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Thy Will be Done.

Wae #ee not, know not. Al our way
1s night.  With Thee alone is day.

From ont the torresit’s troubled drift,
Above the storm—one prayer to lift—

Thy will be done !

The flesh may fail, the heart may faint,

But who arc we to make complaint,

Or dare to plead, in times like these

The weakness ol our love ol ease ?
‘T'by will be done !

We tuke with solemn thankfulnvas

Our burdens up, nor ask it less ;

And count it joy that even we

May suffer, serve, or wait lor thee.
Tby will be done !

Though dim, as yet, in tint and line, |
We trace thy picture’s wise design,
And thauk thee that our age supplies
Its dark relief of sacrifice—

Thy will be done !

And if in our unworthiness,

Thy sacrificial wine we press ;

If fiom the ordeal’s heated bars,

Qur feet are scamed with criuson scars,
Thy will be done !

If for the age to come, this liour
Of trial hath vicarious powér;
And blest by Thee, this present pain
s Liberty's eternal gain,
Thy will be dohe !

Strike, Thou, the Master, we Thy keys ;

“I'he authem of the destities |

The wirror of thy loftier strain,

Our bearts sball breatbe the old refrain—
Thy will be done !

A Fearful Visitor.

The Puris ‘Suir’ relates the following story :
«A M'mo Bonneau, living in the Rue Des
cartes, was filting in her parlor a few days
since, awaiiing bier hustand's” reiurn to: din-
ner, when a man of wild and haggard appear-
ance entered, and, scating, himsell, opposite
to her, addressed her in the followlng. terms:
«f am agreat doctors T can effectually cure
all beadaches. 1 liave heard that you ruffer
from that cause, and [ nmy corne for the pur

Frarce, Australia, }

“I WILL IF YOU WILL.”

The Kay House is a pleasant little ho'el, stand.

Hampshire,

{John went to the piano, theso two last slipped ou
{ ot the balcony, and stood listening as Elly sung
“Could we forget, could we forget,

Ol that Lethe were running yet,

The past should fade like a morning dream
In asingle drop of the holy stream,

H Al ! we know what you would say,
But we are too tired to hope or pray ;
For, hurt with ceuseless jar and fret,
Body and soul cannot forget.

“Can they forget, will they forget

When they shall reach the boundary set,—
\When with the fina! pang and strain
They are parted never to meet again ?
Ever to them shall rest be given,

Senseless in earth,'or happy in Heaven ?
That which has been it might be yet

If we coull only learn to forget ;

HBut the stars shall cease to rise and set,
And fall from Ileaven ere we forget.”

Elly sung with an intensity and pathos which
borrowed none of its force from within, for she was
a good-natured, inconsequent sort of a girl, who
had hever had a trouble in her life.  The gitt of
fecling or experience. Elly’s music hurt Bmily
cruelly, and stirred and rowsed the old sorrow
which bad but just begun to fall asleep for a little,
She had loved decply atd fondly a man who bad
grown tired of her and lefi her, because Le was
greatly ber inferior.

Much as sbe suflered, I rejoiced when her en-
gagement with Lewis Leighton was broken. 1 had
kuown Lewis from his earliest childliood, aud |
\lmd always disliked hiza as a Seifish, conieited
prige ~The last T heard of him, he bad torned
' Catholie, and joined the Jesuits, and [ only hop:
"¢ got well snubbed during bis novitiate. 1lal
| Miss May married bim, her disappointment woul |

{fiave been unspeakably greater than 1t was, As
| she leaned gver the balecony while Elly sung, and
| lobkd out.into shadews antl starlight, lLer beart
| was"Wrung as with the first 2nguish of loss, the
sickening sense of her own blind infatuation. “Oh
{ God !” she said to herself, “when will the itter-
‘:ns of this death be past ?” Then she became
jaware Mr. Millbu:n was speaking to Lier; but he
{ bad more than half finished what he had to say
before shie realized that by was asking' her to be
bis wile,

lle spoke.at a very unfortunate moment. lle
and Emily bad been very good friends that sum-
mer. They had wandered in the woods, ascend-
ed Mouut Washington, and been to Glen Etlis to-
gether.  She had. liked Lim, bat she had never
dreamed of Lim as a lover,.and when he present-
cd himself in that light she was shocked, and
startled, and a little provoked.

“Oh hush !” she said sharply. “4( never can
be—never !”

“Do you then dislike me so much ?” said Evert
Millbuen, tryimg very lard to speak uictly. !

“No,” she said; making an effort to collect her
thoughts. I have liked you~youhave been good
to we ; but all the love { had to give is dvad and|
buricd, and there is np resurrection.

buet hiin-

|ing half way up the side of a mountain in New

In the parlor there, one July evening, were
four peaple—Mrs St. John and her daughter Klly,
Miss Emily May find Mr. Millburn, ~ As Elly St.

musical expression is often quite independent of

Ile made no answer ; but-she felt that she Lad ' §

perhaps a bit of a cynie.
el lmily May lived with her mother, in 2n inlan
town iu New York

pen, she managed to dress herself, pay for a sun
mer’s journey now and then, and keep ber ow

house over her Lead,
t

found to do.

in particular ; but I am igelined to think she wa:

made berself hideous in a poke bounet, and com
mitted;mental suicide.

came bome, and settled quietly down to her work
Ske was busy at her desk, one day in October

riedly out, and rang the bell.

atter bis friend Mr. Millburn.

Di-k’s tongue was loosad.

Oh, Miss May, be said, with! a shaking voice
Evert is dying,

Where ? Iow ? said Ewily, startled, and sin-

cerely sorry,

clined.

but in Miss May’s prefeiice he found this plan im
practicable, and wisely refrained.
|  He went out shooting with a fool of a boy, and
he, the boy, fired will, and Evert was badly hurt,
and IeYur set inj and, ob! Mis May, Le keeps
,asking for you, and he wen' be quict § and the
doctor said, if you could you ought to come,. for it
might make a difference. There's 'Lis noto, and
Mrs. Millburn's.
| The doctor wrote, suc inctly, that, considering
the state of the case, Miss May's presence might
possibly keep the patient quieter, which was ali
ioportant, Mrs. Millburu's note was an incolier-
,t“‘ blotred epistle, begaing this unknown A)uune'
Luly t&come and save her Loy.
Euwily could not refuse ; her mother hurried her
‘oil‘, aud in two Lours she was seated beside Dick,
,0n ber way to Spriugfield. ller reflections were
ot pleasant. Every one would talk, and suppose
‘thére was a romance. Elly 8t. John would be
sure to know about it, anddElly was such a little
| chatterbox ; and to try fo make 2 mystery of the
matter would be still worse.
Then she had “nothing to wear.”

And how
 should she get along with Evert's mother and sis-
ter 2 Aud who weald take her Bible class on
Sunday ? And what was to become of her little
" book prowmised for “the spring trade 27

I dare say it's all nonsensense Lis wanting me,”
she thought. People never mean what iy say
ina fever. T remember Pat Murphy iosisting
that he would have a hippopotamus *handy in the
houses” and if Mr. Millburn comes to himself, bow
borvibly embarrassing it will be !

On the whole, Miss M:\)‘s feclings were rather
those of vexation than of romance.

They rode all might, and whken BEwily reached
the door of the handsome old fashioned houss in

ringficld, she was constious of ‘looking like a

| fright, and wished berscif anywhere clse.
I amjvery sorry, she faltered; I never meant—

The door was no sooner opened than she was

|
From which it may be inferred that Miss May was

It was her way to look after her sick reighbors,
poor or not ; to visit, now and then, at the bospi-
tal and the county house, and do what ber haud
She mada no fuss, and laid down no
rules, and was under no ecclesiastical ‘direction’

as useful, and far more agreeable, than if she bad
When ber holiday was over that summer, she

when a carriage drove rapidly up the street, and
stopped at the door, and Dick Bush jumped Lbur-
Ewily went to the | ~aid, with a faint smile.
door herself, upon which Dick’s hurry seemed sud-
denly to subsicde ; and when-he came into the par-
lor, he appeared to find great difliculty in express-
ing himself, and Ewily, greatly wondering, asked

N w Dick hal been rather melodramatically in-
He hal meant to act like a hero of a
laly’s novel, and adminis'er a severely inflexible
reproof 1o the woman who had trifled with Evert;

Ler or not, but the nervous, feverish dfistres
and excitement seemed in

tively quiet.

T
slue-s,

else to be done.

s and overset things with their dresses.
would grow restless us'soon as Emily left him,
80 that the charge, in spite of Lersuif, foll iuto
her bands

Happily Mrs, Milburn and Hatty were not
jealous  On the contrary, they almired Emi
ly extremely, and were very grateful and af-
+| feetionate.

Before the end of the week, Evert came to
himaell. 1 have dreamed you were here, he
Now I reeiit is you,

and no phentom.

The delirium had gone, hut tha doector
said notliing encourageing. Evert insisted

on hearing the exact. truth; and learned at
last that he might pos.ibly live a few days, but
not longer.

Then, to Emily's wonder and dismay, Evert
tfentreated that, for the litile time there was
remaining, she woull take lis nnime. llis
Laart wa: sot on this ides, and he pleaded, for
what seemed such a neless boon, with a
vehemenes that seemed likely to hasten the
last moments, Mrs. Miliburn snd  Hatty
seconded the petition with tears, snd were
sure that darling Fmily would not refuse dear
Fvertg st roquests

K mi?y did what wine womén out of ten
wou'd have done ia the sume casie, nnd consent
ed.

\What harm ean it do? she thought it i.
only a mere form, bot it gives me the right to,
be with him 1o the end, ard will prevent any
taik ; and he is 80 good, and has lsved me
well 5 and if it comforts him now to think
that my name will be Milburn instead of
May, why should I refuse? Aud then it
crossed her mind that_a widow’s cap woul i
be very becoming te her, and she Lated lher
solf because this silly notion | a1 come to her
unbidden, and twisted up Ler hair tight and
plain, ni.d weat to meet the Clerzyman in
Ler old Llack molair, which had become con
siderably spoited down the front in the course
of her nursin:

The rite was made as short as possible, and
then Mr. Milburn sent overy one away, and
for two days the bride stcol over the bride-
groum, aud fought against death till she was
ready to faint.

The doctor gave up the patiert entirely, and
ceased to doanything ; and, as som-times hap
pens in like cases, he took a turn for the bets
tor; and »slowly the .balauce trembled, the
~cala inclined und life had won.

I tell whae it is, said (e ductor, your wife
has saved your life.

K rt turned his bead on the pillow, and
looked fur Swily ; bat she had slipped away
into the next room, where sat down, fe«lin;;
for the first time, with a strange shock, that
she was actuuly married. What shou'd she
|do? What eould she sny ? 1low could she
‘le!l Evert, aftef all; that she had only come
{lo Lim as slie would Liave gono to Pat Marphy,
[if he had sent for her, and consonted to that
mirriage rite as she had lont her silver candle-
sticks to hold Fucher Flanagan's blessed
cand!l 8 when Judy Murphy di=d ?

| The doctor went down stuirs ; and presently

£o

somb measure to
d subside ; and, after a timeo, he was compara-
She had a little property of . 2 :
her own, and, with what she could earn by ler Now nursing a "('U_'"’"d man io a """"'r
sounds very romantic in a novel ; but in its
reul details, it is anything but a romantic bus

| Einily May, at Teart Milburn's bedside,
felt herself in an entirely fulse position ; but
she took care of him, for there . was nothing
The nurse went off in a huff
with Miss May and the doctor ; Mre. Milburn
ard. Hatty seould only ery and rustle " about,
Evert

= —-_—

s |no difliculty, dear. You came away from
hom= so Lurriedly that it would be perfeetly
vatural for you to return fo your mother now.

Dut here, to Evert's dismney, Emily hid
ber face, and began to ery in quite a passione
ate and distressful fashion. KEvert rose with
difficulty, snd went to ber,~—it jwas not more
than three steps.

Do you want to kill yoursell! she said
through her sobs, and she took thold of him
and mpde him sit Jown, aud then turned away,
and laid her head on the window seat.

What can [ do! lie said,, distressed.

It's oo bud ! Ohyit's too bad ! she said in
the most snrea ounb'e way,

I know it, Emily. You are as freo as

though no word liud ever passed between uvs.
D) you want to go to-day? I will muke it

Sie went ov crying, and then in a miuute
she snid. in a most incolierent fashior,
I—1 didu't thiink 1 was so very disagreea-

ble.  The words dropped out one by one be-
tween her 'sobs.  But of course, you don't
wanl me—

Ewily ! What do you mean 7. IWill you
stuy 7 Will you reslly try to care for me?
e asked, with a sudden light in his cyes
Idon't know I—did think—ns matters
are, we might try to make the best of it, she
said in the faintest whisper, whils the colur
ran to herMingers’ ends,

You will?

I will if you wi'l, said Mr.. Millburn, -with
u sweet, shy rmile.

Aud she kept her word.
—From Tie AtpiNg for April.

- >0 @+
A Womau’s Want,

Why should not women know more of
scicnee than they do! Is it vot equally i
ab.e tiey should be cognisant of the differ:nce
betweon a lump of chalk wnd a bit of quartz,
as that between  Shetland and Berlin wool !
A womngls mind has been . lowered Incause
(ut least in the majority of cases) it has nevor
been raised.  Mention a most patent scicn<
tifie fact to a girl, and she at ouee yi-lls her-
self to silence, or 1o some pretty liitle shrug,
and “Oh, I know nothing of that ;" or, “Jlow
dreadfu:ly learned you are! But this peed
noi bethe case:  There is surely, amid tle
wide range of scierce and nataral history.
some study which would,’if properly intr.duc.
ed into th ir schools, inculeute the desice for
fu:ther pursuit in ‘their maturer years. Wo
are told that the great obj-et of a woman’s lifs
is 10 gt warried : whatever oljections may
bo raised to this explicit mesertion on tl@
score of molesty, itis undoubtedly true. But
there is no reason why womwen should unot fis
themselves int. llectuak'y 1o be the compari.
<08 (and may be the guide) of their busbands,
as well as phyeicaily, wo may say, to tuke
charge of the domessic duties. , The two ara
verfectly tompatible, but it nuet be confessed
that even both are very often ignored, Th.

frivolous girl, with an uaformed miad sand po
pursnit, takes refgge in the commonplages of
fashion, which she im:lgimzs will fuliy Colicond
the noti - that i8 iu her: it follows that tha
looks “with contempt on Ler bousehold duaties
and, thinking /them beneath  ler, entrusts
them to her s«fvants. Thus the sensible
husband, while mourning tke loss Jof ¥ com-,
patiom, has equally to regret Jthe loss of a
housekreper.  Mind and purse alike sufler.

. Sometimes we find the young wife, igner-
ing intellectuality altogether, giving up ber
mu-i¢, never reading, never impruving bvs -

‘| self, her mind staguating, becomes, in fact,

little botter than an upjer nurse  This is

"Mrs. Millburn and Hatty came to her, and

pose of curing you." 'The lady, percciving . I understand, he sail. ‘It is no one's fiult embraced by a little o!d lady in black, and a pret- overwhelmed her with embraces and gratitude,

that she bad to deal witha midman, prodently | but my own.  Good-night.

seemed to fall into hie humor, and asked what
wses his me lod of teatment. * Simple enough.

Aud they touched '
bands and parted. i

Evert went up to his own room, where I's

ty girl in an clegant morning dress. Both were
in tears, and had evilently been for sometime

on the verge of hysteri-s ; and Emily at once set

Madim” raid he drawing a razor from his friend, Dick Bush, was sitiing in the dark. Dick (lom down as “the sort of women who are never
pocket : 4 cut off the bend, mud then, after wasa boy of nineteen. 1l¢ had been trying to! of any use.”

haviog well cleaned it, I repluce it upon the

sbculders.” Upon this he prepared to suit !

the action to his word M'me Donoeas,

with great cooluess, professed her Teadiness|

to submit to the operation, but suggested that
she sliculd frtch a towel from the next room
to prevent her dress being stwived.  Her visits
or assented to the r usonalleness of this sug-|
gostion, and she left the room, locking the
door behind her.  Upon her return with some
police officers they found that the uufortuna‘e
maninc had cut big own throat, but not fatally
"1t wus ascertained that ho had escaped from
a lunatic asylum at Clermont les Pres, and
bad been vainly sought for a whole month.”

PPN

A story is going the rounds, of en old
colored man wlho was left in.charge of a tele
graph office in New Orleaus, while the operats
or went out “to speak to a man” A call
cnme over the wires, and Unele Pete shouted
at the instrumer t as loud as hie could yell, *De
operator isn't yer!” The noie¢ cessed at
once

ek

Wheuever teetotallers talk about drunkenness
they invariably Lreak the pledge, and indulge in

i work his way through college, and had worn him- |
self out' in the effort, and Mr. Millburn had

Lrought him to the mountains for his vacaticn |

Ob, my dear ! It is so good of you!
gnad of you ! said Mrs. Millbarn,

I am sure you will be his guardian angel, said

So very

Dick made a hero of Evert, and hie had been mor- { geptimental Hattr.

tally jealous of Emily May.

Dick, said Mr. Millbarn, after a little, we will, fricnds, and I shall be very glad if I can do him

go over to the Glen to morrow.

And then Dick understoo! the case, and men-
tally abused Miss May as ““a cold-hearted {hrt,”
which epithet she did not in the least deserve.

Evert and Dick went away early in the morn-
ing. Emily heard the stage drive away, and
turned her face to ber pillow, and thought bitter-
I¢ of the borrible perverseness of things in this
warld,

jSlw knew that Evert was good, and manly,
and sensible, He was in a fair wayYo win repo-
tation at the bar, and, if not just bandsome, was
attractive and gentlemanly. ;

"I bere are dozens that would be prowl and hiap-
Py to accept bis love ; and nothing woghl do but
that he most throw it away on me, thought Emily,
i‘nipa(iunll'\'. But it's never worth while to pity
wen very much. Thbey mostly get over their |

Witter rail’

Wmublcs very easily, il tiera is no money lost

Not at all.  Mr, Milibarn and I were very goold
any good, said Ewily, in a very .matter-of-course
tone ; and then the doctor made his appearance,
amt begged her to come up stairs.

If he could be kept quiet, their might be a
chance for him, said the doctor ; but so much de-
pends on nursing—and the doctor ended with an
expressive silence. Evert was moaning and soh-
bing, and  begging (Mt some one would send
Emily May with “one drop of water,”

‘and a point applique set, and fragmentary
talk about her things, and proposals to send
for her mother, all mingled together.  Emily
1esolutely put away thought for the time, but
she could not lielp {eeling. in an odi surprised
way, that she was not unhappy,and despi-ed
| herself for having a sort of ushamed, furtive

{interest in thore things, which Mrs. Millburn

Land llatty were louging to provide.

A woek after thatday, Evert was allowed
to sit up in his ensy chair, white and ¢an
enough, but with a look of returning health
and life.  Emily was sitting almost with ker
back to him, looking vat “into the tossing
leafless branches of the grent elm.

LKmily, said Mr, Millburn, at last-

Yes, she answered quaietly, but she dlid
ot turn her héad, E

Emily, I did not mean to get well,

No auswor Irom Mra. Millburn,

I know how much you must feel what has

The nurse. who, te Kmily's ‘critical eyes,
looked mnyfhing Dot capable, was fus-ing over |
him 1 a way that was cnough in itsolf to nlrive,
a aane person mad. Emily poured out a gobs |
let of water with a steady hand, aud as the
ico tinkled aznivst the side of the glass she
held it to his Tipa,

There is water, she sai'l, in her ordinery |
aweet, cheery voice. Now if yod will try to
be quict, 1 will stay with you. \

,age of your goodness ; [ will set you free as

happened, Believe me, I will take no advants

soon as | can, My only wish is to spare gou
trouble ; T will tuke all blame on myselt, ]
koow ycu are longing to be away; and why
should 1 delay wlat must coma at last! I
dare say Dick and Mrs. Macy, the nurse, can
do all } need now,

Ol it you prefer Mrs. Macy's attendance,
I an sure it is nothing to me, snid Ewmily, in

caring for the domes.ic dutics. with a venge~
ance. The expo-tulations of a hueband are
wet with jusi those kind of arguments which:
fail to convince, becunse they. are not bascd
on the conviction that extremes are bhaleful..
But a proper training of the mind when young
would bring the sensible reflection to a woman
that she had domestic dutics to perform which
cvuld never be ohmitted ; while, on the other
han, the same sense wou'd never permit ‘Ler
to run riot in the wrong direction, or to give:
up an intellectual| pureuit which indeed bad
to lier bocome u labour of love. Therefure,
eunin t pastime bo\found for woman other than
the mere pursuit of pl-asure and fashion, or
the incessant, indiscriminate, aud aimless read-
ng of novels? Tuere are many alluring
sciences and charniing pursuits which are well
within their  reach.”  Practical chemistry,
indoed, may bo toa messy for their delicate
fingers ; and geology, hammor in band, wny
entail too much pliysical fatigue; but there
nre studics in natural history which pesfeci g
come within the scope of a woman's powers,
the krowledge of which would, moreover, open
ber mind to the apprecintion (o itselt a de-
cided benell ¥ ‘of otber kindeed pureuits, so
that wher she cou'd not ful y euter into, she
could ut least puy ni) iuterosicd atiention.

It ie prfectly natural that [vhys’c.'nns seas

erally should have & greater horror of .he xea

a remarkably cross munner,

than anybody eisey because they ure tore

| . She could ot tell whethor be. recoghized, You neo angry with me, but there tecd bel'""J“' W s.¢ eicknges,




