" GENRAKOGIES, |
thickly.branched tres--in . the:
1 of the soutliern counties
Wil k; matted over

Under a:
worthern part of one-of . ¢
sof Maine {5 a -certeln” gray roox; mauic
with dim green Hobens that are spotted with,
dead gold. »¥rom under thia \_157!!13171388;5;1
wparklin,z little™ etream..’ It s rm_stoﬂ
Fountaln, rich with legshda’of splendar; poetryy,
and orime, but a dear, bright 1little ‘\;!pnkgpz
Prook, with the world all before 1t.— That:
world it immediately prooeeds to Investigate.
" Tt oreepe through the thready grasses and rug-
met plne-needles 1t turns aside, with great re-
8] , for a atone no larger than a rabbit ; anq ]
when a glistening “pltch tone "drops into it;
the infant river labora under the burden.
When the thizstyifswn comes there to drink,
-mearly the whole rivalet lows down 1ts throat,

“and the cone 18 stranded high-and dry; what
there is left flows southward. A sunbeam
plerces the svemted gloom, creeps down a
tree-trunk, steals over s knoll of green and
brown tres moss, which then looks Wike a
4tiny forest on fire, over yollow violets, which
dissolve In its light, over & bank of rich dark
wmould velned with the golden powder of de~
wayed plnd trees, molst and soft, snd full of
stiatening white roots, where the flowers push
Lown their pearly fest. Over the bank, into
*he water, goss tbe 'gnnbsm, and the two
Frollc together, and the stream dives under
#the gaarded roots, 8d"that its piaymate would
Belleve it lost but for that gurgle of 1aoghter
down in the cool, fresh dark. Then it leaps up,
and spreads itgelt out ina mimror, and the
sélder tres, leaning over to look at the refisc-
#lon of its fan like leaves and clusters of
-white flowers, gets very erroneous ideas con-
wcorning Its own personal appearance; for the
palpitating 1ings that chase each other over
the surface of the water make the brown
stems crinkle, the leaves come to pieces and
mnite again, ani the many flowers in each
xound cluster melt all together, and
then twinkle out Individuslly, only to melt

n jnto that bleomy faull moon.

©ver this shimmer of flowers and
-water big bees fly, buzzing terribly, dragon-
Hies dart, or hang, purple-mailed, glittering
«creatures, with gavzy wings, and comical in-
Bects dance there, throwing spots of sunshine
instend of shadow down to the lenfy bed.
Then the brook flows awhile in a green tran-
«quil shadow, till, reaching the interlaced
toots of two lmmense treea that holl a bank
Dbotween them, it makes & sudden, fosmy
plunge the height of a stag’s  fromt,
She 18 a bride then, you may &8y—
«she i8 Undine, looking &hrough that
white vell, and thinking new thoaghts.

Now {Be bear comes down to drink and
Yook at his ugly face in the deepening wave,
Fexes switch thelr long talls about the banks,
adesr come, a8 light-footed a8 sbadows, drink,
.and filng up their short talls, with a flit of
nwhite, and trot away with a Httle enlff, and
-thair heads thrown back, hearlng the bowl or
‘the long stride of the wolf in pursuit. Bab-.
"bits come there, and squirrels lesp and nibble
4a the branches above. Begldes, there are
shoals of pretty, elim fishes.

8o through the mellow gloom and sunny
spatkle of the old forest, the clesr bprook
wanders, growing wiser and talking to itaelt
about many things,

Prosently the wild creatures withdraw,sun-
‘bamt children wade across from bank to bank,
graasy clearlngs abound ; there are farm
houses and cows with tinklmg bells; and then
comes a bridge, and boats dance upon the
water, and the streamisa river! Alas for
fhe Indisn name it brought out of the earth
with it, and lisped and gurgled and langhed
o itselt all the way down—the name spiked
with k's and choky-looking gh’s, rough to the
weye, but sweet In the mouth, like a hazsl-nut
4n the burr, 1he white settlers have changed
all that.

Now, indeed, the young river puts on state,
and lets people see that it fa not to be waded
throngh ; and when they build a dam acrosg,
it flows grandly over, ina smooth, wine.
eolored curve, Times are changed, slnce
the little gray birds with sparkled breasts
lpoked with admiration at its firat cascade,
slnoe the bear, setting down bia great paw,
clumsily splashed the waole stream up over
his shaggy leg. There are farms to keep up
appoarances before, mill-wheela to tarn, and
sulps to bear up. Pine.cones, indeod! Besldes
.2 mew and strange experlence has come to 1,

- zand its bosom pulsed daily with the ewelling
I the tides. And here one village street,
with white houses, follows its course a mlle
0z 80, and another strest with white houses
-gomed down to its bark trom the weet, crosses
-pver, aud goes up eastward. This town, with
its two principal streets forming a cross
pear the mouth of the river,a white cross
at theend of a silver chain——shell we call it
Seaton 7 It 18 a good enough name. And the
xiver ehall be Seaton River, and the bay into
wwhich it flowa shail be Seaton Bay. Butthe
pcean that makes the bay, and drinks tbe
aiver, shall be Atlantic still.

"We have spoken !

"We follow the road that {ollows the stream
on its eastern bank, cross West street, get
duto 8 poor, dwindling nelghborhood leeve
‘Yhe houees mnearly all behind, go over two
smnll, ill.conditioned hills, and find at our
xight a ship-yard with wharves, at our
‘left a dingy litile ocottage, shaped like a tra-
‘yelling trunk, ond not much larger than
some. It stands with its slde toward the
tusty roed, 8 large, low chimney riges from
‘the roof, there 13 a door with a window at each
#ide of it. Oane can see at a glance from the

putslde how thia bouse 18 divided. It bae
‘but two rooms below, with a tiny equare
rentry between them, and a low attlc above.
“Hach room has three windows, one on each of
the three cuter walls,

The kitchen looked toward the village
-through its morth window., Opposite that

was a lerge fireplace with an 1il-tempered,
crackling fi:e of spruoce woud, throwing out
.gparks and splinters. It was April weather,
and not very warm yet. In the chimney
.oorner sat Mr. Rowan, sulklly smoking his
Pplpe, his cyes fixed on the chimney back.
He was a large, slouching man, with an intel-
Hgeut face brutalized by Intemperance.
Prupkard was written sll over bim, in the
soorched blsck hair, not yet turning gray, In
the dry lip, bloated features, and inflamed
eyes. He gstin his shirt sleeves, walting
dmpatiently while his wife put a patch in kis
one coat. Mrs. Bowamn, a poor, faded, little
#rightened woman, whom her temale acqua-
:Butances called «glack,” sat near the south
-window, wiinkling her brows 8iixlouely over
-the ssid patoh, which Wwas ‘Bmaller than
ghe hole it was destined tofill, 'The after-
‘noon sunshine spread & golden carpet colse to
her feot. 1n the light of it one could see the
:splintcre in the much-sooured floor, and &.
Jow fmggles In the hem. of Mrs, Bowan's
<alico gown. » . )

.At the esstern window sat Edith Yorke,
eleven-years of age, With a large book ox her
%knces. Over this book, some illustrated
work on natural hlatory, sbe had’bean bend.,

Jog for an Your, her loose mop of tawny halr
#falling each side of the page. Bo clolstered,

e

brows 1ong,alightly ; ardhed, axid;pale-bro)
4n oolbﬁ'n"g&- the whold face, n6ck] bands

{g'ﬂsts' weére tanined to 8% ight quadroq
‘Bat

iwas vigible
Oatside the

an Arm “of”daszUng whitenesa.

than’thie house, with s group" ot frightened
alder-bushes looking ovai)the-top, and kold-
‘ing on with all theirircofs. Some day, in
apite-of their grip—<thé gooner, perbaps, be-
cauge of ita stréss—the lagt frail hold was to
be 1o0sed, and the bushes were to gcome alid-
Ing down the bank, faster and faster, to pitch
‘headlong into the mire -at-the -bottom;with-
a weak crackling of all their poor doomed
branches.

* Preeently the ohild looked upy with lights’

« How wondetful frogs are!”. she.exclaimed
involuntarily. - R
There was-no reply. . ... P
She glanced at.her two ocompanions
soarcely consolous of them, her mind full
something elsa.. % But everythiog is wonder-
fal, when:yomcome to think of it;" she pur-
sued dreamily. e g e

Mz, Rowan took the pipe from his mouth,
turned his forbidding face, and glowered at
the girl. «You're s wonderful fooll” he
growled; then resumed his Dlpe;, feeling
better, apparently, for that expression,of opin-
fon. His wife glanced up, fortiye and
frightened, but eald nothing. R ]
- Edith looked at the man unmoved, eaw him
an instant, then, still locking, saw bim not,
After a while she became aware, yoused her-
self, and sgaln bent over the book.. Then
there was silence, broken only by the snap-
ping of the fire, the emip of Mrs, Howan'
sclssors, and the lame, one-sided ticking o
an old-fashioned clock on the mantelplece.
After a while, ag the child rend, a new
thought struck up. - “ That’s just like! Don’t
you think”—aldregsing the company—*Msjor
Oleveland said yesterday tbat I had light-
niny-bugs i my eyes!”
Without removing his pips, Mr. Bowan
derted an angry look at his wife, whoee face
became still more frightened. “Dear me!”
she sald feebly, “that child is an idjat1”
This time the long, fading geze dwelt on
the woman before it went back to the book
again. Batthe child was too closely en-
sphered in her own life to be much, if at all,
hurt., Besides, she was none of thelzs, nor of
thelr kind. Her sonl wasno dying spark
struggling through ashes, but a fire, * allve,
and alive like to be’ as.children eay when
they wave the fire-brand, winding live rib-
bons in the alr ; and no drop of their blood
flowed in her veins. :
The clock limped over ten minutes more,
and the patch was got into its place, after a
fashion, botched scroewhat, with the kuots
on the outside. Mr. Rowan tock the
coat, grumbled at 1t, put it on, and went out,
glanoing back at the child a8 he opened the
door. She was losking after him with an ex-
pression which he interpreted to mean aver-
slon and {contempt. Perhaps ke mistook.
May be she was wondering at him, what sort
of strange beleg he was, Edith Yorke was
very curious regardiug the world she had got
into, It seemed to her a queer place, and
that she had at present not much concern in

ic

Her husband out of the way, Mrs, Rowan
took her kultting-work, and stood a momens
at the north window, gazing up toward the
town,with & far-away look of blunted expect-
ancy, as it she had got in the habit of looking
for help which never came. Then she drew
a long sigh, that also a habit, and, resuming
her chair, began to knit and to rock herself,
letting her mind, what there wasleft of it,swing
to and fro, unmeaniggly and miserably to the
sound ot the clock as 1t ticked. #O dear!

O dear I"—that was what the ticking al-
ways sald to this poor soul. As she sat, the
afternoon sun, sluking lower, crept about her
feet, climbed to her lap, got hold of her knit-
ting, and ran in little bright flashes along the
needles, and suapped off In sparks at the ends,
g0 that ahe seemed to be knitting sunshine.
This woman was what remained at forty of
a pretty, flaxen-baired glrl of eighteen, who
bad captivated hendsome Dick Rowan ;—for
bhe had been handsome. A fsded regof a
woman she was, without hope ‘or spirlt, all
the color and life washed out of her in a bit-
ter raln of tearda. The pink cheeks had
faded, and only the ghoat remained of that
dimple that had once seemed to give mean-
ing to ber smiles, The curly hair was dry
and thin, and had an alr of ohro-
nic unildiness. The blue-gray 6yes were dim
and heavy, the teeth were nearly all gone.
The pretty, chirping ways that had been cap-
tivating when youth covered thelr sillinesa—
oh! where had they gone ? She was & weak,
broken-bearted, ehiftless littls woman, snd
her huaband hated her. He felt wronged and
cheated by her. He was more dlsappointed
than Ixion, for In this cloud there had never
even boen a goddess. If she bad some timea
turned upon him, when he acted like a brute,
and scorned him for it, he would have liked
her better ; but she shrank, and cowered, and
trembled, made him [eel himsell ten times
the bruts she dared not call him, yet gave
bim nothing to resent. ¢Gentle, 18 she 7" he
cried ont once In a rage. “Bhels notl Bhe
{8 weak and slavish. A porson cannot be
gentle who cannot be somothing else”

8o ths poor woman suffered,and got nelther
pity Bor credit from the oue who caueed her
soffering. It was bard; and yet, she was
nobler in her misery than she would have
been in happlness. For sorrow gave her
now and then a touch of dignity ; and when,
stung with s sudden perception of her own
nothingness, she lang her desperate hands
upward, and called upon God to deliver her,
a certaln tiaglcal power and beauty seemed
to wrap her roond. Mrs. Rowan happy would
have been a trivial woman, meaning no grest
harm, because meaning no great anyihing;
put the fiery furnace of pain had acorched
her up, and what remalned was pure.

When the two were alone, Editk dropped
her book, and looked across the room at her
companion., Mrs. Rowan, budy with her
own sad thoughts, took no notlce of her,
and presently the ohild gianced past
her,and out the window. The view was
not bad. First came the dusty road, then
the ship yard, then the river sparkling, but
rather the worse for sawdust and lath edgings
that came down from the lumber mills above-
the villsge. Bat hers.sll that was sordld
cameto an end. The meanness and misery.
on the bitherward bapnk were like witches,
who cannot cros3 running water. From
the opposite bank roie a long, grassy hill
uomarred by road or fence. Jo summer-time.
vou could see from far away the pinkness of
the wild-rosen that bad seen fif to.bind with’
a blooming- cestua the dented walst of this
nill.” Behind them was. a green spray of
loonst and laburnum trees, then.dense round
‘tope of maples, snd eling 1o gracefal groupe,
‘balf hiding the roofs axd gables of -Msjor
_Cleaveland’s house—the great house of the
village, a8 its owner was the greal mam.

ifof : colora : played' good-nigh
ind (Thiers the et wisid blw. 1
whire the'oorse;sjeeys-Xiad” blipped apif

‘ wiidow, and..but-two Tods-dis<
"tant, hung.s.crambling clsy. bank, “higher

‘coming and going In her agate-colored eyes. |-

4 ghe sun::

41,8 "never-failing « haryest
gh slorm and: sunehine, - hoar-frost and:
dew...Thdre the pearly piles of cumull used-
$o,slumbef on summer aftérnvons, lightnings
growing in' thels’ bosoms to flask- forth af
evéning ; and there, when s long storm ended:;
with the day;rose the solid arch of cernlean.
blue.- When 1t had reached a certaln height,
1Edith Yorke would run Into the south room,
and look out to ‘see the ralnbow suspend
{ta--miraculous:-aroh:-over: -the - retreating-
storm,  This lttle girl, to whom everything
Was: g0 wonderfol When she”came to thigk of:
‘it, was & dear lover'of ‘besuty. -~ %
‘160 dear! O dear ™ ticked. the -olock ; and
the barred sunshine turned. elowly on the
ficor, as it the ugly little hones were the hub
of a huge; lelsurely wheel of gold.

Edith dropped her book, and went to Mis,
Rowan's slde, taking a stool with her, and
sitting down in the midst of the sunshine.

# I'm afraid 1 shall forget my story, Mrs.
.Jane, unless I say it over agaln,” she said.
uAnd, you know, mamma told me never to
forget." e -

‘Mrs; Rowan roused herself, glad of anything
which would take her mind frem her own
troubles. “Waell, tellit all over to me now,”
ghe #ald, ©I haven't hemrd it this long
time.” ] L

# Will you be sure to correct me if [ am
wrong ?" the child asked anxiously.

«Yes, Iwill, But don't begip till I have
taken up the heel of this atocking.”

The stitohes were counted and avened, half
of them taken off on to a thread, and the
other half, with the geam-stitch in the mid-
dle, knit backward once. Then Edith began
to repeat the story confided to her by her
dead mother.

« My grandpapn
were Polish exlles. They bad "t
leave Poland, when Aunt Marle was
only a year old, and before mamma
was born. ‘They couldn't teke their
property with them, but only jswels, and plate,
and plciures. They went to Brussel?, and
there my mamma was born, and the queen
was her god-mother, and gent the cbristen—
ing robe. Mamma kept the robse till she
grew up; but when she was in America, and
was poor, acd wanted to go to a
party, she cut it up to make the walst
and Bleeves of a dress. Poverty is
no disgrace, mpwms sald, but is & great in.
coovenlence. By-and-by, they left Brauesels,
and went to England. Grandpspa wanted
some way to get money to live on, for they
had sold nearly all thelr plotures and things.
They stayed in Epgland not very long. Coun-
tess Ponlatowski called on grandmamma, and
ghe had on a black velvet bonnet with red
roses in it; so I suppose It wes winter,
Then one day grandpapa took mamma oub
to walk in a park; so I suppose that
was sunimer, There were some gentlemen
in the park that they talked to, and one of
them, a gentleman with a hook nose, who
was sltting down on & bench, took mamma
on hig knees, and started to kiss her. Bat
msmmas slapped his face. She sald he had
o right to kiss people who didn't want him
to, not even if he were a king. His name
wae the duke of Wellington. Then they all
came to Amerios, and people here were
very polite to them, becanse they were
Polish exiles, and of mnoble birth, But
they couldn't eat vor drlok nor wear
politeness, mamma sald, and g0 they grew
poorer and poorer every day, and dldn’t know
what they would do. Onoe they travelled
with Henry Clay two weeks, and had quite a
nice time, and they went to Ashland and
stayed all night. When they went away
the next day, Mr. Olay gave mamms and
Aunt Marle the little mugs they had had to
drink out of. Batthey didn’'t care much about
‘em, and they broke ’em pretty scon. Mam.
ma sald she didn't know then that Mr. Clay
was a great man., BShe thought that just a
mister couldn’t be great. Bhe had always
seen lords and counts, and grandpapa was a
colonel in the army—Colonel Libormfrski
hisname was, But she sald that in tbis
country a man might be great, even if he

and grandmamma

wasn’t anything but a mister, and
that my papa was ad great a8 a
prince. Well, then they came to Boston,

and Aunt Marle died, end they buried her,
and mamma was almost nine years old.
People used to pet and notice her, and every.
body talked about her hair. It was thick
and black, and 1t curled down to her walat.
Oneday Dr. Bomebody—I can never recollect
his name—took her out walking oun thé Com.
mon, and they went into Mr. John Qninoy
Adams's houte, And Mr, Adams took one of
mamma's curlg, and held it out, and sald it
wss long enough and large enough to hang
the Ozar with. And she said that they
might bhave It all If they'd bang him with it
And then poor grandpaps had to go to
Washington, and teach dancing and fencing,
because that wad sll he could do. And
pretty soon grandmsmma broke her heart
and died. And then after & little while
grandpapa died. And, after that, mamma
had to go ont sewlng to support
hersslf, and she went to Boston, and sewed
in Mr. Yorke's family. And Mr, Yorkes
youngest brother fell In love with her, and
she fell in love with him, and they marrled
esch other in spite of everybody. 8o the
family were awfully angry. My papa had
been engaged ever elnce he was a little boy
to Miss Alice Mills, and they had put off get-
ting marrled because she was rich, and he
hadn’t anything, sud was looking round to
ses how he should get a fortune.
And the Mases all turnea against him, and
the Yorkes all turned agaipst him, and he
and mamma went off, and wandered about,
and came down to Maipe ; and papa died.
Then mamma had to sew again to support
hexself, and we were awfully poor. I remem-
ber that we lived in ths eame house with
you ; but 1t was a better house than this, and
wasup In the village, Then msmma’s
heart broke, and -she dled too,  But I don't
menan to break my heart, Mrs, Jane, -It's a
poor thing todo.”

'“Yen " pighed the Nstener; it's a poor thing
to do.” : - ’ .
" .«Well,” resumed the child, « then you kept
me.. It was four years ago when my mamma
‘died, but [ remember 1t all. She made me
promiee not to forget who my mother was,
and promiee, with both my hauds heid up,
that I would be a Oatholio, if . I 'had to dle
for it. Bo I held up both my hands, and
‘promised, and she looked at me, and then
‘shut her eyes. I1d that all right ?”
«Yes, dear |, Mrs. Rowan had dropped her,
nitting as the story went on, and was gazing
drenmily out the window, fecnlling . to mind,
herl brief acquaintance, with ‘the fair young,
ei! 0. h .A.,-’h::.“ rh o : ,.f.- )

“«Dick .and, T gréw {0, bs  great friends/}
_Eﬁgﬁ’,ﬁintmpad‘u_i‘th.erjtimid‘ly,  He used.
t6 take osre of me, and fight for me. . Poor

|'looked most splendid.. 0]
{°Poland, be ehall.be a general In the army.

- den, and find us looking so! I hope he wiil

¥

.up aud-poured out
ashing that.the
“wera red, and-he

dazzled,’ 'and his cheeks
-iclinched’ 'hisi hands. . He,
When::I go back'to |

“He will ook just as.he did then, if the Czar
.shonld come near ms. Waell, atter ‘thatday.
‘he went off to sea, and he hag not been back:
-sinceX S 0 e
'+ Tears were -running -down the ‘mother’s
‘oheeks &8 she thought of her som, thé only
child left her of three.

around Mrs, Rowan's arm, and l1ald her cheek
tothem. - vBut he 18 coming back-rich, he
sald he would ;and what Dick said he'd do
he alwayidid. Hels going to take us away
‘from here, and get 8 pretty bouse, and come
-and live with us.” :

A hysterical, halflanghlng sob broke
throngh the listeners guiet weeping. «He
always did keep his word, Edith !’ she oried.
«Dick was a gallantJad,  And I trust that the
Lord will bring him baok to me,”” -

4 Oh! hell come back,” said Edith con-
fidently, and with a elight alr of haughtiness.
«He'll come back himself.”

All the Christianity the child had seen had
been such ag to make the name of the Loxd
excite in her heart a feeling of antagonism.
It is hard to believe that God means love
when man means hate; and this child and
ber protectors had geen but little of the sunny
8id.of humenity, Christlans held aloof
from the drunkard and his family, or ap-
proached them only to exhort or demounce.
That they had any k'nship with that miser-
able man, that in his circamstances they
might have been what he was, never seemed
to occur to them ma possible. Dick fought
with the boys who mocked his father, there-
fore he wasa bad boy. Mrs. Rowan flamed
up, and defended her husband, when the Rev.
Dr. Martin denounced him, therefore she was
almost as bad as he. 8o shallow are most
judgments, arralgning effects without weligh-
ing causes. ‘

Nor did Edith fare better at thelr hands.
She was to them a gort of vagabond. Who
believed the story of her mother’s romantic
misfortunes? She was some foreign sdven-
turess, most likeiy. Mr, Oharles Yorks,
whom they respected, had matried a native
of Beaton, and had two or three times hon~
ored that town with a Bhort visit. They knew
that he had cast off his own brother for mar-
rying this child’s mother, Therefore she had
no claim on their respect.

Moreover, some of the ladles for whom
yonng Mrs, Yorke had done sewlng had not
the pleasantest of recollections conneoted
with her. A poor person bhasno right to be
proud snd high apirited,and the widowed exile
was a very fiery woman. BShe would not sit
at table with thelr sexvants; she would not be
delighted when they patroniasd her, and she
would not be grateful for the scanty wages
they gave her. She had even dared to break
oul upon Mrs, Oleaveland when that lady
had sweetly requested her to enter her house
by the side door, when she came to sew, “In
Poland a person llke you would scarcely have
been allowed to tle my mother's shoes!” ghe
crled. The lady answered susvely, “Bat we
are not in Poland, madam ;" but she never
jorgave the Insolence—still less becanse her
husband laughed at it, and rather llked Mrs.
Yorke's splrit,

Thess were the jadies whom Edith had
beard talk ot religion ; so she lifted her head,
dropped her eyelids, and said defiantly, “Dick
will come home himself !”

«Not uniess the Lord lets bim come,; sald
the mother., «Oh! no good will come to us
excopt by him. DUnless the Lord build the
house, they labor in wvain that build it ; unless
the Lord keep the city, ke walcheth in vain that
keepeth it.'"

«] don't think you have much to thank him
for,” remarked the child quietly.

«I will thank him !” the womau cried ont
in a passfon, %1 will trust him! He is all
the hope I have I )

«Well, well, you may 1" Edith sald sooth-
ingly, ¢ Don't let's talk about it any more.
Give me the acissors, and I'll cut the
froggles off the hem of your gown  Sup-
pose Dick shonld come home all of a sud-

let us know, don’t you? so that we can put
our best clothes on,”

The best oclothes In question were a black
bsmbazine gown and shawl, and au old-
fashloned crape bonnet and vell, all sewed up
and hidden away under Edith's bed In the
little dark attio, lest Mrx, Rowan, in one of his
dronken frenzies, shounld destroy them.
These articles were the mourning which Mrs.
Rowan had worn seven years before, when
her last daughter died. With them wae
another bag, belonging to Edith, equally pre.
clous to 1ts owner, but from other reasons.
There was a gcarlet merino cape, lined with
silk of the same <color, both a little faded, and
a faded crape ‘scarf that had once been gor-
geous with red and gold. In the innermost
fold of thle scarf, wrapped in tiesue paper,
and tucked inside an old kid glove of remark-
able smallness, were two locks of halt—one a
short, thick wave of yellow-brown, the nther
a long, serpentine tress of ebony blackness.

‘While they talked, the deoor of the room
opened, and Mr, Rowan looked in. «Aren’t
we goiug to have any supper to-might?” ke
demanded.

Edith fixed a look on khim that made bim
shrink out, and bang the door behind kim.
His wife started up, glanced at the clock, and
went about her work.

ald,
& No, dear, There fgn’t much to do, and
I'd rather do it Mrs. Rowan’s voice hada
sopalchral sound, her head being deep In the
fire place, where she was putticg one hook
into another on the crame, io let the tea-
kettle down. Bhe emerged with a
smooch of soot on her hair and fore-
head, and began flylog. round. bring-
ing a table into the middle of the floor, put-
ting up the leaves, spreading the cloth, tak-

haste.. *If you want to knlt a few times
across the heel of that stocking, you may.
Bat be careful not to kit too tightly, as you
almost always do. Yon can begin to narrow
when it's two of your forcfingers long.”
Bdith took the knitting, and went to
her favorite .chalr in the back win. !
dow. The room had grown . smoky
in constiquence of Mrs, . Rowan’s pil-
ing eoft woed on” to 'the flte, and
hurrylng . about past the -fireplace, so ehe
pushed up the window, and fastencd It wiin &
wooden button fixed thers for the purpose.
Then she began to knit and think, and, for-
getting Mrs. Bowan's directions, palied the
yamn 8o - tightly over her/fingers that ghe
worsed a batd, stiff strlp across the heel, Into.
Fhich the looser kultting puckered. The
hild was too much absorbad to bs aware of.

‘her mistake, and it dm.;_r.z ;
stooking wap nevetrto be fnlehed, - "

" While she dreamed thers,  deepar shiadow |

Dick! He was mad nearly all the time, be-

her profile was iuvisible; dot. efandingin

Behind that wes a narrow rlm of pines

cause his father drank rum, and because

thon that of the olay bank fall over her. 8he
looked up with a start, ar?d saw Mr, Bowan

o

N

{ )
J@Why?—i?gp £

‘Edith leaned and clasped both her hands |-

'nothing, you shut him out. It 1s as mnuoh asg

larger Prizes drawn at thess drawings are

« Lot me help you, Mrs, Jane,"” the ohild

iog down the dishes, all with trembling }

t roatter ; for that |

- What-makes you stare at me the way you
sometimes: do 77, he: asked angrily, but in a*
ioW voloe, that his-wife mifght' not hear,
V't _you say right- out,What you
-7 wT don’t-know.| what . to {hink," repled
Edith, dropping hereyed.. g T
.. #Youthink that I am a wretch !'.he ex-
claimed, ©You think’.I sm-a drunkard!

LR

You think I abusge my wite!"” ... - .
- 8he nelther answered nor looked up, . .}
He paused a moment, then went on fierce=
1y. “If there is anything I hate, it 15 to have
people look at-me that way; and-say nothing.:
If you scold & man, it looks as if you thought

there was gomething in him that could el |.:
black from white; and If you are impudent, | .

you put yourself allttle in the wrong, and
tant helps him. ' He fen’t: 80 much ashamed
of himeelf. . But when you just look, and say-

to.tell him that words would be thrown away
on him.” R Co

¢But,” Edith objected, much at & loss, “1f I.
answered you back, or said what I thought,
there would be & quarrel right off.”

«Did I fight when Dick gave me such a |

hanling.over before he went away ?” the man
questioned in a xough tone that did not hide
how his voice broke and his blood-shot eyes
filled up with tears. “Djdn’t I hang my head
aud take it llke adog?- He sald I had acted
like a brute, but he didn’t sy I was one, and
he didn’t say but I conld be a man yet it I.
should try. Wasn't I sober for three months
after he went away ? Yes ; and I would have
kept sober right on If I had had some one
‘to thorn and threaten me. But ghe gave up,
and did nothing but whimper, and it mad.
dened me, . When I ordered her (o mix my
rum for me, she did it. I should have liked
her better if she had thrown it, tumbler and
all, Into my face.” .

«Youd better not find fault with her,” sald
Edi'tb. uShe's s great deal betler than you
are.”

Che chiid bad a gentle, sincere way of &ay-
ing audacions tixlngs pometimes that made
one wonder if she knew how audaclons they
wére. :

The man stared at her a moment; then,
looking away, moswered without any sppear-
anoce of anger, I suppose she is; but I don’t
think much of that kind of goodness when
there’s a hard job to be dons. You can’t 11ft
rocks wita atraws. I'm sorry for her; but,
for nll thet, she aggravates me, poor thingl”?

(Zo be continued.) :
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Erp's C0004—GRATEFUF AND (OMPFOBTING.
~4By A thorough knowledge of the natural
laws which govern the operations of diges-
tion and nutritionsnd yet by a carefal appli-
cation of the fine properties of well selected
Cocoa Mr, Epps has provided our breskfast

tables with s delicately flavored beverage, | G

which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills,
It 18 by the judiclous use of such articles of
diet that a constitution may be gradually
built up until strong enough to reelat every
tendency to disense, Hundreds of subtle
maladies are floating around us ready to at.
tack wherever there is a weak point. Wo
may escape many & fatal sbaft by keeping
ourzalves well fortified with pure blood and a
properly nourished trame.”—Civil Service Ga-
zette. Made elmply with boiling water or
milk. Bold only in packets and tins (4 1b
and 11b) by grocers, lsbelled—u Jaues Erps
& Co., Homceopathic Obemists, London,Eng-

| dressing with stamp, naming this paper, W
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: t'of et,{one could gee an oval fags;with | and - gpr king>.the profile s of “an. -people, twitted him," and looked "down upon’ B CONSUMPTION,
'zeglas . features; fall ‘of_oslm earncatiiesd’:| enchianted city sgattist the horlion, and above [ BImL> - cic o i -l s 08 | BUBS Ll belng geoni by J\ ;‘An- old- physlola; ""'ﬁkm.»pmuc
*1 Bright, arched:11p and_ a gplrited ourve-in. .that; a* vast:hollow-of -unobatruoted sky.: In, .- Mrs, Rowan took up her work agaln; and./ a7y one'in the yoom, and was juat turning his [ havivg.bad:placed™in ihig ; b “‘nn'-Eaa"
| thas nostrils, saved: this face  from ‘the,cold | £het Gpacethe’sunssta! msed ‘to.bulld thelr| knit tears In with the yar. ..o | eyes 8Way from hér’ whion- she-osught sight'| India, misslonary} the ’formula ot s eim 1
s e {lock- which regular features.oftén glve; ¢ The' Jisper-wal d= ara staetoh long lines.| #And Dicx" gave his father an awlul talk= | of him, .~ TR | ngétg.blg,‘jémedy,L} ‘s.‘ﬂ:’éfﬁpeaa; and ern?a:
aohe TP Flarge, drooping eyelldstipromised largoteyes; -of .yapor: acrops, HIl:tho whole: west wasa 0k to, one day,”. Edith ‘went on, stlll more | ' “Lean, ont herel” he sald, '«I.want to]nent™“cure" . for " donsumption "Bronchitl
- 1 CHAPTER L .. the forehead .was~wils"atid ziot highi the \stringed lustrument whetéop a fulleyfuphony | timidly. . <That. was tmo yebrs sac. Be MRt | PiCe I R Asthipand Al kzont and. Lo
" a g words, - His_eyes wero s he leaned out and walted. . i - -Affections, algo:a positive'and radical oure for

sNervous Debllit'y-.'fnd all Netvona Com:

‘after having ‘tested its wonderfii ' cl:}::tl;tvs;
powers in: thontandp of cases, hamifelt it hig
duty to,make it knownito his Buffering fellows,
‘Aotusted by thifnotive and a desire to relieve
humansuffering, I will sendireo of charge, to
-all . who. degire. it,-this Tecipe, in Germ'an,
‘French for "English, with fall directions for
.preparing-and using. Sent by mail by ad.

A.NovES 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N, P,
- 156—~13 cow
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ffégft?rlel A‘:B‘,.anzh has delivered more:than 8,000
i {CATARRH OF.THE BLADDER.
-Stinglog frritation, 1nflammatlon, ali kig
g!_nts cured by « By

L

‘ney and urinaty compl
‘chup@lbn." CPLU

' 0. E. Comstock, Oaledonis, Minn., writes
I was sufferlng the most excmcintl’ng éﬁﬂi;
from inflammatory rheumatism. One appll.
cation of Pr, Thomus’ Eolectric Oil afforded
‘almost instant relief, and two hottles effected
a psrmanent cure,

) r—— e O~ — e
A gift of & clock was made some tim
a.church in Amherst, Mass,, with the cgﬁé%léﬁ
that it should invariably keep Boaton time,
-0~ ————

A ROOM OF WONDERS!

And well the vieltors may say so, for the
room was dark, go dark you .could not see q
band before your face. Yet plain ard distinct,
sheddleg a beautiful soft radiant light, emit.
ting neither heat, electricity, phosphorous nor
odor, were & number ot cruolfixes, statues of
the Bleased Virgin, ocur Saviour, Bt. Joseph
the Apostles, and numerous other relig{ous’
objects, prepared by Messre. J, R, Maxwell,
whoge advert{cement on paga thres is worth
reading. 28 tf

« THE ONY ONE IN AMERICA.

The International Throat and Lunug insti.
tute, Toronto aund Montreal, is positively the
only one in Amerlca where dlzesses of the
alr passages alone ars treated. Cold inhal-
ations - are used through the Spirometer,
an instrument or inheler inventsd by Dr. M.
Souvielle of Parls, ex-aide surgeon of the
French army, with proper dietetic, bygienic
and constitutional treatment suitable to each
cage. Thousands of cases of Catarrh, Laryn-
gltis; Bronohitls, Asthma, Catarrhal Deafness,
and Oonsumption have been cured at this
Iostitote duripg the last few years. Write,
enclosing stamp, for pamphlet, giving faull
partionlars and reliable references to 173
Ohurch] strest, Toronto, Ont; 13 Phillips
Square, Montreal, P. Q.
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- What could be better than the criticism

boy who, while tanding in front ormagarfatl;g
lstening to the deafening rush of many waters
saolg."',' Mother, I feal like taking off my hat to

#
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LETTER FROM MEMBER OF CONGRESS
Houss o REPRESENTATIVEY,
Washington, D. 0., Feb. 19th, 1882,

@entlemen—Enclosed find one dollar, and
will you send me some of N. H. Downs’ Veget-
sble Balsamic Elixir, by express. I have a
bad cold, a8 has almost everyone olse hers,
but connot flad the Elixir, which 1 use fre-
guently at home, and consider a most valu-
able medicine; in fact, the very best remedy
for a cough that I ever used.

Very truly yours, Wituiax W. GROUT.
To Henry, JorNsons & Loep, Burlington, Vt.

land.” Also makers of Epps OnocoLaTE Es- Downs’ Elixlr i3 sold by all Drogglsts
BEHCE. throughout Oanada, 25~—tf
WITH HEALTH FOR ALL

FIVE DOLLARS

FOU CAN BUY A WHOLE

HONGARIEN GOVERNMENT BOND,

Which Bonds are Issued and secured by the
Government, and are redesmed in drawings

Three Times Annually,

Until each auvd every bond is drawn with a
larger or amsilerpremium. Every bond MUBT
draw a Prize, a8 there are No BLANKES. The

of 150.600 F
* 120,000
¢ 100,000
& 15,000
s & 12,6000
s ¢ 10,000
3 Premium of 5000 16,000
1% 10008 12,000
54 v « 500 27,000

And bonds not drawing one of the above
prizes must draw a Premium ot not less than

140 Florins,

The next drawing takes place on the
. 16th ot APRIL, 1883,

1 Premiuam lorins.
1 € - 86

(1

(1

(11

(1

[ 13

(1

&

114
(1

1
1
1
1

And every Bood bought of us on or before the
16th of Aprilisentitled to the whole vrremjum
that may be drawn thereon on that date

Out-ouf-tc wn orders sent in Registered Letters,

and enclosing Five Dollars. wlll secure one of | 485 6d

these Bonds, for the next Drawing.
¥or bonds, ecirculars, and aany other intor-
mation address:

IRTERNATIONAL BANKING CO.,
No.150 Broadway, New York Olty.
ESTABLISHED IN 1874,

N.B.~In writiz loas
U1 1 the TGS W irarms, hto that yousaw
28 The above Government Bonds are not to
Eg eg‘z’r‘l'p:rgfill lvgéu‘;?txle_ Lotterzy whatsoever, and

D an;
Thiot & y of the laws of the

DOWNS’ ELIXIR

N. H DOWNS’

VEQITASLE BALSAMIC

ELIXIR

 Has stood the test for FIrTY-THREE
5| YEARS, and has proved itself the best
;| remedy known ' for the cure ‘of
Consumption, Coughs, .
Colds,Whooping Cough
and all lung Diseasesin -
young or oldi SOLD EVERYWHERE. '
" Price 35¢;2nd $1.00per Bottlo.
DOWNS" ELIXI R’ S

-dcien estalilishes nwm
Cfticein New Yorls
Y for tho Curecf

q ) %
B4 EPILEPTIC Fivs,
g R FromAm.Journale £ mlic=a,
Ab. Mesercld (lato of London), who makesropeclislty |
of Epllepsy, hag withoss danbt tfentcd and cun-pal z.ll’ulr'v:lcc:vl(!
thun any Gthor Living phystetun, Qs sitceoss hay 8t b
ngtonishing; wo bava heard uf s of over 0 yerra'
ing r-ncc\'mi'u‘uy cured By §om. 3o oo publiaiied awr
1hiE discaso, ‘wilch hu.send=w 1t Ailurgo ottle. 6Lhiz
derful enra froe Lo ary surlnwr who may kend the!
£nd P, O, Addrian, owlﬂ_!‘{an_v ana wishing o
dress Nr, Ak ARSENQLT, Wo\ga nhn 86 My 10

co MERCELV\BELL FOUNDRY.

¢ Favoraity, kng 'vnl.to:tho—f,ubllc rince
182, Clurct, Chiapel, Sehobl, fire Alarn
sl other Duellss\lgo Chies ond Teals

ALe‘mHiisrLondonPl:ﬁ-

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS

This (Ireat Honschold Medicine Banks
Amongst the Leading Necessns
ries of Life,

These Famous Pills Purlfy the BLOOD, and
most powerfully, yet soothingly, on the

er,Stomoch, Eidneys o Bussie
(I S o temad

MAIN BPRINGS O hey.
ll‘lh;ld"

Adently recommended a8 8 nev
e leons s Rhist €10t canakiis il m, font
VBl LEUNS, Las beocaral dlapaliod 51 wohle,

They are wonderfully efficacious in ali ailments
{noldental to Females of all ages, and, as a GRIN=
ERAL FAMILY MEDI + AY6 TLREDI PREBOC.

HOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT

Its Bearching and Healing FPropertics axre
HEnown Throughont the World,

FOR THE; CURE OF
Bad Legs, Bad Breasws, Old Weonnds,
Socres and Uloers!

1418 an infallible remedy. If effectually rub
bed on the Neck and Cheat, as salt intc meat, 1%
Oures SORE THROAT, Bronchitis, Coug;
Colds, and even AS For é;a.nd
Swellings, Abscesses, Plles, Fistulas, Gout, Rhens
matism, and every kind of Skin Disease, 1t
has never been known tc iail.

Both Pills and Ointment are gold at Professor
Hollowsy’s Establishment, 538 Oxford street,
London, in boxss and potd, at 1s. lid., 2%

, 118,228, and 385 esch, and by all med!cine
vendors thronghont the oivilized world,

N, .--Advice gratis, at the above addreas,
daliy, between the bours of 11 and 4, or by Jetter.

320ACRES FREE

—IN THE—
- Devils Lake, Tartle Mountain, And
Mouse River Country,

NORTH DAKOTA,

Tributary to the Untted States
' and Ofice at

GRAND FORKS, DAKOTA.

BECTIONAL MAP and FULL particulsrs
mailed FREE to any addxess by

‘H. F'. MeNALLY.
General Travelling Agent

St. Paul, Minneapolis & Manitoha R.Rey
22DD . . 38 E. Front 8t,, Toronto Ont,

;- -Bells, &o.

‘-\ : ‘ McSHaNE»

) _BELL - FOUNDRY
. Mamifacture those 'bele-

N - brated CHIMES and BRLIS-

g . for OChurches, etc. Price ..
List and ciroular gent free..
- M X Mo~

S SHANE & 00, © -
BALTIMORX. Md., U. 8,

n BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY, -
g:il‘l:“?:}’#;g (fﬂp;ier ugd T'in tor Ch ur‘chuli -
i nrms, o
VARRANTED, cndlg:ﬂ’é:é?ﬁngf“h"

VANDUZEN & TIFT, Cingirinat, 0.
» R . L - X

TIE TROY MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY. ..
* Clinton ‘B, Menecley. Bell: Company, -
e TROYy NiXay o b abi

Manufaotore & superior quality.of Bellsys GYdt?"

est Workmen. QGreatest Hxperience. Largest .
Trade, _Special attention gplven to Ohugclla-

HENEELY & €0\ WEST T2OY, K. 1.

\

Bells, Illustrated Catalogue malled free,



