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TLDELT
KuifoGrinder of Brussels

5?Kniv0ﬂ to grind ! oriod Wilhelm,
as lo limped throngh the streets of
Brussols, driving hisold orazy machine
before bim. ¢ Knives and gclssors to
grind 1" Wilkelm did not limit his
trado to the grinding of knives and
se-sgors oxclusively ; he wounld nnot
rofuse to put an adge upon a butchor's
cleaver, and ke wag oven very thauk
ful to obtain a hatohet to rednon to
ohiopping nouteness, but he only .zied
* Kuives and soissors to grind, " ashas
been the oustom of itinerant outlors
ginco the days of Oataline  Wilbelm
drove his machine bofora lxi{\‘l‘vury
siowly, and porhaps required to do so,
a8 it was rather fragile in its constitu-
tion : but he ealled * Knives {o grind -
wiiha lusty, sheerful, happy voice, that
goomed to belie his own constitution :
for ko, tos, was none of the most
robust of creatures. (e wasa little
ragged, lamo, snd fecble Floming.
with an old and wellworn grinding-
wheel ag l.nlls ?nEy property ; and any-

ho plodded up ono narrow stroot,
down auothor, through crossings and
squares, oud courts, and byways.
Williolm the knife grinder’s Lioart wos
o hero s, and let who will say other-
wiso, wo will maintain with tonguo
and pen that iv was, nd of t}m proud-

ot order too. It is oasy, ii is natural |

far hearts fo maintsin their beauty
und their goodness in those sunny
spots of tho world to which love and
bonuty are indigenous. By oheorful
hoartlis, where, in the ruddy glow of
the log, and in the bright flame, you
picture golden gardons, and caverns,
and groves, or behold the brightly
Lightod facos of ohildhood, how can
the Lionrt withor or grow sad?  In the
duality of love resides its natural lifo.
Uoart answoring heart, bright oys
‘Bnlightening oyo, kind words cohoing

his home, opened the door, and lifted
her gently down, placed hor upon his
liearthiatono. = It won't be cold long,”
ozied he, laughing oheerily, na ha
struck a hight and applied it to the
wood from the forest of Soignios,
which filled his grate - Iv isn’t &
palace this, Lslic - Lut if you are not
ag happy as o lictle quoen it shall be
no fault of mine. Como, lot me wagh
thy face and hands with this sweot
water from the Seiue, and eat thou of
this brown bread.”

Aftor torle,; in every ibl

grindor and his protty sistor desorved
to be encoursged, for, when he opened
hia outlery shop in the Palace de Ville,
cuatomors cawo gouring on him, and,
nsauredly, Lelic hud o basy time of it
serving them, Dinner seis of knives
and forks for the quiet. caloulating
dames, who woro queens in thoic way,
for cach ruled a howe, long black
scalpels for physicians ; large carvera
for keopora of cook shops; pruners and
hedgebills for agriculturists; and Looke
and soythes for reapers; togethar with

ks for d of law and

way to the comfort of his y;rotegee.
Wilhelm sat him down, and .ooked
upon hor with eyes that sparkled in
the light of his crackling logs. A
strango elevating sensation stole over
his spivit— a sonse of dignity and
power that he had never known in his

back love's gentle aspirat thcse
maintain the oternal spring of the
affections, g sunlight and heat give to
the earth hor swmmer, If Wilhelm
had rosided in the Park whore the
nability and English dwelt, or in the
great Sablon Square amongst the
merobnnts and savans, it would have
been onsy for onn so conatituted to
have been lm[;py and gay: but to

body pm in aflinities would
have said thoy were made for each
other.

Withelm's face would have been
notod morely as “a faco,” by a passer
by. Any one would have been satisfied
at a glonce that it was deflsiont in
none of tho constituent parts of the
bnman visage ; but the thought of
whether it wae besutifal or ugly,
would never havo intruded itself
amongst his impressions, His large,
old broad brimmed hat was slouched
over hig back and shoulders, and threw
o deep shade upon his brow - and then,
again, hig thick black haw clung in
large curlg down his ps e cheeks, and
also partly obscured his features; so
that Wilhelm's countenance was noat
put forward to advantage like those of
tho bucks who promenaded the
beulevards, and therefore it might bo
full of hidden beauties for ought the
world know. His well patched blouse
huog loosoiy round his spare form,
investing it with even more than its
own due proportion of apparent
robustness,, bBut poverty’s uuiversal
and palpable mantle hung over him
all with a trathful tell-tale earnestness
of whose reality thers could be no
mistake, In thia guiss Willelm
limped along then, orying out for
customers, and looking sharply about
him for the same. o would turn his
glaucing eyes to the high windows of
the quaint wooden frouted houss, from
which pretty damsels were lcoking
into the streot, and then he would
look earnestly at the portly

tain a vital relation to bright and
glorious floaven nmudsy tho darkness
und gloom of a lonely little room in
the dingiest spot of the low town of
Brussels was horoism, let the world
say as it will,

* Oh, havo pity, and give the poor
little homeless one a mito I gaid a
soft and gontle voice-—so soft and
gontlo that tho words might have been
with proprioty addreseed direct to
Heaven, 88 woll ag in the ear of oae of
Heaven's humblest agents upon carth,
Wilhelm the knife geindor.

It was in a dark and wrotched quar-
ter of the town whore he was thuc
accosted, a spot whose gloom the
ghade of ovening soarculy deepened ;
black walls, grim with the smoke of
agos and crumbling to ruin, rose on
sither hand, and converging at the
top, scemed agreed to meet and ex
oludo the blue heavens and sunbeams.
Little windows, dingy, broken, rag-
patohed, told that these high walis
wero tho wallsof homes, and the faces
of human boiugs peeping now and
ngain from them were the indices of
immaured life and thought. Yet, even
in that lofty series of chambers,
where humility could scarcely brook
to live, the little outcast who had
breathed her pitecous accents to Wil-
helm had no spot to lay her head.

* Onolittle farthing to buy a roll for
poor Lehe,” pursued the child in tre-
mulous tones; *oh, I am hungry!”
and she laid her hand on that of Wil
helm, and looked up in his face. a

det’ i r0

who leant lazily over there half doors;
bat, though ueither dame nor burgher
would puy any attention to him,
Wilbelm would”still jog oa and shout
ag though ha were a wild bira utering
its acoustomed ory.

Tt wag through the lower or Flemish
part of tho eity that the knife grinder
pursued hig slow and devious course,
snd either mautus-making and knife-
using were at a discount, or all these
utensils liad been in good repair in
that quarter, for poor Wilkeln had
little, save the echo of his own cry
from the throat of somo precacious
archin, for his pains. .

Up ono street went Wilkelm and
down auother. Ho often rested in
front of the great chdrch of Bt.
Gudule, and Jooked ndmiringly at its
architecture, for he had a strong love
forthe beautiful,although he was onlya
knife grinder ; and sometimes he would
sest himself upon the handle of his

hine, in order to p! )
outward grandeur of the Hotel de
Ville ; but if any one had supposed
that there was one envious thought
in all his contemplations, he did the
knife grinder injustice, for no envy
bad he, poor though he was.

To those who know all about Wil-
helm, there was nothing wore in
comprehensible in tho world than his
lightness of heatt. That' he should
sing was one of the most startling of
anomalies— he, whose father, the fire-
man, perished in trying to rescue his
own wife and Wilhelm's mothar from
the flames of his burning home. 1t
was often said hy those who saw the
knife-grinder's evor ohicerful aspeot,
that he might think of bis father and
mother, and if nothing elss could
remind him of them, surely his own
Iameness might ; for it was upon the
night when they perished that he was
aficted, and yet he didn'é seem to
think so.

Willielm's life wag a lonely enough
one, without adding to it the pains
and penalties of & thorbid melancholy ;
but some folks didn't think so, and
would have had him forever aud ag
well as lonely. It was acknowledged
that Wilhelm was & wonderful 1ad,
however ; and as this phrase is qapabl_e
of a multiploity of interpret it
may bo as well to state that he had
refused al! offurs of & pecuniary nature
from anybody whatover, had estab-
lishod himselt in a little dwelling, and
supported himself by his grinding-
machine, snd this is why he was
termed wonderful. If it had been
possible 4o look into the bosom of the
kmife.grinder there would have been
seen throbbing there, and sending
.through every channel of his frame &
<urrent of boundless lova, & heart as
rioh aud pure as ever bosom bore, It
was 2 wonderful Lieatt, too; for it was
stout sad strong, and bore up aa if it
bad boen a gisnt's sent to sninate &
weakling. Thare was no drooping in
its joyous mood, no ohange in 1ts lov-
ing pulsation from morn to night as

The knife-gri 1 p
ped from his hands ag.if ho had been
suddenly atsuck, and ho turned to-
wards the little supphiant with so
benign a look. that the child smiled in
his face and crouched nearer to his
person.

« Poor Lielie,” said Wilhem, deci-
mating his fortune and presenting the
tithe to she infant,  axt thou hungry?”

+ Yes 3 and cold, and sad,” yaid the
ohild, artlessly; **I have no father
nor mother, nor anybody to cure for
me; Iam a beggar and an outcast. *

The Laife-grinder held his breath,
a8 ko bent to listen to the words of
Lelie, and when she Lhad done caught
her hand, stretched himeelf proudly
up, and breathed long and freely,
while his oyes becare radiant and his
face illuminated with a sudden and
noble purpose. )

« Alone, like me,” exclaimed the
knife-grinder; * pocr child| Oh! is
there another evan more deatitute of
love than lame Wilhelm?' and he
turned his kindly face toward the little
girl ; ** I could sit at my lone fire at
pight when the world sround meslept,

and I could Lold communicn with my
parenta’ spirits in silent peace and joy;’

but Lelie, what will night'be to her
but houseless borror, I'am e man,”
purgued Wilhelm, again atretolyag
himself up and striving to lock atrong ;
4 T.am independent,” and he shicok
the coppers in his pocket ; ** can T not
snatch this child from sorrow and
hunge:? Jan Roos the oarrier koops
a great dog, which I am aure will eat
more food than Lelie, why not keep
a child as well as adog ?*  The spint
within the knife gridor seemed to say,
why not ? and tha spirit of the outcast
ohtld seemed to know it, for Tislie
crouched still ologer to ‘Wilhelm, and
looked up in his fase as if she knew
him. ** And does no ons care for you,
Lolio?* anid the poor lame youth,
goftly : **is there no one to love you!"

+ None but the Father who dwells
boyond' the stars with good augels,”
said the obild, timidly.

« Then thou shalt go with me for
Hia Son's sake,” smid Wilhelm,suatoh-
aog her up in his arms und kissing her
pale thin cheek as loviugly and rap-
turouely ag if it had bloomed in hialth
and-beauty. * Thou shalt go with me,
and I will love theo and take oare of
thee, and thou shalt grow up to be s
woman, and I will be lo thee as a
father. 8it there, Lelio, and hold on
firmly ; my machine is not very strong
but 1t will besr thee. Iam not so
brave and stout a8 the s~atinels at the
oastle-gatc, Lut I will be weaker if I
oannot oarry thee home; so here we
g0,” and with & heart overflowing with
faelings which he had never known
before, aud his eyes dancing with a
pleasire whioh surpassed all former
emotions, he limped on with his orazy
wheel and smiling obild, the proudest
man that night in Brassels.

« Here woare,” cried Wilhelm,as he
hurled Lelie into the dark passage o

Was it not a direct radia-
tion from heaven which exalted the
soul of this poor man with an inward
cognisance of paternity 2 ** My ohild,”
muttored Wilhelm, with a aweot smile;
‘mine !-—I now have something to care
fcr ; somgthing that will learn to care
for mo. Jan Ryos’s dog loves him I
know, and would fight for him, but
his dog is but o brate. This young
Lelie wis sent {rom heaven, fresh,
rosy, and glowing with a celestial na-
ture, and then misfortuno blighted her
to rendor her fit companion for tho
heart lone Wilhelm Voss.

Lyverybody wondered to see how
olean and neat Wilkelm the knife-
grinder became all at once, Ho felt
that it was necessary to give Lelio a
good example in all things, and so he
kept his blouse as clean ag if every
day were Sunday. A change came over
the aspect of his home too . ke vocame
partioular with regard to sorubbing his
floor, and burnishing his two little
cooking pans, and arranging hig crock
ory ; and when he took Lelie to schoot
and paid a weekly instalment of what
he intended to pay for her edacation,
she and he wero so trim and neat that
the teacher said ho was glad to sec a
brother have such care over his sister.

Wiihelm became filled by degrees
with a senge of home and an agsur-
ance of loro  When he was abroad,

5ivinity§ thago ronstituted part of the
stook of Wilhelru Voss, and those were

SPRING WEATHER CHANGES
ARE THE CAUSE,

—tke greatest of Kpring Medieines.

fpe, Sore thisat, bromchiis, po-

the olass of Lia ready-monoy, t
cuatomers, ) .
In twelve yoars from his finding
Lelie, William was o man of atanding
ond importance among the guildry of
Brossels.  Ho was estecmed wise and
good, and rioly, which lasi was per-
haps the most imporiant cousideration
of the whole in the oyesof some, But
ho esteomed himseal{ especially bl-aged
of heaven in Lolie, and ab  waa the
chief of his earthly treasures. And
what a treasure of graco and beauty,
and affectin, had that young child
become! It was a pioture far finer
than any of the paintings in the city
gallory, and the finest Flemish pamnt
nga wore thera; iv was a_finer sight
than them all to behold Lelio seated
bohind the counter of Withelm's well
fitted shop cn the fine summer after
poons, when the the suboams stream
ed through the litile panes, and feil
upou her fine raddy oheeks, smooth
brown hair, and blue oyes, as she bent
thoughtully over a book, or wrought
awny with her needle, Willelm,
grew a thoughtful man, with diguified
air that became him wonderfully well,
and.would stand and gaze upon the
maiden from his back workship, and
bleas hor from his heart; and then he
would wonder if any one could envy
hiim of this jewal of his home. Was
it envy, or that most selfish of all the
passions, somet mes miznamed love,
that peompted Ritter Van Ost, the
skinner, to come so often 3 the shop
of Mynbeer Voss. He was a great
gallant Ritter, who was ambitions of
illumining the world, for, like mauy

g thoughts wero d g in the
flames of his own beaming heart, and
smiling in the face of the pretty,
blooming Lelie. In every penny he
recogmzed her share, in every stop he
took at nightfall towards his dwelling,
amorgst anticipations of peace, rest
and comfort, her face was seen smiling
on him, and ber hands were seen
spreading his board. Wilhelm's
fortuue began to mend as the little
girl began to grow up  He could- not
acoount for 1t unless as a gracious dis-
pensation of that Great Ruler of good,
who sent a_double share of work tc
him for Lelio’s sake. But work came
to him row, when he didn’t call out

other people whose money had ac-
cumulated in their coff-rs, he, with
great modesty, and no doubt truth,
folt nssured that his intellest had
brightened and expanded toa, and if
there had been en elestion for prim-

£z The sy-tem I ot cleaned
Wetotebiand  for  coming  clma
disgase i seme form or other

parnia § oue boitle is & sure guaranice
st the discases of spring ; every relisble
-icaier heeps this king of Liood punbiers ; ask
it I:IA 3 don’t 1ake anyihing eise. If you can_
not get it in your own neighborhood write fu
ihe manufacturers, Kdmanson bates & Co.,
45 Lombard Street, Toronto,

Wilhelin was silent for a fow
momentg, and then he gaid: * So you
would prefer gome other companion to
Ritter, Lelio?*

Ay, that I would, to all the
Ritters in tho Netherlands. Do you
thwk, my own Wilhelm, that I am
happy when I am in the gardens with
van Ost? Ah, if you do, how mis-
taken you are I

Wiltheln was troubled, and then
quietly said : **Hitter Van Ost is a
man of substance and of honest
fame ——"

“Oh fume!” oried Lelie, interrupt-
ing him ; ** that be blows forth most
lustily himself; they should put a
trampet in his hand when they erect
his statue on the Town House.”

~1 bave asked you to go with
Ritter merely because I thought it
would be pleasant for you to see the
green trees and to inhale the fragrance
of the flowers.”

* Then you should come with us if
you wish them to be beautiful in
themselves or agreeable to me," said
Lale, with charming naivete.

Wilbielm looked at hig protegee in

atiug of the Umversity of Ghent or
Tnuvain, and if it had been loft to
Ritter to choose the fittest person to
fill the academigal ohair, he would
not have required to leave his bad to
find such a person. He came to the
shop of Williolm day after day, finely
done up in velvet and liven, with his
beaver stuck up a little at the side.to

ive it a rakish air, and his cloak

ung 1y upon one shoul in

for it ; and as he was table, and
ocould go with his machine to the Park,
it was astonighing how muoh money
he would ‘carry home in the eveninge.
Nobody would have believed that the
Wilbelm Voss who thad his name
painted jauntily on a board in front of
his machine, and wore a smarl blouse
and beaver, was the same Jame Wil
helm who bore home the little waif five
years proviously, His chieeks were
clean and cuddy, and his’ bright black
eyes were gearcely brighter ihan his
weil-combed locks ; and the cookmaids
who brought him knives to grind often
declared that his face was handsome ;
and, blessings on their woman's hearts,
thay pitied him that he was lame, and
you would have thought that they
blunted them on purpose, so regularly
did they bring them to Wilhelm: to
sharpen.

Little Lelie grew up as tall and
straight as a poplar, and a8 beautiful
a8 any orange-tree in the Royal Con-
servatory of Bruseels; and how plea-
sant to Wilbelm to watch her growth
and opening loveliners ; but he could
hardly define the happiness tiat
thrilled him when the truth dawned
uﬁon his obgcrvant apirit that she was
like unto him in her ways. Every
litilo delicate kindness that ever this
lame kaifo-grinder had shown to this
poor outoast, ‘sl.\e strove by some

oavalior fashion. He wag a very large
speoimen of the human frame, and he
spoke very loudly and itativel

t, and then a sweet smile
overspread his face. as he replied :
+ And 80 you prefer to talk to Withelm
and to walk with him, although he ig
not the finest talker and walker in
Belgium.”

“Thig hearth is the brightest spot
I know or have ever known on earth,”
eaid Lelie, in low, tremulous, earnest:
tones, * Thig face is the handsomest
to me in the world,” she continued,
ag she leant upon Wilhelm's breast
and spread back the dark ourls from
his brow. " TlA;eaa lips have ever

y
upon everything and even mothing,
and fow in Brussals thought themsel
Butso high and kiling as Ritter Van

3%,
Boussels ig a fine oity There is
the Park with its fine broad gravel
walks and itg old green shady walnut.
trees ; and then there is the Botanic
Garden, with its orange grove as old
a8 the Prince of Orange himself; and

:

there ave gall and aud

been the p ts of wisdom
and goodnags that I have ever known.
Al, Wilkelm, Wilhelm! what should
poor Lelie do if you were to bid her
1éave you 9"

The koife grinder caught the earn-
ost, tearful girl in his arms, and he
gazed into her face. Was lie dream
mng? Was this some passing illusion
too bright to last? Akl no; for
trath in its integrity and pdrity wﬁs

h ¢

many other sights, all agreeable to
look upon and profitable to contem-
plate. Ritter Van Ost would ask.
Lelie Voss to accompany him to all
these places, and Lelie, who had been
at them all already with Wilkelm,
would refuse, sud deoclare that she had
sufficiently seen them; and then
Ritter would appeal to Wilhelm. who,
remembering how happy she had been
with him, would urge her to go for
her own sake, but always in such
tonog thgt Lelie would atill refuse
three times out of tha five. And what
wag it that stirred Wilhelm Voss when
Lelie would go ‘with Ritwer? Was it
the old sensation of his poor and lone

ly yoars—hig ‘scnse of friendlessness
that came backupon him ? It was a
strange vaguo feeling—a dread of

hi that stole over his heart

p p procate ; ahe
loved him with a etrong and pus’sion-
ate oarnestness that he knew not of;
and every smile he gave her, every

-happy word he spoke, fell on her heart

like heavenly jmusio; and it was be-
oaugse of the refined and delicate
manners which she observed in him,
and which she so assiduoucly strove
to jmitate, that she loved him. Wil-
belm had never hinted at tho link
which bound him and Lelie together;
she was old enough when he found
her to know that he was no relation of
hers; aud she hod so distinot & re
membrance of the vice in which she
had dwelt, that the gentle words
whick Wilheln:: constantly spoke and
the little prayers and hymns which
he taught her to repeat, gave her at
ficat & ditm ides of maternal care, and
then of human goodness, which sho
wag contealned to love and venerate,
and to which she had some indefinite
affinity; but she had no sense of
olmtity, no feeling of dependence, for
Wilhelm had oconsulted her about
every little housohold act, and had so
identified her with himself in all. hs
said or did, that she, tvo, had no
thought of doing anything beyond the
knowledge of “* our Wilhelm."”

Lelie would go out in the afiernovn
0 meet her modest protector at some
sppointed place, and the knife-grinder
Jooked so0 hlpp{ and #0° brave, and
Lilio 30 beautiful and smiling that the
great folks began to take notice of the

f ' cheerful pair, and that that kaife-

28 if to extinguish it. Ab, if Lelie
were to leave him now and then the
toars would rush ints his manly eyes,
and Wilheln kaew that ho loved her.
Itisa trath, and an almost universal
one, that the strongest and most.
beautiful minds feol most sensitively
the oppression of corporal infirmities.
Wilkelm was lame, and he knew that
Lelie was surpnssingly beautifal. He
wag only twelva years her genior, and
he had known, loved, and tended her
longer then any othier mortal had; bnt
thoagh he had deemed himseli fit to
be a father and instruotor to Liokie, he
wag convinced that she would hardly
reckon him a fit compsnion to bright-
en and sustain her life—a worthy
object to whom she might apply the
name of husband.

«“ Ah, well, Wilhelmn. I shall tell
Mynheer Van Ost to walk by himsolf
henceforth,” ssid Lelie, gravely, as
sho threw off her cloak and hood after
oze of her walks, “X am done with
him."”

“ Aud why, dear Lilie?" asked

“Wiliielm,

“ For various weighty reatons,” said
Lolie, smiling,  but chiefly on my
own socount.”

¢ And how on your own asccouat 2
aaid Wilkelm, earnostly,

 Lost I should fall in lové with so
stupid & oreature,” ssid Lelie, laugh-
ing; *and then, you kaow, according
lt:g your thecry, I should become like

im."

fleoted in her eyes. Tl
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i I aiwaysaaid that you was a good
i feliow, and a liberal fellow, and what
not.” said Ritter, grasping Wilhelm's
hand and slapping him on the shoul-
der with the other.

+ (dds Bob, man, how glad we shall
be to seo thee in the oveningsi™

I shall keop at Lome m the even-
gy as hitherto, replied the knife-
grinder, with a merry twinkle in his
eye, * my wife shali feel lonely with-
out me else.”

“ Your wife I said Ritter, staring at
Wilkielm, * who is she? whenis itto
be? and what not "

« Why, Lelie has ber wedding gar-
ments to make, and what not ?” said
Wilhelm lsughing outright; '*bui
whenever sho says the word I am
ready.”

* Leliel you " cried Ritter in amaze-
ment, as he looked at Wilkelm, and
then, strutting v and down the shop
looked first at his limbs, and then at
the cloth of his doublet. *- Well, who
ever heard of the like 2"

Ay, Ritter, and so you envied mo of
my little girl, &id you?' said Wil-
belm, smiling ; **she wouldn’t have
you though, although you were twice
a8 large and rich as you are. I shall
take card and give theo a bidding,
however, to our wedding,”

Wilbelm and Lelie Voss were the
father and mother of honest burgers,
and of burgers’ lovely wives. Every-
body loved them who kanew them, and
their children almost adored them ;
bul there was a clsss of children who
-had reason, sbove all others to bless
their name, and to rejoice that prog-
perity had not made them forges their

own early days. The poor snd out-
cast children of humamty, who rosm.
od the streets in rags, were ever
‘recognized by Wilbelm ag brethern in
soul and suffering ; and the little gizls
who trembled on the verge of youshfal
purity and irreclaimable vice, were
sisters to the bosom of Madame Lilie.
Holy, purifying suffering I whioh, like
the cruciblo of clay that is continent
of gold, refines while it burns, how
many have passed through thy ordeal

to a mission of love and

vista of a fow years he saw himself a
poor and ragged youth, friendless and
almost spiritless, plodding the streets
of his native city for the precarious
bread derived from a precarious call-
ing. He aaw a little girl thrown in
his path even more friendless and
wrotcied than he. The politieal
economist, who draws conclusions
only after casual reflections and with
arithmetical precision, would inevi.
tably have seen in the adoption of this
child by Welhielm an addition to his
misery ; but, by a law which political

ists and philcsopk have
never been able to write down, the
blessing had come with the burden.
A good deed more than rewards itself;
the deed is but the action of a
moment ; the rewards begius on earth
and goes on inoreasing through eter-
nity. From a drooping, almost satisfied
son of poverty, Wilhelm, by the
stirring of the nobler impulses of his
nature, had grown slowly and gradu-
ally into a refined and honored man ;
and Lelie, from a beggar and an out.’
cast, had been trained into boauty,
goodness and virtue,

©#Well, Withelm, I considered it
but right as a matter of courtesy, and
what not ?” said Ritter. Ritter
always finished his sentences with the
words,  aud.what not.” I consid-
ered 1t right,” said he, “*to let you
know that it is time Lelie was
married.”

I was thinking so myself,” said
Wilkelm, as he leant over his counter,
and smuled in the face of Van Oat.

« And I consider it but right to let
you kaow that J mean to bave her,
which, I daro say, will be as agreeablo
to you as to her, and what not 2" said
Rittar, cocking up his beaver and
swelling out his cheeks.

¢ Ag agreeable to the one ag tothe
other, doubtlees,” replied Wilhelm,
quietly.

¢“You are A man of substance,
Voss,” said the skinner, looking more
impoctant than ever he had done,
wand it is-to be boped that you will
be liberal to the girl."

I have never Iaid past a stiver but
her.share was in it,” waid Wilhelin,
seriously, ‘“she shall have my all

when she marries.”

bene_ﬁeenegl
. Vrho g0 active as Wilbelm in found-
ing the Hospital of Brussels ? and who
80 oareful in tending the school for
orphaas as Lelio ?" and Wilhelm and
Lelie had means and time, too, to at-
tend to these things ; for he became
burgomaster of all the orafts, and rich
to boot, aud lived at last in the Park
where he used to limp about a poor
itinerant knife-grinder.
——— e

GOOD KIDNEY WORK.

Good Health —Lifs Itselt De-
pends Upon Healthy
Kidneys,

The Less us of Experieunce —Thourands
Mave Learaed amd Te-tifled—1rdd's
Ktiuey FLls Never Fail in  Curlag
Kidney Disease.

Each pacticular orgen in tho body is
put thero to do a special work.
The lungs, the Liver and the kidueys
allThlave ttlu.\ir {lunotéons.
ho stomach and bowols receive
i estt the io‘ol:i. on iwhiﬁh we live.l ad
ot everything in the food should
‘nto the blo’&l as blood material.ou ke
There is a sepnration effected by these

or%‘ans.
But the chylo may have germs and
poisonous matter in it which would
wreck life if once iu the blood, so 1t
must be taken out.

The kidueys aro at ouce and atways
filters.

Nineteen times out of overy twonty
whou we aro sick, it is because of weak
kidaoys. Ifanything goes wrong look to
thekidne; s fiest,  Fast living, overwork,
colds, or injuries may an{ of thom woak-
en the kidueys so that they do not per-
form their important—their indispens.
able work,

It has been found that Dedd's Kiduey
Pills at such a time are exactly what is
wanted to help the kidueys. It Yyou
have headache, restless feeling, tired
feeling, chills, sallow skin, aching across
the loins, coated touﬁue, rhenwatism,
clondy urine, loas of flesh, shortness of
e i1 find

en you will find that oue box of
Dodd’s Kiduey Pills is worth woro than
its weight in gold, for thoy always oure.

Fdison, the ‘inveniar, gives & wise
reacon for mot drinking iutoxicating
E«}:dor‘s.. He has “a better use for his

e e




