
TUE LITTLEI GiRL's soN.

A MOST PÂTRETIO POEM uT SYDNEY DOBELL.
Do net mnd my orylag, papa,

1 amn net crylng for pain.
Do net mmd Uiy shaklng, papa,

1 amrnenosuhakiag vith fear;Theagh the viid, viid vlad la bideon te hieur,And 1 se. the Snov and the raja.
Whau viii You cerne bock agala,

Papa, papa ?

Semebody e1,5 that yen love, papa
18omebody else that yen doarly love
.u :1veary, lk. me, becauueyou're avay.8oaetiaies I se. her lips tremble andOmeve,.And 1 ssai te knev vbat tbey're goiag te sy;.And ovsry day, and ail the long day,
1 long teo ry," Oh 1 marna, marna,Wbea viii papa corne back aiain V'Bat befere 1 can say it 1 ueo the pain
Crospiag np on ber white, vhiteoboeek,As the. aveet, @ad sunuibias creepa up the white vali.And thon I amn sonry, and faar te speak ;Aad levly the pain gees eut of ber chsek,As tii. oad, uvoet annaias gees fri the watt.Ob 1I 1ih I vero greva up. vise and tali,Tiait1I mlFbt tii-evmy arma round hsr aeok.&nd uay. 'Dear masira, eh, vhat la it al'bat I1se and se and doabt selu yeux vhite, white face ait the iiveieng day t"Bat she hi!des ber grief freai a ohlid 1k. me.Whou wiii yen cerne baok again,

Papa, papal

Wbsre vers yen geing, papa, papa 1Al ths long viiiten have bea on the sea tWhen ah. loek& as If ah. uav far avay.le sh. thinking of yeu, and vhat dosa ah. use?Ais tho vhite ssii, blewing,
And the biu ne i rowing>

And are yenutanding on t ho high deckWiere vesaws yen stand t111 the uhip giev grey,And vs vatch'd and vatch'd tilt thie uhip va, a apeok.And the dark carne firot te yen, fan avay YI wiuh I ceuld ss viiat & au aas.But abs bide, ber griot frei a ohiid like mu.Whsa viII yeunocere bock agala,
Papa, papa I

Do't yen reaisabor, papa, papa.Hov vs assd te ait by the. rs, ail tii-se,And sfho toid rmg talsi whit. fiat on ber kase,And board the viater vindu rear deva the streot,And kneck 1k. amea at the windev.pan.And tie leuder thsy i-ear'd , it 1sumed'aiore aveetTo ho varai and varai as vs nsed te hb.Sitting at aighu by the.lr. ailt tree,
When viii yen cerne bock agaf a,

Papa, papa?

Papa, I1k. te oit by theii r,M< iy dees uho it far avay in the celd ?]If 1 hiadtbut sueody vise ad 00,That svery day 1 mgis cry and say,luah. cbangod, do Von thiak, or do I forgetiWas sie aiveys asu viltas uhlutato-day tDid ah. nover carry ber head up higiier V'Papa, papa, If I cenld but knev IDoyenu hiak lber voie. vas alvayu s 1ev?
Did I al wayu se what 1 ueorn teseWhou I yaks np at nigit and ber piiiov la vet I'Yen nuod te say lier bain it vas geid-It look@ liko llvsr te ais.
Bat stil ah. teilaetth. saine tais that as eteld,Sissiagu thoesaise songe viion I it on he ka..,And the. bous <osa on as it wsnt long ago,Whou n v lrOtegetbor, ail tins..,Sornetimeu aiy hsart ssmu te iak, papa,And I féelsia if I cenld be happy ne moe,Le alie cianged, do yen think, papa,Or did I dream ai. va, bnîghter beoer.f

8h. makes aie reaisabor rny unov-dnop, papa,Thati1 forget la fhiaking of yen,The asetsut uaev-dnop thRt over I kasylBat I put it ont of the&une and the rain15 vas gr-enanad white viien I pnt t havay,t bad oue uveot boi and green isaves four;If vau green andwvilteviion I féond 1li atday.t bad ons pals bell and green leavea four;But I1vas net glado f it uny more.Wa, ik clangod, do 'yoa tblak, Pp aaOr did I dream I t vus brighter bofore 1

Do net mind my erying, papa,I arn net cnylng fur pain.
Do net mid aiy shaking apaI ami net ubakiag ton foar, aaTbeagh tho wild, vild wind le bidena te hean.And 1 ses tiie unev and the. rain.Whsn viii yen ceaie back again,

Papa, papal

LITTLE ANGEL.

I cannet tell bey I feli in lo vith LucyArden. I de net tbink 1 feulu love at al-;just grew into that condition, sud I have novereutgrovn the ailment. She vent te Nov Yorkevery morning in 1' my train"-that is, in thesovn.f*orty-and vhen I vas fortunatoeuough
te catch tho llve-thirty up-train in the afternooni vas sure te 800 her-that is, 1 hunted tbroughthe cars until 1 found ber,. sud thon aecured sseat for mnysoîf in sncb s locaity as vould slevstolen giances eccaienally at ber ploasant coun-

my evu reoin. 0f course I imagined a dozen
names that muet fit her initials, but this aeemed
Most apprepriate.

On the third day cf her nen-appearance Iteok hor accustemed seat in the cerner, after
satisfying myseif that ah. vas net ou tho train.
When the conducter teok my ticket te punch
eut the date ho staitled me by his remarka as hopassed on. Il Se," ho said, careleasiy, Il'yen
h ave taken Miss Arden's seat, I ses, Mr.Orangert Well, ah. is net likoly te dlaim, it.
Tickets 1" And ho vas gene.

Ail through the long day. I thought of her,and vondered vhat might b. Waslve in hisverds, «Net likely tocaim it." W ah. illcr dying?1 «lMiss Ardon"-Laura, Letitia orLydiat ne mattor vhich. I shenld go mad ifI did net aatisfy my - my curiosity, novthoroughly areused, and I mado up my mind tefind out ail that could b. found eut by diligent
investigation that very eveuing.

It vas net much in the vay ef information.
It vas au awful veight cf calamity in its pessi-
bilitios.

Miss Arden vas a music teacher ; she gave
lessens in Nov York. She had lived in BaIdon
morne mentha, bearding vith an old videv, Mis.
Hunter, and sho had left the village a. day or
tvo age, taking her trunk, vhich vas checked
to Nov Yerk. Nobody kuev her oxcept Mrs.
Hunter, and she kuevvery littie. Miss Arden
made ne acquaintauces, and she had just passed
off the scene and vould b. entirely fergotten
vithin a month.

Yen viii please remember that 1, Phiiip
Oranger, vas thirty years eld. Non. of your

tudboyish fancies about me!1 I vas chief
bkkeeper in tho enormous houseof Pinch &Plugget, drawing a large salary and putting

avay a ceinfortable sura ef money each year.I
I bad ton bonda ef the city of Cincinnati fer
81,000 each in tho book-keeper's dravor in the
big safe, and I had earned and saved every
dollar mysoîf. I did net spend any salsry nov.
a-days. My revenue vas $730 frein my coupons,
and I had semething ever each year beaides My
saiary. I did net inadulge in rm or cigare; 1had ne rolations that vere dependent upon me,
and every year made me richer. 1 cannet say 1
vas9 a miser, but could nover see vhere the funbegan in squandering money. I did net deuy
myseif anythingIr really desired, but I did net
desire any-thing extravagant er vasteful. 1 maysay my habits vere exeniplary and pretty firmly
fixed. And vhen 1 had thought of matrimonv
at odd turnes, I had alvays postpoued the cen-
sideration cf the aubjeet until I should have
thirty bonds instead cf ton.

Nevertheless, vhilo I lay avake that night I
decided that I vould free.ly give my ton bonds
te the man vhe vould bring Little Angel back
te her corner-seat.

1 vas very unhappy about the matter as the
summer drev on, the gilvas constautly in myi
mi, and I couid net drive her eut. Nay, I
nover thought ef driviug her eut. I lcoked
ferwardî during tho day te the quiet heure of the
ni-,ht, when I might think of her unmolested
in the solitude of my roern. I cencocted
varions achernes, and abandeued them one after
another, and at last the Feurth cf July si'rived.

On that glorieus auuiversary I beught a
ticket for Balden, and teck the firat up-train. 1
had a geat curioaity te aee vhbat the village vas
like. I knev several mon vho came dovu from
Balden every day, but I nover, asked any of
thern about Little Augel. When 1 stepped fromt
the train at the station I fcuud three or feur cf
those Baldenites equipped vith fishing-tackle and
taking the train as 1 quitted it for a day's sport
still farther up the country, vhere there vss a
lake having a roputation for piekerel. These
gentlemen ne doubt ceuciuded that 1 hadl ceme
te Balden te enjoy a ramble in the veode, and
1 am certain that ne eue suspected. cf the
dosperat. mental cenditiennder vhich I vas
siîffering. I vas geiug te get some definite
intelligence cf the girl if it could b. cbtained
by mertal, proveas.

There vas eue leng strpet. There vers Ila&upen tho polos, and there voie very fev p ete b. seen. Some pretty heusos and voil-,kept
greunds,. but the vindov-blinda voie ail clesed,
and the village vas taking a sieste. A ding1
store on a corner vas open, and a boy vas drink-1
ing soda-vater at the couniter. I vanted soda-f
vator tee.c

f«Cau yen toll mo vhere Mra. Hanter 1r"sides r' 1 aaked as I aipped tn conta' vorth
of that dalicato fluid.

IlYes, air," respoudod the clerk ; it is thehoe . ith 0th bra prc .1i-li -yen-ar

oue but yen. My luquirios relate te Miss
Ardon, and I heped yen might b. able te give
me her present addreas." This vas a very fair
oening, sud far botter than 1 expected. My
courage rose as I proceeded.

gel canet tell yen vhere Miss Arden isnev," anavered the videv. IlShe vent te
Nov York from hors, but 1 think she vas geing
eut West irnmediately. I hope thora is nething-
that is, ne bad nova frem her frienda r'

'Oh, ne," 1 replied promptly-« nothing
amies, madain. I failed to lain the naines efher Nov Yerk acquaintances, sud indeed, 1 vastold that yen could probably tell me more than
any of thein. She vas some months vith yen,"
I continued rapidly, ',and yen have doubtless
hoard her refor te her frienda or kindred in
ordinary conversation."

« Nover," said lira. Hunter. «lSho did netseem iîîclined te talk of her relations, and I did
net feel varranted te make inquiries. May Iask if yen are relatod te her r'«udNo, madam, " said 1, gotting slightly con-i

sed.1
«As I de net kuev her address," continned1

the lady pacidly, IlI de net see boy 1 can serve1yen; an dsayou are net related te Miss Arden,1
Ido net knov bey far I might ansvor your1

questiens vith propriety."9
«I perceie yen distruat me madam," I said,1rising n aing my hat, «suad I arn unfor-4tunately unabie te pissent my credontiais at9

present-"t
«lYen are mistaken, air," interrupted the (vidov ; I 1arn only cautien% lest some chance

vord frein me miffit do mischiof. Yen may be t
a lavyer, for instance-"

«4Heaven forbid, madain 1" 1 auswered for-
voutiy.C

idOr yen miglit represont some one vhose tintere8ts vers antagonistic te hors."8Sc<Heaven forbid, madam 1" 1 ansvered again.
<No eue lives who cherishes a more esîneat

desire te bofriend Miss Arden than 1."««Pray b. seated, Mr. Oranger, " said lira.Huntor qnietly, «sud lot me knev vhat yen 1
vish te learn frein me."V

«I only vished to ebain vhere I 'can find
her."F

«lFer vhat purposo, may I ask t'
Here vas a corner. What ceuld I say 1 Sup- 'pose I told the trnth T That vould nover de.Haif a dozen mon vhe traveiled in my trainlived in Baiden, sud probably thoy knev Mis. aHuntor. It veuld b. a nive mess for me if these arude feliova shonld chaif me about my Little àAngel. No, 1 could net make a dlean breast of c'it jnst yet. ti«I regret that I canuot anaver that question, a,lira. Hunter," I ansvered, rnaintaining mycemposure vith some difficnltv. s9'< Suppose yen beave your address vith me," caid the lady, after a minute's reflectien, glandif I eau discover Miss Ârden's residence I canwrite te heresyiug yen called sud asked her aipermissin-"
«lPardon me, niadain," I aaid interrnpting e1bior; "I arn sure vou are Miss Arden's friend,

and I amn sure such a course vouid b. fatal te f(my-my purposes and hopes. If yen vili kindly f(refer me te any gentleman in Nov 'York or else- a]where vhe knovs this young lady I eau easily S,satisfy hum that these purposs ad hopes donnet involve harim er annoyan ce te Miss Arden."
«lYen pi-efer thon, " said Mrs. Hunter,

'that I should net tell Miss Arden about this
riait T",a

IlIt vonld do ne good, mnadam," I ansvered:'Miss Ardon nover hcard my namp. " di"This is very mystorieus, " raid the widov, niwith a perploxod expression. «This orphan el
girl-,

«Orphan t" 1 exclairned eageriy. -P<Yea. Did yeun nt kîîev that?1 This is -stili more unacceuntable. Realiy, Mr. Oranger, Byen muet seethat Icngv o oifra
tion." hev Ica0ie e n nfra

Il1trwmysoîf upon yonr rnercy, madarn,"
[said desperately, dravîng my chair noar ber, yg1< vili tell yen the exact truth. I have been rtgoing te Nov York evory day for thre. menthe, cjand Miss Arden bas travolled by the saine
train. I have nover spoken te her, 1 nover91hoard the sound of ber veice, but vhen I missed mheî threo or foui days ago, and thon learned
from the conductor that ah. had gene, 1 dis- ~covered that my heart hail gene vith hor. I 011have net slept three censecutive heurs since shediaappeared. I kuev next te nothing aboutMis Ardon, but I knev sho is the only vornan
on earth-that I can ever love. She may be the
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1 took the note and -read ito-èef- ly twloe.vasu froin the junior prtuer,Mr William
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taken my breath away. Yu are right ; Lucy
Arden is al you say. Leave your card, if yen
ilease, and 1 iii see what 1 can do. I iii

eep your secret, anyhow. What a man 1 To
think of going mad after a poor music-teaoher
at your ago 1 Ha!1 ha 1 ha!1 There!1 dn't gt
so0 red ; I hallt tell. Oood-morning."»

On my returu to Norville-which ia the nameof my town-I feit far more comfortable, though
I coud flt give any satifactory reaon for mycontentment. It vas a reat relief to have
somebody else acquainted ith my passion.And Mrs. Hunter looked se kindly upon mewhile I told my story, and shook handso cor-
dially at parting, that I fet sure of hr goodwishes at least. 1 was nlt afraid of Mr. Clastyu
investigations; Pinch & Plugget would Rive mea good character. Inded, 1 fot tolerably
secure of Mr. Clasty himef,- as we wore veilacquainted, and as L sold me a house and itagrounds at Norville some six menthe ago at agood price. I rented this pretty residence te afamily recommended by Mr. Clasty, reerving
two rooma for mysef, and, like al other pro.perty-holders, I got about one per cent. interest
on my outlay over taxes and insurance. It vaspleasaut te ewn a'house upon vhich I could
easily spst&d $00 or $400 annually in repaira
and improvements.

The hous was empty when I gt there;everybody had gene to the Fourth of Juy.There vas a Sunday.school pic-nie a mile ont oftovn, and the tewn moved out te the pic-nie.
I got an arm.chair eut on the porch, and vasîettin~ myseif down to a thirty.page arai.cle in the North .dmerican Resaeio, vhenatelegraph.boy opened the gate, walked up thesteps and gave me a despatch. It vas as folleva:

if Nev York, July 4, 1878.
"MR. PHlILIP ORANGER, Norville :

1'Meet me at eight te-inorrow mernine atErie 'dopot, Chambers street, prepared fer a
week'a absence.

"«WILLIAM PINcER."
This vas a decided change '.f programme. Ihad made a dozen plans, ail relating te mysearch for Little Angel, and ail centreing in New

York. But there vas ne escape from thisfweek's absence." I knev Mr. Pinch's habits,
and had taken many audden tripe, generally
rmed witli a sharp stick for delinquent debters.After a second reading of the message, I con.:ludod te go te New York by the feur e'cleck

train get dinner up tovn and visit Mr. Pinch
at his residence.

1 found hira in a state cf excitement, and
eoon larned the cause of his disquietude.
'iJones & Ce. breke," ho began.

"iJones of Rochester 1" said I.
"The samne. Ceufeund him. 1 First bia,

and ail domestica 1"
DfiTeowe us twenty theusand dellars" I

"iNineteen theusand nine hundred and eighty.tour," gasped Mr. Pinch, 'ad the edd eighty.
tour would cover al the prefit. It is abomin.
able!1 Nover saw the celour of his meney.
Something radieally vrong there, Oranger. Yenmast go off to-morrow and se abeut it 1"
«'Why net to-niglit, sir 1" said 1.

'Ha!1 certainiy ; I had not thought cf that.Youl be firat en the ground. GOt auy money
ibout yeu 1"
fiTwenty er thirty doliars-plenty. I eaurawý on you if I needmere. Please vrite dovu
y instructions, and I iii get eff by the night

"No instructins needed," I replied Mr.
Pinch ; 1"it is al in a nutshel. Oet the mouey-ail ef it-or security; msake ne cempromise.
Better lse al than a p art."

"<You knov, air," 1 auggested, " that theyan ge into bankruptcy ; and i f they de-,fYu must prevent that, semehov. Keepour vits about yen, and save the debt. Bank..ptcy t That vould be ruin te everybody
'nceerned. My dear boy, yen Must certaiulyýrvent that. Do the beat yen can. I shail netiamper you with instructions ; eniy get theLoflOy or security. Yeu can be liberal as yendease as te time, but eet security. Here, ILuat give you authority'; and hie vioto rapidlyM a aheet of note-paper as follova:
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