o evouing thwe ‘tis

Mo weli! The way was ofien dull and

t»"'m”
o i

Avanry ,
And yat our (o1 mere bound 10 tread that
rusind .

[
fasraed oft heneath s lond
camee (roms skioe al! gray sad

Tho et that oot wgin ous bearts shall
b ol sorviws, ance %0 hard 1o
boar;
That not agein bivide 1) ath's darksome
“:d-,hn-u ol the loved the
%.“M wrought from deep,
“ww&ww crushed
Ne
]
80 far the doy i past, the | wrney dove !
As vopagers, br ferce winds best sad
raker
Come into port,
o we, still bearing on our brows the tokes
OF tempest past, drow 1o our haven nigh.
A swenter pir gores from the shore im-
Jesning h..r'v‘uihdq'ubollu.
we ser where from the open portal
jr fomme stund beok'sing with their
wailes divine
e weli!  The worth with olt her wyriad
i al
Ha lost the power our sevses (o entbral,
We hone, shove the tumult and the
.,
Bett tones of momd, Hie an sagel's call,
Pie woll, O triesds! We would pot tar

’
we in doibt or foar to

The long, vain yours, nor call onr lost
vouth back
Gladly, with spirits beaced, the future
Taning.
We lonve bebind the dusty,’ fodt-worn
rrmck
Chamber's Journal.
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%: in eyes.

i ,” he’ said, “mother

adaratand 5 but I believe in you.

.~ And 1shal} think up ways
. And, Kéte, bere is my
y speod-as-you-like
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Q, wother, with your cold face and die-
",“""b ‘aboulwyonr' neat
ting the evening misain,
thl-l‘“ e which h.gin; you
and comfort for the months past ; sore over

from you, If you look through the
mists of years, and sse what the to-mor
Pows are to bring to you and yours, would
{’v--iropmmrkmm and than
od for Jetting you bring Kate Hartzell

ONE COMMONPLACE DAY.

Y rasey

!

s !
CHAPTER XN
AT W
Bosurms of searly all description are apt
W s r suek vinall beginaings that many
s A net reoogmiee them as refurms at
omas raven —-aad bere
5w the diffienlty w getting sume persons
e work. They sre willing 1o’ do grasd,
bevase thungs, but the bare and wearying
commnplagey of e beunot win them to
cnthusine, bor W oo,
* Ju the Hoteoll bovel the baginning wae
vory small, Ju fact; it bid W do with
ing ! -

THE 8

g !
“Eaot s make the room over pew,” waid
Bate : and the visteran-law looked fire at
bt raxen wnd thes at the speaker, incrodu:
Jaey and disgust ou ber face.
© “Plow T shesaid; and then, with energy
@ tell you you can't doit, Kate Hartzell. It
bt @ P (eat i sapuble of being 1. in
caders wod, &0 were, ilers in
‘ autbing of «il. 1 hoves't bad
.-I. i sy weeks s and all the
o | drag up frgm Jones' cin-
ot the corner, wed bhe swears al |
tne T go. And e fiw rage o
b sou would tBink we might rrI
f them, bot we baves's  Even

wotahen | staried; and yet,
wlier 8l o ok me o long while to reach
B8 very botiom, and reslize it ; but I have
done that for these years, You would bet-
ioy take your trank full of ¥ dresses
Pt away to ility, snd stay
1 wisall not grodge it 10 you say
wgpe. 1N believe now that you bad &
el 4o feel and 10 try, it there had been
G
t was morning. A clear, cold sutymn
morning, The rain was over, and the sky
wist blue and the day was bright. Old Joe
od _her
she
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10 mid

- | dred yeass old at the least, I think.

and | law all her life.
; | this moment, but she held her lips olose,

into your home, fo bold your boy for you,
and for God and the r‘hﬂ How do yeu
know how far to-day will reach ?

80 the dollar bad furnished Kate Hart-
eell aod ber sister-in-law with & MMh i
a very small portion of it, indeed, had-done
that, Kate saying to herself, as n&e
the shining sphere in exchaage for bread :

“It is belping ; for if we areat work we
must oai, and there is work bg do.”

The breakfast eaten, u;.g stood in thet
dreadful reom jer, nd the worn-out
woman, bruised, body and soul, gave forth
the words whish you heard a few moments
ago, the clowi e i
been any aee,”
the hoves of | heart,

Kate deow » long breath, as of one tak-
from here for the
aad said ;

“1 whallnot go back, snd we will make
this room over, and this e we will

be. God will help us, Annie Hartzell, and

Giod pever faile”™
“I dou’t know anything about Ged,”
tabe did not

Angie Harizell)
spenk the name irreverently.

Kate's next word would have seemed to
the many utterl§ 1o the subject

Aunie,” she y “haven’t you a

broom 1

“A-broois I” paid Mrs. Bartzell, scorn in
her towe, “no, | haven't. I had one, but
lnst woek your father came in, worse than
usual, he broke it into bits, sad burned
it up. There was no need for it, either.
I'had & good fire that night, 1 had been
out balf the afternoon picking #p bits which
the woodysrd wagons d

Kate could not help a little shiver run-
mumm‘i her frame, but she spoke

“We must have & broomy and o fire, and
some hot water, ‘and sowme 1 1 have
sometising that will make rags. I will
down street, and get the i Annie,
will: you set the farniture out, and take
o , and get: things ready
while Tam goné 7

“What doyou mean to'do ?”

e »

Wbt 5%

use?  There is nothing to

| keep'it closh with, and nothing to make it

comfortable. I tell you I know it can’t be

. 1 #m older than you; Iam llx;:d-

went down, before we got 80

low as this, Ttried to keep things decent ;

tried hard, and fhiled. - Up tothe time that

n resolyed to come back to his father,

1 bad o little hope; after that I lost it all.

John's father always influsnced him to the
ot

She did not meau to be cruel. She did
not know that Kate’s heart would wince st
this ; she did not suppoee that there was

she | a0 stom of love left in her heart for the

lost father ; and she did not remember just
then thet her own girlish hand offered the’
firmt de of liguor that Jobn had ever
tasted. Kate remsmbered it ; her aunt had
w0l her, apd dwelt on it bitterly.

made Kate feel hard toward her sister-in-
1t made her face burn at

and went on with her preparations to go
down town.
in,” shesaid,

j ‘we can tot
table notil we
. We will find
ways to make it more comfortable. T will
and earn woney. I bhave s trade,
Avnie; I csp cut and make common
dopeses ; and uncommon oven, {00, 1 ber
Tieve, if I could get & chance.” ;. &
* “Whe will give you & chance to make
sort, s0 long a4 you live on the Flats 1”
km{ﬁ her lips quive
ering s little, Y ly will; 1
of it. There is & way ont, Annie; only
lof us resolve o gét out.”
“Tell me Hartzell~whet put
thia into your 'hl-tghnl'
Kate was desased now, eves 1 her gloves

Fs

succeed, Aunie. Lot us say that it sl

1 sure | with

aroll in Kates trusk,
was arraped in & fresh

Kyte's, and who eat

mn apon it all, oox b

it male & wonderful difference. But her
face was 8till ‘in shadow,

“What will it all amount w0, Kaie?
Hayen't you tried of the kind
before? " Thave. Onedey I cleaned every-
thing up: thet was fwo years )
&mwn&:or: things to clean, 1
thought that everyth was a8
o itconld be.  But1 made it all nice, and
theti T ket thie table as nicely s I could,
and baked some potatoes and 'fried s little
88 that & neighbor had sent we, He
promised mo in #he merning when he went
out thist he would try 0, Fmseant
10 belp him all I could ; and when he:
be just into the roow, @nd
himself, boots and al); just as yon
laat u.i:ht. on my clean bed; and if I
touched him, he growled and awere at me.
The potatoes burned up, and the sausage
shrivelled awsy to grease; I never ate a
bite that night. The next morning he was
off, with him she bag of potatoes
that I bad earngd the doy before washing
windows for s woman! That ia the last
time I ever tried. I knew it would be of
00 use, and T know it now.” '

Kate came and stood by her sister’s

chair. -

“T never dried mtch,” she said, huk &.
“when I first com&bhome it was allwe'dif-

i from soything I bad ever A

thst it was awfol,  Father would ‘stay
away all night, and_I wes sfvaid ; afrsid
for oy life, There Were s0 many 1
noises, and such mean-looking men hauging
wronnd; father Wwas never cross 10 me,
but he drank all the time. T tried to get
meals rendy for hizy,and he never ¢ame to
them | not onoce, to sit down to the lable
for the weeks that I was heve. And’then
Mre, Copelsnd saw me nnd gave me that
chance, and I rejoiced overit. 1
I shonld never come back where father

in ; ot least, until I grew to be s mid-
dlo- But I think it was all
wrong. % you camé, you
and John, T think | oughtto have come |
rifht home, because {wo Women can do |
what one alonecan not. And you are a
married womsu, Annie, and that protects
me.” 3

A wap, incredulous emile. flickered for
a moment in the elder woman’s face,
which yet was slmost & child’s face. It
had never occurred 40 her that she could
protect anybody. - ¥et, along with the al-
most deriaive smile, there osme o sudden
resolve to stand by this young thing, and
helpher in her‘hopeless undertaking ; all ac
Jeast that she, a weak, discouraged woman,
sould.

But

“

bér wqrde were not encouraging :

1l pawrn your clothes Kate ¢ your
safe here for & nil%“ & wish
t sent it to you, might

bave kept your things there and goue

m«hs:f oncein & while. He'll take that

lndart the first thing, and that curtsin,
it will hang in Jim Moxen's barroom
fore toamorrow night. Oh! I know all
M\RLMBKQ,MW
dl\hnmnwi do.  He
baby’s , Kate, the onl;
wore ; with the print
while she lay in the coffin he sold the
fcrrum | And, Kate T
sll day sod all night. I never
from its side for s moment.
be would try to sell it for rum ™
Her eyes were dry and bumi
voice was steady as the voloe of ome who
had thought over & bitler record)yntil it has
lost its power to outwardly move the vio-
tim any more, but is pevertheless burning
ot her heart. k
Kate stroked the faded, yellow hair tes.

derly.

‘.‘%oor Anuie,” abe said, her yoice low
and pitiful ; and she took this desclate,
sinned against weman from that moment
into her heart, and resolved to

trunk id &
they b

live atleast for her. But the words she | shell

spoke, after & moment, were very -strong
and b‘rvc: “Anvie, 'wl will save him
yer

And theu there was & stapoutside, which
t:xhn.-bd both women rose up snd
ited, their faces pale, their nerves quiver:

ing.
(To be continned,)
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it | U0 him, it emiphasizes the motte of his life :
He serves beoause e looks on | g

| serve because they are debtors.
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e orater of Vesuvins

of sulphur, fire and emoks, cinders and
ashios, and red-hot ptones; its flooring of
bardened lava where rent by seams nod
oracks and yawning chasms emitting stifi-
ing vapors, while in the midet of it sl rose
the last-formed central cone of smoking de-
bris, belchiug forth clouds of sulphorous
vapor; and st intervals, with load thunder-
ings,and with an effort that shook the
niountsin throwing like s mighty fire
fountain showers of rocks and soorie hi
into the air. Amid the terror of the scene
there was an element of great beauty. The
rich and varied coloring
prevailed wab wonderful, from the purest
white mp through all the shades of .yellow
and riok orange (e di reda,the deposits
of salta and sulpbur and irov abd chemical

s

i

~*Bure, an’ wouldn't wan o’ thim bear

+ | skins make & foine bufialo robe 1

A BKGal W rglent Opavasion.
The American 4mbassador at Vienna,
baa Intely forwarded to his
e
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that every-vhere | pineg

matters. il $
A Hero.
nol as a possession. His

neral course
of souon is that of an admi rath-

‘The hero 'holds his life aga" truit, and h -

this

'close, or
disesse s
with the al

the intestines.
#0. ' Although ind,

er than that of an owner,

He thinks little about himself, but much
about others. he question which inter
est®him is not what can be gét out of his
life, but what can he do with it.

1t promotion, or honor, or wealth comes

1 serve.
life frora tHe stand-point of "that Jewish-
Oliristiag horo who wrote, “T am a debt-
Py’ ¥ o,

Lucknow; was one of those heroes who

He was born at Maturs, Ceylon, cele.
brated for its 'diamonds, uni on M, Law-
rence’s removal to another locality, a lady
uke% |14 ab:.ss;l‘ b«:&l;:.:-y with her.
“Yon.” said he duch
¥ “nere’s my Maturs diamond ;5
was hetio, though her son’s life,
whi in brillisacy, resem
than ‘which merely displays itself.

for others marked him as

consideration

boy pud maso. on
the side,” but always lent a band to
mau, womaw, child, or beast, or any crea-

targ that was down.

He ul‘a.dn himeelf, even at a great
ocost, when] self-denia! was demndmy
another's welfure. His father, a retired
offiger, lived on & small pension, and Hen-
z had but little pockeb-money while at

e sem where cadels prepared
easential to ish (]
three meals a day. Buﬂc:‘”‘
dulged in them, because sul
were reg y' and b¢ would : not
Inther for the money. =

Ounoe at the end of bie vacation, before
m for school, he collected a bundle

es for & poor lady in London. On
Dt s s o A et
hy & roug| L
and dolivered 1t to fer. A simple. deed]
Yes, but one which showed the heart and
uek of the young osdet, who was not
sshawed to soil his uniform’ by carrying s
bundle through London streets.

Years after, while defending Lucknow;
with o few hundred men agamst thousands
of Hindoos, who had joined tbenn{l:.y‘.u

his

'Bir Henry Lawrence, the defender of | t

w
‘dismond which cuts or polishes | and

of | mon!

should not feel ney for
ﬂ:.’::'am and nhmqnh.c-l'_'ou
of & thousand. have no

Bimplicity, truthfulness, self-denial, and | dies

All arders will receive prompt sttendion e
heretofore.
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