**A STRAW TELLS HOW THE RIVER
FLOWR.”
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Beme vl Lhe stirs thal e Lhe sk),
Feretell the coming storms an . wind,
Their charms ure broken when they try,

To read angelic woman's mind.
A straw tells how the river flows,
A fenther how the light wind blows
Bul none so subtle as to find
A test so sure oY woman’s mind.

And now the enchuunling prize seems woll,
She charins and chains one with o smile,
Ty light divine outshines the san,
What craven heart could dream of guile ?
A straw tells how the vivor dows,
A reather how the light wind blows.
But none so subtle us to find,
A test ~o sure for woman's miud.

The stisel strcanling o'el the =eu
Doth turn each wave Lo Hying goid,

THE FAVORITE.

neck, for 1 wuas wishrul of carrying out my
uurseship correetly; as | poured the milk
which 1 had put Into the hoat, into its miouth,
it gave a terrific ory, und nearly plunged itself
1ead foremost ol the tloor.

« What 16 the matter with the little creature,”
Cthoughit. | tasted the milk; Heaven! it wus
Almost at boiling heat; 1 had scalded the poor
aaby.  Usustebhed it up, and ran to the water
ug, poured ont zome water, and foreed it into
s mouth to cool it bat it spluttered and rour-
«d, and finally nearly strangled. | blew in its fuce
crantically and it soon recovered. After a few
raoments [ tried to persuade it to take some milk
which was now cool, buy that was out of the
question; it closed its tiny lips most deter-
minedly, and threw imself back in my arms—-
the old proverb, ot a hurnt child, &c.. was now
verified.

As 1 saw (hat I couid not huve any efteet in
cdeting 1t I earried it back and tossed it in the
cradle.

“Not u bit of i” suld my youngster, tor he
comimenced to yell and kick as betore.

« 1" lecrve you to yourselt my young scump,”
I murmured; so, gatbering up my books I
went to & room a Hitle further removed from
‘he noise, ws my hed acued sadly, But it was

So radianl is her smitic to me,
Aer heart like the deep walers, coud,
A struwm tells how the river dows.
A feather how the iight wind blowe.
But none so subtle as 1o find,
A test 50 sure for woman’s witd,

——— @~ — - .. .
Fur the Furorite.

A GREAT MISTAKIL.

|
!
i
|
|
{
i

BY MRS, . CHANDLER,
OF MONTREAL,

=1 must tuke charge of the baby foi you,
Muatilda,” I said to my wite; not that | had
4ver any experience in the way of uursing, or
that [ particularly appreciated infants, albeit
they might be my own; but the reasons for
m)y making such an otfer as I have menticoned,
were these: My wite had just received u note
suying that her mother was seriously ill; and

begged her to eome to her, without o-lay.
Here wus a dilemma. Master Tomm). our

naby, had a severs cold, and sould not be tiken
out; and we had no girl at present.

We had always kept one sinee this said b hy's
wdvent, which was sonie cight monihs b e
bat my wife bad becn rucher unforoinate . her
selections for, after innumerable chunges, the
lust giri thought proper to help herseir vo » tew
Leuspouits and some other littlo valuables, (by
way of keepsnkes, perhaps,) andleft one night
without bidding us adieu, and has never heen
beard ofsince.

My wite then determined w nurse buby her.
self; but that arrangement was not the inost
comtortable ong, as it proved @t leust w me)
this day.

Untortanately, 1 wus at Liome, 1 did na feel
well, s0 bad not gono to business us usual. My
wile's perplexity was very great when she got
the note.

¢ What shudl 1 do, whuat shull 1 do?” she
vried, wringing her bands. 1 must go 1o
wamma, yel [ cunnot take haby ;” she did not
like to ask me totake care of hiw, Knowing
that from his bivth I had scarcely cver taken
inin my arms, and then tears came stealing
lown her cheeks,

At the sight ot her disuress, 1 began to think
how L could heip her; there seented but one
vourse, ald i a lwoment of sympathetic exe-
citeinent [ said,

“1 must take charge of the buby tor sou,
Matilda.”

The Httle wolnuu Juped up, in au eustacy
ot veliel, and thiowing her arms around nie, ac-
tually kissed me in the exuberance of her gla-
titude,

“Hoe will not give you much wroubie, Huarey
au is such w good baby, und seldont crivs.” f

¥ thought my wife made u ilttle mistake in |
vhie last assortion, bul | did not like to cotri. i
dicy her,

“You will und the mils in he cupboiatd,”
sie continued.  When heawakeus pour some
Lo w saucepal, und wuri it ; his tecding hoat
you will tind in the cupbourd also,” '

These directions were given hurriedly, while |
my wife was arranging her bonuet and cloak

' arling stift and cold.
toried further pevsuasions

seless, for the cries of my tormentor became
ouder and louder, until at last they becaiie
(ke Iudinu war whoops, for to nothing wlse
vould 1 liken them.

1 again rushed to thu crudle, the beads ot coid
erspiration gatherlng on my toreheud from
-xeessive terror, 1 feared it would go into eon-
vulsions, and I pictured to myself the griof of
his mother when she returned and found her
1 took it up aguin and
about its drinking
ome milk, for | knew it must be hungry. No-
rhing 1 could do would induce the little monster
1o taste a4 drop. I tried foree, but it only aggra-

“\ated the little demon to shriek 2 little louder.
-1 felt almost Josing my senses.
. wastead of being better, and going to business
v next day, 1 should have a brain fever.

I was sure thut

1 now

ried to amuse i, and [ ran about singiug,
-apering and performng other antics; ror a few
-uconds, it hushied, then cume again the ear tor-
caring peals.  Oh, the horror of those hours!
In sheer despair 1 threw the wretch, as I
srmed it in my hewy, Into its cot ngain. I then
ook 4 seat near it and looked at ft.

Realities seamed to fade away and [ felt in a
lght-marve, and thought 1 was in one of those
cnehanted castles that 1 used to read of when a
hoy, mocked by a demon as u punishment,
ne--0n, went the unearthly shrieks, I feared
cvary moment to see it expire, 1 I had known
iy neighbors 1 should have asked their assist-
cneet but 1 did not like to expose my troubles
0o be laughed at by strangers; so, 1 tried to be
vesigued, hoplng that an end would soon come
in some way.

1 rocked the cruule; wore terrific the ories.
! otore my  haiv with  vexation. ¢ Henry
Y harnton,” I said to tnyself, ¢ what cvil genius
cver induced you to say those words to your
vite, ¢ ¢ tuke charge ol a baby.'?

Yes ! one might do that, but my buby had
fown aud & demon possessed its place. Once
more wis the milk tried and tajiled. 1 made
ap my wind to intertere no more with the little
imp, until his mether canme back.

1 took up a book and tried to read, bat fvund
‘tan imposstbility. 1 Rave gone through muny
~oenes since then, bul never have my nerves
neen 30 tried us on that unlucky day. I would
ooner have been lett in churge of a tiger for 1
sould have detended mysclf; but what could |
<10 with a baby. 1 could not possibly suy how
ong my o sufierings lasted, for the sercams at
“ast became quite narcotic in their effects, and
i went oif' intou kind of stupor,

1 was wroused by the voice of 1) wite i, e
all, tor she had taken s lateh-key wnd dict not
nock.

<1 have volue Dack svuner thkn 1 expected,
Aarry, for mamma was not as ill as she thoughit.
« hopi: buby has hebaved well, my little angel,
carling.”’

o Angel indeed,” 1 thougliy, * rather demoan.”

« Why, whut is tiic matter, Harry, he is sob-
Jdng 1o bis sleep, and his fuce is red und swol-
=n?

¢ 0h, he Missed you, my love, uhd wuuld not

ake his milk, and eried « Uitle.,” 1 wassorry at
ae white lie, but I did not wisis to grieve my
wife by telling her the truth,

The baby soon awoke, Lhe delnoll was exur
vised at its mother's presence, and it was 4
aretty, smiling biuby again, My wife took it up.

then bidding me goud-bye, und smoth ring
baby with Kisses, which 1L was wonderful did
aot disturb him, she tripped away 10 vateh
wars which were then pussing.

As soon as 1 was ulone, I sut down i
wasy-chaly near the tre, or it was u chilly (uy,
ilopuig to cbjuy & goud spell of quiet reauing,
torgewing the great responsibility | had under.
ralken,  Vain were my nopes: in about hult aa

your 1 henrd u wail proceed frow the cradle i |

he adjuining reowm. 1 wok no heed ol il at ticst,
vheu a shrill ery made me leap trom my cuair
.e> i1 1 had been suot.

| rusbied o the wradle. 1 ioand uii rignt, so |
~upqumed LU sCerewm ouly mieant a cull tor his
ourishim ent. Obeying directions 1 poured out
s wdlk and pul it W wark, then cetutned Lo
e eradie, whose occupall Was nOW 10aring
nstily. ) dragged ap the weehiu, by wn arm
md w og, tor [ eould wot conirive W geo him
out ethierwise 3 1 arranged the lvle scuuap dat
on bis baek inmy arms and tueked a towel

An I worlkd wot stuy T pinmed v behpd his

ine !

my .

«“Why, Harry, what did you leave this great
owel uround it for, with such a big pin sticking
+ o it it is a wonder it did not prick it. 1 hope it

s not erfed much 2

My wife did not look at mou when she asked
be question, or she wouid surely have seen
culle in my countenance; it now gieumed on
" uy mind for the Arst time thai, porhaps, the

200 lttle mortal bud been indeed pricked by !

hat pinj but siili 1 could noi entirely pardon
L} tor babies wre ronsidered to he angelie, and

-bis baby wigit nave besn iess violent under

Ry circumstances., 1 aever gatnered couriage
sufliciant to tell my
f & buby.

Drar GIML.—We wet miss Kitty—-ut « ball
recently, Atter talkiug wobout Lhe balioou uscen-
sion, the wedther uud odher things, we asked
ratber abrapily : » Where is your wmother ?”?
' * OL,” suid the sweet dawmssl, [ have lefu hor
aronnd his thrant, s | ha2 vesn his moteer do. < ut home. I generaily div when | come 1o A ball.

., What is home withont a yiothe ™

wite what occurred that
| day; but I resolved never wguiu to take charge
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BY UBRALD MASSKY.
S0 often ts the proad deed done
By men ltke this at Duty’s calls
=0 many are the honors won
By them, we eannot wear them all !

hey make the heroic commonplace.
And dying thus the natural way;

“et is our world-wide English race
Funobled by that death, To-day !

Yt brings the thoughts that tathom things
To anchor fust where billows roll;

.t stirs us with a sense of wings
That strive to lift the earthiest soul.

1.ove Was 30 new, aud e 30 sweet,
But at the call he left the wine

\nd sprang full-statured to his reet.
Responsive to the touch divine,

- Nuy, dear, I cannut see you die,
For me, I have my work to do

Uip here. Down to the boat. Good-bye,
God bless vou. T shall see i1 through.”

Ve read, until the vislon dims
Aud drowns; but, vre the paug be past,
v tide of triumph overbrims
And breaks with light from heaven at last.

‘hre’ ail the bluckness of that night
A glory streams from out the gloom ;
‘1lis stendfast spirit holds the light
That shines till Night is overcome.

Chie seu Will do its worst, and life
Be sobbed out in u bubbling breath;
Sut firmly in the coward strife
There stunds @ man who hath vanquisbit
Death !

\ soul that conyuers wind aud wave,
And towers above = sinking deck;
\ bridge ucross the gaping grave ;
A raiubow rising o'er the wreck.

e saved others; saved the name
Unsullied that he gave his wite :

And dying with so pure an aim,
He had no need to suve his lifo.

tiord ! how they snwiue the life we live,
Thexe suilors of our sea-girt isle,

\Who cheerily take what Thou mayst glve,
And go down with & heavenward smile !

t'lie men who sow their ives to vield
A glorious ¢rop in lives to b
Who turti to England’s harvest-tichd
The unfraitful furrows of the sea.

Wit such a breed of mcen so brave,
The Old Land has not had her day;

‘$ut long, her swrength, with crested wane,
Shall ride the seas, the proud old way.

COLORADO BILL.

BY

HWARRY WARING,

“Hurran! Come here, Bill, if you want to

lo your eyes good !

The speaker, handsome aud maunly-looking,
n spite of the yellow clay-streaks adhering to
‘\ls bronzed face and long flaxen beard, clamber-
dup from the trench in which he had been
‘lgging, and leaning on his pick, awaited an
nswer Lo his eall.

It seemed as if Lis words were uttered to the
vinds, und that no one but himselr was the
‘enant of that lonely valley, which stretehed
tom u northers fork of the Sucramento far
-1to the fustnesses of the giant Sierra Nevadus.

On repeating his call, a swarthy but chearful
rountenance, surmounted by a rusty felt hat,

‘merged from the edge of another treuch some

:ttle distance off, und « pair of light brown
yes peered cautiously over the mound of dirt.
* Haug i1, George, what on earth do you
aeal bringing a fellow up to the top of his hole
-1 this style 2 When I heard you call, I thought
» wus nothing less than Injins or claim-jmﬁp.
<8 IUs not 50 easy shinning up wet clay wiih
wothing Lo hold on by except your nails; »0 suy
wiat’s troubling you, old fellow, and I'll save
ix feet of climbing by staying where I am."”

He glunoced at George, who still rested on his
Ack, and saw that his comrade’s usually calin
counfenance wus working with a strong ner.
vous excitemont he vainly endeavored to con-
-rol. 8truck by the change, the tall miner fairly
‘eaped over the dirt-hill surrounding his trench,
and in another moment was by his friend’s
slde. The latter stlontly pointed to his own
sxcavation, down which Bill eagerly guzed, and
shere saw a hollow recently filled by an up-
-urned boulder, but now disclosing numerous
auggets of a dull yellow metal.

A goid pocket, by Jove ! he shuuted frane
cleally embracing his pariner, X '
ond of our tofl ai last, Wiy, George, that's for.
wne, fame, everything!”

“Tt may be to you, Bili; o 10 it has but one
meaning, and that's~—Nellje,”

Geun:ge Hanson, the last speaker, bud left
Ngw York nearly a year berore with nis young
wite, hopiug v find in San Fraucisco the em-
filied pos
deuled him in the former oity. Some L}lxm;u;i;l:
vious to his departure he hud secretly married

o
Nellte

Whte : ".? x;?snd spotled dun :
. ; ughter
ugﬂﬂ.‘ M W6, THien the yonng couple

“There's the !
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presented thenisuives before him announciy
their union coldly shut the door in their face
with the declaration, «That as it had seemed
proper for them to takesuch a step withoutany
sonsultalion with him, he would leave them W
act with similar independence for the restof
their Hves.,” Ai! their entre ties could nol
shake the old mun’s stern resolution. George
was at once dismissed from his situation; s
after vainly endeavoring to obtain another, be
sold a small farm he had lately fallen heirty
wnd with the proceeds started with his wife for
California.

On his arrival he found to his dismay tiuall
the avenues to remunerative einploy ment were, §
: more completely filled thun in New York; a
b after recognizing a preacher who once enjoyed -
some celebrity in that city in the act of wheela‘v"
ing 4 barrow full of bricks along the wallsofs”;
" new building, followed by & well-known Phlls

delphia lawyer staggering under a hod of mor
. iar, he concluded that his own capital, a some
" what superficial knowledge of book-keeplog
was decidedly at a discount, and that he woud
have no harder work, with a prospect of more
success, in the role of an honest miner.

Nellie, 100, seemed so discontented O0f 3
<elfish and luxurious nature, accustomed W
every enjoyment in her father’s house, where
wier lightest whim had been a law, she wa
iired of this hand-to-mouth mode of living, and
Jdespised the rigid cconomy which George wa
luily forced to exercise. She longed again for
he gay dresses, the round of pleasuro abd ex
ditement, that she now began to think she bad
oolishly given up. George’s sad countenanet
ind despoudent rorebodings were weanrisome 0
aer; and when at last he rented two small bat
«0sy rooms in a pretty little house overlookisg
the bay, and, giving her ncarly all the remain
fer of his simall means, *old her to be a good i
sirl for the next slx mounths, the seliish womas, :
hough secretly delighted, was for a brief spae
moved to teuderuess, and actually shed a few
cears, which he devoutly kissed away, aud dé
parted with the resolve thut he would win for
tune for the dear girl who thus mourned his
absence.

To him she wus the same loving woman who
aad given up all to shure his lot.  Trasting her
shovoughty, he had seen no change, nor did be
“now how day by day she grew disgusted with

hie plain matter-ol-fact poverty she had wedded,
.orgetting the strong ailection that would dure
*langer and death for her sake.

NOU uanty ot the few temaldes then in Ba
Cfrancisco were suitable intimates for 8 young
Cond friendsess woma, aud eve 0 ie twoor thre

vhich Qeorse ecountenanced as friends were

vivolous, unpiucipled woimen, colcealing theit

eal character mider a lady like appearance s

ome little resinement ot anner- —dangerous
comupanions for @ voung girl, aud more dan.

. .erous for a wite wuo had begun to weary of
1er husband,

Yet George Hunson recked Hitle ot this oo
bat bright morning when he left his house for
he Sacramento steamnboat wharf. Although he
wad bidden her good-bye, he could not resist
urniug tor a last look at the beautitul picture
ie was leaving, Nellie sat at the window, ber
inbound faxen hair waving in natural ringles
sver her shapely shoulders. Her lovely eyes
lue us the othereal expunse above, glanoed
oguishly and lovingly toward her husbaad, who
.elt & momentary pang in leaving so much
eauty alone and unprotected in a city whieh
ven then was & by-word among men for law:
assness and vice. :

«Still, she loves me,” he thought, «and thet
vill Keep her from every temptation.”

He looked aguin before turning the corner
\gain the saime picture of girlish innocence and
seauty.  She kissed her finger-tips. He waved

. answering signal.  How often atterward,
~hen nearly exhausted with travel or worn oal
ander a hot sun while toiling in the reeking pi,
lid he remember that last look and gain renow.
~d strength for his labor!

For George fondly loved his wife, imaginiog
~hut her roibles were the mere whinsicalities
oI & child deprived for the time of its accustom:
2d plaything, and he hoped that the acquisition
«f wealth would cure her fretfulness, and make
aer once more the atfectionate girl he had wooed
mid won. He forgot that the love whichre
quires tu be thus bought is never worth the
price.

He pusbed up the river, with no definite
purpose as to the manner in which his dreams
of riches were to be realized. When he reacbed
sacramento City, he did what he suw the other
miners around him doing. Having purchased
nis mule and equipments—a small canvas tent
und mining utensils—he followed the daily pro
cession trailing ucross the plains in searoh of
the El Dorado whichwas to renew his youtbful
©dreams,

From the far-ont hills o1 the Nevada every
wind that blew toward the Pacific was laden
with rumors of new gold discoveries, until wen
began 1o believe that the upper canyons of the
Sacraimento and American Rivers were the

, >ource of the golden fountains whos: sauds bad
heen so thoroughly sitsed on the alluvial plains
oelow., It was whispered around that men
whom none would hitherto trust for the bare
ecessities Of lite were scattering gold with s
mvish hind.  Ax i1 to contirm all these reporis
‘rom ume Lo time sonse stulwart borderer wonld
lead his horse, jaded with long journeying and
staggering under a hewyy puck-saddle, through
ihe embiyo city's strects, revolver 1n hand, and
(WO ur three of the same gaardial weapoms
vrotruding from: his rude beit. 1t matiered
littie If the swarthy siranger’s gold disappeds
HRe dew before the ~un beneath (e mieltig




