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lier sick sisier, tbe hot tears that felI fron lier cyes hid that effect and the
bMue eyes opcned and fastencd upon lier imploringly. Site had begged lier
fluber witb il the strengtb and pathos of licr yaung voice ta cali a physi-
cian for Lena, evcn getting down uipon lier knecs before tbe degradcd r .. la
with lier camnest plcading; but no, ibis lbcartless faîlier turncd away fromn
bis eldest-born's p>myer and îook the rnoney thai, witb God's will, wotild
have braught relief ta bis sick cbild and gave it willingly ta the cruel rurn-
scllcî, wha was Iicensedl to ilood bis haone ivitlm poverty, hunger, and lier-
haps sornething worse.

IlI arn so glad you've cone, Amy 1 l'ni so bungryl1 Can I have same-
tbing now ?"

Amy lookcd ai the tim cbeck so. taucbingly white, at the bitue eyes
ibat band once bcamiedvith laughter, and her becart sunk witbin bier. Shte
felt sucb a weigbit ai oppression that site could not speak. She liad pro.
inised ta get sarnctbing for the sick child and bad failed. She bad rung
ati nany basernent doors, but thie servants bad bade bier begone. IlShure,"
said one, "a i've cnaugb tu do without iiin' on the loikes ai yez."

IlYou may, dearie ; you shall, my little lamb I Jusi wvait a minute.>
And out again site boundcd (tbat freezing, wet, starving cbild), resolved
that site would ring tbe front-door belîs and sec the ladies tbernselvcs as a
last resort.

Tbinking anly ai Lena, bier poor, tired f&et seemed sbod witb wings.
Site hurried ibraugli the strcts and rung the front door bell ai the fii-st
respectable bouse. A tidy bomscmaid opcned the door, and in answer ta
Amy's pleading, IlPlease may I sec the lady ?" sbte received, IlYou dirty
girl, ta corne up these cdean stcps wiih your muddy (cci. Begone ibis
instantl -And the door slammed in ber face. She tumcd despairingly but
resolutely (tbe sad eyes nt home baunting lier) and pl)lCd the nexi bell.
As tbe servant apened the door Amy said quickly, IlMy little sisier is starv-
ing; please give me son. -thing for bier."

IlBeggars sbould go ta back-doors," angrily, answcrcd the girl, and was
about ta close the door wben a gentle voice called: Let bier step in an tbe
oii.clotb s0 that I can sec ber."

"But, shure, shmes drippin' wct, ma'am, and covered with nmud."
"Do as I say ; let bier in."

The door -%as opened reluctanîly and Amy stepped in.
'Oh ! how lovely," thougbî the poor outcast. "lHow brigbt and hoiv

nice cvcrytbing is 1" And bier eycs wandered ta tbe siveet-voiccd invalid
lying uipon ibe crirnsoned ball couch.

'My poor girl, wbhat can 1 do for you?
"O, ma'àm!1 sameîhing.form ny sister; niy poor hittie sister is sick and

dyin', and starvin'."
"Poor cbild; poor litile girl! Katy, tell the cook ta give hier part oft

xny beef-tea in a boutle, a cup ai jelly, and some bîcad and mnt. And
bc quick about il.

The poor girl receivcd tbe package wiîb a tbankful beari, and the
%vorld looked brighter ta lier young eyes as site ran ta the bovcl site called
honte, alihough the rzin sti!! feit pitilessly. As she cntercd bier door the
tattered beap in tlie camer rnved, and the mniserable faîber raised humnself
,vitb difficulty ta a sitting posture and looked at bier wiîb an ill.tempered
Icer. He bad grawn so bitter and revengeful in bis dissipation that Amy
shuddercd with dread.

Il What you cain'~~ so snea3in'?*" be fiercely demanded.
"Someibing for Lena; shc's starvin', father."1
"Bming me wbat you'vc got ; l'm starvin, and thirstin' too."
0', fatber 11I can't ; Lcna's dyin',» moaned Amny, trying ta pass the mis-

erable wreck on the floor; but he raiscd bimseif slowly and uttered a tbreat
so tiirible, cnding %viff the wordsI <Puty, yc an't bath dyin'; yc better look
out or ye vrill ; bring me the basket, 1 say," ibat Amy trcrnbling banded it
ta him. Snatching rt from bier, be swavllowed the beef-tea as if famished,
ihen grccdil) tolluwcd vitb.tbe mnt and as much af the bread as lit could
possibly eat; then hoe rose witb difficulty, and, wrapping the cup ai jelly in
a paper, tottered ta the door. Amy stoQd looking witb borrified eyes, but
iih great effort asked : Il Vb cie arc you gain' witb the jelly, faîber ?"

"To Wasbbum's for a drink."1
0O, faîher 1 ]cive me the jelly or Lena will die.» And po-or Amy

N-rung bier bands in agony.
"lPickz up the arusts that I left; they're good enougli for such brais as

you are." And the brutal father turcd away.
Amy opencd the bedrooni door trcrnbling. Haw could she fâce bier

little sister %iibout food again and tell bier ibere m~as nonme? But theme tms
no need ; Lena bad licard al]. Thi-ougli the litie broken windawv came a
feeble ray ai ligbî, reveailing a smile on the white lips, sweeter and lovelier
than sunlight. She held out lier tim band ta Amy, and thie beart-brolcn
girl caught it beti-en lier own and covcred il .%ith scalding tears as she
broke forth iat convulsive sobbing.

Il'Don't cry, Amy, niy gaod Amy. I'mn slccpy ; but 1 lave yeu, sisier
Amny. Kiss me, Amy, for l'm goin' ta mammtra. 1 won't bc humgr iny
more, nor cry anynmore, wili 1, ister ?) t£mys t--rs,%vere falling faster than
the raindraps outside, but bier heart =a too ful ta spcac.

Ill'Il ask God ta carne for you, sister, saon-soon. No tears tifere-
inamma." And the litile siriless siceper was a rest.

Onc little tzied bicart bas found peace; up the golden stairs ber iltle feci
have gonc. But, 0 !Riîthcr! tAc oekr.-.ational,iipancdrc.

JEWELS.

To aim at the happiness af others lifts us abave aursclves.
To judgc of tbe real importance of an individual, ane must

think af the cffcct his deatb wvould produce.
Purity, sincerity, obedience and scîf-surrender arc the marbie

steps that lead to thc spiritual temple.
Thcre is no trait mare valuable than a dctcrmination ta perse-

vere wvhcn the right thing is ta bc accomplisbied.
The wvard "character" comcs front a termn whichi means ta

engrave upan ar cut in. Character is that inncr substahtial and
esscntial quality wvhicli is wvroughit into the saul, aîîd makcs a
man wvhat lic actually is.

The greatest friend ai trutli is time ; lier grcatcst cnemy îis pre-
judice; and humility lier constant campanian.

Mare hcarts pine awvay in secret anguisb, for the wvant af kind-
ness from thase wha sbould bc their comforters, titan, fram any
calamity in life.

Alas! it is nat tii! time, wvith recklcss hand, lias torn out hiaîf
the leaves fro .i the Baak of Human Life, to light the rires af pas-
sion wvith, from day ta day, that man begins ta sec that the Icaves
ivhich romain arc fewv in number.

He wbo is sympathetic bias bis entrance inta ail bearts, and is
tbe salver af ail human prablcms. Ta him is given dominion
whcre he tbînks ta serve ; and the love whicb he gives without stînt,
as without calculation, hie receives back 'ithout measure, as withaut
conditions.

A mather had taught ber littie girl ta pray for lier father. Sud-
dcnly that father wvas rcmaved by death. Knceling in bier sorrow
at bier matber's side at evening, the child hecsitated, her vaicc fal-
tcred, and glancing into her matber's eyes she sabbed, Il O mother,
I cannat leave him ail aut. Let me say, 'Tank God I hiad a father
once,' sa I can kcep hinm in rny prayers.

BIT.Q' 0F TINSEL.

"Are there any af the big guns ai the cburch around ?" askcd
a reporter. IlYes," said a min ait the vcstry door, Ilthe gentleman
just inside is a canon."

Was it the Il apple of discord " tbat produced the hecart-rcnding
screech ai tbe" small boy wba took it grcen ?

When Patrick saw the announâcement in a sbop window, " Great
Slaugbter ini Clotliing," he stcpped in and inquircd for el wan af
thim kilt suits."

INow, childrcn," she continued,«« wvat is the mca! you cat in
the morning callcd " Oatmeal," pramptiy rcpliedi a member af
that class.

The owner ai a pair ai briglit eyes says that the prcttiest
complimencrt she ever recived came Irom a child ai 4 ycars. The
little fellotw after louking intcntly at bier cye-s a moment, inquired
naively, "Arc your eyes new% ones?"

A man 'vent home tbe other nighit and found bis bouse locked
up. After infinite trouble hie managed to gain entrancc: tbrough
a backz windov, and then discovcred un the parlor table a note from
hisw~ifc reading :-" I have gone out Yýouwill find the key on the
side ai the step 1"

Little Mary wvas reproving lier yaun.ger brother for fibbing.
teNow. Russell," she said, draiwing down lier face and frowning Ilircat-
cningly on the tiny cuiprit, «"dust you rcmcmbcr, neyer, ncver ta
tcll another ai your wvrong-side.out stories ta mei."

An impatient Welshman called to bis wifo,-" Corne! came!
Isn't breakfast ready ? I'vc had nothing since yestcrda1y, and ta-
morrawt wil'. bc third day Y' This is cqual ta the call or the stir-
ring houscwifc, vlo aroused lier niaid at 4 a'clock ivith leCorne,
?Nfary. gctup! Hcre 'tis londaty mornisigto-mnorrow is Tucsdaly-
the next day is Wednesday-half the wceck -ane, and nothing
donc yct!1

I ruddcr Mosts, liow does ycr stan' on dc tarifi?" leI doesn't
know, Mr. Frarklin,cf I st-an's on the tariff atail or not. 1 kinder feis
like de tariff wvas standin' on me, for 1 allers notice dat when 1 gaes
ta dc groccry to buy somethin' ta cat, dcy puts de tariff on me jis'
as rnuchi s if 1 doan %vas no ministali."

a *,


