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House Clenninge,
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Tho elanclinly days have core, the saldmt of
the sear,

Of elmaning wint and acrubbing Avore andacour.
fug far awd near,

Heapel In the eorner of the Toum, Wie antlent

] izt Iay quiet,

Nor vose up at the father’s teeasd norst thechlit
ten s riol

Hut awrx the carpeta are all ap, and fromn the
stalrcase top

The inlstress calls 4o nran atnd Lisid to wield the
Lroom and op

Whiere are those yoning, those quiet toors the
) bense bul ow Jrveented,

Whurelts wo awelt, nor drearned of dirt, so cozy
and contented !

ALY lherro sl tnrned upnide dowa, that gulet
sujto of tooins,

Neaths slogw and auds, ahd soaps aned saml, and
Wb anl palls and Lrocins .,

Cliajre, talilea, ntatula are atzenel als 1l at sirves
At at oo

Whillo wifo apd houscinalda Ay arouml like e
teore lu the heavens

Akl now whett cotnes the uwaster home, as come
he it o nights,

To Ared all things are ®set to wroms” that they

avé ¥ set Lo eighin”

When the sount of siriving tacke ia hieard, the
rouvLe s iratige exchoes Al

And the corget wornan's on the stairs (that har-
binger of 11N,

o looks tor yeers, bonkhe ot Litle thal all wete
thero belore,

And slchis fo At thent on tho deake anl in thn
dtawers Do nmore

Aned then hie grmly thltike of her whoset this
fuss anioat,
Al wiclies she weew out at woa (114 very lesbhy

A\
Ha weeta bier ol the patior ooy with halr and

, ul-n-t{.

With slewven {ucked up and brooin iu hand.
defisnce in her eye,

e feels qquite stiall, atnd kyyowns full well thete's
nothing to Lo rald,

Ho hokls hia tongue, and Jdrinks hile tea and
sucaks aWaY Lo bevl,

ite Gave Hiy Angoels Charge,

Noel Colby nnd Lant Ewart wcero
brothier artiste. ‘Their studiosadjomed,
ard theie ovenings weru aluways spent

togcthes,  Lant was young, pmostaking
and ambitions, while Nocl Colby way
oller by twenty year, usually gravoand
wileat, n mau of acknowlulgel reputa.
tion. 'Tlicie friendaliip was but a matter
of months, ‘They had wet by acerdent,
with thousual result, l-:achlxwmaludf'
itge the other, ad they wers mutually
intervated.  So their acquaintanco had
contimned,  *Coliy,” st Lant with
At carclensnens, ono winter night
“thero's n picture over e tho corber
that you verver mentioned.  Perhapeyou
will fot o seo it.  Not pow,—but somiu.
tiwe."”

Noel Calby Whouk hishead, l’\-tlm\m?
sometime?  You are a poor pleader.
Why not now 2 .

Lant's oyes brightenal,  * Becauso 1
do not like to presume.  But thero's no
time bk the now.time and—"

«1f 1 show yon tho picturce, you nust
also listen to & story," nterruptud Colby,
gravely.

w1t 18 just thy night for oue.” Lant
commentod,  ** Maho it an louy as pos.
sible, aud ovapperats s tunch as you
pleare.”

* Jut my story is a tmoone.”

So t:mtfl tho better, 1 hato fiction,
and—*

*Nefore boginning yon ahall seo the
eture. 1 pamnted it In Eogland, back
11t the roventios, and none havo seen it
save my daughter, Ellinore, Sho 1 A
wifo and a mother now, and lives in
l.oudon,™ .

Colby,” saiil Laut carnustly, © {it'n
A bit of family listory, don't uncarth it?
EH taho tho will for‘tho deed, heliovo
myl”

“Tt'w n sl little story, but it ewxls
happy enowgh, and o T dont wndnd wil-
jug it sald the older uan with &

wigh,

Then hio comssed tho roony, amd drow

asido a dusty curtain. revealing a largo

canvas.

& sngle famg 1an't the best light in
tho world,” he continned wlowly, ** But
you can neo 3u tho foregroumd a ot of
rocks, they'ro real Euglish rocks, and
they stawd tocday ljtm an they stood
then, [ saw them last summer on wy
trp over. But look clowr, Lant! Do
yot «co anything ol 7

** Yeu, Colby, 3t fa=—a littlo chitd "

“My own darling' My baby Nory,
tho woman of today! ho nodded
cagerly.

* But tho child i« jnst on the odgo of
thosa nurderous tocks ! And it i3 fast
mlcc}n! Colby, what inspired all this?
It is frightfnl.”

“IL s & bit of God's providence,”
answered Noel Colby roserently. 1
coll it, * Ho gavo his angels charge.' ™

“ AL, criod thoe young artist, * then
it iwxublime! ‘Tellino thostory atlached,
and [ will gaze upon it for the wlale,”

Mr. Colby croswcd and recrowed lus
thin  hawl™ cxcitedly, It happened
tho sutner 1 lost my dear voung wife.
Her name wax Ellinore, and [ changied
tho laby's to Nory, after lhier death.
Tho latter was then about three years
oll. Sho way neser tho least Wit of
trouble, and <o I took her with moe on
a shetchtug tour along thecoast. The
women whero we stopped were always
hind to orghan .\'or{. and hier Littlo hio
was a lappy one. For days and days
wer ramblad about together, in and out
anoug tha rockx, or along tho «hore,
and | mado xomo good shetchen. Then
happenud what you weo on tho canvas
before you. Nory lad gono out wath
mo that day, as ixual. 1 rememberod
shy carried” ber doll, and alto lavghcd
and tricdl to sing bits of ~ony ax wo
went, I oon found tho right wpot for
aketching, aml began work at once.
Nory playul in thoxand. 1 listenedd to
her merry prattlo for awhilo and then,
strangely enough, forgot all about her.
S0 almothed bad T boconro that it was
lunch time beforo 1 mnissedt her, Showas
playivg abont somewhere of courxo,

wNory! Nory!' [ ealled.  No auswer.

“Nory!" titis time loud amd pro.
Tongaed,

* Hut only the indx, with their haesh
shizill eries rephod.  And then I becamo
thoroughly alazmal.  What if my dar
hing was iosn' Worse still, what if xlo
had fallen in the water?  Bitterly dud
I reproach wmyself for lettivg bher go
frotn my side. Againand again [ <hont
od her pretty pot name, runmuy up aud
down tho a?mm. A nurcher of hxher
men roon Juined wo in the search,  But
all to vo purpowe,  Nory waslost!

« [ xat down vn iy catnp ntool, weak
with terror awd dwlmir. Ellinor had
dicd happy, fecling that our clnld was
mafo [n ty care. It how basely had
I aleeady bLetrayed her loving trust!
Pethaps Nory was drowned. Aud the
tide would carry ber littlo body far out
lo nea,

 The thought muddened 1w ; Deprang
up. apd reuewed my search with ro.
doubiled vigor, Noty was dead and sho
must be found,  Some villagers suggeat.
od scarching tho rocks above. Hutl
laughod at tho idea. My baby conld
ot climb! Stll 1 went up with them
and together we oxplored cach nook and
crovice. A huudeed tines did T eall ter
pawg, atd yet no anwwer. The men
torlecl on withent hopo of rowand. To
thean T was but o poor wandering arlist,
They had nover hieanl of Noel Colby.

ft wax one of those kamo villagers
who found wy darling at la<t, when
hopo bad beent abandonad.  ‘The good
lcllo\\ w uatne was dach Mort,  He had
hept it advanco of ux all tho way up,
and swddenly ho gave a shout, while
bigh above Jwn he held Nory's doll,
Surely ity precious owner could not bo
very far dlistant, So wo hurgied on—
on te tho very oo of tho overhaggng
rock,

+ Aud thero Jack tornd Nury sleeprug,
nst g § have shown her iu the pctuse,

t wam at awful rotuent,  Stealthily

did ho approach the child.  One chubby

Land and foot were carclessly Hung over
tho dread abyas, Tho alightest move-
ment might plunge ber far below, Weo
wearcely darod breathe.  And I el on
my kucod nath a fiest prayer o God,

“iSpare her,' I criod, “vo o back
wy darling clnkd? My littls Nory?

“ And Jack™ strong ann was steetehed
out in time, drmly he grasped the pretty
Ino dress, and ‘wlonly drow my baby
back to mafety. Still’ sleeping he Iaid
hier in wmy trebbong arms. Yo, yes!
Gud b given Hix angels charge, and
wha did ot perish. Was it not a veene
well wortl iny weak portrayal 2

“ Thut how camnp thelittlo one thero
asked Lant Kwart.

“When Nory woke «ho told ane the
story in her baby way. A Loy from the
willayro had taken her up on the rocks,
and then forgot all about her, just as 1
myself had done  Sho wandered along
tho cdgo of tho rocks, aud then being
tired, she lay down to sleep.  But tho
amgcls had Yer in charge, Lant; I will
nover doulst that.”

"It e o yeand gicture. Why don't
you exhibit ft i

* My boy, it i+ faf toosacred. 1 shall
neser part with it and alter P gono
it will be Ellinoro™. My daughter iy
the wife of Capiain Mort, tho s~mo
young Jack who rescued her that sum-
mer's day, xo long ago. I gave him a
start in life for his Kindoess and brav.
cry. and that was the happy cuding,
But 1don't often Jook at tho picture,
atl s, With your pennission, 1 will
draw tho curtaine.  Ah! Lant, Lant! Ho

save Iis angels chargo!
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A Litdde Chlld Led ‘Them,

apmap—

Tho veutilating shaft of a larlc
tlat 1« responaibly for tho publicity of a
touching episode, from which the truo
nauies are purposely omitted.,

Mr. and Mrs, Joues had for moveral
wonths been living under steaived con.
ditions that cast n cloud over their
homo, which threatened to Lreah o
stormn that would diseupt tho little
family of threo members,  Last weck
the ircakiug point was reached, amd
huvband and wife agteed that a sepa.
cation was tho onlly poible cours.
But there was o little danghter, Esva,
tivo yearsof age.  Wlneh pareiit was to
have her? It wan decided thay the
chld slioult answer this qnestion,

B xaid the mother, as she was
acated near the ventilatiug shaft, hold-
fug tho child’s haud, whilo tho father,
with conteacted brows, was atanding at
the other end of the room.  * My dear
little danghter. papa st inammn aro pot
poing to hvo together auy fonger wo are
xoing to xeparate and go far, far away
from cach other.  We ean't bo happy in
tho same house, Now, sy cl\lu. wa
want you tosay which one of us yon will
live with, you mu<t cloow between
mathma awd papa,”

Tho eyes of the little girl filled with
tearn a4 ahie turned thetn on her father,
who had avertad his face aud stood
with bowed head,  Sho did not speak
then, but was apparently in thought,
very deep for her little oxpenence,
$ho loosened the hand that held her
aud movead quichly tovard her fathee,
who turned with outstretehad acm
and. a wnilo of trimnph to welcowe her.
A degp froun xottled on the mother's
faco.

The child did not then. break her
sitence, but taking bt father's hand in
hers, lod Lit with a tender foro which
he could not reist to thoe other end of
thu room.

o Papa ot sontins,” she said, s sho
held & hatd of cach. 1 want {o hve
with bothhof you. Lmust haveyen both.
Now his<. maho up and bo happy.
Please. papa andmnmea,”

The appeal wan jgresistible,  Mr. and
Mrs. Jones wers folded in each other's
arti, ard tho three for & woment were
m tears, which waniles of joy wovu-

bamxhind,



