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\We aro not {;oing to reat eatiafied, Alr.
Dinnis, until the best things in our reach
«1u brought within yours, also.  But, Mr.
1'¢nnis, you must be as true to w3 a8 we
ato to yon!"

Mr. Dennia stands looking ot her atten
tively with his great, soft, boyish bluo oyes.
They remi « Lois of tho cyes of an intelli
rent dog, who cannot quite understand your
woads, but enjoys your kindly tones,

* Muss,” says he finally, *if Iconld write
me name straight, 1'd nut it to tho plcd§o
anld give it to Yo fur « acepsake - I would
that” But bein’as I bo -

Mey. Dennis gives o little low  cry.

She,

—

‘“Yca," says Tillie, polishing het cups I
am bettor.  Hannab's kand of  Movemnent
Cure’ is iust tho thing—this kucadiug bread,
and flouiabing thoe broom. I legin to Le-
Jievo what the doctorssay about housowork.
18houliln't wonder now if I did make a live
of it, aftorall.”

Lois stops n long time inthe kitchen. She
smiles pver Linda—the girl evidently has
tho creditable appearance of tho whole es.
tablishment on her ghoulders,  8he in here,
there, everywhere— “goin’ round after
‘smy," shocalls it.  Yor Lillie Taft invaria-
b.y makes a mess withthe conl, and dues
aot alnays haug ap the breum.  The cller

well knows tho importance her Tum attaches § Miss Tafe is apt to misplace the cruets

to “putting his nnme” to things.

“Come along, Dennis,” says Me. Whit
1 ¢Thoat's the surt of wudding prescat
M.ss Gladstono would most value,™

But the mon hangs back.

"Il oot go astwnblin’ in thero amung
the leddies -but if yo'd bring tho paper
wut '

Iu atrice Lois has pen, ink, aud the To-
t.l Abstinence Pledge, at the curbstone.
Sue hwolds a book as writing table; and un-
det the streot lamp, with a shaking hand,
the man writes his name.  His wifo looks
vi.  She scarcely draws her vreath,

* There'™ hic says, “Iniver went hack on
that namo ye¢.” Yo éan remimber that, if
ye like.”

His cyes are down, hoe chooses not to sace
tlie hand she offers.  He turns away with
w indeseribable look of pride aud unwor
thiness.

“Come along wid yez, Kato!"

o thrusts lus wife'shand within tus arni,
aid with the other band dashing a half
Aild Lottle frum his pocket upon the stunes
of the street, never looking behind to sco at
bml.k, ho atalks off, his steps unsteady
Bh: o

“Well, my little street preacher,” Max
says, as they open lavnah's door, ““it is
men hike Dennis, ounly far worse, among
whum we go.”

Tlhe dour swings Lack upon a pleasant
scene  a bright room dotted from end to
end with the “little white tables™ poor Mrs.
Diennis longed to sce.  Somo are set with
Jdwhes, sume are littered with bovks and
popery, must of them arc surrounded by
- 2y groups, at one halfa duzen men, at an
other a maa with his family —evidently the
wurhing class do lovk upon a supper here,
Jihe Mrx, Dennis, as a “trate.”

Mir. Clay, unc of the city's solid men, sits,
« mfurtalle, in an ann-chair, reading the
crening papers; and as they (ass along they
cutng upun Mrs. Nelson and Mrs. Stillman,
cuzily tete a-tete over their coflee.

Yua sec it is unobtrusively mauaged, but
the Rooms never fal at niyht of certain
prescnces, winning, :ligniﬁm‘r and refined,
winds nspire decorum avd sclf-respect—
tie worhiag peoplo who co.no hither feel an-
stinctively that they are stepping upward
as they come.

They go on into Ilennah’'s big kitchen,
tdding to the little girl waiters as they
pss.  Through tho vpen doors of a large
}m]nr they sce, at the piano, her «.crcist

vk open before her, onc of Hannah'y sow-
ing mirls, of whom Lois has often hesrd her
speak, s possessing a rave taste for music.
Calic Greenough {s at her side.

*There will be one the less girl to be de

rendent upon cheap sewing, let us hope,”
ravs Max,
. [o the samie room is a table strewn with
Jdiawing materials, and surrounded by a
doen girls, heads down, intent on their
wirk  Passing from one to another, criti
cumy and instructing, they sce Elizabeth.
She ook up, pencil in haud, and nods.

Hnnah has discovered them, She drops
the hread kaife, and hurries out.  Lois
warmly clasps her hand, and reaches the
ather to Mary Anu.

W, what cheer, dear Hannah?!

. Hannah answers in the most clastic of
onee

It is all cheer, Mias Lois, and n pleaty
o1t "Tis 3aid as the Leer aaloons fecls us
*n snan -dozens of thoiiten tells as how they
would ha ltked the coffee best any day if
tley could ha' got at it.  And, Me Wit
tey, you can't go to think ow they do hen-
103 the dailies along o' their coffec—hit do
tuske ‘em respect theirsclves more nor any
L dher thing -a_sittin’ aud o readin' like
thar betters. I gets dmner now reg'lar for
svwe hover a Cundred girls—ceverytlung is
s ronfortable and #0 buay, and my sick
oues qre a gettin® well, T do believe.”

s folluws her glance, and shakes hands
with the tall Taft girls. No hectic flushes
new, no coughs.

tho castors, and, amung so many, thero iy
no certain pluce for the spuuny, while Mary
Aunn, though she scrubs, and scruls, never
sots back ouything; cven Haunab leaves
bread crumbs on the dresser,  But Linda iy
neat—very neat, and, also, very *‘scold y. '

Lois, ns she goes, out, touches the chronic
creascbetween the two sharp joung cyes.
“I know it,” 835 Lindn, meckly. “'Batl
don't want your gool-bye finger slways
pointing at that!”

Su Luis kissea her—between tho eycs.

As thoy pass the parlor agam, sho puints
Mr. Whitney to the halt dozen walnut
hook-cases. There 18 a little crowd around
them, Anni Irancis, tho librarion, sits
near, recording naines and numbers.

*‘This is cousin Elizabeths gift to the
Rooms,” shie says, “nearly a thousand
books.  Anditina syled library, Max. She
has acquainted Lerself with every one. She
says in not ono is there a thought that can
destroy ur disturb the reader's faith 1in the
divinity of Jesus Chnst,  She rejected
many a fine bouk unhesitatingly, because,
at some place, some little place, sho could
discern a sced of religious doubt spriugng
up, or clse all realdy and ripo to drop tato
unsuspecting winds, I Lilieve she would
now throw aside the grandest records of

ience if sho detected that poizon. ‘For,’
said she, sadly, ‘I mysclf shall never be
yuate free frum my old halats of doubt untai
faco Himn face to face on the resurrection
morning—and God forbid that from my hand
a like carse should fall upon any human L.
ing.' "

The sun shines with synng-hko suftess
upon ths, little Luis’ brdal-morniug.  The
day is mnost tenderly sweet and fair, liko
tho face into which Saidee tenrfully louks,
leaning in at tho carriage-door.  She, and
Elizabeth, and Mrs. Whituey, stand near,
They arc the dearest, and the last to say
adicu.  On the verandas, at the doors,
throug all the famihar faces of Lows hife
here.  Therois Dr. Guthrie, and Yastor
Nelson, and Caddic Grecnough, Hanuah,
Mary Aun,and Linda. But it 1s Elizabeth,
and Sadee, and Mrs. Whitneg—~the dear.
cst anid best, who hover near uutal the last,

Little Theos hited to papas shoulder,
+Wo will sco the very last of her, won't
we?” papa says, cheerily. but he winks and
bhinks and coughs to that degree that Theo
turos and looks at lum with claldhood’s
elgn sharpness, . .

“Papa, you tth eryin! and couthin tlmuk
nobody wath to cry.”

But Mra. Hurd —2ke obeys *‘couthin's”
injunction admirably. Sho has married Lois
away with alt the magnificenco due ““Mrs.
Hurd's nicce,” and bidden her an ustenta
tious farewell.  Itisa precivus relief, this
“gecing the very last of her.”

“\What n six months!" she says to tho fa-
mulinr within her breast.  **I never was so
hut about by any living creature.  1f there
18 a class that I hold iu abhorrence it is the
Radicals. A Radical in religion is quite as
bad as any other—aud if ever there wasa
thorough Radical it is iy mster Theodosia's
stubborn daughter. 1 am th.ukful ta have
Saidee out from under her influence!™

While Loit® aunt iy thus fearing that
ncither of berdaughiters will ever bo qute
the same again, the cldest one, with sweet
last words, reaches her hand across to Mr.
Whitney. “May she bo the bleswung in your
home that sho has been in ours.”

**You hare been a blessing, but most of
all to me. always believe that” Sawdee
whispers, kissing the h:\p;l)y voung face agam
and again. “Oh, you will never know how
Ihaveloved you, cousin®™ she zays, with
the last kiss of all.

No! happy Lois never will.

Thien, like Elizabeth, Saulee reaches her
hand across to Lois’ husbaml, She hits her
awcet, frank eyes.  “Good-by, cousin Max(”

“*This **counift Max™ s dunly conscious
that very littlo of the pun of this parting,
on Saidec’s side, is upon Ins account; but
there is no timedor retlection,

“There’s tho train now!” The driver
slams too thé door, leaps to las scat, the
horses spring away, and thoy are gune.

Just na the gueats aro going, Mea, Whit-
ney and Saideo et in tho deserted diaw-
ing-voumn,  Thoy stand silent, a moment,
among the wedding flowers; and then Sai-
deo's bright head, 80 braw ely carpied all theso
Iast days, droups sudldenly forward into her
hands,

Tho tender arms gath er her cduse, * My
own precious gitl!”

It 18 but an sstant.  Sardee hitts her face
and lovks in het own franke way anto those
tender, womanly, motherly ces; anmd then
sho sunles.  “'Wou't paty me, <dearest of
fuends,  Godas good.  Thero ss work—
there 13 always work, you know, leit atter
the great happinesses of cacth aweep by us.
And, dear A\lrs. Wiatoey, —

¢} know that for e, as well ag for them,

God did the besty'

Yes, sweot Saidee, , |, truo heart:

“It wil} muatter by uoe® by
Nothung but tus.—  hat Joy or Puin
1atted you shywaps, neiped w gain,
Whether through rack, or smile, or siygh,
1icaven ~howme- all {in all=by and by *

THE END.

ESSAYS FOB SUNDAY READING.
John Henry Newman,

Txuti's Sunday Lssays will aunat giving
some account of the most remarkable lead-
ers of religious thouglit in vur owa times,
thuse men and women who oy every divi
sion of the great Christian army, and wear-
ing any one of its numerous and very dif
ferent unifurms, have Leen iustrumental in
influencing for good the gencration ot wiich
weand they form part.  We shall approach
every church or denotnination of which we
have vecasion tv mahe mustion in a spicit
of frnendly and appreciatine cuticism, o
spint thats as remoteas possible from that
of the hair splitter of controversy, dealing
with that in which all Clistisus agree
rather than the puiats an which they dader.

At the begimming of Queen Vietarin's
reign, the established Church of England,
originally a compromise betaeen Prostant
1smand Catholisity, seemed altogether under
the influsnco of its Protestant clement - it
had Yecome little else than a department of
the civil service, its bishops with treatises
on Greek particles, 1ts theology had de-
generated from the great days of Jeremy
Taylor, or Butler, intn the dullest of Classical
litcrature ; it regarded everything catholie
as a superstition without power to renew 1ts
vitality in these enlightened%aya.  It-was
regerved for Newiran to lead ayeattiom iy
the Catholic directivn, which was to revola
tiontze the Establinacd Church, and draw
many of her o¥'2st sons with himself to the
allegiance of Rowe.

Juhn Henry Newauan was burn in 1svl,
and was brought up in a religious home,
after the methed of the Evangelical move
ment which at that time, in the impulse of
John Wesley ‘s revival, was sull dumnant
among the more religicus members of the
established Church. When a youth he

studied@ deeply the lealing EFuvangelical
miniatry, especially the Chaach histuy of
Joseph Miluer, whih thay carly gave Ins
mim{ a turn toward the study of the fathers,
aud the weaof agreat historic Jurch, But
he went to Oxford a decided Low Church
wan, tinuly convinced that the I'ope was
anti Chrit, and he beeae an enthasiastic
promotar of the Brtish and Farcign Lible
Socicty.

At Orvfond young Newman encoantered
another n'lacnee of the revved taste for
wedia vadisim, which in the Englamd of the
tirst part of the mucteenth centary had been
romoted by the poectry of Seott anil
Vonlsworth. Newman gained a fellowshup
at Oricl Callege, one of whose fellows, Juhn
IKeble, in 1827, had puldishied a remarkable
hook of pectry, the * Christian  Year,”
hreathing the spirit of suh ciclesiastical
traditions as had survivud the overthiron
of tho august historic Catholicity in vari-
ous uooks and sidemurrents of High Church.

inm under the fist Stewart Kings. In
Kuble's poctry, under stained glass windows
and dim religious Light, + aito-stoled priests
\\h\l B\N\T\ll'\“\ (3%) '\;lb musvan !l\n\bl‘lll LRIRNY n\
procession to the music of the oryun, or
rather, pevhaps, of tho mcludeon, 1t wasall
vory protty, and go attractive t~ young
ladies and curates as to speedit, bevomo
a powcr in the Established Church,

Lo this muvement Newman adhered and
gave it the fouuative tnpulse of une of the
most vigorous intellects of the age, of a
waita of whom the Londun Swtarday Ke-
conee sand (in ats best duys) that ho *had left
an udehibic unpiess on English thought and
vpeedh,  But Newman was no dreamer, no
wmere corothoninlist or rituaist, Hesought a
spicitual hume,an mfallible voice on earth to
teack und forgive.  This he tried to persuado
huuself could be realized m the Cnuvch of
Lugluud, e becamo vicar of St. Mary's,
the church of churches i Uaford. lflcu
the youth of Englaud’s uristocracy ofthought
and culture drank in those marvelous **LPar-
ochialsermons,” Somaiked 1stheir individu.
ality, 80 Vit and forable 13 therr scif-
restrawmed power, scutenco after sentenco
duvangfurtheria thowo igeof thoughts which
the perorac.an clinched i tho heaver s nund.
Newman, unlithe Keblo or the bulk of the
High Church rovivalists, was no ntualist, no
advocato for mero prettiness of ceremontal,
His entire intellect was taraed on tho ques.
tion * How 13 1t posstble to escapo from
Atheism ! and when he came to tho con-
cdusiun chat refuge was ouly to be found
the most ancient church of all, he gave
up lis  fame, lus l)rospccts. his cn-
thuasiastic follovers, and feft s lLeloved
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Uxfuid t bo admutted nto tho church of §

tus adoptivn by a sumple monk, one Father
Domne. “*Oxford,” ho says in his apologic,
1 have never seen since, except tho spires
from the raihway station.”

Dr. Newman was uopopular wath thoso
who, ander IMus tho Niuth, dwrected the
current of church preferment. He lived as
& humblc priestat theoratoryol St. Vlalip
Ner. Buat the present Pope dd honor to
hinself and the august church of which he
is the head, by rasing to the color of royal.
ty anu martyrdom, the purple of the Car-
dinal Princes of Catholicity, and of tho
noblest and purest of 1ts manisters, a think-
er and & watu, who can only tind las peer
m St. Augustine, St. Thomas Aqunas, and
St. Paul.

The Unseen Hand.

*Thauk yua very much, that was such a
helptome,” smd a sick woman, as sho
dropped exhausted on her pillow, after her
hed 1ad heen made for her

Tla fiicud to whom shie spohe lovked ap
w su prasc. dShe had not touched the
wvalet, for she had feaved to give paineven
by 'aying a land upon her  She knew that
the woin budy was so tached waith many
pains, and had becotie so tender and gen-

sitive, chatthe sick woman could not bear
to be hus- . or supported e any way.  All
timt her friends could do was to staml
quictly by her.

“ldid nothing to help yom. dear 1
wishied to be of use, hut 1 anlv stoad behind
without helping you at all; 1 was so afrad
of hurting you.”

“That waljust it,” sail the invalid with
a hgit snute s I knew you were there, and
thatat I shpped, 1 couwd not fall, and the
thought gave me contidence. It was of no
conxequenice that you did not touch me, and
that 1 could neither see, hear nor feel von.
I knew 1 was safe, all the snme, hecause
youl Were ready to receive meinto your armns
if needful.”

Tl sutlerer pansed a mmnent, and then,
with a still brighter ight on her face, sho
added -

**What a sweet thought that lias brought
to v nmnd ! It i the same with my heav
enly Fooud ‘Fear not, for I will he with
thee," 10 the promise, and, thanks he to God,
I know Heas faithful that promced T ean
nesther xee, hoar, nor teodh Hus with my
mortal sense ; bt yuct as I kpew you weie
behand, wath Joving arms extended, so I
knew that beaeath me ave ‘the Lverlasting
Avms, ™ - Cottager and Avteen
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To natoure glding to Jactute fratnes, re
wmove ail dust yath a soft biush, amd wash
the gilding in wann water in which an viion
has been botled 5 dry quickly  waith soft
mgs.




