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CHAPTER § —THI DPARTING,
«] will nover—never ohange ; although

o pomain  AWRY 8 fsaundred years, when
-‘.‘;‘& m?n-n home §ou shall find me—that is
‘io gay f Yo want me, the same.

wpon't protest so much, I trust you,
genn” Al did not protest, for his own
parts ot oven  that ho could nat cease to
wand her,

Gena lookod, as she often looked, a little
aiscoucerted and  bewildered by his abrupt
manney, bitb gho only 1)}'0to<tod't]m more,
asd wenk citizen will pxl(g up his ggfex\ceq,

o don't mind:the family traditions, in
which paps and Uncle Bovil burrow and
govel. Lo como of honast people, as you
have come, Al, is something 3 but for any-
{hing 1ore, what does it matter to me that
m gmat-gmndx;lotlwra were Beaucleres
and Seymours, and my meat-grandmother
a lady of the bedehamber to Queon Anne 2
e exclaimed, volubly and trinvmphantly,
o] am not {ho bottar or the happier for it.”

wPinleas for boing o Jittle bit proud of 1t,’
ho contradicted her with a smile.
uNow you know T am not {n‘ouﬂ of it,’
die urged. wSmall reason have-T to be
roud—a shabbily-kept, penniless girl, the
ﬁmxghter and nicce of two dear, terribly de-
cayed old gentlemen, who yet cannot for-
get passed nway grandeur sufficiently to be
thankful when o disinterested man seeks
me, with all my drawbacks, and 1s wiiling
10 provido for me.”

It is but poor proviston that T ean make
at first, romomber that. Genn,” said her
compasion determinedly : “though T think
it may Do enough for lwo rational erea-
tures, who care for sach other more than
for luxuries, and who seo how their poorer
noighbors fare; besides, thire is hope of
jmprovemeont in that as well asin moro
weighty matters.”

«Jmprovement! I don’t desire improve-
ments I ask nothing beiter than to fight
your haitle with you. I don't mnd pover-
iy, how should I,” sho asked, openmg her
great groy cves, «T who have been used to
poverty all my days?"

wMy dear child, you know nothing about
it,* Al answared, with a shake of the head,
one-third pavt sad, one-third pact comieal,
and another third impatient. “The pover-
{y that you have scen is o pretty play at
poverty, in o cottage hung round with roses
ike your Clifford Farm, where everybody
kuows you, has the greatest respect and re-
gard for you, and lielps te keep up the play.
Phis is ne more Zike the rea hard.visagod
face of poverty in the dingy back street of o
city, than  your little _fresh face and head,
ol unndorined, ave like the pinched and
haggard face and motilted head of some
poor eareworn woman, from whom hope
and heart hiave long departed, in the sluns
yonder. T lave a corfnin reluctance in
taking advantage of your ignorance, but I
beliove there aro gaing in lifo higher than
wealth can  buy 3 thnt these can be striven
for as well—perhaps Dbetter—in hard lines
than in plensant places ; I believe, too, that
you ave capable of valuing thesge gains,
Gena, and  that, however prosperous you
might bo otherwise, you would end by being
less than happy, less than content, if you
id not reach these gains.”

She was o little propitiated by his last
words, after being nottled by the open pro-
fossion of lhis conviction of her ignorance
and inexperience ; for the more ignorant
and inexperienced we aro, the more hotly
vesentful we are apt to be when o bold man
dares to question  our wisdom, But she
only showed her shade of satisfaction by &
repettion of those protestations of which he
but half approved. He was convinced of
their sincerity, and with that he was well
pleased. At the same time he was forced
to sec how raw and superficial the profes-
sions were, and thus e could not help be-
ing reminded, clergyman as he was, of the
lesson of the seed sown on the rock, whici
had no depth of earil, uud which, in pro-
portion to the rapidity of its growth, quick-
ly withered away.

«I cannot convines you, AL” declared
Gens, in hov protty, modest, humble way—
for the girl could be both modest and hum-
ble, in spito of hor vehemenee and of her
igmoranco of solf, and of every other mys-
tery i this great, strange world—*I must
wait tall T ean prove how independent I am,
how indifforent to triflcs of fine pcoplo_ and
things. But you may depend upon it,
will never fail, I will be _as good as my
word to you, which papa has confirmed 1
such n lukownrm fashion—only ho is a gen-
tleman, overy inch of himgAl, and yor
may rely on his confirmati halting as it
is. Howill notgo back from it, or act
agaiust it, if that were in his power, with-
ont letting you have fair warning.”

wQf that T am assured,” asserted Al with
Rmre confidenco than 1 - had hitherto spo-
ket

that best safeguard ngenst exvor niul nupi-
giton-—and yet uub many of s are at libor-
‘ty ta vouch that we kanow throngh and
through, and to the core, uur oldest, elusest
comrades, Notwithstanding, Al kooew
Genw bolter than she knew horself, and far
Letter thun Gena  was kunown to the youny
m an's mother, whu was constuntly wonder-
ing what hier son could see in Miss Chifford.

L think there 18 o good deal to be reon
in her, my Jdear,” remonstratod Als father,
the genial ¥iewr of Fordliam ; “she i a duti-
ful daughter aud niece, and I don't hnow &
stror pledge that she will make o good
W_lf\) ; sho is n vory swest-tompored, winmng
girl, and will be a plensant danghter-in-
Jnw 5 I cannot say that I think she is n sa-
tive on Al's taste.”

“Humph!” objectad  Mres  Woodmile
syou nvo easily satisfied, Octavius, Dutiful
—how can she  help being duliful to these
old men, who are tov well bred, I supposc,
to contradict their own jlesh and b&u{!d.
save in the daintiest fashion? Then her
cousin Luey fullows the example f her two
kinsmen, at o proper Jistanes, aud will nnt
presume to fiud fault waith the girl—as givis
who are to prove worth auything ought to
be found fault with, And as for her sweet
temper and pleasantiess all round, that is
the very style which the sily world ap-
proves and I cannot abide—it is too soft
to have a backbone, tuo bland to be waole-
some.”

#\Veli, hnckbones are ndispensable.”
granted the viear, *but you must lot young
bones have timo to grow firm, and one
would not have the frime all backbone.
With regard to wholesomeness, thore is
something to be said for oil as well as for
vinegar,”

“Oh! a great deal more with you men—=a

-dopendent, clmging, devoted being 18 overy -

thing with you, ull the dependence threat-
ens to strangle you, and the devotion 18
found to siuft with time and tide.

“Ono of us men chose a wife who had 2
mind of her own, and who was not afrad
to speak her nund, yow will admit that,
Letty,” chuckled the viear,

«The botter for you, Qetavius, ~smd Mrs.
Woodrufle, with & famnt smile relaxing the
corners of her determmed-looking mouth.
Al will tive of his wife's gracious, graceful
affirmatives bofore the honeymoon is over.
My dread 1s that the absouce of straightfor-
wardness or cmrnestuess m her may drne
the boy from his moormgs. '

o] Deliovn the bav is ton well established
as g man ought to by, though it 1s not his
Way to say much about it, to be driven out
of hiis eenrse by woman, or man exther [ 1 -
flected Ins father, not loosemng the hiands
clagped behind Ius back in the fulness of
his faith. *“Again, Al never tires of any-
thing, and graciousness has 1ts merits,
though 1t may not have the charm of racis
ness—of coutse it must have a foundation
of trutls, but we have no right to question
that foundation here; no, Leity, we have
not, in the case of a pretty, innocent girl,
whose chief offence is that ous long lad likes
her too well for the preservation of our
equanimity.”

“The pratiiness goes without saying, as
tho French have it, when the heads of o
young man and an old man are alike
turned. Wo may let the innocenco pass
too, for what harm can o gitl in her class
linve como across, unless mdeed the origin-
al sm mm her be outrageously rampant ?
But I shoull like to know how ycu can
sland tuese poor weak ex-squires’ talk of n
misalliance on Gena's part, of the unsuit-
ability of the mateh for her with Al, which
they—for I fancy thoy have both a veice
the question—suifer so reluctantly and coun-
ditionaliy.”

“IWhy. Letty, it is their single indemnifi-
eation to stend out and dictate terms from
the pinnacle of theur former greatness. It
is beeanse the fino old fellows—for they.are
fina—are a little weak on that score, o
which at tho same time they owe some of
the choicest flavor of their good qualitics
for T will have no mfluence defrauded of its
due, that one is ready to wake any allow-
anco for the old gentlenten, and to study
and humor them in tho disposing of Gena
to A N

T wish the young people much Tuck of
the disposnl,” commented Mrs, Woodrufie,
gtill grimly ; “all T wall say 1s to repeat that
wonder what Al ean sco in her worth the
cost of this hunnliation.”

«wTheie is no humihation exerpt in fancy.
Tt secnis to me rather o point of lionor ina
stoul young fellow who is making his own
way, to pay all deferenco to these stranded
Clitfords. An for wondermg what he can
see iu her, that 15 what all mothers wonder
of taeiv son’s chaice. \What I wonder, my
dear, is that aa enginal wowan Iike you
caunot make a mote o iginal observation. ’

The Chffords with their history could
only continue to exist and flourish in a deli-
cate, pengive way, Like autwmn erocuses, m
the ccuntey, ~here illusions still  lingot.
The sharp coatact of towns, {heir bm:u?
gime of light, thewr practieahty, prone to
Tucdness, would have been fuial—so far

“And supposing I am to be the offending
person,” said  Gena, “then you have my
leave to remain o city curate all your life,
never to complete your novitiate ox appren-
ticeship, whichever you choose to_cu!l it,
Lut to take meo and keep me_grinding and
starviag with you in that samo dingy hack
street which you ave so fond of flaunting
hefore my eyos.” *

I ean't help it, as T am a true man,” in-
terjected Al

wisaf it would frighten me,” continued
Gena, “to take it-foi granted that you wish
to break.with me ! as i my blood and cul-
turn—were papa and TUnele Bevil to prove
nght, and  there should Lo sumething m
bood and cultuio after -all—wore not too
Dlue and. high for such desporste mean-
spiritedness and low golf-indulgence ! Bee
siles, A, will the prosones.of Yot your
Jooks, and_your writing-table count for
fothing? Have you not sufficient vanity
o self-cstecin to imagine tunt the imme-
diate vicinity: of your reverence, with your
belongings, ey go. gomo length to make

)\ﬁ’ei\\‘! S 0D

justly and juiicionsly fatal—to dorived 7:1‘11(1
rett.cted shadowy ghosts of clnms, The
hesols of the honse were two brothers, one
a wildewer, the othwe a hachiclor, clderly
wen hath, of su ancie atand honorable fam-
ilv that had onee Liell vast terrtoriad pos-
sessionts in the county i wlueh Fordliam
Viearnge and Chifford Faum  were situnted.
Gravinally but smely land nid power, save
a genile, courlcous simnls‘xf_uqn of the last,
Il departed from the Cliffords. In one
matance, all but the lnst sfortune had
conie 1 0 grent, stunning hlow by tho loss
of & Inw ~mit whiels involt od the rehngqush-
ment of cvery pein of Iand save the few
apieis helongad to Chifferd Farm. Tast be-
fore tae loss, the Mis. Chifwd of the day,
the mother of Grua's father and unc]{vhhmi
sastnined o double beveavemont in tiic
Jeath of an only daughter and the drown-
inz of an eldest soit —& hentonant m the
nrviy,.wwhose ship had foundcied at sen with
allhawits Jost,  Her two tomuning sons
wore then of au age to onter the army ov
navi, the professivns winch had heen avail-
able to the Cliffords of old,

1 40,

inothor-eried oitt m Lar-thistraction against

wonshivna Jn a shady guarter evenlo 9.
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“the -incvifice -implied .in ta} ug ler_boys
gf-:?f:r'. and ‘rxpsking them. ia the ltrggt,s

but'the peor

mo koop tho little that is Joft me,” ghe im.
plored; *the suit will soon be gettled in
our favtar, oud theu it will not matter for
Edmund snd Bevil to liave professions;
there will be more than enungli for the few
wliy survive Lo share it.” "The mothar wus
permitted to heep  hor sons. aand whan the
Taw-mait v as Jost it was too Jute to quality
thiem for professions which would hase been
more suitable to thewe ruined fortunes. The
men did not murmur in the end, as they
hind ot revelted in the begunmg. They
were not ot the stall that pionecis and
founders of fammlies are made of ; they were
iather of the rofined, nitenuated  filre
whieh belougs te the last remnunt of wstock
thet 18 propared to die with dignity and
resiguation,

The twe biothers never separated, net
oven sturing the ehort period of the elder’s
married life—he had married o ladv a little
heluw L 11 deseent, but quite bis equal in
poveity. The Cliffords continucd to live at
Chftord Faun, in which they had  thought
to take refuge temporarily while the law-
suit was pendir; while Consin Tuey, a ve-
1mte and somewhat liomely consin. as the
most aristycrntic genenlogieal tree may have
an humble ofishoot, eame and  played the
pert of housckeeper to the two men and
mother to Gena—the further basiness of
C.augin Tuey's honest, eredulous life being
to revere and walk in the footsteps of her
patrons.

The farm bad been no more thau a si-
perior old-fashioned farmheuse with square
windows aid & stone poich to begin with.
Bt 1in eowise of time i‘m house had zather-
ed round it many embellishiments, ruch as
the roses Al Woedruffe had quoted, for My
Bovil had o pretty faney for gardening. and
witlun the rooms wers mnumeinble 1ehies
of better days and vumshed renown in
rusty swords which had  done sharp work
at Barnet anu Boaworth, Nasely and Der-
Ly, tattered fragments of tapestry, faded
pictures, battered plate, eracked chinn,
moth-caten parchments.  Altogether, Chi-
ford Farm beeame in time venerable. curi-
ous, and interesting, like its owners.

There the Chiffnds dwelt like dcthroned
princes, receiving much of the homage of
their former  state from their faithful sub-
jeets amony the simple country folks and
Joyal connty families. M. Clifford and Mr.
Beovil had as many bows and curtsevs dealt
to them as ever, and still sat ag equals at
rieh mon's boards in feasts to which the de-
eayed gentlemen could make no retumn;
the fav . of their eompany was anple re-
ward, both they and their heats felt 1t ro.
No doubt, had  there been any sourness or
surliness generated in the vietims, the pro-
tracted honor, exhausted by the contention
with cireumstances, would have died n na-
tural death. But it was not so, the CLf-
fords wete truly gentle; they not enly ac-
cepted their sitnation, but in addition bore
no grudge nganst their successors in the
Manor, and 1n broad acres far and near.

Inevitably, in the looking back which
hiad made up so much of the interest and
gratification of tho brothers' lives, they had
developed antiquarian and archicological
tastes, until the men had become mellow
vopresontatives of rare Tocal and historical
knowledge, for wiuch alone theii. souety
might have been sought and their intimacy
courted. They were fine-Jooking men, re-
tainmyg unnustakable traces of centuries of
supremacy aud cultivation. The presence
which we associate with conts of mail and
plumed hekinets, or at the Intest with volvet
conts, Ince ruflles, and cocked hats, was stiil
to be found m the Cliffords, undestroyed By .
broadeloth, grey tweed, chimney-pot hats
or wiGeawakes. .

Gena had inherited “tho presence,” and
owed to air and gait o great part of her per-
sonal attraction, for she was but a coloxless,
slim girl, only Ter nock curved like o swan'’s,
her foot stepped as the oxquisite hoof of an
Arab horse paces the turf.

My, Chfford and My. Bovil (is there not
something pathetic i a middle-aged man
continwing to be distmgwished by lus christ-
{an name, a8 in lus boyhood 2} were far
from uchappy or diseontented men.  Their
most pressing carec- —for they were so cox-
dinlly and completely umited that they
ghared thns as well as other cares—wns for
the futurc of Gena,

T" o principal source of the Clifford’s in-
come was their mterest in ground-rents and
lenses which were Inpsing and passing to
other proprictors.  The brothers weie liter-
ally poorer every year, and they had never
nmwn how ¢ save or do more in their re-
verses than to make their espenses and
thew reeeipts mect. Enough might re-
main o last the elders’ time, but for Gena
there was hkely to be no more than the
old furmhouse and 1its acro ox two of pasture
on which n thrifty yeoman's daughter,
managing her own dairy, might suhsist
with difficulty, This destitute future of
Gena's held the seeret of Mr. Clifford hav-
ing so much as lent an ear to the vrop.sal
of Al Waadinfle, the viear's son, himgelf o
curste m Dristol, as « suitor for Gena's
hand.

{TO BE CONTINULD.)

Fauth 18 the master-koy to the treasury
of Jesns: it epens all tho doors, and brings
it every store.

What we act has 1ts consequences on
onrth : what we thunk has its consequencos
in heaven.

Al men hava fra ltios, and wlicaver looks
for » friend withour impetfections will nev-
ex finit what he seoks. We love ourselves,
notwithstanding our faunlts, and wo ought
10 Jove our friends in like manner.

From 1its very inaction, idleness ulti-
mately  heermes the moast active cause of
evil—as a palsy 15 moro to bo dreaded than
a fovor.==Iuller.

Faith ncted supports. Food nourisheth
not by having it, but by eating and digest-
.mgat. Seitw tho using and actmg of farth
that strongthens and comfiquis the soul.
As there 13 always hungor and want, theio
hovld over bo o feeding or taking in—
+ Symond.

of thie-Son of God.  Does it not throw b vail

worthy, when we
for wcoh o M

K 14

of sanctity-nround the poorest and moet un-
Yiiem wi think of the ransom paid
3

i

%

/ {:with joy; while tho mothex, close to-whoso
4 Tu God's great plan there is nothing sioall-
o ttivial ;the lumblest lifo cost the death

] 3
= BNA ) by who w :
' GELNA. 1e conple who worein con t i 3 ot ., o} T BABY w3 on
beor, Tnovn to. oacts othor nll“;{:g}r m 3:;;(1 1 yhioh thoir brother hed purished. “Lot TIIE LORT BABY. “TIOW YUCH DO I COST?

.
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A little  daughter, ten yearz old, lny on
her death bed. Tt waa o hard pm-ting'\vith
the prt flower of the houschold.  The gold-
en hinn, the loving biue eyes, the Lind-hike
voice, the trsthful, atfeetionate, lares-heart-
od, prous chilit! H -w cauld she ha given
up? Betwe- o ths clinld and her father
there had always cxisted, not o relationship
merely, but the love of songeninl natures,
He fell on Dnis knees by his dading's bod-
wmde, and wo ¢t bitter tears.  Ho  strove to
sav, bat he eontd ust, ~Thy w.il be dune!”
It wios a conflict betweon gacs vud nature,
surli a» he had nove: before experienced,
s sabs distai bed the chifd, who had beon
Iy appurently nncomeious,  She apened
lier eyes, and looked distressed.

Baby was Jost!

Up and down, lngh and low, every vherc
abaut tiie howse aud bayn, and woudsied,
ta thoe garden and down tho vond by the
bridge, the sepich was car-iod on with an
xions ety anl eager steps.  Kyery nook
awd vorner whera wyen a mouse coubd hale
was expned over and ovor again; bt no
baby. The brovk was luw. so low that,
baby might have toddled over it withe ut |
Iianily wetting herfeet.  There was fusdan-
wor there and vet tor hatf o mile eithey side
of the bridge the bed of the little stream
was tharougbly seanned, so there could be
1o doubt left.

Nat half an hour before haby had been
{yln.yiug in the yard, coving and talking to

wocsell, as she numsed hes ray «dolly awd
watched the pigeons ou the vool of the
barn,  There wor printa of her finy choes
in the mowst soil by the gate, the marks of
dirty little fingers upon the winte palings—
and that was ail,

The hot August sun was almost at its
sottmg. aund the shadows of the muplhs
were fast lenghoning, What o sughi
should come and baby not be feaud ? What
i she were wandering further and further
away, winle they were scekuyg her 2 What
if she lad been stolen, and wax even then
enlling upon her mother to save her?

“ Baby !

No answer; and the motha’s fac groa
whiter and her bmbs wenker.

T shall never see hor ngam 7 she ericd,
smking down upen the steps of the pach.
w Nover, never, never ' Aud Iseolded her
this morning. Oh, my Little lamb 1"

+We shall find her yet.” said ald Mrs
Bailey, sootlnngly. **She got tired  and
cuddled duwn to sleep somewlbere.  Or per-
haps she's off with vomc of the e ighbor’s
children.”

Buby's mother sheok hor head She
knew that was ouly said to comfurt her
All the children m the neighborhuod had
been for the lasthonr engaged in the search.
She could see them seowring the field be-
yond the house, luoking belnml the stone-
heaps and_ameng the biackberry bushes
that skirted the field.

Baby could not have been stolen. No
suspicious lookig chatacter had been seen
lurking about, and nobody ewnld Lase got
away with her without being seen. There
had been no one near the house all the
morning, except old Deacon Pettingill, who
left his wagon opposite the gate long

“Papa, Jrar papa,” ~aid she at lougth,

“Wiat, 1y darling 27 aunswered the
tathicl, RIOIVIY fof Colups WITE,

“Papat!” she asked, in famf, Lroken
tones, “how much—ds 1 eo-t you—overy
yeard”

~Hunl, dear, b quiet;™ le rephed, in
wreat agitabion, tm he fured delwem wag
colning on.

“But please, papa, how much do T cost
you?”

To soathe her, he replied, though with o
shaking voice

“Well, dearwst, palaps ten pouuds.
What then, darling 27

»Because, papa, I thought, inay be, you
would luy it out thi- joar in Bibles far poor
childreu to remember me by

With what delicate ustivet had the
dying cluld touehed the strings of.comfort!
A beam of heavenly joy g'frmced in the
father's heart, the bliss of one noble, loviig
spirt mungled with its fike.  Self was for-
gotten, the sorrow of pasting, the lonoly fu-
ture. Naught ismmncd but the mission ¢
jove, and a thuil of gratitude that in it he
anud Inz beloved were co-workess.

«I will, my precious child,” he re-

plied, kissing her brow with solemn tonder-
1ess.

“Yes, he added, after a pause, “I will
do 1t every year as long as Ilive. And
thus my Lilian shall yet speak, and draw,
il God shall Wess the means, many after her
{o heaven.”

The clnld's very soul beamed forth in s
long, lov&ng,ﬁ;xmling gaze, in‘to her father's
Ly g oyes, and still gazing. sho foll asleep. Wak-
‘1’,’!:2::5}:1:]" look at & yoko of fac stecrsan the |y g fow munntes, sho spoko in a loud,

St ¢.ear voice, and with a look of ccstacy

The sun went down at last, andone by | Oh. papn, what o sweot sight! Tho
’ ' veet 8l

one the neighbors slowly came in from the
soarch, and gathered arvonnd the stricken gokden gates wero opened, and crowds of
children came pouring out. Oh, such

mother 10 the yard.  All had words of com-
fort, but they sonnded false and hollow. erowds! And they ran up to me, anwbe-
ann to kiss mo and cail mo by »-new name.

L1) N - v "
" SII cant %“0 her up so, s}"’ moaned: | ' ony°t remomber what it was, but it meant,
1c must bo somewhere near. Ielp me | ipojoved for my father's sake.”

1ok o little longer—just n little longer.”

wT don't beolieve she's beon outside the
gate,” enid ona.  ** We can’t find any trace
of her anywliere. _Seems to me she wonld
have dropped her doll or something, ifshe'd
gono far.”

“We've looked everywhere,” snd one of
the boys. ** We've pﬁied open every bunch
of bushes on hotl sides of the road, between
hore and Duniap's pasture Dbais; amd she
couldn’t havo got any further than that, If
.she was m the mowm’ lot we should see
her certnnly, or in the back pasture, be-
cause there am't any bushes or woods.”

# ITavo you looked in tho well " said old
Mrs. Tompking, ¢ Now t's just as likely
ns not sho's foll in theve. The curbin’ ain't
none too safe.”

Sho looked upward, her cyes dveamy,.
her vorco died mto a whispor, “Yes, yes, L
come ! I como!” nnd thes jovely form lay
thero untenanted of the lovelisr spirit.

Jolin Lea rose from his knees with a holy
trinmph on s face. “'Ihank God,” said
hie, “I am richer by afother treasure in
heaven."—Ch. of England Magazine,

OF A STAGE DRIVER.

STORY

T oneco knew a man who, now in wealth,
was onco o stago driver, of whom I will
here relate anincident

o was striving to make a connection for
the sake of n Iarge load of passengers which
he was carrying, and he "broke down not
far from tho dwelling of an old curmidgoou.
The driver went to borrow his lumber wag-
on, to tnke his passengers on with, The
man was absont froin Tlome, and his wifo
refused to lend the wagon.

- wYouare perfectly right, madam,” said
the driver, “but I must haveit. 1 shall
take it, and settlo with your husband for it
when he returns.”

He took it, and brought it back in good
order. When he came to settle for it, the
man met him full of anger and thunderous
with rage. After some expostulations ho
snid ¢

«I have come to sottle with-youfor ihe
wagon.” '

“Well, you shall,” said the man.

«What shall I pay you for tho use of it
an hour or two 2"

“You shall pay mo §50.”

L PSR
Ho made no objection fo the ehuiye,
handed the man  §50, shook hands in tho
best good Ratnre, and then mounted his
coach and vo  off, his passengers protest-
ing against lus  yielding to such an exmbi-
tant demand.

Two or three weeks afterward he-found
tlus man_hanging around his boavding-
place, and'said to him:

s“Good morning, sir.”

Said the man, “I. came to see you about
that wagon.”

«T thought I paidyou forit. Iow much
.do you @rant 2

“That money has burned me ever sinco 1
took it from you. Iere'syour 350—1 eans .
keep it.”

I was with difficulty that ho could be
mado to take $8—a fair prico for his wagon. *
When the neighbors heard this story, und
looked at the afinr from beginning v end,

« She ain't thero—we've looked,” said
one of the boys, quickly noting the spasm of
pain that passed over the face of baby's
mother at the words.

wThere's & team coming!" suddenly
shouted ono of o little knot of boys outside
the gate. * Now wo can send word down
to the village, and raise ‘em to help hunt.”

«It's Deacon Pettingill's horse,” said
another, who hastily clitnhed the fence for
a better lookout, * and the deacon’s driving,
too. Something’s the matter, he's putting
on the licks.”

«What's he got on his lap ?" asked one
woman peering through the dusk. “WhyI
beliove it's baby.”

There was n rush to the gate as the
dencon stopped his horse with a loud
“Whoa !"

«Lost anything 2" he iuquired us he stepp-
ed out over the wheel, with a little bundle
in his arms.

 Baby ! Baby I" and the next moment
the littie canse of all the trouble and pamn
was tightly clasped in its mother’s arms.

“You see,” said the deacon, in answer to
the multitudinous inquives as to how, when
and where he had come across baby, “after
I left here, early this afternoon, I thought
T heard something under tho wagon-sent:
but I didn't pay any attention to it, and
forgot il about it beforo I got home.
turned out the mare and run the wagon un-
der the shed, for it began to look like rain.
TLong about five o’clock J oel ho went to
take out a bag of ryo meal that T brought
for Piper's, and all at once, as ho was lift-
1 it onto his back, ho droppad it and holl-
cved right out. ¢ Come hieve, deacon,’ says
he, ‘where on earth did this come from?’
1 was grindin' a seythe out ot the east end
of the shed, but T dropped it pi ity quick
and started.  He was holdmg up the buff- i
alo from the hind end af the wagon ; and thoy said:
there, do you behove ity was that cunhin’ “YWas it not tho best way after all? Was:
Jittle cretmy® with her rag ‘Joll cuddled up to | it not benutiful 2" - )
her, lyin' on someo_meal-bags fast asleep. N :
$he must have ceawled into the wagon and | Ho who rej ~es in_God shall never bo
Imd down \Yh:lo 1 was lookin® u.t the steers, | confounded or ashamed, world without end.
and tho joltin' got hor to.slecp. I tell you|Ig1san abidingjoy. I T rejoico in tho
1 wasw't long hitehin’ up again ; and Inev- { gnu, it sets; if in the carth, it nll be-buris
or drove.so like all-possessed but once be- | up; if manysel’, I shnll die} but fo trinmph
fore 1 my life, and that was when Hivain | jn One who néverfails and never changes;
broke his log fallin® off the barn." but lasts forever—this is ndastibg joy—
So baby was found, and tho whole neigh- Spurgeon.
borhood, as ono great heart, brimmed over |  Tknow not which is the gréater wonier-
—thnt prayor, which isa dut” 5o casy:pnd-

facile, 5o xeady and adalj)ted to the ofiporti=
‘nities of every man, should" hsto 80 fredt
effocts, and: be -productive of: siich. inighty.

"blessinge.; ory that we-should be ro unwille

‘breastthe Lttle tired hend was. ¢lnapeq,
*,;f\ﬁ'ed‘out lier soulin temiful gratitude to
‘Him, who had, throngh-that<brief, but bift-
or lésaon; tanght lier more of the:divineain.

“l:all'the:dny o hey motherhood.

ture of Iove thah she bad-Before Jearnied n ) jug 10 uée.50-eney an instament. of proged-

jng a0 mush M
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