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have been taught the uncertainty of worldly prosperity in a commercial it was a brilliant birthday fête, splenfdidly got up and admirably
Country like ours, and becu led to regard it as not all essential to arranged, and what more could he wished for ? So Marion danced
doimetic happincss? Have they the chee rful, faitlflul spirit, that cati and saing, and lauid, and made, as she said, a comfortable thing
bow to the storn, and taise again with renewed energy ? Is the care- o0f life-a ry comfortable thing.
worn husband cheluered by the quiet smile and aIWctionate welcomc of * * * *
the wife ? And docs lie find that the bands whliel have guidcd with " Bless your sweet face, miss, 1'm right glad to sce you 1 It's the
taste the petcil or the pen, and touched with skill more than one biggest pleasure 1 have to sec you cominug alonu. up the lane yonder
lusical m-truiient, can be as eleverly employed in preparing the -it's a real wafto' sunishine it is! Will you please take a seat, tmiss, and

now frugal meal, and arrangig -the simple iéniage ? Do s the read to me a bit ? IL isn't often I get to hear a chapter now," and the
anxious husband find tat hs wants are as carefully supplied now old woman dusted one of the chairs with ber apron, and sat down by
that there is little or no (lomTestic help, as when he had servanits to the openi window, with a brighter sile on her face than hal rested
wait upon huim ; ad that his children are being encouraged to there all the long day.
dis play their in faiie skili in waiting upon themselves at each " Thank you, Jenny ; it looked so tine and sunny to-night, I.thought
other, and t hlpIg to mtake all neat¯for the getneral comufort ? I would just conte and sec you a itle while. And how do you get

man sch Insaces could be founid at tIs lhouir we doubt not; on now 'C"
but, aiis, thee mustwel fear, be mnany others of didre uctby opposite " Why, miss, its % fearsome titme like for us poor folks, things is so
disenion, w1ee the htsbaind's business anxicties are greatly deaxr, and work so hard to get.lI'm thinking miany a tine l'il have
1Ieased by Illhe consciousnet.ss that there is one at home \who is ail to give up, and go to the parish, after all ; but th-n I tthink over sone

use toil-unprepared for trial-unfitted or a l with of ther beautitiful texts yoiu tell me about, and somiehow or other
s -d world.things get brighter; as the blessed book says, miss, there isn't no

An itiportnt consideration should be suggested to lte minds of want to thei as fears Hlim."
11iG itltîjîci sot IlI.r.tu
the motrs the risin genielriation coiictcd with his. risis. ls " Yes, Jenny, and as long as you put your trust in Ilim, le will

t senit sy itiI hoe-btraimi ng calcul ated tIo prepare our young nuver icolet yotwant. Sec, I've brought you a few thingus in this basket.
plle for theO rea, practieal life that lies belore tem ? If children hIIere-'s a'little sago for youm, and sone oatmeal and tea, and-"
are not haught when young to diess, and wait upon themnrs 1 ves ; to "liess you, iiss! sure you're the iost kindest youriglady as ever
use ltne neele for useful purposes ; to be neat and orderly, not only came near a boiy, I pt-av for you every night on triy bended knees,
in tbeir own litte atfairs, but in all tliat concerns the geeral emetnfort i do," and the oid woant's eyes glistened as Lucy took the parcels
of the househbold, il w ll be no" easy matter to formn suchi habits out of the basket, and laid then on the table. "[hey will set mie up
alterwards. 'lhis dißiculty is increased if daughtIers are sunt earty famnously, they will ; it isn't often I get such things now. I don't sectm
from hume lu be Neced. The conscientus teacher knws ihl it to h1ave any heart for working as i used to have, you sec he's so contrary
is tIh lileetual nd moral training of the- young lhliLly to whilclh she vith nie, and pts me about so. Ah, mis9, but I've had a rough
is expceud to attend; and tliat the progress made lu important carrving ofit sinice Iwas narried. Ididn't think it would be so
stidies and elegant aecompldislîtnentîs, ant in the foration of lady- onc."
like ntanners and ait aimiable disposion, ill obe arefully wDaeld Lucy cheered the poor w-oman in er own quiet way, reading to
by the anxious parents. But the teacher knows full well, that Iin Ite er the recios prouises from the Word of God, for those who are
mnajity of Cases, it would give gieal oilice bot lto parents and weary and liavy laden, and leading ber to look beyond the cloud to
cijiidiiei, were hle to ttempt practlica-lly lo inistiect nthm lin those the "Ilrest " that remnains. 'Theu hidding ber good night, she took up
lighter dorestie duties, on the performance of which so iruch of the her little basket atd left the cottage.
happiness and brightness of hume depends. il is (uile os uch as " The Lord in beaven reuward lier !" said poor, Jennv, as, with teairful
she an Vete lui ponto ask a young lady to group a lew ilowers- eves,ise stood in the doorway watching the light step of her young

lt tmusut knov wcil the eliaracter of ler plpil before she eau request visitor as it tripped down the latte;'she's a dear young lady site is,ler lu dust lte va in wlicl they are to be arratged. .(od bless lier!"
ButI there are sensible niothers wio are constaiitly striving to com- With this unconscious benediction resting upon lier, Lucy took ber

bat lie natural tendency of yourng people to love ease and pleasure way through the village, stopping here and there to d-op a kind look
in preference to useful occnpation, and ait improving course of stiudy. or a bright smile ; then passing the little scoolhotuse with its ivy-cover-
Ail honor be to tein who thus labor, and may that labor b crowned ed door, she sat down ou the stone bridge close to the old church,
with the Divin l ssinug. and began thintking. And trtuly a pleasanter timte or place she could

a,; ese lia-ty osrvaos are purned with an earnest desire to iot haVe tchosc for her imedititions. IL was the close of day in early
assitlmthuers ln turtning the events witici have lately tran.pired, June, so calin, so bright, so peaceful, before the sultry winds of
anud are silI progrsimg, to good accountl in the education of their stimuiimer had dininîued thte fresh green tiits of the foliauge, or faded the
dagters. V chope, too, that they may be read by soie, wio wilricihmasses of hawthorn and lilac that elustered rouind ithe nieadows and
rememnber pat etita Ital have been made to rous them tno a sense copses. The little stream caine dancing alotng under the low arch of
of thcir tddual -esponsibility, both towards their familles and the br-id]ge, waving the long tuts of wteeds, eddyitg round the loose
society at large.--ritu Jothers' Journal. rocks, and tinkling over the shiinitg gravel ; then past the green slopes

of the Rectory, and the grey battltitemtis of the churchyard, i flowed on
9. THE TWO PATHS. :Uthil itjoied the broad lake in the park, where the stately trees

stooped down to kiss its waters, and the sw-ans uifold their snowyA sKETCI FOR OUR ELDER DAUGiTERS. plumaet ver its depths. Then to the righut Lite white tumrsfalling-
SYEs, Ilarris, that is the way I wilshed to have it done, de-uIle ban- welslo amid t trees, far away in the distance stretched the wool-

deana ifront, with ltse Iiies and forgetm-nots nicely arranged be- ed heights of Firgtio, li ng in the sunligit and blendig wit the
hmud ;I think iies le--k best fo- a birtiday lête. And then reach ie iaint line of muist which mtarked the - shire hilìs. Then close
mny pink tarlatane vith the bugle tr-imimttintgs ; or, no-stay, liarris, I beside lier was the shady path, caiopied over with elin and thick-

ink I wi hive the ewhite muslin to-night. I kntow white suits mee spreading chesut trees. which led to tec churchyard. The sun was
very well; Captain lilters told me so,when we were at the Suutton'sI gli.tening thm-iughi thet now, like a globe tif fire, lighting up, too, thelthee-ter day ;besides Lt houka girlisht L-o, arnd s ,le. And so Lcy, arched windows and tall pinnacles of the church, and then glancing

uvqte muade min ye-ur minîd nuL to go with .e Lu llallingwell's downwards, rested ipon the lowly graves whieh lay scattered round
to-mltght ; well I can't itmagine what has ce-mte over yout latcly--oily it, marking the spot where the dead find rest. Lucy thought of the
just a lile birthday fête, with dancing and music in the grouinds. time w hen poor old Jenny would lie there too, and the " -rough car-

cople will begm to remark about you bye-and-bye ; you make such - rylinîg oun " be udone witi for ever. But it was onmly cight o'clhck, and
a fuss abeut httle Ltigs, and shut yourself out froma socicty so. thereu-c was ime einiouhy t to go and sec poor Mary Guest, a girl who
But, at any rate, l'M glad I kiow how te enjy tyself, an a ke a was dying e-f coutption. So, taking another look at the quiet scene
comfortable thg tif life. Tere, IIairis, that will-o, you've miade my around ier, Lucy left the bridge, anti crossimg the p1tnuiion, went
dress look just the thmig to-night; now then reaclh me my glov-es and over the nîeadov to the little cottage where the gamekeeper lived.
that lace itaiikerchief, and l'tî quite ready. ItIL was a pretty spot; wild roses climbed over the low rouf, jasllmine

Vet-y beautiul did Marion Morton look as she glided Lltouîgh the crept in throug lithe latticed windows, and the sparrows buuit their
dance on the south udaisied lawn, or tripped with LIe gay band of ists in the leafy porchl, chirpirg away as mrily as thouglu the
Pleasutre-seakers aloung the winding walks and flow'er-spntugled wvoodls w ing of decath were iot even now darkning ils threshold. Lucyof lialhigwell's that night. There w-ere brighb eyes, too, and mrry knocked at he door, and finding that the gamekeper's wife was out,
Voices, and liglht footsteps, rang utt atm\ong the d ancestral trees ste wnt uîpstairs into the chaiber. The wind-w was thrown open,
of Sir Edward's broad domains. Perhaps, had any stood by who and the white curtains folded back, so that the dying girl mttiglt look
looked very deeply into tig, they migt bave kd besides te out on te sunset as she lay there, hldinherbc.
oncealed glance of vexation, or the flust of envy, Or the curled lip of Oh, tuiss," she said, stretching out lier hin huand to clasp Lu-y's,

scorl, or the veiîed sigh of weariness, or the aside murmur of diseon- " I'mu so glad to see you ! I was only just tlinîkinîg how nice it would be
tuit ; but the gaiety-huting wvrld thinks not e-flitte thig like thee. if you would comue. Mother was obliged to- goout, and I felt so lonely


