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Momng © by on the floor,
Mubtg fur the fender |

Sunlight s to make its sbeeso.
Baby * on a hender =

All the .\]xmlh upet and Kuhwe,
Charrs drawn anto file,

Hurmens stringes all strung wcrosa,
Cugrht to make one sunle,

Apron dean, curls smooth, eyes blue
How these sharms wldl dwandle ')

For 1 oeather thiuk, doa't you
Baby " s swindle ™

Noou' A tangled, slken floss
ietting in blue eyea .

Apren thut will not keep «lean,
I & Laby tren!

One blue shoe untied, and one
Underneath the table |

Chiure gone mad, and blocks wnd toss
Well ax ﬂl(‘y are able |

BRaby .na ligh dhar, too,
Yelling for his diuner.

Spoonin mouth | 1 think, don'tyou s
Bahy 15 o stnner

Night'  Chairs all set back agam,
Blocks and spuons in urder .

One Mue whoe beneath & mat,
Talls of , wurander ;

Apron ful «d ou u«chajr,
Plid d ~s torn and wnnkled,

Twepn' feer lddked pretty bare,
Lat} fat knees vrinhlad,

fu b rband ' onquered, too
Ry rleep, best evangel.

New 1Taurdly think, don't you.
Bahy is an angel

--Boston Trenserip?

1 CAN'T BEG, AND I WON T

“But I ean’t beg,” muttered Sally, as she
swung her hasket round and round Tucver
did. and T won't ™" and her head gave a toss
np but it came down agmin ns she talked on
to herseif > Mother can't work while the
baby 14 no vory Dittle, and father won't oe out
of priaom these thrae menths 1 wonder what
made hun steal that npmey “sposo he got dus.
perate bon” it of work so long ™

It was n eald morsiog and ddthough Sally
wsnent and (lean ehe had not many Jduthes
«n The wind Hew ber thiu frek, aud she
~at domnt on woetep w0 thaak - What aan 1
w0t Mather says I'm oo litfle £ arm enough
o keep bread in ourmouths, let alo e therent
Then there’s nothin for us but t» b, till rhe
peete strong ' Apa she rested ne' head on
her hands as she ntarad up o the blue sky
© That duy T went to the seving ~hool wiih
Kutie Murray. the teacher said bergm’ mnade
vour very aoud grow Litsle, and madi you forl
awful mean  Guaess TU try somethin else
first © aud Sally, as whe ntood straight up

1oan t carry thus old basket round, lbnu;.';l
and agk for wark  the folkall shut the doors
betore ever T apeak o word  T'H just niv 1o
Mrs Datty’s swl dcave my lusket. and then
Flltry a it of trying

The hanket dispored of, she walked fast to
tlink where to gu and what to do A lady
passed her

" Here's 8 chagor,  thought 1opncent Sally.

Pleasmt mia am, dv you koew how 1iould cam
 few penraes,” sawd she cab hing the lady by
the dreen

“Qh. no, dald-~let g How shounld 1
know ¥ nnd she hurned on. «haking her dpesw

Is that the way they answer your Well
1 wonder dul she ever go witheuat her hreak-
fast,” and Sally a eyes glowoed wnth childish
mdignation,

Her next cffort was 1 a shop, * Can you
wivo me any work, 8o that 1 may earn a few
+ents for my mother:”

‘Work,” growied the man, “not «
Haven't anouph for myvelf to do

Ater afewr such etforts Sally felt a Iat dine
souraged, bat she remembered the stases her
father bad told 10 the autumn, oefore that

‘dreadful tenptation * - He tned for weeks
and woeks,” thonght Saily,

A comfartadle old apple woman at the

oraer emiled at Sally & perpleznd face as she
walked up to her nmi asked her adviee
Ab mo, deane. 1t sa hard winter  Jeant
help you to-day  try®roine of them big shaps
where thoy aay, ‘Cach grls wantod. voea're
just fight sze for that

Sally walked and walked tiil her httle logn
wore woary, and she was almost giving it up
when ahe raised Ner lirad apd there was the
very sign, © Cash girls wantad " In she wemt

hit

and usked the first girl she saw, “ Do you want

“Oh, go to the deek , 1 don't Jmow.™
Oh Sally wandeded and ushtadlagub  Finally
.‘, wl, kjuder than the cent, said, * Cotty
* Well, what s if:” said u big tun in & bye
hair by s g degk
1 w’z'mt m“'bq- a cash grl” vald Selly very
¢ Who sent you i asked o big voice |
* Nobody, but the apple woman,'* responded
houest Bully.,
mendation,” sald thé tuin, As. ho wheolod tire
chur away from her
* Rat T must earn some money for mother,”

4 cashrl 1

bW e, {uu must xew Mr Jones "
tinudly.

‘Don't take girln without g written recom-
~obbed tho chiM.

“Cun you add up, aud substract, aud
maltiply tnd divide #" asked the biy man
trifle seftened

= No." mighed Sally, * natgouch, I nover wan
to school b ¢ justw Nttle bit "

»Nhow her out, Misy Jeffrjes; no time for
such applic tonx Dou't bring me suy more
without a * rittenr reccommendation ™

And bafon, Scllysould egdleos her scattered
wits shie Was alone in the streets crymg  No.
body hoeded her; xhie was one of ©.alass, and
the world was too busy. Shawalked on, weaxy,
hungry und heart-sick, thén sat down on the
steps of a pretty brown-stone house, to have a
wood hard think.

** S0 motHer! was right; I must beg,” and ax
rhe #aid it the door of the houso opened, and a
Indy came down the ste Sally jursped up
und stood at a ri:sp«itﬁss distance, trying to
look polite.

“So you were 8o tited you had to mt down
und rest,” said the lady m a cheerful vpice,
freling she mnst sey someting, the child look-
ed 30 patiful

* You. ma’am,” repliéd Sally. *I've been
walkin' o] day, tryin’ to¢arn a few pennies,
and nobddy wants anything done, sogfﬁpow
" aud she atopped short, fur the very word
begr stuck in her throat.

A few kind words, and her whole story was
‘\mu‘od rat,  and now,”" ~and Sally, “ 1 'spbse
ve got to get my basket, aud beg after all.

“Well, not to-dny. I havo somo work for
You, it ispretty hard, and woen't last over
to-day, but if you Jdu it well T give you gome
pennie.”’

The ledy boékoned the mnid who had just
come to the basement window  * Here, Susan,
take thix sttle garl amto the cellar, and let.-her
yile €hat wood ! a mice, neat e, 1.nd-sweep
ull clean arvuad it, and keep her untal I come
home.’

In another moment Sallie was standing i a
bz kitchen, and the smell of the steaming pots
was 80 delictous

*You look hungry, mssy,” said the kind
hearted Susan, © how loug since you had your
breakfat ¢

‘Last mght  rephied the child quite nat-
turally for she did not have breakfust every day

= What's that you'resaymng " called out the
fut cook who wasshirring the pots. ** Why on
carth didn't you cat your breakfast ¢

My mother's m‘fc.’ szid Sally in a low
voice, “and there wam't but two wires o
bread. so I grive ‘em hoth to her, and 1 made
beheve I'd found a eold potatn

" Bleax the child, Susan, da you think she's
telug the truth =" and 1o a minute Sally was
rented at a clean table giviug good proof that
if she hnd cuten aay breskfust it must have
been long ago

“Well” sighed Bally at last, “I heard of
hein too full, but I pever beliovod it efore
now do you often feel that way here " znd
+he locked around at the tins, boxes and
buaskots

“To bo sure we're always full, you T
thing Come nlong now,” waid Susan briakly,
*My mistress 18 kind, but il youslon't have
your work done before she comes back, she'll
neser give yow a ocut's worth.”

1t d1d Jook rather discoaraging. Thero was
n whole load of kindling wood dumped right
on wp of the oonl. My mistross can't bear
copfusion, " sud the romd, “and here s anold
broom to ssreep up every scrap

Saily «ct to work in cxnost. It wax
hard work. each little bit had to be put
straight, her legn were very weary, and the
coxl shpped, :mg" the wood tumbled over; so
the sunlight was quite gone when the last
pile of dirt was vwept into & littlo heap.

*Is xhe dawn there yet - xaud & voico from
the cellzr steps, bring a match, Susan ™

Sach a vision of beauty to pour Sally, the
iand lady in the silk dross down 1 the collar.

It looks very mioe, very noat, sre you
tired ? did they give apythirg to eat!”
questiraed the 1ads alm oanre

“Yea. ma'sm,” replied the child, quite un-
eortam whish question to answer Srst.

* What's yaur name my dear -~

* Salty Rrosm. she replied very umidly.

*How much do you think you have camned,
Rally *° anked the Iady

“T conldr't sav, ma'am, 1 had me dionar.
and if 1t wouldnt be askin’ too much if I
might have as good a ono for me mother ™

It requirad great courngw to =iy that, but
Sully: falt- that Ennne yet, and feft aure ber
mother hud pever tusded suything half w.
woad { no peusien vould over buy smoh a trent

“No, that's not too mueh,” smd the Iald
stling ¢ Really, Susan, she seems modv:u(’
put her up a parcal, tes and stgar sod plenty
of hut dianer for her mother, then brang ber tu
me.”’

And wkeu she wend to the lady, shp receir-
ed a bright silver quarter  Sally jut cried,
sho felt so hu{py. “I knew T didn’t have to
bugy'’ she godbad.

o tell the end of my story in s few words
18 powsble, Mry. Lapuley lu@ Sally to go
again the next day to help tho cook wash
dishes after alunch-} rty, and shesv won the
cgok’s beart by her wiilie -nass, that she wus
kept on from dpy today "~ Lapsley went
to see hrr;uothor, and begged ave to tmin
Sally for'a eavaut It was hard to part
with Ler, but, “’twas u thousund times better
than beggng,” as Sally raid, and so she went
out to Jive.

I will not say that M Lapeley found her
task always nn eawy onn, or that there wero
not weoks of discourngement and almost des-
pair on the part of both mistress and maid.
But both were patient,and honarod honest Inbor,
and to-day Mrs. Lapsley has a faithful mnsid,
and Sally blewses the duy that she aaid, “T
won't beg.”’— Advocate and Guardian.

“UNDER THE WAVEs.”
-BY s4AmABn GOULD,

A little boy was walking on the side of a
sheet of water, when hix foot shggcd, and he
fllin and was drowned. The tidings came
heavily to ki fsther and muther. The lake
was drained, and the lifeless remains recovered,
It wes very hard to endure tho sience that
followed in tho L mansion after tho Joyous
shouts and boyis.E games which had oneo
enlivened cvery apartment.

The mother refused to be comforted. Her
words and actions declared that life's charm
was 4ll over. Thefather spent his dayn attae
office , but when his wurk was over, and he
returned home, he painfally missefl the youth-
ful footsteps in the wide entry, and felt the
solitnde at the vacan, table whirh bad so long
rewwunded with lively, merry stories The
gvenings passed away gloumily—the mother
vonfining her thyughts tu the vne sad subject.
' One day a !ags. an intimate friend, called
at tho house, still elegunt within and wathout.
Entering the well-furminhed parlor, she noticed
somethmg unusual. There were  decided
marks of noglect. Dust had =cttled on all the
great pictures aud objects of rvertu that had
been so carefully seleoted —till they ceased to be
ormamental. Tho «losed shutters had oxcluded
the genial unlight and warmth, and a dump-
nexs  had  xathered. reminding her of the
sepulchre

When the afflicted Indy came i her friend
grectod her with chorfulness 83 well as
aympathy and remerked on the extraordinary
beauty of tho duy

- T%m mormng s not & pleaxant one to me,”
waathe reply  * 8ince Tost wy child T never
care to #co sunhight any more. Rain and
storms suit my techings better * There was
bitterness in her tona.

* My deur friend,” snd the vustor, s 1t
right to speak so when God har left you so
muny blowdngs ¢ °

* And what blessings has he left me 7
rephied she with imtation.  * I feel now as if
I had nathing to hve for. Why, he was the

only cheid I bad wuthe world' What bleasings
havo I left 2"

* You have,” answerod her fmend, * this
plessant bume here, and & dole:htful one
the country . you huve every fnxury, num.
crous fricnds to parucspate. Then you have
8 husband devoted to your happiness, one of
the excellent of the curth.” "She was in-
torruptod.

** But I cannot enjoy them , they are no.

hing to mo—for my only child 1» doad snd
;one.
M You ought not to talk in this way,” said
the lady kindly . “ I am afraid « hear you.
Do yoit not know that it e dangomus 7 {'n-
Jess you change, your feelings will get such
mantery over you that you will not be ahle to
control your actions. You will bo utterly
unfit to ive with your friecnds, and you will
havo to be taken from them.”

* Bet do you suppose””  amd the hostess,
'that my husband would suffor that ¥ He
lovos me too ‘ondly.”

“X believe ho would,” she roturned. *That
very love would make bim glad to rehove lim-
selt of so terziblo a sbility  Throwing
hsr arms aficchonately around  her, she
added “ Just think what a home ho has to
ocome {0, A0 WerTY, 80 sotrowful, too. from the
lots of his boy ! Every one is tallang of his
pale, emaciated fave, though you are too pro-
ooc?iodto notice it. Life is going to he =
frartnl falure anloss, 11 tho strength of God,
you nise up out of the midat of this doop

afliction r will be veur mpport if you

~ewk him, and will yot cnable you to be
comfort aud A joy tq wany that love you
Unless you do this, you wiil sk far lowe
than ths,”

It was time to take leave, und the friends
parted pleseantly  But the visitor wulked
sadly away, uitesurprsed at her awa bold-
ness. It waw her nature to be cheerful, and
her hubit to say things that would plouso and
mnuko fnends.  She was almost frghtencd to
think of her plajnness, and how she hud hasard.
ed losing tho fricudship uot only of one, but
of thut ono's husband, and a large wele of
relatives, by such seeming stornuess

“ But I thought it mght,”" argned sho,
** 1t appeared to bo my duty, for I love that
noble womun tcnderl)n 0, how dreadful to
seo har going under.”

A few daysafterwards, however, she recerved
unote in her fnend’s hand-writing, Hastily
tearing open the envelopo, she saw by the
first glance that a change had alrendy pussed
over her friend—no gloom, no mourning over
the lost cluld, but a bright, cordial offening of
t..anks for her aisterly visit, with the ua-
surance that until that moruiny she hud never
truly known thp valuo of her friendship

It appears that on her husbund’s coming
homo to dinner that day she had greetod hin.
with » smile, and proposed to drive out with
him. He looked astopishod and gratified.
When the horsos were at the door,—

“ Which way ?™ ho enquired,

“ Around the pond,” she answered.
faco was overcast.

* But you forget, my dear—our son.”

Still she insisted. Sho bad never been in
that direction since her boy was drowned
Bhe touk the drive with Lim, and on armiving
at the place resolutely turned her fuco towanls
the pond, and the very spot whero she kuew
the uecident had ocourred , and in a tranquul
state of mind returned to her home
The next day sho expressed a wish to viut
their country plave, a little vut of town.

* But I undemstood that you had given up
goiug tu the cuuntry this year, said he.

She simpiy answered, « I have thoaght
better of it,” and he gludly accumpanied her.
‘The country house was put in order ~uder
ber diréction, and the town house clwsed for
the season. Her spirity brightened, and sho
prepared to receive and welcoms her fricuds,
that she might do something for their bap-
piness. Many homeless ones from time to
time filled the empty rooms and scats at her
table  and the voices of children, not her own,
rang mertily through the spacivus play-

unds. She became a genuine ** sistor of
arity,” aiding the helpless, and taking by
the hand the aflicted and the bereaved, for no
Jue better undenstood the Pralmust when he
eried, “ X aink in deep mire, where there 1s no
stunding : ¥ am como into deep waters, whero
the floods overflow me, ” yet acknowledging
with him the happy dehverance, * 1 wall prune
tho name of with a song, and will mag-
nify Him with thanksgiving.’  Chrestuan In.
telligencer

Hin

THE REASON WHY

The [l strated Christian Weekly «omments
i follows on » recent school-ship mutiny

So now it appears that after all there 1 o
be ne pablic seandal over the matiny on board
the school-ghip « St. Mary.” Tt wos not any
eruelty on the part of the officers which drove
the hoys to desperation It comes out now
that no nobler cause ir to be assigned for it
than the ords one.

The New Y, Tribune announces the ex-
pianation, and adds & fow comments which
arc worth reading in times liko ours.

“Tho mutioy on tho school-ship the other
day, it appears, originated in the wflamod am-
bition of some of the 1ads who had been read-
ing tho sdventures of 3 certain cheap hero of
tho Bowery variety. Fathers and mothers, w
the dzys when Sandford and Merton and
Petor Parley furnishoed tho boy’s libeary, konew
that their sons were being made into pngs,
perhaps, but at Joast decout prigs and grentle-
men  Now they watch Tom nad Joo lay down
ther spelling-books and regalo themselves at
will with tho heroic deeds of ten-yoar-01d Jnck
Shepberds or Capt. Kidds, and rub their hands
dclighted at 'the boy's taste for reading.”

pewss-treeched lnds, as we learn, met
off last weck from Normstown to the Far
West, cach with a dollar aud a revalver in ha
pocket. PBaofore tho and of the finst dsy, Juck-
tly, ono had ehot another 1w tho nwek with tho
revolver, and thoy wore sent ba ¢ home be-
foro they had fxirly mterod on tho short cat.
Their intention when thoy startod was to live
by shooting chickens in farmyzrds, and to slocp
uuder hay-stscks. Tho AMayer of Philadel-
phis, it w said, asseris that he nould nd the
juils of twa-thirds of the juvemlo enoitnals 1n
tho noxt yoar if he oonld bamush cortaun playa
from tho boards of the variety theatrna and
put cortaun books eut of pnint  Wo ouly sug-
st those facts to mothers and fathers. Xt i
Sroir art tovlear $hr jailsin future , nomayor
oan hSp them.’
And that ix just &ll thero ia to it thea - the

community excited, politicians trying to make



