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'cbe fanfh2v cirdle.
"11(1V 'l'E 'IlWTII."

1Wv 11V. RI'WAfltASTON.

\Viien Passion's voice doth tempi the soul,
And sinlul picasures are the gaol
Of giddy youtl, and these scemn reat,
Therr in his car may ttîunder pient,
May this clean voice be ne'er lorgot.
'Oh ! buy the trutir 2nd sell il ni."

tVlen ilsî for pîower doth manlîood try.
And mern with, ivealth would ai good luY.
Amidst thetlhrang ani prcss ai file,
At>ove the dia in ail the suite,
Mý,ay ibis clean vaice b>c nc'cn (argot,
'IOh ! buy the trutir and self il flot.

'%Vhen weary age daîli crave reicase
From coaflicîs stern ani cry for peace.
May waning fires t'eu tbcn burt tîriglit
Tho' failing cycs migiri (car tht cight.
May ibis cican voice bc nc'er largo!,
"Oh! buy the trulh atd sei il riot.

Mernickvittc, Ont.

DEAR Ld1PD ;i Y'NI' TFi/ -SEA.

i stand upon a borcian short
And gaze scross tic sta.

Fond memnoties bridge lire waters &'er,
Swcci home.thorrghîs came n tom;

Once nmor- I sc the bannie his,
Feel gladsomt. young, and fret.

My heatt with loyal rapture tirilii-
Dean land ayant the sca.

1 sec once more tht gowans fair.
And scent the hawthir'n blooni.

1 Lcel the purc swcet moriutain air
hlovin frcsh frrnt heather blooru

I hecan glad voices as ai yont
Sing song$ ai lovcin mc.

Oh 1 shaît 1 even sec thet mare,
Dean land ayant tht sta!

May heaven granî me ihis rc<îuest,
13elore the day 1 dcc.

To sec the tand 1 tave tht best,
My birîhpiace o'er tht sta ;

And oh 1 methinks 1 vrould be ltest,
\Vlrtt scats My spirit (rtc,

To know my body yet would test
Al hanitayani tht sra.

A 1)AI' AT AlUX1' 14Lk17

'Childnec, came tient.'
"IChildnen," intact my'cousin Polty, wha

vas visiîing ur, and mpself. Wte bath rau
au the Sound ai mather's voicc.

' Do you watt ta go an an ernand op ta
Aunt Hanniet'sV

Yes'm. Leî's, Emily.'
'I don'u likec ta go ihere,' 1 grumbled.

You wouldt, Poily, if yau lived as nean
An Hanniet as 1 do.'

'Emiiy,' said sny moîher, in a repnoving
tant. « Youn Aunt Harniet is a very gond
kind woman, and 1 arn surprisedl ta hear pou
talk sa.'

Aunt Harniet vas, and is, as I have gond
reason ta knaw as 1 have grava aider. But
in tbose daps 1 must coniess 1 did tnt like
ber verv weli-pnobabiy becanse 1 fan cied
she did flot like me. Fan which-aiso,
probaby-she vas toi ai ail ta be hiarned,
for as 1 luair hacir upon my mischitvous daps
T1 can weil imagine I mrust bave been a ter-
rer ta ont n au aIl accusîomed ta chiidreai
atid tircir waps. 1 yicidcd sa fan as za sap:-

'« Weil, l'il go ii.Paitp Watts ta.'
« And do pou waut ta stay ail day il

asked moîber. « Becansc, if pan do 1 wili
say s0 in the note. I am rnvisiîg ta Aunt
Hanniet.'

« Yes,' again said IYolly.
«I wonder if tht poup is tire yet,' 1

said.
'I 1ihinle bc is. Yoor aunt wishes ta seli

bim, but I hadn't becard ai ber daing so pet.'
«'1 thinils real mean of ber ta sell bim,'

I whirnpened. *i thinir she ougbt ta keep hlm
for us cbildnen Wheou We go ibere.'

'Ant Harziet ueeds tbe mnoney she
would gel for tlit pany,' said mother. <Now
take ibis basket, and don't loiter ton long
an the way.'

The road ta Aunt Hannici's was sa de-
ligbt!ai thai moibcr's caution was by no
meaus unnccessany. Onr bouse Was lu a
srnalt town, bot Aunt Haxrict's faim was

a mile out in the country. She had taken
charge of it berself since my uncie's death
soute tinie belore keeping a mnan and a maid
and hirJng such otlier help as she needed.
Our way lay at first alang a litie creek
whose batiks were gay with wild fiowers, and
in whose shalloiv ripples we always looked
for fish-never, bowever, fanding themt until
we got into lt quitter places in the shade
of the woods. Along here, ton, were bernies
in the season. We scratched our bands in
r acbing loio the thorny blackberry bushes,
tearing alsa a few strait hoies inlhr dresses.
We look afl our shats and stockings and
waded in the cool water. Il was tlc in the
morning when we rcacbed Aunt Ularriet's.
Ilulda, the maid, always greeted me witb a
srnile ; Aunt Harriet with a look as if she
ivas wondening what 1 migbt do belore 1
left for home. As 1 watched ber read the
note tram moîher, I thougb± I fancied a
ltte claud caming over her face and fell
sure il was because we were ta spend the
day. This was a mistake as I learned aiter-
wards. MAloher had laid bier of the deatb ai
an aid fntend. But I Iumped ta my silty
conclusion ai once, and my heant was filted
with a spirit of opposition *ta Aunt flarniet.

I1 don't cane if she dan't watt us. 1
don't care whether I arn a gond girl or not.'

1 (cli it as Aunt Harriet explained that
she badl been very busy in the bot kitcheu
ail the marning and was now going ta takie a
P~tle test. She tld Huida ta bring us same
cool milk and ginger-hread, and told us ta
amuse ourselves in auy way we liked.

« The pany is out in the meadow,' she:
said. 4 1 suppose pou will like ta ride him.
You wiil have ta bc contentedl witb riding
for the cartis1 broken.'

Oh dear 1 1 wanied ta drive,' I said.
£Too bad, dear.'
W'e rade tie gentle litie creature, takiog

tutus. until we were tired afil, ' 1 do wisb
we had tht cari,' 1 said. 1Iî's a greai deal
mare fun wben wre cati ride together. l'ni
going ta sec how it is broken. 1 know just
wbere tbep keep it.'

We went ta the carniage-bouse.
' I lanks ail nigbî ta mc,' 1 said. ' Sec,

Polly, l'ni sure il wouid do just ta ride
'round the meadov. We won't go out in the
road. Here's the harness. I've bitched
Bob up lots af limes.!

1 1 dan't belicve wed botter,' said Pohty,
daubtfulty.

'hI won't do a bit af barra. Sec, the
cari nuns just right.'

1 drew it out and we soo had Bob bar-
nessed ta il. The carniage hause was sa
situated thai ibere was no view afil jrrom
flic kitchen. The hired mat was away in
the fields sa there was no anc ta intenfere
wiih us. We ciimbed muao the cari and îun-
cd int thc Meadow. 1 Now, isn't ibis nice?>'
I began. 'Didn'î 1 tell pou, Pollp-'

I>oily neyer disputed me, for ai ibis mo-
ment sbe gave a scrcam, in wbich I jained.
Tht cari went aver, thrawing us bath out.
Bob, good huiti fellow that bc was, made no
muss, but stood qnietly, ouly iooking round
as if ta asi: "Wbai arc Von girls up ta
Dow?'

flulda board us and came ont.
' Oh, I hope Auni Harriet basn't beard,

Holda,' 1 sobbed, as she took us in and
baihcd aur bumnped htads. She bad not,
and belote long Polly and I werc looking for
Soute new amusement. Very soon wc found
it. Wandpeningz around tht hanse we camne
upon a uitile sheif onîside a window in the
woodshed.

0O, Pol-look bore,' 1 exciaimed.
liackhberry jelly. Doesn't the Sun

shine ibrough it beautirallp 1,
'Haw gond il looks.'
<Thaî's wbat Aut Ilarret was sa busy

about ibis monning.
1 I'd like a tasie.'
Poliy said noihing, but 1 knew ibat if

she hadl said anythîug il would bave been .
"Sa would I."

4 Poily, those Riasses are sa faii-mosî
ruaningaver. Il wooldn't do a bit af hanni
for us tatare jusi a Utile taste." Poily look-
cd daubtini.

I should think Aunt Harniet might have
given us a littie,' t vient on, trying bard ta
bulid up a reason why vie sbauld help our-
selves. 1 siole into the kitchen and got a
spoan. Then I sîood on a peck mecasure s0
that I could reach the jeily, and we look
spoanfuls tutti about.

' Thaî's eoougb,' said Poily, ai ienigth.
' No,' I sald, ' we must even themn ai

down.'
,But tbey'Il know, I'm sure,, sald Poliy,

in distress.
«No,' 1 nepcated. 1 TheyJI think it's

shrunk. jeliy always shrinks. V've beard
moîber say sa.'

'I'm afraid il isn't righi,' said Poliy, wbo
evidently was nai enjoying the repast.

' Nansense,' I said. ' What daes Aunt
Ilarriet watt ai such a lot ofjeliy, anyway ?
just for herseif and Hulda and Reuben,'

' Now leî's go,' urged Paliy.
'WVait,' I said, 'tbere's jusi anc mare.

WVe must take some oui of ibai or ihey'Il
surely know.'

1 leaned over towards the back af the
sheli. 1 did nai know that Il was simply a
board laid on two supp5ris. 1 pusbed
againsi il and-crash. Dowa il wenî, and
jily, mixcd witb broken glass, Jar on the
ground. Aunt Harriet beard ibis limie. She
and Ilulda came out ta gaze witb dismay ai
the wreck. Ilulda scolded.

' Ail thai jelly you've been work-în' so
bard over, ma'am, a makin' for tbem poar
ltile onpbaus aven ta the sylum.'

Aunt Harniet did not scold. She iaoked
ai us two naughîy, woe-begone lttle cul-
pnits, splasbed with jeily iram beat] ta foot,
in sare perplexity.

« There's only onet hing ta do, fluida,'
she presently said. 1 You must put ilicir
dresses right iota a tub ai water. This bot
sun will dry ibeni in an bout and thon yon
miust iran tbem. l'il go and maki- orne
stanch.'

Tbret haurs later, as, very meek and
stihdued, we were ready for aur walk borne,
Aunt Hanriet gave me the basket saying :

'fIlere are a (ew fresb eggs and a note
for pour mothen.' The mention ai the note
sent a chilI ta nny beari.

'Polly,' I said, as we walked home. ' 1
know iî's ta tell nnotber how naughty we ve
beeo.'

'I s'pose sa,' said Polly, witb a slgh.
' Say, Polly-spose we don't give ia ta

ber.'
' Oh-but wc oughi ta,' said Poily, a it-

le sîartled ai the idea. WeJ taiked about it
neanly ail the way, and the end ai it was as
we cnossed the bridge aven tihe crcek 1 field
Il higb aven tht waier and letilh fait. A
moment lter 1 said:

'I wish 1 hadn't.'
' We cati gel it again.1
«But i wonid bc ail wet. Thai wonid

bejost as bad.'

Wby, dears, bow niceiy pou bave kepi
pouiselves,' saidl max ber, as we wenî in in
aur clean dresses. 1 I'm sure Yau've: been
gond girls.'

WC were bath so quiet and said so litile
that moîber, tbin1cinz we must bc tired, sent
us ta bec aly. And ibere I badita face the
(nl uglinesso ainy ill-doing. I didn' mimd
mucir about anîtbing excepi the decepiion,
but witb every Moment in 'which 1 restlessly
îossed i grew dauken and dlaurer ta me.
Moiber trusted me-Aunt Harniet trusîed
me. Neithe-r oitheri woold bave snspected
it ai me. There was sncb meaness add ta
the sin ai il. And as the sbadows of the
somrnet nigbî grew deepcr tht tboughit of
the Eye thai ses ihraugb ail darkness and
ail concealment grew intolenable ta me.
Haw ligbî iu camparison would have be
anypnnishmcni wbicb I couid have reccived.
How wistfuhly 1 recalted the triomphant,
ligbt beated sense of lis be7tng done-and-
over-wtb.aud-not - bail-sa -bad - aiten- zil,
wbicb bcd ilways foltawed one a! znathen's
ligbt puuuishments. 1 bore My burden af
nnconie-ssed wrang-doing for two weelcs, and
then canried il ta motber.

' 1 mnow what yOU'11 Say"' 1 Said. <
must go and tcll Ant Harniet.'

' Yau can'î do thai (or a whlc,' sald
moîher. ' She bas been sent for tlogo down
ta ' irginia ta a sick sister, and must nai be
bothered nosv. Ob, ny litte girl, 1 hope
you wIii îhink weli belote you again do a
îhing which you may be tempîed ta cooceal.
A concealment mens a Ile-on>Il is a caver-
ingoaithetrtnh. We viii ait untilpou cati
tell ber Vourselfi'

1 expcîed Aunt llarriet ta lank dignui.
cd and severe when I laid ber about the note
But she did nt. She ionked aniy earnest
and grave and kind as she said :

1 We ail ai us do wrnng, dear chitd, but
il is ot aillai us tbat bave tht courage ta
canfess aur misdoings, even ta aur God.
Don't ever forget tbat tirai is tht sure aud
only way ta atone for a sin. Let me sec,'
she added, ailter a momenî's tboughi. ' What
did 1 write in the nat? Oh, il was ta tell
your mather tuai I couldn'i soit tht pony
tilti the fait, and that if sire wisbed I wnuld
Ici pou little girls have hirn :hrougli the suam-
mer. If I did tnt irear fnom her tire nexi
day 1 should conclude tbat pour faîben did
nt watt him about, sa I woutd let Robble
Hays have mim. Which I did.'

Ever since 1 bave had an ache ai my
bieau t hmnking how Patîy and I wnuld hbave
enjoyed tht pnny that summcr.-Sydnej
Dayre iuz lie .Tnterior.

A GOOD -STORY OF 4RCIALD
FORBES.

Ancbhald Forbes, tht war-carrespond-
eut, once "lgai ahead" ai a party ai
broîherjauraalists Ica an ingenlous way. Br
ibis coup he secured fan tire Daiiy Are-zs
the exclusive narrative ai the survivons ai
tht emigrant Ship co.wralr.itk, whichtvas
tiurted on ils way ta New Ztaland in 1874.
TAC slnrp is laid in Chtambers journal by
the author of "IThe Humors of Newspiper
Enterpnise." Tht survivons ai the Cos-
j§a!rck weteibret ia number-Macdoad
(the second male) and two onditary seamen
-who had been adrift on a naft for wetks,
and had sustained lufe aniy bp a recaurse to
eannibaisrn. Tht men were sent borne by
tht mail steamer.Nyan;a, and about lblnîp
journaiists assernblcd ai Piprnouîb ; but be
informed bis editor thai be bail no hope af
healing bis competilors, as, afier ail saris ai
schcming, it vas finaily unanimously dccid-
cd by ail the journalisis presetit that tht
best course vas for ait ta board tht Abyanza
together in the mail iug, and gel Macdonald
t0 tell bis sîorp for tht common gond. The
editon af tht Daily Ncw:v. did tnot like ibis
arrangement ai ail. Sa be sent for Mr.
Forbes-wbo had earned greai prestige for
tht palier, not onip bp bis brilliant strvices
during the Fratico-Prussian %Var, but by
twa tbniiiling Stnies ai wnecks ai sea wbich
he bad vnitten shortly belore tht Co4jalrick
disaster-and ld bum tht situation. That
evening Mr. Forbes wenî dowu ta Plymnouth,
and put up ai an obscure ian in a subanb.
Thraugb the agency of a local shipbroker,
wbon bc knev, bc cbarîered a log, tht
P'olùrlccr, and ordered the skipper ta bc in
reatdiness, witb steamn up, ai an nrequent-
e-djtty ou the fanther side af tht barbon.
Ai tbret a'clock- an tht lasi day ai tht yean
IS74 Dcws arived tba t tht Nyana bail
passed tht Lizard Ligbî, --bout 25 miles out
of Pipmoutb. Mn. Forbes vent ta tht rail-
way station, and engagedl a whvoit 6irst-class
companxmenî la tht train that was ta leav-,
fon Londau ai midnigbt. Thon ai.dus ire
went out ini tht Volurdez- ta board tht
Nyar.ra in advance ai thetîug which would
bning oui thet bintp journaists. This bc
onVr succeeded in doiag ai tht ri*i ai bis
lile. Ht jumped (rom tht bridge ai the tug
as i rose ou the top ai a big vrave, and josi
succteded in calchitg the miazet chains ai
tht Maill steametr, whctice bc was paulled hy
tht collar ou ta tht decir.

1 Vbere cati I find Macdonald, tht mate
ofithe Costalick? Qoicir I' washbis bneah-
iess exclamation, as be regiued hîs feet.

He found tho mani bclIow ;but tnota
word would be nter tillib h aît mnade a
bargïin.
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