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through sarrow, ani over which timo hall no power.
But the enille vaniabed ai; alto rend tho contents of
that rudcly writtea missivo, and, 'with an almost
agonizea expression an the now sad face, eho gasped
ont--

"Oh, Goa, my child 1"
"Hueli, Mary 1" Theu husband'a vaice tried to hoe

statn, but il, quivered a littho. "Huali t 1 '-uI.
enk te ts znn."
Ho stopped inta the hale s polie, and confrant-

cd thé waiting mossonger.
Ilane vwiU tell the persan from wvbom yon reooived

this muessage, that thora le nothing bore for snob as
abe ; that she s eot kxiowu hcre, not achnowledged-
that e -"tho speaker's brow darkencd, ana hie
voioé grew hard-,, that sho long ago cnet away the
love of father, mother, homo, anad abe bas na
longer any dlaim upon thom.'"

IlBut-eheo is dying, air."
"DyingI" The voice shoak for a moment, but

only for a moment; a moan from the inner room
rourie hlm, and, walking ta the door, which ho bad
left partially opcn, ho drcw it sbarply ta. "'Take my
message," ho said, barsbly, to tho waitiug man, Iland,
miina yan, do not lot me over s00 yau liera again."

" What le it, Mary 2" Tho voico was tender
onough naw, and the manner anxiaus, as ho beut over
bis wccping wio, and took hier li bis arma. IlHush,
huali, my darling 1" as sabs shaak the slight framé,
ana alto wept passionately on bis breast. IlMary,
Mary, wbat je this? le your hnsband so lttle teyen
that you eau forget him ta manrn, for the ingrato who
bas broken bath aur hoarts V"

IlOh, husbaxd, husbaud! sho le our awn cbild, our
litt ibld r, sobbed thé atriclien voman. "lThé only
one Gad sent us, thé only one wc uver hadl ta love."

Thera vas silence in the mont for a long time,
broken only by the hall stifiedl salis af tho xnourning
mather as ahe wept on bier bnsband's breast. Ho
hala bier closcly in isB arme, with bis face pressed ta
the sunny hair; but Lis braw was workiug, ana is
lips wero very pale. Sa tbey sat, iu the deeponing
twilieht--the brigbt fire lu the grlte casting a glow
upon thein, and upan the luxurlous appalntments cf
the roam, eo cosy and eomfortable, and sncb a contrast
la tho wild storm witliant, ana te whatimight bé talc-
ing place in that othor home. Tho mather ehnddered
ns she tbongbt of it;- abc calmne lerscif, ana raised
lier heavy, droaping oyes to ber huaband's face ; bis
wcro cast down, but ho claspeil ber maro closely ta
hlm.

IlHusband, darling-"ý sho put lier arma araund
bis neck, and dro'w bis face dawn to, hors-" it was
but yosterday we were speaking cf onr wcdding day
-lot us talk cf 1h nov. Tvwenty-tbreo ycars to-niglit
sinco I loft my homne for yours-left father, motber,"
Îbs eantinned, bal znusingly, whilo tender recollc-
bjouas gatbored around the lips, aixd fifcd ler oyes
witb asoftmtiistinees. "Twenty-threoyearto-nigl
Shail 1 go on, Henry?2 ShaU I sprak cf tliat happy
lime?2 Ah, vo vere happyl1 Poar father ud mather,
tbey vote argr]r at firai, but tbey fargave
us aller. Tima vent on, ana a littie child vas
baru te ue; abo grew np te ie Our liRbt, Our joy"i
-thé father bld bis face-" ýand thon "-the voice
falter3d, and tea= feil lister, 'labo did wliat lier
mother hs.d done befaro ber-s lovcd another more
than fathor, raother, or homne, and shé loft thom for
hlm. She bas lived to repent il, as"-and thé vie
clesped the band sho held 'with bath bers-her
niother bas nover dloue. Ershand, le sllo maore ta
blare than 1 was ? No, ne 1 net mare to blaie-
more te lie pitlod-more ta bo lea. Darling, thero
arc furrowe an yanr braw wblch time c=net claim-
theo are fuàows lu bath our bcsxts-woecau trace
tbom te the sane cause. Lot us forget thom 1 Lot
us anly rexuembér thé Cite who la sufcering for wbat
WC cati givû ber-tho haut whieh is broakins, that
vo can reliave. Oh,ray little chulld-myhtf.lechIl "

"1Mary "ý-thé fathar raisol a pale, aad face-
"you bave canqucred, as yen always do ; sot as you

vish lu this mattex-I wili not go against yen-I
csunctao&er-no, nol"'ss bis wl1:o zsiséa a plesding
look te bis face. IlTboro are soe vouxida toc deop
toe o oponed, sudl thki ia onc cf them. Go te bier,
if yen 'wih-ssy vbat yen, wll te camfort he-g
ber =ny lae.é. my fargivenes"-hto pausa aua piu.
lng a trombliug baud aven bis coea-" xny blouaing."

Au heur latex, a graceul, quiet ferra, clad lu deep
black, psa up the zickety stairs of No. 28 Barker

street, and paused bofore a halt.opened door, sud tlio
visiter eutercd thé pearly furnahed apaxtmcnt-enter-
cd, and locked upan thé eccuée arouud. 'Upon e.
sbabby bed, and oovonod by a patcbed and wall-wora
quilt, lay a sleeping form-naio oabualy sleeping, with
thé poaoefulnefu's GA bealth, but fitfully, vlth nervaus
otarie, Cand law, moauing wblspers. Thé long dark
biait lay nnbound upon thé pillaw, and formod a
atrauge contret ta the wbito, woru face. "Mocher t"
the sleeping girl wbiepored, and a faint emiie gather-
éd on tho faded lips. IlMather-father 1" Sho vas
dreaming samothiug cf hier cbuldhooda bome, ana
wbîspered cf flowers and birds; and thon a spasmn af
pain oontraoted thé white brow, ana ohé oommenced
ta cough painfully. Her mother's arms beldbier
duning thé paroxy8m, and on ber motbex's basom thé
aching bond rested; but she did fot soem ta rooog-
aize lier. Shé lay for a fév moments hall sleeping-
balf-exhausted.

"lLena 1" a gentlo voice whispored, and a Ioving
kiss was pnessed upon thé daxnp brov. IlLeua, my
cbild 1',

IlMother 1" It soemed ta came ta ber suadeuy,
and thé vide-open eyes loohed flxedly ite those
from whieh thé tears vere falling upan thé uptnu=ed
face. "My mother t"

Ay, home once mare-home upon ber mother's
breat-tho tired girl lay ail ulght. and lu startsanau
gas toa lier thé history cf that ssa paxting-told
ber boy lie badl left ber, Le for whom ahe bsd gb-eu
np ail that woman holde doar. For a Uitile wliile
they were lisppy-a very Uitie whiie--aud thon ho
leIt bier; and for tva ycars shit had etruggled and
suffercdas.ono-alane, excoptiug for thé baby boy,
boem one rnanth afLer his cruiel father badl gense. Fer
hlm she badl lived-for him abs Ladl strugglod aud
suffred-not daning te go ta lier fathers bouse wheu

se thougbt ai bis proud, stéem face, feaxing ase kiicw
net wbat, until the baud af doath bail sent ber
a suppliant ta ber fnthoes dean, not for liorself, but
ta plada for ber innocent châild.

IlSec, hé aleopL."
'With a leeble band sbe dxew down thé covéxlid,

sud rovealed thé face cf thé sleeping child. Calrnly,
sweetly, without a thonglit cf oamiug ill, thé boy
alept an, is long lios rcsting ou a flu3bed check,
and the littlé bond crcwned witb lighit golden curls.

"IHo sthail nover vaut a homo 'wbilo I livé, daxling,",
whlsperid thé weepiug mother," I ad father will say
thé sanie. He forgivos, and loves yen sthlU; and We
vill give him a placé iu aur boern unau beaita."

"IMy place," whispered tho dying girl. "ILotbim,
bavé my place, my roam-teil fathor 1 amn se sorry-
lavé-lorgiv-"'

It vas oarly mornLng wbsn thé visiter who badl
eutercd that drcary-looking houso an Barker Street
the nigbit prevlioualy, and passed np the xlckety etairs,
psea clown thcm again, this timo wlth a sleeping
child lu bier arma. Sbe vas wooping qnietly, but bier
close vonl scrceosuh er from thé peermng cnxesity cf
thé fév stragglore around at, that cariy heur.

The dangblox abs had gone te cemfort in ber lut
heurs bcd passed avay oaimly ana happlly with ber
parente forgiveneas in ber beart, and a mothene Is
upon thé pale véaxy lips.

CIWho la it, Mary?2 whaso cbild have yen brongbit
with van 2", And Mr. Lane sat a strauge, aurIons
glaxicé at thé beautfnl boy, Wbo clng, hel-flgbteu.
Cd, balf.vllugly, te bis grsndrother' adres, as s
eutered lier busbsnde reom. CIDia yen sSc onr-
Lua? "

III dld, bnsbsnd; she bas gono to that home herm
vo shal AiU meot bier se soon." Ana thé mothora
tours feUl fast as &ho told thé &a story. IIGens aud
loft this doar Chiadte, bé lu ber place, thé comient cf
ontr deiulng yearL"

The father teck hlm li bis armasd bnl hd bis face in
the bright ema; wbeu bé looc é up, thora vase
marks cf tesrs an thé crdinuy ztelid Check, but thé
Iisa hé pressea -aon thé iiptunuoa, vonaoxlng face
cf thé Chiad abawed bow wilingiy ho aceeptait the
dhazge. _ _

LnTrx girl: IlPle shut your eycs a momient,
naxuna? U Wby? "'Be=ase yensid yenneyr

wsun' ed to e e t take any angar, and I ami going to
takesonis moe

LILL'SSERH
1h wasa ndull, cloudy day, but LiII put on lier hat.

%"libo arm yen gaing 7', 4skcd her niothor.
I1 arn going te find tho ilver lining af thé cloudas,"

said se.
CIYau wiii bava te travol far, cbild ; yau vill gui

ivet ta tho skia."
But LUI thought ehoi could rua boivoon thé drapa,

et a pinch ; and away alie vent, ovés bille and tbraugh
the %voodit and acroua littla rivulotp, without fanding it.
Onco she thaught alio eaw 1h gicamaing li thé distance,
but whon sha rcacbod it, 1h ivaa nnly a uxud-puddle.
Shé aakod af evosy eue abo mot, IlBEave yeu aecu, the
ailver lining af thé cloua ?" but few bied beau so for.
tunate; many Ladl nover aven bhantd af 1h; eorti
tbougbt abc ouglit ta bornow Jack'e bcan-atalk, if se
vas going after 1h, and horsandvised lier to inquiro
of the Mani in the bloon.

"I ILhave sac 1h ofton," murinurod the littIa istreih
that tumblcd oeor a racky lied. "u Ina to umaier-
time, aftor tho dnougbt, my waters arm aiten tee senit
ho, hum thé miII-wbeel, and thé miBer eau grind ne
grain, and thé littlo eldron go bungry ta bcd, t.ili a
great cloua Cones up aua shows itsa olver lining."

IlWe hava acon 1h, toa," whispened thé trocs ta-
gether, IIvbou aur roats veoa tbiraty and aur Icaves
witbenod." And ail thé grases sang its praisea.

Il I wil spin yen a silken ls.dder, to go iu scanch of
1h," afféed the gardon-spider.

44 If could, find eut whcro the raiiabow begins,".
said LiII, "that wauld arry me to cloud-laud."

"Ossia yen tell me wbaxa tha raiubow beglua? alto
aakod, knacking nt a fana-bouse don

"VoYs, indeod," said the aId fax-mex, leeking over
bis spectaclec%; IIit begins in noiglibour Goedwiu'a
meadew, yondor. I've hunted for it myself, wheu 1
was a boy and vont bird-uoshiug, but I nover caught
up wlith ih. Every year 1 rucant te laok it up, but
nov I'm toe lame. But I'vo sean 1h, aver yonder,
thee forty jean."

Lill puabed ou along thé higbway, 'eithout seing
thé rainbov ar thé cloud's silver lining. But ahé met
a peddler, vba said ho lad thora bohh lu bis pack,
and would soil thomn cbcap.

"1As I vas ceming clown thé vahlcy this nioring,
siuging te, myself, semae saucy girl began ho, niock me.
Tell me bier namoe, and I11 show yau thé silvor lining
ai a thé clonda "

deOh, dear! " criod, LUII, "lbut I don't know thé
girls about haro. Maybe I can flnd eut, though.
What cIao havé yeu got in jour pack, ploc 1"

CIIve a good stock, lot me tell yen ; noue of 3,our
tinsol gcwgava, but a sorviccablo lot uabody =o af.
fard te, do without. ffcx-'a thé semsons, te bogin
wltb. Heoes your raiubows, singlo and dauble, and
jour showos, yens loge, and your iruats. 1've & tare
invoicé of frost-work embraiderlea, just lxuportcd
from thé «Ncrth Pale; and hem- arc yeur nonthern
lights, and yens Chrlatmasca, and yens Fourth of
Julys, and jour Tbanlcsivings, aIl showcd away lu mny
Pack-."

CAre the ycstemdaya thora, hec 1" askod LiII.
Il'agot aUl thé te-morrowa."

"And thé ailver liuiug of thé cloua V"
"Plonty cfit 1; auly flnd outhtbeuaniéof that -lckcd

girl whoba dixd te mock ah aId Father Timo, and yen
shr. soc iv"

III ventocumore quicly than héeora ; diclimbcd
tho mounheanasu roacbod thé valy, but abé mot ne
gIrls, anlys oldveman=gathering faggctaana a od.
chopper fclliug trocs. "Hle 1" said hoe, sud sanie-
body snswcrod, "Halle !" but 1i ws net LUII, anad
yet thonr as iiebody ca lu sighLt

"Have yen soon thc girl who mocica at peaple li
thé vtalloy beo 1" ma-cd LiII.

"&Have I acon box?" repoated thé wochopper.
"'Thé eldoat Inhabitant bas never se= se nnch &abat
ihadeis. Shes notbing but a voico"

,14What a qucor poracu t" =!cd LMIl "Wbcro deos
abé li-o "

: Iu a castle iu tic air, porhaps."
"IV& growing dark ; theyll bié oklng fer me at

ho-.oe, sal LMi. CI camé out te id tho silvér
liuing of thé dandYL

"yonumbo st as ikely teaî d 1hom &3beea any-
Wh=r," rotuned thé vccd.cheppor.

A&nd surs onozigb, isben LiuI opénsd bar oyez nént
mérning, thoré 1h wus, abiniug on thé hédgos, spaeno.
iun on thé moaowa, hung on tic, boung i o! t

11U.rocu,ù wht 1~lsuisna of imi. - ry
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