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regretted her haste, for the white face in front ai ber
turned ta marble in its immobile stillness.

IlSho did nlot say se," murmured Dora, Ilbut at
times 1 bai thougt-I haf thought that it was wished
so-and pcrhaps it is best. 1 arn an aid womnan now,
too aid to play wellt; but 1 did baf hopes.-ah 1 "-she
put clown ber cup, ber band shaking sa that she could
neot hold it-" I did haf hopes that it would not ho titi
after that 1 was gone. Surety 1 cannot be a long tîme
in dying, for 1 arn already 3o old."

Miss Mearns threw back ber bonnet-strings, as if the
room bad grown too warm for ber.

"Now, don't take an asbout it, Dra-"
sThon it is truc 1 I cried Dora, interrupting bier,

with clasped hands, and with the tears gatbering and
tatting unhindered down ber cbeeks. Iltis truc t And
that is wbat you bat corne for to teit me. Ah, yes, 1 sec
it in your face. You have a kind heart, and you were
sad for me. WVetl, sairtainty 1 shall die soon now."

She teaned back in bier chair and dried ber eyes, and
then, unbceding Miss Mattie's tfforts ta comfort ber-
appearing, indeed, as if she neither beard nor saw ber
-she mechanicatly began ta put away the tea tbings,
and wbcn that was donc went back ta her lace-work
witbout having uttered another word. It was not rude-
ncss, intentional or atherwise, Miss Mattie knew. It
was absorption, immersion. The sense ai bereavemnent
bad ectîpsed ail otbers for a time, s0 that though lueé
remained site was like one deaf and dumb and
speecbtess.

After fruitless endeavours ta secure bier attention,
Miss Mattie withdrcw, patting ber gently on the shoulder
as she wcnt aut. A less kindly or more impulsive woman
would bave kissed ber, perhaps, but ta Dora just tben
notbing mattered-this, that, or anytbîng-and long
aiter Miss Mattie had toit ber she stl sat there, a
shrunken, solitary figure, watcbing the fading light
with wide.apen, tearless eyes, and with bands folcled
over the heap of filmy lace.

(Comfiiîed ,aexi week.>

M/E 110NE C/R CL£.
TH4E ISL.E 0F LONG AGO.

O, a wonderful stream in the. river Time,
As ut ruDs thrc' the restai of te&r,
W £ha faulties rhythm and %. musical rhVme,

And a boundiese1 sWeep mnd a surge sublime,
Ai iL blonde witii the Oceen ai Yser&.

Ilow the winters are drlfting, like flakes of snow,
And the. summers, like buda botween;

And the. year in the 4hea-so they orne and tbey go
On the . ,ver'a breat, witb ia4 ebb and flow,

An it glides li h bdow and sheu.

There'. a magical ile up.tii. river of Time,
Where the soicest of aire are playiog;

There's a ldae sky and a tropical cfîme,
And a song sa ment às a vesper chime,

And the Juneé witii the. rome are ltaying.

And the name of that Ile in the. Long Ago,
And w. bury oni treaures there;

There are brows of beauty and bosoma% Of 4001w-
There are h«eep of dast-but we laved tiiem mo 1

There are trinkets and zeuse of hair ;

Tiiere are fragmenta of son& thst nobody singe.
And a pari. of an infant'@ prayer;

Tbere4 a lute unswept, and a harp withouL atringe
There are broken vows sud pieces of ring$,

And the garments tuat she îîsed bo Wear.

There are h&Uda that are waved, wheu the fairy sucre
lly the. mirage je lifted lu air;

And W. sometîmes hear, thro' the turbulent roa,
Swesc. tal. w. heard iu the days gente btfcre,

Whou the wiud dcwm the. river in fair.

0, remembored for aye b. the. blemed Icie,
Ail the. day cf Our hie. tilt uigt,-

Whou the .v.ning corne with ne beautiful stalle,
Andl our *ye. are clo.ing to elumber &white,

.y tiiat IlGreenwood Ilcf Soul b. in sight.
-Benjamin F. Taylor.

The truc test of a sailing craft is its ability ta keep
the sea in bad weather. Many smatl boats are unable ta
endure such an ordeaL. The truc test af a Christian saul is

a smitar one. It must be abte ta stand rough tossing on
titc.'s ocean. There are attogether toa many fair-wenther
Christians, the kinA, for exampte, who venture out ta
prayer meeting anty wbcn zephyrs btow and the sky is
serene. But sometimos Gatitee rougliens, wben thc
Master is ta bc sought nlot in quiet barbors, but out Up.
on the surges. The saut that bas the hardihoad ta brave
tbe worst ai naturat or spiritual weatber is tbe spirit that
God honora, ta wbich cornes the consolation of final and
comptete peace.-Nye-. York Observer.

140W A PREACHER 14AD 10 PAY FOR THE LENGTU
0F HIS SERMON.

The ways ai the cabby are pa,%t camprebensian, and
ttîe driver ai the hansom an London is not different trom
bis brotbers of thc jinrikisha in Japan, says Ha rpcr's
Rouind Table.

One of the tatest and most amusing tales cancerning
the noble band ai drivers corne iram a tittle fisbîng
village in the north ai Scottand. The chape] of this
quece and sparsely poputated town depended ontirety
ter its supply an the occaionat betp af the clergy in
neighboring towns. it sa happened chat upon a certain
very rainy Sunday a new clergyman trom the town ai
S-volunteered ta conduct ser'.ices in the ttte chapet
and in order ta get there hce engagcd a vebîcte which the
Engtisb know as a Ilfly," in which thraugh tbe pouring
ramn bo was driven acrass tbe country ta the chapel.
Upon bis arrivai he found no anc at band, flot even a
sexton ta tetl the bell ta summon the natives, so ho took
it upon bimsett ta pull the rope, leaving the cabby
rneanwhile outside in the wet. Fora long time nobody
arrived, but finatty anc solitary individual did appear,
and sat down in a pew noarcst the door.

The clergyman thon donned bis surplice and began
the service. When this was ended heoabserved that
inasmuch as thero was but ane membor ai tbe congreg.
atian ho thougbt it would be well ta dispense with the
sermon.

IlOh, no, sir. Please go an with the sermon."
When bati way tbraugh ho expressed tbe fear that

perhaps ho was tiring bis tistener, and was much grati.
fied ta tearn f ront bis awn lips tbat such was nlot the
case.

I should be gltd ta listen ta you for hours, sir,"
ho said, and s0 the sermon ran on ta an bour iii iength,
and finali the service was concluded.

The preacher thon expressed a desire ta shako hands
with sa fiattering an auditar. And thon the trick came
aut-a trick which the clergyman's nearsightedness
had prevented him from sceing at once.

Mis listener was none other than the driver af the
"fly,"' wba was att the time cbarging bim sa rnuch an

houa for the use ai the vehicte t
The mînister did nlot even have the consolation ai

getting even by ordering a collection.

A HOME PRESERVED.

A father and mother hail died and toit an oniy daugb-
ter in a large and most borne tike bouse. WVitb an intense
longing ta romain in the dwelting so dear ta ber, this
daugbter bogan ta wonder how ta readjust ber lite,
Ilwîtbout setfisbty keeping the dear homne ait ta hersoîf."
Providentiatly a physician told bier ai a lady wbo wautd
be greatty benefitted if sorte one in tbe suburbs cauld
invite bier away irom the heat and noise ai the business
section for a twa weeks' rest,1 a change which would
anvolve no long jourrîey by rail. An invitation was
immediately extended, and an the twa ycars since thon
this lady bas received as guests borne and fareign mission-
aries, Salvation Arrray and other Christian workers,
trained nurses and young business warnen, hesides
adopting a tittte German orphan in worn bier mother
was rnucb interested.

Il It is simply making sncb use ai their borne as wauld
gratify my parents," %lhe recently said ta me, adding,
"Adjectives arc misplaced in its mention, since the
people wbo need inc arc those 1 most need.'

There was no ctosing of doors tramt a morbid, solfish
grief, and the borne is ail the dearca since making it a
hayon ai rest ta guests ai the character described.-
Congregationalist.
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