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hRis Mcbber dolised hlm aud spoiled hlm; s0ltl$fatberbthought he vas giug araiglit dovu
toperdition, perliaps.
Who kuew ?-for nov lb seerned very likclytO bbc fablien Ncd had stolcu that five-puund

n1ote- For the present, howcver, lie kept hie
thÀougltî tohlulseuf, mereîy cotumanding his
'ne, vho came lao thb e omIn a fey mo-
'ente bo scancl Itl thoroughly, and ta make

Iure the m1ouey could not be found.
"Then lie locked bimselr lu bis study, sud

%ntrOffd hrrnly lu silence for four long boums
Wrhen an Interruption came lu bbe shape cf auOld Msan, one cf the poor cf the congregablon,
*hOhad a doloonus tale te bell cf liard urnes ai

lIftllevcd viblinmornaaî change sud a largeb1n4<le 0f tracts, ibis good man vas about talie m wen a ibouglit seemed ta strîke hlm,
b* h urned tavards the pastan, opeued hisraolibbabut lb agaîn, sud vas about t aea

-rugli tbe çbor, vlien the clergyman said-
"'Wel, Waikinsî"l
'4.114 le came to a hait again.& 1SUPpce lbalu't noue o' my business," lie
d- But 1 felt I'd oter tell"84 as yotir conscience prompts you, Wat-
44% Said the clergyman.
b,''rem, sîr," vald Waikina. 4"But, yen sec, rnay

___ Won'btlihank me. Other foîka' affaire,
Ol $." Yourn, yon know, air. 84% thene, it's

"Mine ?"- cred Mn. Holbrook.
"r St ald Wabklns, 98yourn, air. 'Tain'b se
b, nyI dou't ihink you'd like yourYOUIg gentleman for ta go careering about viblithQrcgg boys sand lien 10 sec hlm arm lu armbnh9,uylu'gnnpovden ai old Dike Decker's

~P lnfg bsgertelle for ginger beer. Why, I

o0ra Lke licrlcd Mr. Hclbrook. -"Watklns,
lot bak lutcthe sbudy. There, vata minute;

'sO lOlectrnyself. When did yen sce my
9-ti ibat...ilat horrible place ? The man vliokllS lb labbche rat man lu the tavu. There

'th the Grcgg boys ? Wlien?"l
u," Only tihts moruing," saaid Watklus. diThere

atm ya vas, air. Yonnn, air, bad bis bocks lu
Iansd 'lb vas long aften achlo peied.

*y hired 014 Decker's boat, sud vent outinlàt %l4 broke au car, sud iben bliey had ta psy

f hakyou, Watklna,"l said the clergyman,*4y. "ah la better neya; but you have doueeour duby."o
Anid Waîkius departed.

'reminutes aften lie lad gone bbeclcengy-
rA%8son, finslied vîihexeniien and excite-

ra ty eed bbc front door sud rau upstairs ta
~rhe reachedjt, bis fabber's volce sounded

««&lvard. Coe here."l
ýkWard obeycd.

li~e care ne o thebbcsudy slevly, sud bclud
kl1 1 folloyed bis mother, vîbli a face thai de-110tad ber premonition cf a conilng scene.

R "ester" sald Mn. Holbrcok, ilmince you arc
yen rnay stay, but yen muet flot Interfère.
amy duty t1 l itrrn. Bib dovu, Hester.

Zlb.Oboy dvanedsd stood befre is fa-
r, OWinglng bie strap cf bocks toansd Ire un-

ReVas a haudeome fellov, vîbli gipsy eyes

«YOubhave been playiug irnani to-day, Ed-
"*I% ad bbc failien.
Ohnoe!"Y'crIcd bbc moblien.
It 'em," said bbc bey; i-I Won't lie aboni I1,

,"Wth tbcee Gncgg boys," said bhc clcngy-
ofvo ers ai bbcesliep of Docker. Yon8, ligreb deal cf mrney bliere."

'u," aal d bue boy, i"v. dld."1
S44J2à you stale ibat moey fnom me before
04 Iet4as yen pneteuded, toaechool," 5514 bbc
*j<ty MAUL "I ivas given ta me for bbc

SJhby one vbo could lit aflbnd lb, sud yen

e0 1Ilcried the boy; "abeoie Itp I-I steal-el from yen, or anyoee7i0Oh failier, boy% Y1 sMy sncb thînga 1Il

I#41bv. given yen, no money, non lias younibr, 1 kuov,I' laid bhc clergyman. 4 1 mlaede Olley aller you left borne. Yen have speut

1 Mnet ternpt you ta falsebeod by asklug
tO expin. I only bell youib is; couteau

PO yourselr peultent, sud 1 yUl kuecl4<ý mdPray viihyen for fengivenesa.
>'fue ta admitî yoar guilt, sud I vl fiog

1 ;C,~ lent as I have sinengili ta Uft bbc vbip.
% 'Ob 'aPare bbc rcd sud apoil bbc chid.'

îWOW4 not hcld me guililess If I did."14 11M~Onhe, who vas vecplug bibtenly, bid

tagether ou a jeilification, air, sud biab's bbc
truth, I assure you.

"4Yen bolleve me, mammaT You do, bec,
ftiber? Oh, say ycu doc1 Let me bi lug Grcgg.
Hell btell you lb laese."

diNo donbt," sald bbc clergyman; idneventhe-
less. I do net believe yen. I will have you bore
untîl this eveuiug. Wheu I neburu, ycn muai
confees, or suifer puuisbrnu. Hester, corne
wlbli me."

"iOh, Alfred!"sobbed bbc mother, iddon'b be
se unjust-don't doubb or poor boy. Cau'b you
sec lb'a truc ? Ncd, darliug, I kuow lb Io."

But bbc sbrng baud of bbc clergyman drev
bis wîfe frorn bbc rorm nsd turucd bbc key
upon bbc boy, vlic sbood starng after tbhervitii
despaîr in bis great black cyca.

In bis beant Mn. Holbrook toib assured bliat
bis boy vas bobli a thief sud a hian.

But bbc mother knev botter.
The poon, lcvlng, brckeu-.bearted mother,

vbo wcpt sud pnayed together, sud feit bliat ai
lasb iudecd ccd bad deserted ber.

The day passcd ou.
The untasted dînuen was served sud fsent

away agalu.
The evculng lampe vere lighted.
The clergyman arose frorn bis chair snd

veut tavards au eld-fsshicned chlmney cîseci,
sud tcok frorn theuce a ridlng-vhlp.

The mether gave a acneam, sud flew boyards
hlm, and clung ta bis arrn. He put ber aside
and passed eut of bbc room, sud stood lu a fev
moments alcue svth bis son lu the study. The
boy bad been veeping.

He lifbed bieswolvecueyes ta bis fatber's face,
sud spoke-

diFather, I don't mmnd a fiogglng. That's net
lb. I deserve eue for playing ruant, perbaps;
but tell me yon know I arn not a ihief, sud then
I vcu't cane bey liard the blovs are. Tell me
ihat fathen."1

"fYen vîli not confess, ilicu?" 5514tbbcclergy-
man.

"I did flot steal tbbc rney," sald flicboy.
"Qed beaus you,"I sald Mn. Helbncok.
1I knoy ut," sald Edward.
"Edyand," asaid Mn. Holbrcok, deI arn a sbrcng

man. Ycn arc net able ta, bear the vhippiu I
viii give you. Itb yUl cerne ta confession at hast.
Sparne usbobli."

For ansyen bbc boy cast off bis Jacket.
"iGo on,"Ilieo said. diI'mrn rady. Yen rnay

vhlp rme ta dcath, If yen ike. il neyer cal
myscîf a bhlef."1

Ib soundcd like deflance, anl bbc flrai blev
fell.

With bbc first biov al bbc cvii passions that
lay domant lu cither breàsi awoke.

The violent obsinacy cf bbc boy, bis unfilncli-
lng reception of bbc bîcys, made bbc fabhcr
funieus.

Every stroke drove the-,gcod angels fanthen
fncm bbc boy.

Buddcuiy a flood of rage, ihat passes ail de-
scription, fIlcd bis yonng beant, sud au oath
burat from bie lips.

Folicvlug thai cabli came sncb a blcy as no
Christian ever gave an unanageable hiorse, a
blow vibli bbc clubbcd baudie ef bbc vhlp, sud
hoe fell ta bbc grouud like one dead.

The faiber beni over hlmn for a moment, sud
thon epened bbc door.

The moblien, inerbling sud sobbing, nusbcd
ln.

The oid servant voman foloved.
The clergyman, sick ai heant, sbaggened inta

bbc panier; lie ast dowu lu bbc greai Tunkiali
chair, sud looked vacsntly ai bbc figure of bis
luitte girl bney ai bbc table.

Bbc liad bronght lubo bbc parler a litile box
vwhiob as dubbed bon baby-lieuse; sud un-
cousclous cf vbat hsd becu taklng place lu
bbc eiudy, vas furnlahing lbta ber lieari'e con-
tent.

Nov lb vas rcady for bbc neceptilu cf bbc
dcli,sud she pub oui elilbe hand sud plucked
ber father's aleeve.

"iPapa," abe said, 9"sec ny bouble"
The ftbler abseubly ucddcd, but the child vas

uci saiisfled.
aLook," s said-" lbt's got a bcd sud pilîcys,

sud a table sud a ibove, sudsa pickabnne. Look
ai my ploksbune, papa ?Il

Abaenbiy ailil, bbc clergyman gazed inta bthe
baby-bouse.

Iu s moment more an syful lock ivept oven
bis face.

fiYcur pîcturci" Ilieo cnid. idleabliat vliat
you cail your picture? Wbcre 414 you get lb?" I

"4Off tbc table," said bbc chuld. "iMy prcbty
plckabunc. I bang lb up vibli a pin."

lb vas a five-pouud note thai vas piuncd
agaînsi bbc vali cf bbc doll's panlor.

lb vas bbc note ihat bad been lest that
mornlng.

Bbc had neyer bcd anytbing cisc given ta lier
fon moncy, but s fev coppen coins, sud bbc Ide&
cf bbc note being moen eyr struck bbc hA .ld,
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Yes, the Intense, sweet dream la gone, ta over;
I've burat away from passion's maddening

thrillI;
Once more 1 stand a pure and perfect woman,

Tried, proven; tempted, yet ail stainlessastill.
'Trwas hard to bld bis flerce, unyielding nature

Drink passioned love in chary, tiny slpe;
'Twas harder stili, the one he madly wor-

ahipped,
Should dash the chaice brimming from hi.

lips.
'Tis easy, toc,hI life's eventful battie,

Untried, to act the blarneless, sînleas part;
But, oh, no bard, to coldiy chide the erring,

When error cornes flot frorn a wicked beart.
'Tis sad to note the keen, brief joy pulsations,

When passion, wave-llke, laves the being o*er,
Bo @ad to witness the remorse-flled bours

That blast the trled soul ta isà tendereat core.
'MB true, we talk of insult, deeply stinglng;

Assume high traglc; scorn the tempter'a
plea;

Oh, man, Je that our life's ennobling mission,
Or, Christ-Ilke, help the shackled, tempted

free ?
1 know, lu years ta orne, the sweet moul ilsion

Will corne f0 him, when Io. a flrm frlend
stood,

While baffllng yearanug'a daugerous syren plead-
îng,

Restored his falth In perfect wornanhood.

110W LT ALL IIAPPENED.
It was a curlous place for a tail, bearded man,

ta stand gazing Inta a shopiwlndow, full of ern.
broidered saclques, socks and blb-aprons ; but
then lb looked so neat and brlght, and everything
was arranged so enticlngly..-.and the pretty girl
who mat sewing behind the counter, aeemed no
thriftlly inteut on lier work-that Car, Anches-
ber, suber a minute or two's further survey of
the bucked cambria robe that occupied the cen-
tral place of honor, pushed open the door and
enbered vallantly.

Lucy Dallas dropped her work, and rose hur-
riedly from her seat, as the Little shrlll-tongueëi
bell behlnd the door tinkled a warning. She
lcoked even prebtier, on a closer vlew, than she
had doue behind the delusive sheet of glass. A
rosy, fresh-faded girl, wibli brown haîr banded
across lier brow ; large hazel-brown eyes, and
one of ibose well-rouuded china, Just dotted by
a dimple, which beboken ftrrnness and decision.
ef character; and there vas somethlng about
the black dress, suugiy-flttblng, and relleved only
by simple;ruMes at the bliroat and wrlst, that
gave her a trim housevltely look, entirely dîf-
ferent from the be-ribboned, be-fiounced and be.
pauniered darneels, wbo fluttered butterfly-like
past the great shop-vindow.

ciWhat shahl I show you, sir" asked Lucy
slmply, as the great, ciunisy sîx-footer stcod
staring helplessly acrons the counter, as If he
dldn't exactly know himself vhat hie wanted.

"H ave you babies' frooka T " he asked, a Little
awkwardly.

4,Yeso sir, ail kinda."1
And down came an avalanche.«f paper boxes

ail over the counter, while the thrifty Little
ehop voman expatiated on the relative menits of
ruffes, tucks, Insertion and real -valenciennes
trimmiug.

"dFor every day, you see," she said, dothere's
nothing so pretty au simple clusters of tucks,
and an edge of Hamburgli embroldery, and they
do up exquisitely."

"lDo up, eht Il repeated Mn. Aucheaber vague-
ly, as hie saw that she expected hlm to a nmre.
thiug juset here-"i do up what?"l

IdWasb, you know-wash and Iron," she ex.
plaiued.

IlOh 1Iln said Mr. Aucliester.
ciAnd for dress occasions," added Lucy, giv-

ing a long robe a whiak over lier arrn, ta make
Ita folds liang more uaturally, ci pulfings and In-
sertion, and a finish of real valenciennes lace, la
the tlilug."

il IItIl aaid Carl helpleasly. doWeil, you
ought taunuderstaud ihese things, I suppose ; I
don't. Il take one for every day, vîbli the clus.
bers of -. bat do you cal 'emn i-sud the border
of floyers and stitching, audone for Bunday vith
t'other mort of thing."1

"lOh, bat,, sîr," crled Lucy, ifting Up her aoft
bnown eyea with pleadirg earnesaens, "othat
won't do at al "

etWhy flot ?"
etYou require ai leat half-a-dozen for ordin-

ary use."
"1Put up half-a-dozen, then, and lial)a-dozen

for Bundays."t
"'No, air," corrected Lucy; dithere will be

THE FAVORITE.

IdMy little girl ls three ulontha old," sougeated
Carl. "iThe tlinee-months-old bise, I suppose,
would be about the correct tbing."q

"dOh dear, not at ail 1 n said Lucy decidedly.
"9There's as mucli difeérence in the asze ofbthrea-
months-old babies as ihere la lu ihirty.years.
old men."

diI neyer thouglit of that,"I said Mr. Aucheater
dolefully. fiSbe's fat and plurnp."

"dYes ; but boy fat and plump."1
Carl Auchester was puzzled. Hie tngged at hlsm.

moustache and shifted his welgbt from on 3 foot
to the other. 11ev was he ta solve this rlddie ?

Ail or a sudden Miss Dallas' bniglit eyes
spankled out a signal of reinforcernent.

idIf you please, air," said she, idcould you just
step Inta the baek panlor ? My babies are ihere,
and perbapa your libtle ene mlght be about tbe
saine ase, and-"

"iYour babias 1t" echoed Cari. i"Why, yeu
lcok like a girl nf eighteen 1 "

ofI amv nineteen aud a hali, said Miss Dallas
wlth dignity. IdThey're not exactly mine, but
tbc children of my only sister. Their parents
were both lest on the wrecof thbcsiSîlviance",
ouly six weekq ago, and I arn al they bave ieft
In the world, poor littie lamba ! Pray extuse
me for lnfliciing my farnily lîistory ou you,
but-",

Carl Auchester held out hls hand.
I Ia In't uccessary to apologîse," said he.

16You and I have a com mon ground of luterest
on whicb ta meet. Thauk God, my Utble one bas
at least a flither ieft!" P

So Miss Dallas opened the dcor lut a aunny
uitile back room, where plants fllled the Case-
mente, a cauary poured Il& nivulet cf sont ou the
air, and two rosy babies nolled and fieundered
hîther and tlîither on a nug-two babies bearîng
au impresa cf the serenest animai enjoyrntu,
like two yonLîg kittens.

Carl sio and lcoked devu on thean, tbnongh
an uuwonbed miat.

"iThere, air," said Lucy, relapsing once more
inta the Inteut and busineas-like Ubttle shop-
keeper, 04penhaps your baby rnay b. about the
aise of one of bliese."y

et I tlilnk it le," sasd Carl hoarsely. "dThe
eaalen, perhaps."1

fiTla i lbe Amy," said Lucy biskly; "dthe
other la Charlie. Twina, you sec, air; bles their
dear littîs heants 1"9

And ahe knelt dowu ta let ithe litble ones clasp
hen around bhe neck, and draw their tiuy flugers
oaresstugly over lien face.

diNov, air," aaid she, Id e viii go back aud
pIck out bbe robes."

"dDo you leave 'emn ail alone ?"I said Carl won-
deriugly.

diI cari vatch ibem ibrougli bhe glass dcor,"1
said she; "1aud they are so good 1"I

etYou are fond of eblidren ?"Ilsaid Aucheaber.
déWho could hclp lb, sir?7 Snoh llbble helpies,

Innocent thinga, and ail alene In the world, to 1"
and Lucy bruhcd away a tear aus ale piled the
dalnty litile dresses one on another. "lbI la snch
s lucky bhiug,"1 she added, ibat I had made
enough by beching scliooi ta open ibis litile
sliop. Now 1 have some prospect of provlding
for bbem comfortabiy lu the future. Thank you,
air 1"I as he laid dou bthe cash. doWhere saîibl
I send ibese thinga ? A.nd If thay ahonidn'b suit,
of coure I wUll exchange bhem for anything else
you wisb."1

Wben Miss Dallas vent back ta the twius, she
cried a libtle over the creases of Clarlie's fat
neck.

"9To thlnk of thai poor lile motherlca babe
left lunblie clutches of a heartiesa nurse 1Il" sId
she, half aloud. "sOh, Amy!1 you're pulling ail
anntie's hair down 1"P

The nexi day, Carl Anobeater made his
appearance agaIn lu the little @hop. Lucy burried
lu from the back room vîi a perbnrbod counte-
nance.

"4Didn'btlihey suit, air?"
diOh, y.., they sited," said Carl; o"but the

nurse didn't sait. I've diacbarged lier. The
baby's oulaide ln a cab. I ihought, maybe, as
you had bye already, you vonldu't mind a third.
I vill psy you vhatever you chocs. ta ask."1

Lucy stared, as veli she might.
"4But-" ahe began.
"oNov please, dou't 1" I sid Mr. Aucheaber,

lmploringly elcvatlug hie hande. ofI must flnd
a home for the poor littie thing aomevbere i 1
have no relative. and ls methen'a friends are
In luthe country. I csu'b inovu 14 eau 1 t or
choke Ilbi"

diNo, of course not 1"Ilcrled Lucy, flushlng Up.
goI'll take lb, sin, If you are vllng to, trust lbta
me. Poon Utile lamb 1Il"as Carl Auoheaber laid
lb l In er anme; si1 dare say you thlnk me veny
ailly, air; but 1 can't help crying vben 1 look
Inta ilaswaeet, moblierlesa face 1"I

ofYcull be good ta it, I'rn sure," falbered
Carl.

And ibe auavened:
"éAs I hope Heaven wili one day be gcod ta,me, In MyWsonea netdPl

'U7 6


