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s't il wonderfati, n-tiien you tink,
Ilion-teclceeping grasses gron-.

Iligil on the ,xountaiî's rocky brink,
In tlie vatteys dewvn etow ?

A comnnon thing is n grass-btacte amati,
Crushcd by tec fet glial Iass--

But ait tce<I-aifs andi giants al.
Woiking tili Doemsday.shiadow.4 (al.

Can't*make a bate of Cross.

lsn't il nvendentt, when yeu think,
Ilion-a ltite set asieci>.

Outote tc arth new life witt bink,
And careflluy u1 îward cicep ?

A sceet, n-e say. is a simple ting.
The gen ut a fiower or n-ed-

Buat ait earliî's w. '<mc, labouring.
%Vaih ail the heip ahat %veaib coud bring.

Neyer could maze a sect.

Iss-'t ilt wondetul, when you hink.
Iow te wiid bird sings his song.

%Wcaving meodie', ink by link',
Tilt whoic s%çect summer long ?

Commonptace, is a bu,), alway,
1-vcsywhere "een and l hard-

Buit ail thie enRines of carali, 1 say.
MV.îking ontui theticJudgrnent Day.

Neyer couit make a bird.

tsn't il wondetit, when you thiffi.
Hon- a uitile baby grows,

From his big round cyes. <liat wink, and hink,
i)own ge his :iny tees?

Cummon ting s a baby, ilbeugl--
Ail play thie baby's par-

"litail tt îe -irtîng wbcels tal go
Fing round wn-lite ages flow

Ca'mak'c a baby's heart.

itwnas a bicak Decemsbt'r night ln
London. Thew~iitry wind was svhirling
,great wreaths of enon- tienn inte the
sîtreete, and thon, as thougb not sati8ficti
n-ah leaving it there, kt caught it up
again anti drifteti iL farther aleug the
pavement and jutoecvcry crack andi
crevice wlierû it ceuiti ind au entrauco.
Tt n-as qui" ot' a-, anti the fewv peiestriane
stitl on the street gathemeti thir wrape
dloser about ibriai anti hurricti hornenarti,
trying te forget the colti anti storrn by
tbinking of bonie anti loveti one.

ilathe great opera bouse ai T-, a
tlarge cron-ti bai gther<'t, andi, if yeu

coulti have beeke i iuto the faces e! those
pré'sent, yen 'rouît hzbae ien cxpectaucy

tepicted in .n'ery coungtenoxîce. To-uight
n -"prima donna" n-as te coe befomo
them, braught ont by Pr.'cssor H--,
n-h Lotiolet in a prcvions attempt te
introduce a singer. Att cypa werc turnati
ten-ord the gtaqé as the figure ai a lady
appeareti bofore theni. She n-as atnik,
inghy beautiful, anti thty naited nith ah-
moat breathiess axpectatien f ber te
commence inging. Sha starteti nith a
clean, stcadyv v..t, but the excitement
n-as tee grant for ber, anti aiter having
sung onhy a fan- lines asnhadatLe retire.
Professer Il- bati fàihet a second
time te bring bt'fore bis audience a singer
that n-ould please.

As the disappeluteti people passat
threugh the grcat teors anti tumnetithoir
faces toward home, nove of thcm seemat
te notice the ferlern figfure of a litthe bey
standing near the teorway, n-bcre ho Loti
crapt in, partly for the soko of! n-almtb,
bagtchiefly te heqr thie music. Uon-sa
quitoa o ernol boy, apperently abeut ight
ycans aid, nith curling bren.-n bain falling
anar hie ebouiders, anti lie claspet te bis
brcast. a violin. As ho raiset isi beauti-
fol brena oycs te gaze into tho faces ai
those passing, thora-as a ieek lan theni su
pitiiel anti ploadirag as n-onld surely have
cau-set the peapie te look at Lira again
badt hey net been se much piaeccupied
'aith their an-n toghts.

AUIl otigeebut tn-o i,-he

seoined to bo the managers of the opura.
Litte Paul, for that vwas the boy'u naine,
vas turning dcepairingly oway, whûn a
band vas laid on his ehouldor. He turn-
ed quickly, and eaw oneofa the two gentle-
meni ho had acon inside. The gentlinan
hand plnced hie bond on Paul'a shoulder
and vas gazing down upon hirn with a
look eofringled curieeity and pity. As
hie oye fait upon thdupturned face of the
child, ho gave a littia start; theoavas
soniothing so pitiful, so expressive, in the
pale face and beautiful cyee that ho ask-
ed, "What are you doing hore, îny
child 'II

Poor little Paul. NV bat could ho say 1
Ilotibe donc wrong, to corne in 1 andi
would the gentleman punisih him, or per.
hope take hirn away seoho could nover go
back te the old tenonont bouse whora hie
dear niother lar sick, the only friend ho
hati in ail the world 1

"lOh ! pléase air, don't ho angry with
me, I diti not knowv iL vas wrourg te corne
ina; bot 1 vas se colti and tircd, and 1
wanted te hear the nmusic; 1 wonted to
learu a new song, becauso 'vc playod the
aid one eo often, and mnother cries when
she hear8 thcrn. Oh!1 ploaso, ir, let me
go homo to my niother; she's sick and
she'll worry about nme, but thc music was
so nice 1 forgot I'd stayed so long."

IlDon't bo afraiti, my boy," saiti the
gentleman, Ilyou shahl go to your other,
if you know whera to find ber thie awful
night ; but fir8t corne in hoe wherc it je
warn," Laking the boy'd bond and tend.
ing him through the inner door. Il Now,
my little boy, I want yen totellat me about
yourse!f i wbo you are, andi where you
corne from ; and why yeu ara out on the
atrzot thie starrny night 1"

Won by tho mannci- of the gentle.
mau, who vas noue other than Professor
H-- himsohf, littie ]Paul soon told hie
sad, Bad story. Hie fathor, a Gormon
violinist, had playeti in an opera in Berlin,
but the orchestra in which ho piayed had
coma over te England. Heme Paul's
father, through t ho treachery of a so-
callei friand, hoti bat hie place in the
orcircatra, andi waa in great distrims. li
could carna ntbing wvth his violin, and Bo
vent to tho coulntry and worked on a
farrn. While there hauniarrauti the
daughter of a doctor who lived inl a ucigh-
boring villago, but lia nover lost hie love
for the violin, and t x as alwoyc Uthe dear
deaire of bis beart te go bock t.o hie be-
lovcd motherland. At. ast., by dint. of
strict ocoaomy, thay diti se, but ho fond
things changati aven iu Berlin. He conîti
fiud net.ing to do but. give violin lessons,
and, as thorat weïe many athor toachern,
bc earned but little, so that. it vnas only
by bard andi constant. work ho mnageti
to support bis wife and little son, n-ho
from his carlieat chiltihooti sbowcd great
musical talent, andtheUicfcw hour:i froc
from,;Îving bis lassons the fathor spent.
in teaching hie boy te play. flot nover
boing strong, the n-ork proved tee much
for bim, and anceînonth ago ho hati tied,
Icaving hie-ie anti cbild almost panai-
boss. Panl's nother then determinedt te -
tamn te Englanti, and, by the kinduesa ef
friends, n-a3 enabled to do sol but the
strain on bar deicate noese nas tee
niuch, andi eacfell illon rcaching London.
She hati but little menoy lait, andi se vas
a'ble te ent only a peor littleo reia l
tenemont bouse, and two days &go the hast
penny bad gene. Since then abo and ber
chilti Lad nething te ont but a fan- crue ta
of breati.

Bravo ittie Faual batistooti saeing bis

puer inothor in snob wvant ae long ae ho
coulti, and, to.night, n-bila s110n-as asltep,
hoe lad taken hie dean fatbor'e violin andi
etartoti quietly out te try teocara a fan-
pennies ptayiag on tho stroot, but the
night wnas sea torniy ne anc would ctop ta
listen, and se, colti aud tired, haiholie
crapt. into the opera bouse, n-bore the
]?rofoeor lad founti hirn.

As ho fliiol hie ptiful etory tho
Professer wviped aivay thetense that wvould
coma in spito of hituseof, and turuing te
hie friend, sait, IlWallI, what saolI no
doe?"I

I do net kuon-," anseored the
other, Il wonld ho de te play in our opera
nextni-ht, do you think Ili

1I don't know; I've tricti twice nith
etrangors non-, andi arn quite discouragot,
but 1 hava a mind te try him, tho boy ie
a goulus. 1 cou sue it ia his face. Came,
Paul, let us heor youwplay."

Trcrnblingly little Paul took hie violin
and triedt te bgie, but hie excitornont wae
intense, andi the rmomeries of hie sick
ruothor andi deoti father fijle istihie art
nith pain, audtiehomode two or thrue vain
attompts te play the pieca hoe wised.

'1 1 fear yen are ritaken in yeur.
goune, Proesseor," saiti the other gentle-
mon.

"Try again, my boy," said tho Pro-
fesser.

Paul trieti again, but this ime failcd
wvorse thon beore.

IlOh ! corne on, Professr ; it'8 gotting
loto aud ho can't play," saiti the other.

"lOh, ne, ne, sir; please lot nme try
ogin,; 1I will play," saiti littla Faui. The
hope that had boon nn in his bond.
seemoti te bc dyiag ont. Oh, il ho conîti
only play n-cII, the Professer aight give
bite a penny. If it n-as ealy a penny it
%7ould buy soe breati for the dear niother
hie loed se muon.

Ile stanteti again, and this tirna ho
playeti a beautiful air froni eue of the great
mnusiciang. As the miusic proceedet, the
mca etared, almost breathbcs with n-on-
dir Then a-q it st<'ppcd the Professor ex-
claimed jeyiully,

IlThpr--, did 1 net telt yen 7 the boy
i8 a gpnius."'

41 i lewondcrful," said hie iricat.
But eomp, 1-it uq, take Lim homne , his

methp-r won't kuow wn-ore ha le. Where
do yen liv my boy 1 "

Little Fauiln-as alrost ovemwheinîod
nt the tbought that tboy appreciatet isi
playing, andi that they woe going teseco
bis moth, r. l'cor mother, woald sho net.
bcoglad 7

Ho toIt n-bora ho livod ont they
atartot air and soon reacbed the dismal
at.tic room. As thoy noareti the deer,
littIa Faul gavo a lump, epeuet iL, andTi an
te hiesniother, n-be n-as alniost n-id n-îth
anxicty about bum.

«-O, niother! mothor!1 " hoeexclaimeti;
eo-, 1 ployeti fer the gentlemen and

thoy cama te sou yen."
The poor mothor, at the sigbt of ber

dear boy, nimost finteti, bot. ebe canght.
hiinbe ahrorme, cxciaixing, IlO0uiy bey,
uiy boy, n-haro bove yen beca ? Thonuk
Goi, I. have yen onco nie."

The gentlemen came into thonooni,
and, as iL n-as gottirag Iote, the Professer
at ance expiaineti the cause of hie visit,
and inquirad inte the musical education
af f.licboy. Thoetuother, dclig'hted at the
tboght of hem boy's succos, teld hon- Lis
fathar hai taugbt. hlim, and bew quickly
ha hati laarnéd. IlSir," saiti e;"I axa
dying, snd, O, if 1 coulti anly Se My
chutd provided for, I shealti dia 'happy."

Il eilsaiti the professer,# i salait
brng Min beforte aaudience lu in th1,'
opera bouse two nighta banco, anti if lie
gaine succe-ge that nigbt, rest aeenrod his
fortune je mode."

1,'O, air 1 " rospondeci tho mether caiger.
ly, I wut gladly consent to that. 1 cai
nover ropay your kindnoss, but Qedatitî;
only anay Ho grant Liant 1 ivo tilt thiot
niglht."

Tho gentlemen loft after aronging
about hie practieing, anti next day it wue
publiseet throughout the oity thatt huml
Foui Krncsulcr was te play the followiuîg
ovoniag in the opera houseof T-. Tliat
day.Faut went te practise witb the Pro fts.
sion nho kindly accompanied him home. Ah
tbey reacheti tho door anti oponeti iLtln'iy
son- Mrs. XKre88uler tyiag quita stili, n-iL!
a peacafut look on ber face. As thoy drow
ricaner ber botiside labs openeti ber eyoi,
anti holding eut ber white, wastad banad
Co Paui, sait.

IlSe yen bave cerne, my dorting ; thé
dear Gea bas spored maeetesece Yeu onice
moe. 1 arn ying. Faul, but I amn net
afraidti tebave yeu atone now, for you,
air," she sait, turning te Professer IL -
"twll taka cante of my boy, will yen net?'"

Il Aay Goti nover heurrtme again," Iao
sait, "I f 1 f ait te do e. "

IlGood-byc, Faul ; play to-morrow-
planyna fatiier wenld like te have yen play.
Good.bye, goeti.by; I ama going non-, btnt1
leave yen in God's cane." She tirew bier
hoy close te ber side ne she spokQ, andl
ki8sot hirn tcnticny, ant inl a fawn- a
monts ber seul had flied.

Tho mother n-ne laid on-ny te riut
uoxt menning andi Professer B1-took

,pour, brokea.benrted little Paut te lis
en-n home.

"lDo yen n-lobte play. 'iight, Faul?"
le saîi juet befora tho time te go on1 the
stage bat cerne. SI If yen de net, yen
înay n-ait tilt sonne ethen nigLt."

- 0, ne, sir, ne," replieti Faut quickly;
--I prorniset mether 1 wonlti play te-

ni«ht, anti I will."
As thecttîmo for bis opponrance on the

stage <rawn arer, Faul'e face becaine
flshed and hie oye seemeti te human itta
an unnoturat ight. The heur nt ieragth
arvet-tho great hall was cron-tet te
the dbers. As the certain rose anti Paul
stropeti ont beoe theai, the people 1cm.-
,ed ferwanti in almoat breathlesa expecta-
tien-n-bot a amaîl chilti ho n-ne. her
coti ho play, tboy wnouered.

The air slected by Professer H-
fer FauI te play n-as frern Wagner. and
the Young ployer startot I al rigbt. but
the thonght ai the crowd beforo bim. and
the parting n-onde o! bis mether, "Play
n-ail, Paui; play as fatter n-euld have
yon play,- causeti bis boant. te sacl. and
in Lis oxciternent ho fergot tho air ho
n-as phoyiag. but stili centinucti te play.
pouring ferth as iL n-ara hiesn-Lob sont
iu the nxnsic af the violin. At firât il,
n-as1 Ion-antianot anti bot sncb a soit
tane o! sadness that lb braught tears te
the cyes of many listeners. Thon, as bisi
bepes rose, anti ho thonght, "O0, if I Pîay
n-cl., perhaps Gotan-ihl take me berne to
father anti motbenY" The violin scoaaed
te catch the inspiraion of hope, for iLs
music gnon- houdan, anti coaner, anti sce-
cd te pour forth tho seul ai anc filted
nitb an ecstasy ai joy anti expectatioD.
Pani's breath came ana n-ont. ln qàic
short. gaspe ; bis bond soeania te gr ov
tiizzy, anti ho fait s0 faint anti tiret tUI,
ho bat enhy a dira censcionsnueo f play-
iug. ",,homunsica sem te regain iLs old,
nad, se-ot toue anti thon te diaegrduI!-
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