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mﬁ%‘ﬁ oTo that we should make no serious ob- Ralph the Peacemaker, peacanco. Somo roflection lko this must Oatlyle and Hawthorno as Husbands,
ated thulilection.  Tosmorrow morning I shall be| T}, ovening meal is fiulshed, and my | have passed through hiscanino imagination: “My dear, whatover you do, novor marry

¢ d to givo yoit an anawur,”

:ip;cu mtﬁ-od with a heart full of hopo,
¢t trembling lest somothing should provent
he engagement shio was so eager to mako,
houﬁ? notling to her aunt, who, bent on
aking boardors, went out on tho following
oming to look for a houso suited for that
Assoon as she was gone, Agnes
entwith o trembling heart to hear tho
Jldecision that was to made concerning
erapplication. It was favonrable.

On going home, sho found that her aunt
dnot yot rvturned, nor did sho come
k for two lioura: then she was so worn
lown with fatigue, that sho had to go to
bed. A cup of tea revived lor; but her
cad ached so badly, that sho did not get
fup until late in the afterncon, when she was
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given ju [ 1 have found a houso, Aggie, that will
Rl ast suit,”’ sald she, as soon as she felt 91)10
and b alludo to tho subjoct.  ** The owner is to
” lll;ive mo an mu;;vcr nlx]mt it t}t‘)-morro(;v.
‘B +If looking for a liouse has made you
gegel h hick cnou hg) go to bed, aunt,” returned
gacs, “ how can you oxpect to bear the
atiguo of keepiug boarders in tho houvse af-
you shall have taken {t?  You must not
inkofiit. Intwo good rooms, ata light
ot, we can livo ver{ comfortably, and at
in expenso much lighter than wo have at
resent to bear.” .
#Yes, Agnes, comfortably enough, if wo
ad the ability tomeet that expense; but
ve havo not.  You know that thereis no
neome.”
“There has been none, but-—-"
“But what, dear?”  Mrs, Wollford saw
Liat thero was something more than usual
n the mind of Agnes.
#Forgive me, dear aunt,” said the affec-
jonate gitl, throwing her arms around tho
1 & th neck of hier relative ; but I cannot see you,
1 find 3Rt your time of life, and in ill health, com.
lfcd to toil as you proposc. I have, thero.
Tully ore, applied for and sccured o situation in
t.tl:: %'E private family, as a teacher of music and
rfl i R Anguages to tho young ladies, for which I
l':iaux; g O 'mccivo a salary of eighty pounds a
3t gettiy
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Whilo Mrs. Wellford was looking for a
ouse, and after she had found one, the fa-
ige and pain sho suffered led her mnore
lﬁlyto realizo than she had dono beforo,
he great labour, with a doubtful result,
hat she was about taking upon hersclf,
Bhe was, therofore, just in the statoof mind

ul youni
of a trwe

er helai g A f mi;
ed o ferJBEC Feceive the unexpected communication
ceplicd afRTAIc.bY Agnes.

“Youarea good girl,” ehe mercly re.
blied, kissing hier as she spoke.

*And you do not object ?” cagerly asked
he nieco.
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1 st “How can I?” responded Mrs, Wellford,
2nd, A eving hor head down upon the shoulder
L.an bf Agnes.  In a few moments she said, as
,%’ 5.~ Shc looked up, with tears glistening on her
'l°b5: yelashes—+ Moy Heaven reward you !
1 tu‘ll - JMAnd turning away, she left Agnes to her
i?cr t:] bwn happy thoughts.

Six months from this time, as Mrs, Lionel

timo fol :

bat aloncin herroom, gloomy and sad, the
nﬁgsn; oman with whom si:o was living, and' up-
:" o P whoin she still remained & heavy burden,

mo in where she was, and said—¢¢ Did
on know that your micco, Agnes Wellford,
was married yesterday to & son of one of

t the vei

.

{ly. Moo richest men in town 1"

TOPTes gy *Noj; it can't be 1" quickly replicd Mrs,
fal 5; : onel.  “Mr. Wellford died not worth a
r motbey

hilling, and his widow lias been as poor as

adjoizagilboverty ever sinco,”
r to a3 *No, not quite that,” said the woman.
p_crims .Aincs has supported her comfortably by
of Ag ing music. I heard the whole story

m.

his morning.
and ¢ 5

Mra. Wellford wanted to
¢ep boarders, but Agnes wouldn't hear of

Aangbteiille, and, against her aunt's wishes, went out
ing an WENRnd applicd for a situation as teacher to
at ox:cl SR rec young ludics in & wealthy family, for
10 motb

hich she was to receivo a salary of eighty
pounde & year.  Sho had not taught lon

before the brother of the young ladics fel
i love with her, to which no very strong

ibout .
to Agwe

s to I bjection was made by hisfriends ; and now
ling to MEhey are married. "
1 wo wa “And what of Mrs, Wellford?” was
ar of - g ag.exly mquired,
Ig over ¥ o to housc-keeping forthwith,

ey
d Mrs. | ycllford is to live wfth them."”
Mrs. Lione! clasped her hands together,
d sinking back in her chair, murmured—
Ob, what an error I committed 1
*Mow ! inquired the woman. But Murs.
ancl did not answor the question.
Sh; had her reward, and Mrs., Wellford
d Aere.

husband and I »it down before tho fire to
spend tho most enjoyable partof tho day.
Ho, after the manner of his kind, unfolds
tho newapaper and buries his faco behind 1t,
My fingers aro soon busy with bright-color-
od fancy work,  Edward affects to despiso
this occupatic n, though he nover tails to re-
mind mo when a new pair of slippera aro
wanted.  For half an hour nothing is heard
but the click of the needlo and rustle of the
nowspuper.  Ralph, a venerable retriover,

weary of tho monotony, rises und places his
large intelligent head upon my lap, looking
up with kind, oxpressive Lrown cyes. Ho
has come for o little potting, and gets it to
his heart's coutent. Good old Ralph!
though your curly black coat s sprinkled
with gray, you sro still a prime favorito 1n
tho houschold, and h vo casy times under
an indulgent mistross,  Reader, you will
scarcely wondor that wo rogard him with
such affection, when you learn what o val-
uable servics he once rendered us.

It was some years ago, in the days of my
maidenhood, My father'shomo wasa pretty
sholtered villa, outside the little town of
G——. From the windows, wo could sec
across a fow meadows thoclear water of the
river; and boyond, through the distant
trees, tho delicate spirc of a church, It
.formed o boautiful rural picture, the fresh
green of the foilage undimmed by the smoke
of factories. At the other end of tho town
lived Edward Draytou—the samo individual
who sits their silently reading his nowspaper
—who worked busily from moming to night
in a musty office.  We seldom met during
the week ; but with unflinching regularity
ho called for me, overy Sanday afternoor
In sumner, when the bright Sunshine in-
vited overy living creaturo to declight
in tho warm rays, we would satroll arm-in-
arm through the meadows and wander by
the sido of the nver.  Ralph always accom-
poniod us,

How the houra fled pastaswe sat and
watched the martinsskinmming over the sur.
face, or resd what wero to us the most in-
teresting of love atories in ono another’s
eyes! This courtslup had lasted several
months, when a foolish quarrel threatened
to break our cngagementoff altogether.
Tho causo was trivial in itsclf, and I now
wonder how we can cver havolotsucha
thing troablo us; but unfortunately lovers
aro much given to misundcratanding ong an-
othor. Each of us had a considerable share
of pride, too much at all events to mako the
first overtures of peace.  Gloomily wo nurs-
ed our resentment during the week. T'wice
had wo met in tho street, and passed with-
outa word, Did his heart throb like mine,
I wonder, and o plea for forgivencss nse to

hislips? 1t it did, he allowed the oppor-
tunity to unimproved.  Sunday came
round again.  Only one week had clapsed

sinco the quarrel, but oh ! how the days had
dragged by ; what o teary, weary timo it
had been! The afternoon’ was bright and
sunny. A delicious south wind tempered
tho summer heat.  No ring at the bell an-
nounced tho welcomo notice, ** Mr, Drayton
to sco you, Miss.” Lonely and sick at heart,
1 strolled out into the meadows. I noticod
not that the ground was carpeted with but-
tercups, and tho air full of tho humofin
scets ; tho bitter reflections within excluded
all clse. Tl stile was reachod, the smooth
comfortablo old stilo near tho river, where
somo ono hiad always before been so ready
to assist; bat he was not hero to-dny, and
the mero thought cwused the pent-up tears
to buist forth,  Sitting down beneath a
gnarled oak hard by, 1 laid my face in my
hands and sobbed pitcously.” Presently,
Ralph's joyous bhark aroused me from the
painful revorie. Looking up, I saw bending
over me tho dear object of my regrets, who
sald, as ho gave a reconciling kiss. ** Ralph
has brought me to you, and taught us buth
& wholosomeo lesson.”
Truo cnough, the sagacious dog had play-
the of peacemaker. I remombered
scoing him follow mo from tho house, but

had been too absorbod *u notice his disap.

stretched upon the hearth-rug, becoming § 3

“My imistress goes out alono, sad and un-
hinppy ; formorly, shehad somo ono with
hor, and tho result was difforent; lot mo
run and feteh the third person, and doubt
less wo shall all three bo glnd togothoer.”

Whothor such wore his thoughts or not,
ha trotted off to the other ond of tho town,
and called at tho Drayton's house. Ho found
Edward sitting dlscunsolato?’ in_the gar
den, pretending to read.  Ralph placed his
forepaws on  Edward's knces and gave s
shurt inquiring kind of bark ; then startod
off tuwards the gate, returned, and almost
as plainly as words could have dune, re-
ucsted to bo followed. Nothing loathe to
Iny aside tho book, and wondering what the
dog could want, Edward rose, and started
along tho path. Rulph’s joy knoew no
bounds; with barks of delight, he ran
ahead, turning overy now and then to wait
for his companion. ~ Thus had ho brought
the repentant lover to the field whero his
mistress sat sobbing beneath tho oak tree
And there Ralph  aow atood, holdmﬁ forth
cloquently with his tail, and something nl-
most like a quiet amnile lurking about the
corners of his mouth, .

In honor of the occasion, a littlo wren
hopped out of her moss roofed cottage on the
bough above, and burst forth into a flood of
high-pitched music, Her throat swelled,
and her tiny Jungs worked bravely, as the
song grew into & passivn of shrill melody.
'{lmt song was tho precursor of a peal o

ells !

As somo return  for tho gratitudo wo owe
to Ralph, it is our delight totreat himasa
worthy aged retainer.” All his wants are
supplied with affectionate care, tho troubles
of advanced years being smoothed away as
far as possible.

—— e et ] i Crn- PR ——
Bydney Smith on Happiness.

Ihave a contempt for persons who de-
stroy themsclves. Live on, and look evil in
the face; walk up to it and you will find 1t
less than you imagined, and often you will
nnt ind it at all, for it will recede as you
advance. When you are in a melancholy
fit, first suspect the body, appeal to rhubarb
and calomel, and send for tho apothecary;
alittle bitof gristle sticking in tho wrong
placo, an untimely consumption of custard,
excessive gooseberries, often cover the mind
with clouds aud bring on tho most dintress-
ing views of human lifc. I start up at two
o'clock 1n the morning, after my first sleop,
in an agony of terror, and fcelall the weight
of lifo upon ny soul. Itis impossiblo that
lcan bning up such a family of children,
my sons and daughters will be beggars:
shall sce those whom I love cxposoé, to the
scorn ani contumely of tho world! So I
argued, anl Jived dejected and with little
hope; bLut tho difficulty vanished as lifo
went on. My daughters married wells I
had two or threo appointineots, and beforo
life was half over becawme a prosperous man,
And so will you. Friends start up out of
tho carth; time brings a thousand chances
in your favor. Nothing so absurb as to sit
down and wring your hands beeauzo all the
gond which may happen to you in twenty
years has not taken plaze at this precise
moment.

——

Me;to Rea.soanith.

I you find & man with scuse cnough to
ignoro his own pride, to reason without
getting into a passion, to contend for truth
and principle, and not victury and party ;
who has patience cnough to hear jourside
of the question as well as hisown : and wha
has the charity to suppose that you aro as
sincere as humself, and have as much right
to your opimous as he h s to lus, L say
whep yon find o man of this stamp, there
may be_some benefit in_ ytur exchanging
ideas. But to expect an impartial hearing
and decision from a person weodded to a
party and his owr pride, is tn labar under
a gigantic delusivn® You will find that
some men do not know the differeoce be
tweon ridicule and reason ; hotween persons
and principles. Always avoid disputing
with such. ~ You run too muck rjsk. " They
cannot honor you and inay disgrace you.
These aro little things that it may be well
to heed.
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amancof gonius,” wasa voin of advico in
which poor nerve-wreoked Mrs. Thomas
Carlylo was vory much addicted to indul.
ging with her young lady fricnds; not,
probably, bevsasu 810 thought tho alarming
surplus of gemus thrown on tho matrimonial
matket was in danger of sctting on a general
stampedo in that direction, but because the
bare posaibility of one ease of such misory
in a mmllion scemed to her onough to justify
o warniog cry.  Rightly or wrongly, women
got the credit of dvawing, sweeping, universal
conclusions from singlenstances, and where
the instances are ofa peculintly cxaspor-
atingkind, tho thing s hardly tobewoudered
at. That at the very time when shio herself
was dutifully staying at home, tho houso
a pandemonium of hammering carponters
and splnshing plastersrs, and nothing hut a
dark closet left hea Lo sleop in, hor husband
abruad 10 German, should entertain her in
his letters wath little but a cataloguo of tho
oats that had sorenaded him tho provious
night, and of the roosters whose crowin
had waked him up at dawr, and of the dcaﬁ
dogs he bad scen tloating on the green
waters of the Rhino, all this inight perhaps
have Leen enough to justify her at momonts
in sympathzing with the Roman Lmperot's
amiable wish that the wholo tribe of men of
genius had but one neck, anl thero woro a
convenient ax realdy to hand, And Jet,.on
the other side, how many of the ‘young
women who, after reading the recent
biography of Natlanicl Hawtliorne and his
wife, will lay the book down with the sigh:
*Al, that heaven would only send me such
n husband! Novermarry man of genius!
Why, I will take n vow of perpetual virginity
unless I can find wne gomewhere.”  And
the young lady is not so far wrong.
Stupid and commonplace men have too many
advantages already in a world so well fitted
to them to be allowed a longer monnpoly of
the claim that they furnish the only materinl
out of which ideal husbands cau be made.
If 2 woman must have a man to worship,
why should sho never be indulged in one
toward whom the adoration involves a less
exhausting strain? - [Boston Herald.

It's No Use.

The real, solemn fact ia that nobody, man
or womnn, statesman or tramp, cau strike
an icy spot in publicand go cavorting around
to bring up with a crash on the flagstones
wvithout feel’ng more or less poisoned ngainst
the whole world. At such a time any words
of consolation you may offer are like cran.
berry sauce offered to a man with the lock-
ja

w.
Yesterday as o woman of 50 years and
150 pounds was passing the City Hall sho
st. uck the spot which had been looking for
her ever since the first freeze-up. An ex.
clamation of astonishment was followed by
a yell of larm and while she was wandering
what made the sidewalk boharound so she
sat down in four Parls styles. Close hehind
her was a phbilanthropist, and as he rushed
to her assistance le #aid:

‘“Nover mind, madam The day is coming
when everybody will be provided with air-
cushions, and a fall will make our porous
plasters stick the tightir.  Allow e to send
a messenger for a derrick to hoist you on
your pins again.”

She refused his offer, and after a struggle
reachod her feet.  Then she seized the fence
with one hand, and waving tho other in tho
air she sereamed out-

“Air-cushions 1 Derricks ' Pins ! Parons
plasters’ you ald bow legged, bald-headed
bean pole, if my husband doswn’t hunt yon
down and make you cat your cars I won't
live with him another day* Goanwith yon
And the broken-hearted man went on.

o
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Pattt, 1t scoms, refases to re-cnter so-
cety, O, why will you shat yourself up
and be an oyster-Patti.

Wo canunot bo too grateful to the Nauga.
tuck man who has wvented a rubber shoo
that can bo earried in tho pocket. This
wll abviate leaving it in tho hall for some
one to drawn his umbrella in.

The Detroit Free Preectalks abaut 'z hen
which will lcaf around on top of n nest full
of cggs for tho beat part of o month " 1f
tho Free Preyman thinke it’s morely fun
, to sit on a dozon of cggs, lothim try it once,




