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his penknife—the penknife you guve him,
Matue,”?

« He's only o boy,” snid Miss Muttle, indul-
gently.

o You spoll him,” sald the xentleman.

« Who guve i a shovel lust week, with
which he dug up all my earnations 7' retorted
the lady, *

Wher

tho diseussion wauld have cnded it ks
impossilile to sy, but at that mament the door
openwd, and the stald old waiter man, who re-
membered the ehildhasl of tho brather amd
sister, handinl Iu 2 letter, Mro Irctun read it
wlth a puz .

« Do youremember anybody nnmed 13ifool 7°
be askod his sister.

“ Rl ! Rifool ! What o queer nnme?”

# He 1= golng to send e sotme game, 1 think
it must be a misteke, No, here is my hamo
and wdidress, ax plaln as print.—\What Rind of
g > can it be at this season ?”

o When is It coning 2"

«Phis afternoon ! There ! rend the note”

It would be useless to deny that Miss Matte

as in grite s thatter ovel rlln- note. Live game!
agm sate rare birds, that woutd be a fresh
nent to her aviary, She was qulite deter-
d TTerbert should never ki them, i€ they
olln pheasants, lop eared pabbits, or any
riritios of that kind,  She took her work to the
front wimdow to wialeh Jor the express wagon,
but to her disigust it was delven right past the
window. It was long pastidinner-thine, and was
quite durk, before tho long-expected ring
beant.

w1t Is o hanper of gne, bring i in here,
Joxeph,” 1 My Ireton, ns the man servant
crossod the hall to open the door,

s« A hamper, sure enough, it is,”
aul oheyed ordery,

‘There wis Do (Itler of wings, or moving of
tired feet as the cover of the hampore was thrown
Back, Mr. lreton started back with b ery of
horror, hut Mi nttie knelt down for o nearer
view o’ the unexpueeted present., Never had
whie seen o prettior sight than the slecping baby
upan the soft pillows thal were In the hamper,
s rasy eheeks were shaded by o howd of soft
wh zophyr, iunl e white clonk covered care-
fuly the little round limbs,  One dimpled hamd
had eseaped from the folds of the cloak, and
wis thrown aceross  the breast. The purted
crimson ltps showeld two tiny pearls of teeth,
and the long, dark eyclushes suggested dark

Wwits

suid Joseph,

eyes, A Nitle eard was plunced to the cloak,
and on this wis written: « My nawme Is Sudio
Willlinms.”

s In't shie protty ?”* whispered Miss Mattie,
«I'nke her away ! Pub her In olms's houso ?”

cried the gentlemaun, ¢ Live gume! By Jove,
Mattle! it's the sirst of Aprll, Rilfool! A, P.

Riltoul ! Aprll Fool! We were u pnlr of old
jools not to see through that signature be-
fore. Tako tho hamper to the almshouse,
Joseph.”

« No, no! It Is too late to-night, Let hor
stay to-nlght. 1Take her to my room, Joseph,”
Joseph, obeyed, muttering, as ho did so.

a1 ent my hesed i thls is not one of
Muster Herbert’s or Miss Amella's pranks,”

Much to Mr. Ircton's dlsgust, he was obliged
to retire wilthout hls bnekgammon.

« Miss Mattle says shoe won't be down agnin
this evening; the baby's erying,” was the mes-
sige sent in answer to his summons,

Miss Matlio found she hnd work till bedtime;
undressing the foundiing, sorting out the cloih-
ing under the pillows in the bamper, filling thoe
hottle also thero with warm milk, feeding the
1ittle one, atcd hushing it agaln tosleep. By the
time tho sun rose, and the little hands had
nestled all night In her bosom, Misy Mattle
wottld lave killed every pet in heravinry before
shie would have sent Sadie to the alms liouse.

it took longor {o overcomo her brother's pre-
Judiees.  Ie hated bables!  [lo despised givls !
There woulld never be an hour'’s penco in the
house ! Mattle wus eruzy !  He would send for
it policenman Lo take the child away! and o
thousnnd other objections and threats, to ull of
wlilch Miss Madttle Hstened enimly ; and washed,
dressad, ard fed her new pet wlth renewed de-
votion, repadd by its crowlng lnugh of pleasure
at her caresses, and the clinging elasp of buby
arms,

Eighteen years passed before I again fntro-
duee Miss Sadio Willlams to my readers.  1er.
hert and Amelin Ireton are marriad, and
Walter is o flourlshing young lawyer, with o
fuir share of practice.

Dut there Is no greater chango In all the
funtiy than can be discovered by peeping into
29 Fihm Row. ‘The prim, stald, old-rashloned
furpiture s all gone; and the sauelest of chalrs,
w-tete, and Jouuges 1 it place. Dalmy
are muder the prettiest of knick-knacks,
sitvery cloek-chilimies sotud the hours from the
prettiest of cloeks, windows are only covered by
Inee curtadng, shutters sre open to the full flood
ol sunlisht, regardless of thé possible dianage to
height earpets,  In placo of statd, sober dinner
peurties twice o your, the purlors are now often
iledd with young people who dunee, siug, kg,
tease Miss Mattle's pets, and toss nbout Mr, Jre.
ton's chialeest volumes.

The change In brother and sister s as marked
as that in their house. They have grown young
again ln the loving eare they have given their
wdopted chitld; for Mr. Ireton, early in the il
following Miss Sadie’s arrival In his home, took
ler also Into hils heart, and legully adopted her,
tw tho grent delight of Herbert wnd Amelin.

A brighter, prottler girl never gladdencd
home than Saddio Willinms Jroton. Pretty as
a plettiee, with n graceful figure and brigih,
brunette beauty, she hwt her warm Irish heart
axl vivaeity ouly keps In eheck by her love for
the uncle and aunt who hind adopted her,  Pet-
ted, humored aiul loved, shie luul uever been
spoffed.  Fdueation had been always condueted
at honme, for neither Mr. Irotan nor Mixs Maotiie
would listen to the suggestlon of sending her to
school, and she was a credit to her tenchers,
Mr. Lreton gulded her rending wnd studles, after
Miss Mattie had plloted her thraugh the myster-
les of the alphabet, spelling buok and reauler.
For musto she bad o master, but anguages shc
fenrned abxo from Unele llerbert, as she was
taught to cull Mr, Iroton,

i
Elghteen years of unctowded happdness b

passed overhead, sl the e lndy had awaken-
ed to thoe fuet that she was 1o lotgor e child,
and that she lad w lover. Whethier Walter
JTreton left s henrt 1n the haniper on the night
he assisted In enrryingg Sadio to Kln Row, he
never know, but it s certiin that from that
hour he was ber most devoled envaller.  Jle
pulled hor buby ewrrluge around the ganden, he
ok ber for drives upon his alud, when bhe was
her patient horse; ho spent his pennies to buy
her candles; amd, a8 he grow ohler, e bought
hor flowers, booRs aned munie, Ul une duy he too
renlized the et thid Sidic was o youue tndy
and heloved hier,

A vory pleasant state of atlidrs for the youpg
prople!
e L dons pwakaned sboul that thne tn another
ot that woild have maede Sudle open hor
eyus wide with axtonishment, und probably sent
Mixs Mattie luto hysterles,

Mr. Herbert Ireton, in the slxtioth year of his
age, hud fllen In love with his adopted nlecy,
Miss Sadie Willlnms Ireton. 1o lnd potted hor
babylhiood, indutged her ehfldhoad, looking upon
her ns u proily plaything and bright pnpll,
wheu, without auy warning, he found hls bheurt

Hut there was an wdd comblnation of

was In lher hands, and she, all uncongciously,
was playling with the prm.louu eglift.

IIe could not credit his own seunsntions at
first, but it wus not long before he took what ho
deemod . +sensiblo view of the case.” She
had never known any other home, nnd cere
talnly had no other lover; therefore ho woukl
speak to her at ouce, and install her mistress of
his homo as soon as Mattie could arrange the
wedding finery. 1o could henr her now =inging
in tho drwing-room, so he wottld go at onee
and have Lt over.

Hoe had forgotten the faet, but it wns now
elghteen yonrs o tho day slnee Sadie enme into
his house, He found her in the drawing-room,
singlng gally as she ureanged and watered
stand of favorite flowers.  In her preity spring
dress of soft gruy, trimmed with the narrowest
lines of eerise in hier black, glossy hailr, she wis
herself the prettlest lower there.  There was
nothing subdued about her; shg was all fiash
and sparkile, vivaeity and Lrightness, 1fow such
n gny heart had expanded Sn the quiet okl house
had been o mmysiery to more than one of the
friends of the okl people; but there she was
smillng and happy, without one shadow to elowd
her falr young fuce or heart.  Mr, Ireton hesia
tated @ moment in the doorway, then came in
aml sat upon the sofi.

s Sadiey my dear,” ho sald, ¢ I want (o have
w few moments’ serlous conversation with yow.”

“ Yes, dear unele.  Let nue tie up this gern-
nium, and I will come, Th Is It oo
beauty, Now | am all ready.”

sAhem ! sakd the old gentleman.  * You
know, my dear, you are no longer o ¢hild.”

« No ?” she questioned.

s Certainly not. You are now eightoon
of age, nearly nineteen, in fuct, as you were
some months old when you ecame heres A
youny lady with proprlety begins to thtak of her
tature life,

A little erimson Nush came on Sadle’s cherk,
and her cyelids drooped.

s Iave you ever thought, my dear, ol belng
married ?"

No answer,

s Yaur Aunt Mattie has instructed you wellin
all household matters, so that you can preside
aver & house of your own, Ion’t you think
Mrs. Sudle Ireton would be a pretty nmme,
dear?™

Then 1t woas Walter!  Iow kind her unele
waus to prepare her for hls proposal ! Sadie lift-
ed her eyes und sald, sofly :

# Yes,”

#Then, my dear, we will have o wedding?”

No answer, only u deeper blush.

s I will see Mattic now, and eome and talk to
you agnin,  You huve made me the happiest
man in the workl.?

Swdie aceepted the kiss with quiet grace, tintd-
ing no novelty In the habltual earess, and the
old gentioman trotted off to electrify Mattle,

What bird whispered to Walter Ireton that
somebmly else wus coveting his idol £ ean only
guess; but certain it is that, whatever Instinet
prompted him, Sadle v not zlone ilve minutes
when  Walter pubt  uls handsome head in ot
the door.

One love scene Iy surely enough to deseribe, so
I spure wy readers ascceond. JNoreferencs was
made to Unele IHerbert, but Swlie gove a more
cordlul receptlon to the sult of her lover, feeling
50 certnln of her unele's approval, Walter, proad
and happy, was butting a ring upon Sadie's
finger, his arin sround her walst, and his ipson
her chieck, when Unele Herbert led the uttered
Aunt Mattie in the room.,

Walter drew off’ & step or two before the old
gentlomun’s astonished eyes, but Sadie suld,
softly :—

« Uncle Herbert told me thls mornlng you
wero comling, Walter.”

s 'Told you I was eoming 2

-« Why, brother 1lerbert,” sald Aunt Mattle,
s 1 thought you snld—"?

« [fush! hush ! whispered the oid gentlaman,
s ye been an old fool.' Then nloud he snld:
“ Aceept my best wishes, Walter.  You have
won it churming bride and dMattie will sce to the

wedding,  Come, Mattle, lenve the young folks
togetier I Oneo outside the door: « Thal's

twice I've been sooled by Mliss
of April.”

Sadie on the fiest

For the Heurthstone,
BUD AND BLUSSOM.

1BY DR, NORMAN SMITIL

Softly fali the tittle raln-drops,
1 the gentle spring-time showers,
And thoe carthiand of it treasures,
Giveth us the buds nnd towers,

Amid the tears and smlles of an Apnl sky,
comes the fresh young spring, with bod amd
blossom, with Jife aued beauty, with song and
sludness,  The dark, dreary shiadows of winter
nve crept stlently away, giving pinee 1o the
warnt sunbeaans that softly licover all the earth-

faml,  The white-winged clonds float lazity over
the valleys, and loiter around the  hill-tops,

dropping down frome tie (o titne the genianl
shiowers lIKe so many tear drops of joy, Nature
makes haste to spread ount over the enrth n
benatltul earpeet of green, and decorato the fields
in lovellin The woodlunds nre ccholng with
merry bind songs, and thoe sofl, warm breezes
thal come up to us from the sunny sonth, waft
alonyg the musle of murmuring rills, from cevery
stilie, from vidley and bily, from forest and piatn,
from hill-top ind mountakn, arlses a glid song
of weleomu to the verdant spring.

Now wo may break down our prison walls
and xo ont inw the broad tlelds where we eoan
adnuire nnture s she puts on her vernal rohes
und preguires Lo decorate horsel! with tho ddories
1er and as we witider awity over the
ws, thraugls Lhe wild wood or down by
the huibling brooks, we stadl thd at every atep
much from which we mny fearn truthfil Jes-

sons, and desies real pleasure. When the last
|, Autimn wilnds swoept over the lnndsepe, und
the fowers one by one taded awny, our hearls
Prow sml for we loved them; toved them for
their beauty, thelr purity atd rragranee, and we
v thetn tao, for that stlent influcnee whilch
evor surrotinds them, for they tre (o us as mi-
nistering wngels by the wayshie of e, constant-
Iy repsduding us of the home that gave them,
und ot the lowers thint blootu i etdless bhonuty
fin celestind buwers, but the ey Letiers of the
fros =K are hroKen; the fall of snow has meltal
naway, Lhe seals begin to ke root, the leaves to
untohd, the Rowers 1o blossom, und thus Is the
enrth agnin nnule henutlful,  ah! yes, natare
s Indeed sentiorsd over Lthe earth benatifd
flowers in rleh profusion todelhght our eyes with
their delicuto tints, nud clipm our senses with
sweet fragrunoe, with what splendor do they
urry thie stnnd menlows, the shady dells wnd ;
and lenfy woodbinnds, how they spring ap in
cnel mossy bank and ereep out of every rocky
crevice of the mountaln height,  They bloom
with equud bonuty In thie gardens of e rich and
by the humble cotiages of the poor, for they are
Gad's freo gl to be enjoyed alike by wll. Where
the little laughing brooklets sparkle along in
the rogy sunlighit, thore they bloom upun the
grasxy bank, nnd bend low thelr heads o klus
tho crystal waters as they dunco gally by, they
gludden the sight of the truvelier In the most
nurtbern elitues, und ure tound Wo v thio vasls

ambhl the arld sands of the desert, whevever falls
the erystinl dews aml geninl showers, there nlso
may bo found the buds and blossomns, the gems
of bunuty fresh from the Crentor's hiouds,

Flowers have In all ages been niado the em -
blems of innocence, of purlty aml love, with
tender thoushits we twlne the bridal wreath with
orangs blussomx, and strew  with sorrowling
tears, iImmortels over the graves of dear ones
gone to the spirlt o, they bave each a =flent
language, and from thegqueenly rose, o lln-mu-
dest little violet or dalsy, ¢very ane bres
forth In 8 Cragranee naght but what s
and lovoly Dlerwding wltlo its exquisite pertane,
thie beauty of its own perteetion,  Nature seems
to hnve etdowal ench ting blossone with chuorrms
ansurpassed by any of her other ehildren, they
are I fuet her adovnnsents worn ondy durling the
season of gnyty and pleasure  when gentle
zophy s chant low sweet miclodles beneath the
sunny skies,

For all this beauty which we so maeh subalre,
ought not wo to juin in the universal song of
thunksgiving to Him who eatises W elinnging
seasons to cotne aad go, and qoth ns the ver.
dant sprelagz, with s genind showers, glorlons
sunshine, buds ained flowers? \Well, Bloom on litt e
tlowers, and when the dew-goms spavklbs on
cach tiny e we wiil 2o out into the grieen
tolds 10 aduiee thy loveliness and folude the
frrance which tlonts upon the morning air,
frlthfully will we wateh over thee, and love thee,
ated when the ehilling winds of Autzamn sweep
over the pladnaod thy droopang hesds and Guded
leaves tell us that thou art Si nway, we
will trensure up thy memory i our hearts and
truxt that each in due time will e again re-
newed, and (has passtag on through life's tleet-
g hours, may we en ntly learn of thee les-
sonx of love el bewnnty, wnd sa live that ouar
Jast howrs may pass away as exlmdy and serene-
1y as fides away tho Ly of the valley.
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MISS MALONY ON THE HEATHEN

CHINKE,
Och ! don’t be talkin'.  Is ks howld on, yo

Sy P AR didin’t I howhd on till thee
was clean brolke entirely, and me v
thin you could  cluteh me wid yor two lunds,
To think o' me tollin? {ike @ nager for the s
yoears IP've been in Ameriky—bad luek 10 the
duy I ever left the owld connthry—to be buate hy
the Hkes o them ! (fulx and Pl down when
I'm ready, so 1 will, Ann Ryan, an’ yeul better
be Ustenin? than drawln’ your remarks) an' isie
myse’f, with tive good chuarncters from respect-
whle places, would be bherdin® wid the haythens?
The saints forglve me but I'd  be burled alive
stoher'n put up wid it a day longer,

Sure an’ L was the graneborn not 1o be lavin®
nt onst when thie nelssus kime bnto thie Ritehen
wid ber  perlaver about the new walter nuan
whileh wis brotght oot from Calfforny, o He'll
be hore the night,” says she, @ and Kitty, it
mesell that koks to you to be Kind sunl patient
wid him, for he's o furriner, ** says she, n kiml
o lookin' off,  « Sure an’ (s little 'Y binder
him nor any other, mumn,” says I, a kind o’
stil; for [ inltded me how these Frenel walters,
thelr paper collars and hrics rlogs o thelr fin.
ger, Isn't cotnpany for 1o gurrll browsht up
daeint and honest.

Och ! sorra a biL 1 knew what was comin? (il
the misus walked into me kXhehen sinilin?, and
says kind o' sebuarad @ @ Here's g Wing, Kiny,
an' you'll hav too muck sensz to mind his bein?
1 littlo strange.”

Wid 1hat she shoois the doore, and I, mistros-
tid i I was tidied up sutlicient for me tine huy
wid lils paper collar, looks up and—ilowly Fa-
thers ! may J niver brathe another breath, but
there stowd n» ralo haythen Chineser o grinnin’
like he'd just come oft'a tay-box, Lf youwll blave
me, the crayture was that yeller it 'ud sicken
yun to sec him ; and sorr stich wis on him but
a black nlght-gown over his trousers, und the
frout of hls hend shaved claner nor u copper
biler, and & black tail a-hanging down from it
Loehind, wid Iils two fect stuck Into the hen.
thenestest shoes you ever sel eyes an,

Och ! but I was up stalrs afore you eoull turn
ubon, o glvin® the missus warnin’, an’ only stopt
wid hier by hier ralsin® me wages two dollars ,au’
playdin’ wid me how It was 2 Christiaw's duty
to bear wid luything and taich 'em all in our’
power—the saints save us !

W), the ways and trelal I had wid that Chl-
neser, Ann Ryan, 1 couldn't Lo tellin’. Not a
blissid thing cud I do hut he'd be loakin® on wid
his eyes eocked up’ard ke two poomp-hundles,
an’ ha widdout & speck orsmitel o whisker on
hiu, an’ his fhigger nalls full . yard long. $uat
it's dyin’ youw'd be 1o see the missus o lnengn!
hlm, awl he o grinnin® an’ waggin® bils plg-tabl
(which was pleced out long wid some bliek stoof,
the haythen ehate 1) and gettin® into her ways
wotderful quick, I don’t deny, hnitatin® that
eliuery, you'd be shurprised, an’ Ketehen® an’ cop-
prin’ things the best of us will do o hurried wid
work, yul don't want comin’ tothe knowledie
of the fumily — bkl luck to him ¢

Is it nte wid hitm 2?2 Arraly, an' wonll 1 be
sittin' wid o baythen an’ he o atin? wid drown-
sicks—yes, an’ atln’ dogs an’ eats nnknownst Lo
e, Iowarrant you, which it s the custom of
them Chlnesers, till the thought made me that
slek | coulddle.  An' didn't the eruyture prof-
fer to hetp me o wake ngo come Toosday, an’
me a foldin’ down e fine clothes for the iron-
In' an’ Bllin' his haythen month wki water, an®
afure 1 eould hinder squlrrit throtgh his teeth
stret over the best linen-cloth, and  fokl 1L up
tight s Innereent now as o Laby, the dirrlty
bias But the worrest of it all was the cop.
pyin’ he'd bo doln® il yo'd be disteneted.  Ivs
rersel' knows the tinder feet that's on e ever
sines P've bin in this eyunthry, Well, owin’ o
that, 1 fell Intoa way o' slippin’ me shoes o1f
when ['d be settin’ down to pale the pratles or
the lkes o that, nnd, do ye mind {Lhat haythien
would do the snme thing afler me whinivir the
missux set bl 1o parin’ npples or tomaterses.
The sulnts In hewven couldn't. have made him
belave he cud kapo the shouves on blm when
he'd be paylin’ anytliing,

Did [ keve for that. ? Falx an® | dlin’t. Didn't
he get me nto throuble wid my nlssus, the
haythen?  You're aware yoursel' how the boon.
dles comin’ in trom the grocery often contalus
more'n "l go'into anything dacently,  Ru, for
that mntter, I'd now ' then take out u cap o’
ruggier, or lour, orF tay, an® wenp It o prper an’
put it in me LIt of & box taeked ander the tron.
I’ blunkit and there it cuddont be bodiderin® uny
one,  Well, what shaed 3t by but this |I|l'm.|_d
suthurdny morn the missus wits i spakin® ples
satat and respee'ful wid e in me klichen when
the grocer boy comes b’ stands fornonst her
wid hig _boowdles, asd she wotions ke o Klng
Wing, (which 1 nover would eall by that mune
nor aay other bue Juse hay then,) she motions to
him, she doex, for Lo Wwke the boondies an’ emp-
Ly oul the sugar, an’ whst uot where they be-
tongs.  If you'tt belnve me, Ann Ryan, whut
tid the blutherin® Chineser Jdo Lut ke oy o
cup o' sugar, )i° . handful o° tay, an’ u bit o
chaze right afore the missus. wrap them Into
blts 0 paper, ni' § spachetess wid sharprize, nn®
he the next minute up wid the ironin’ blunkit
and pullin’ out me box wida show o’ beln’ sly w
put them In,  Och, the Lord forgive me, but [
clutched It, nnd the mlssus suyin’, « O Kitty I
in & way that 'ud curdlo your blond, ¢ fe's a
bLaython nnger,” suys 1.+ I'vo found you out,”

Art of e
tin’ that

siays she s I'N arelst him,* says I,
ought to be arristed,” suys she.
says b, o I will”
shie give me
from tuo lady
Lhig Tustan
SNeribner

“Iu's you
« You won’t,”
says she—and so it went till
ymueh sass ns oeiddent talke
VI oglve her warnin an® left
toan® she ae-pointin® to the doore,—
s Mowihiy,

TIE SToRY o LUey,

stoweek, In o a nefahboring eity, 8 sichden
el eane tost Hithe domestie drata, S0 which
we purpose (o ke room  h . We hetlieve
1= meaning bears maore neacly on the Hves of
o Inete eliss of our readers than even the nn-
tiomsh debt or the ehinlee of our next Prestdent,
About twenty ¥ a sivl-baby was born
ton enrpenter aind Ilh wite who tuud five boys
shready swarming ael squabbling about the
threv-rootied house.  The baby sharved the fate
ol solitar, --I|l~ nong I-l'utln-r .\l , \\'.lh llu-

er hu_\'s ulllhlu-ll
Srriesd her ont promdty on Sim
<, when their own elotl wer r
patehed cuouglyy bue st never Gieked o g of
enthroidoery or it feather in her ¢ She, un-
like iy elads of atler chiildeen, was born (o no
nexorable inherltanee of poverty or dirt or
eritne. The carpenter was w0 hard-warking,
Nhonest, dhinnestie oid man, whose highest oanhbis
o was to glve saeln of s hoys asteady teds,
st they might ver need o b ta shiny
ways to earn aaaeal”  For Laey, of cours tiee
hoped for something better. 1lis wife was @
thrifty Seotel-Trishwonnm, who had Hved In
one hog ervice tor fifteen vears hefore her
[LTETy ¥ 1YY ul could comumand a tdgh sataey at
sty thme new as houseBeeper.  sdGirls fn the
ol country,” she sabd, <wers el to work from
the time they eould walk, vy diil ok pesl
todrul o here, There were ehatiees @or thew
I on free conntry,”  Sh passedd e rich
tan's distghiter, di sl t shier ol
not think of thiese e mees that
tunihered ot unly » Il\llu, wnd retinenent,
hut equipages, vel s dinmonds,  Fducition
plaeed adb sien on a level, Hore wother's bieart
was sore il temler, Why should not her Htrle
wirl enter fito that high unkonown world of lus-
iry feeon whileh she had been shuas oul ? Gl
Ll maede 1o Jite so all of blessings thed 1 onglit.
not lo e possihle to Laey with bher toving e
exes aid wandertul bright hia It was quite
true thnt CGod had nm-lv no life of happy wa-
mauhowd which wa e ta the ehilld,
She had o practical, nimb! set, wiry Irank,
carnest, atlectionate 3 hlusl wd tears enme
quiekly, signs of & delbeale natare and  temder
couscience, betitting to a0 servanl as a queen,
Loth of themr bebigg God's ebijldron. One would
have sabd the gird was barn to be in timea puro
madden, i loving wife, hiul mother,

She woent to school wes after her brathers
were nl work, but learned 1ittle mors than to

Cread and write ; whatever abliity she had as-

streadly did not He In the path of book-knowl-
o thie boys bought her 4 chieap plno ot
nuctlon, on which she strunsmed o few street
alrs,  People who notleed the girl's readiness
nud winnlpgz manner, told hier mother jt wax
thne she wis making some provision for her
nnd otlerel (o ke her into thelr houses 18 ser-
canl. Bt menial work was a certainty which
to Luey's vague chances was an insull, Kven
drudgery at home was gpared her thal she
mlght. run with her sehool companlons, or rend
the chop papers of the day. Gradually the
fine do)letey fuded out of her fuace; her volee
grow loud ; the quick stop drgged Inzily; 1t be-
enme & matter of course for her to wateh her
old father work' for her while she sat Ile. At
st the turn aune; the elder brothers mnrreled
the old man and hls wife died; o deformed bro-
ther kept the house with Luey, but it was ne-
cessary that she should earn her own living,
There were buif-n-tozen homes open o her,
where she would have had lght work, which
would have fitted ber for her dutles when she

married, high wages, and the pratectlon and se-
clusion of a retined Christian Sumlly.  But this

girl, whose Master was boro in s stable, wias in-
dignant nt beine asked to teke the placo o
gervant, She went into o anills The wag
were good, She hnd her ambition, Velveis
and dianonds made (he buly,  She could ad
least iannt In ‘Terry and Mitton gobl, She had
the Imughnation of othe wing girls -the zest
for love, adventure,  No Lehits o gontlenen
satne about the mill, or lovers to the hov hut
there wins the chanee ennpliment from yourng
men on Lthe streets; the eneounter on tiw street-
cars guing homo at nlght.

Thae story I told. ‘There cume o dny when
deformed brother, who hael watelwdd over
slnee she was 1 baby with a sorer tender-
r o other winan eonld ever e
nt'ur o ch'ur to hin, curseld her amd drove her
frons the door.  She went gladly,  The strest,
life sulted her now: for the e In the girt
dld not Legin in dress or faes or volee ; o worked
out from within, Year by year lu-r Iraining
hnd corrupted soud amd braju. (6 mattered Bt
whaen the symptoms of deeny showad them.
selvex to the world,  For yenrs stie s tosted
the street lfe, Last weok (L end In the
bright sunlight s blonted, fithy wonun erept
out of the prizon van Into the stono archway of
the city prison, and the iron gates whh thelr
heavy clang shut on her, nat (o open or two
years. % Luey-——, senteneal torgeaed lnreony.”
Whether, whon they open, her rulned body will
he thoro to deag LEsalf out bnto the stuulleist ngain,
mautters lttle. It may live until old age,  But
faucy, honest, nnselflsh, pure in thought, dled
fong ago. It had been only to sleep with her
ethuer ot yonder hill-sloe, we gt baive paade
the gruss green above her, khowing that the
child wonld camo agnln.  But shie, still lving,
went dow into i grave from which thery Is no
pluce of resuercetion, thongh we seck b cure-
rully and with teurs.—Perlinps ILis nstory with-
aub u mornl3—it lowst it has none, If mothers
do not find it for themselves.—N. Y. 7'ribune.

ON TILIS ICE.

Mary Ann went b the [ront sloor, lnst even.
iy, to see §F the puper lad come, She had een
delfvering o short wdiress o e concerning
whait she ix plessed o terin uy s eold mob :
atyle” of tnoving aromul.  As she had u|n'nwl
the door she remnrked, <] Hke to see @ ity
have a more quick, prompt, em phatie manner,
and 1 renchied the door Just lu tme o see my
better hndf sliking aeross the slidewalk, I a sit-
Ung posture, 1 siggested, as she limped back
W the door, thal there mighl be such a thing us
too wuch celerity 5 but she did vot seem -
elinerd to enrry on the conversitlon, nud I suirted
for wy otllee.

Right In frontof n 1the slippery silewalk,
strode twao Dulepwe 1t Knights of 8t. Crlsplu.
They wors tatking over tholr pinhs for the fu-
ture, und us 1 overtook them, I heard one of
them say; oL have only my two hands o de-
pend upou; bug that 18 fortune enotigh for any
man who is not nfmiid to work. 1 intond to
paddile my own canov. I bellove | can nuko
my own way throngh the world”—uls feol
slipped out under hilu, and he cane down in the
slmpu ol n bl Vo I Wid himn he eould nover
mnke his way through the world in that direc-

tion, unless he cumo down barder, and that If

ho dld he would como  thromgh among  the
sshenthen Chinese,” aud ho was really geateful
for ctho futerest 1 nanlfested. e lnvited me to
i place where fee never forms on the stdewnlic,
Then sl adong belitnd o toving eoupte on
thelr way to hear Madim Annta Bishe Their
hamls were (rozen together,  Their hoarts host
asone. Sald hed o My own, | oshall (hink uoe-
thingg of hard wark If T ean make you lsppy. 1t
shall be my only aim to surrowid you \\'Ilh
comtfort. My sympathy  shindl i
the path of life | w
¥ and suppart M — " e stoppual,
el was oo Howery Jor this HYTTRHYTTT
1 was teying (o lite hine np,
s condng from the l--lll'l
1y attent AL
sodindere Foster would rule lhnl out.  We must
coneede the two iest points,  We ean allord to
do it evidenee sustains us incthe thind, bat on
this positton we must naike ouestand, and-. .-,
his the wasup, 1 lere bim moving for @ new
trial.
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w night Bowering cerous turns night inte dny
ine_to expund its minguificent swoet-u sunted
Ilossatng in the twilight 3 it s in fall bloon at mid-
night. apd cluxes nover to upen ngiin sl the dawn
of thedny. I o clover fiold not o leal opens till
12, Mo says neelehrated anthor, whe
timw to the study of plunt
Alumbees, oy plantd
which =enin to be aw W niht ho atyled the bats
and owls ol the vegetable Kingdun,

A Lessox x Panmiean uMY.—~A  certuir
.ln-lun living in the vicinity of . Dregon, hav.
e bued w lond of wood brought into his yurd, o Chi-
s muxl-mwyt,r npphwl for the jub of sawing it:

» {low mu " asked the Judge.

s Hap dellae.” replicd Jolin.

A bargain was ahout to be smmk. when an Irish

Atnerie: e demandod tho job,
» 1low much ?** aain ackod the Judiee.
o A dollur aud @ half,? replied the American oiti-

suying that the Chinampny

e work fur half adollar.
ufer to enconrage white
o u dollar sl o haifl

he suld o ns
iean lubor. l will pny

Ame
‘The Judss retnrned sotno lours afterwards, nnd to
hinx surpriso. fonnd tho Chinaman, and uot the white
i at work upon hiz wood pile.
o ]lnw s this, how's Unn 2 waid bis bonor: * who

? snid Johu.
* |low mnch v 2" epquired tho Judge,
o flup dallar. uhin.
'l]:‘l"' Judge acseptod this lessun in chonp Asiatio
lubor,

QUITE CORRFET.— 'I"he indian modicine known as
the tireat Shoshonees Hemedy and Pills will bo found
to be the moat_reliuble curative nnd blood purifier
when spring after a lnnu and incloment wintor re-
opuns the pores of tho akin and un ultorativo is re-
quired to transfor impuritios from the body through
tacse nntural outlets, The Remordy nud Pilln onn
Lu confidently recommeondusd wy the surest, aafest,
and casicst means of attaining this dosirsble ead,
withont wenkening the most delisate or invommod-
ing tho most faoble. When from lroquent chills or
impure sir tho bloud hecowes foul and the nooronons
vitiated, this modioina prosents a ready awml officiont
means of clouting tho lurmncr sud correcting the
Intter, it may fairly bu suid of this celebrated in-
dian \le-lwum that it rudioully remnoves all corrupt

uud Jisvrdered slements from tho gystem.~3-14-d




