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" But your illness ?" lie rejoined in
self repr-otcll.

My dear boy," broke in WValtor
Edwards, clasping' both their hands,
"look at those roses ahl-eady budding
agalu on her cheek, and draw comfort,
as I do, fi-omn the know-ledge thait
she lis bravely, womnifully, battle:
through ier reverses ; and if the mal-
ady was greiat, the cure has been effec-
tual."

"ONLY A ROSE."

(llritten for TnE HAn'.)
'T was onlv a pale yellow rose which I

fotnd
In the page of y book to-day,
And its leaves were crushed, and its color

gone-
'Twas only a rose--Djd I say ?

But, oh j the thouigh ts whicl rushed to imy
nind

As I gathered its dust ii iy hand,
Of the mîany dear friends since that rose was

culled
Who had gone to the Better Land 1

Poor little bud !'twas freslh and white
And the moss 'round its heart was green
And its odor was sweet, and its petals briglt,
Like the glinmîer ofsilver sheen.

And it rested so caln on iny dead iother's
breast

Like a gift from sonie fairy land-
And àt breatlhed aw-ay its young life there
In the clasp of the cold white hand.

I have loved it since, as a thing of the
tomib,

As a relic, to me, from the dead-
And Istill can see the pale, sad face,
Of the gentle spirit fled.

I listen still to the soft, low voice,Still feel the touch of lier hand
And my soul, oft longs to ineet lier own,
In the shades of the iystic land.

Montreal. MARIE.

A eut in.a St. Louis papier, whieh ve
took for the picture of a St. Louis girl's
mitten, turns out, ouIL a closer examna-
tion, to bc the full-sized picture of a
suger-cured ham.

Money is beiug so frîeely contributed
or the puipose of clothing, and civiliz-
ng benightedAfricans that it is becom-

ing profitable to go to Afi-ica and be a
heathen.

FOR. THE YOUNG FOLKS.

TUE RAT AND ItS RIENDs.

A rat lived in abitidance neoarI a gra-
nary full of w bcat. Squîire Nibble lad
imade a hole th-ough wvhich he could
visit his store, wheeiver lie liked. Tlie
prodigal wns not content with filling
bis on belly; lie called al the laits et
the neiglbor'hood te the feast. " Couie
;1leong, iy friends, you sha llI ive 'ii
abundance like me. I have fbund a
treasure." Ile feund mnany frieids with-
Out doubt, that is te say, table friends ;
there arc many of thei ii the world.
Meanlime the maste- of the granary,
seeing his wliat disappeair, day after
day, although lie iiever touched it, re-
solved to keep h rats out. Nibble
w-as reduced to beggary. " Lickily,"
said lie, "I liavo pleuty of friends ; they
will not sec nie want ; they bave swoin
so a hundred times." "The rat counted
without his host. Wien lie called on1
his friends, "I don't know you, said one
"You have becen a siipleton," said an-
other. " You were too prodigal," said
a third. All shut the doo in his face.

31oral-Ingratitude is a characterisLic
of the mean and low.

TtE FOX AND TUE DRUM.

A hungi-y fox saw' a lieu soratcliiiig at
the foot of a tre. He w'as about te
spring upon hier, wlien lie beard the
noise of a drum, which huing upon a
tree, w-as stiick by the branches. " Ah!
ah !" said Master Fox, raising his head,
"Ai-cyoiu there? I vili be vith you
presently. Whatever you arc, fr-om the
noise yo make, you ouglt to have more
flesh than a chicken. Poulets are or-
dinary fare, I have eaten so inany lately
that I an tired of them, you vill repay
me for' all the poor ieails I have had;
truly 1 have come upon yo in the nick
of tinie !" With this lie sprang up the
trce anîd the chieken, very thankful for
having escaped so easily, flew off. The.
fox consumed by litunger, seized h is prcy,
anid worked away tooth and nlail but
whbat was his surprise, wlen he found
the drutm liollow and enpty; plenty of
air, but no flesh. Sighing deeply, " un-
fortunate me 1" he cried, ihat a dcli-
cate morsel I have lost for this miser-
able thing all emptincss and noise."


