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i, old frllow, o you wenl (0 the
fler all ; sndwo did I; sod we were
wisihie, sach to the other, it seems, the
whol »ﬁ:ucv» You had « time of it, ]
foers And, by the way you tossed about
.-jw.h 4 .’l.le sight was as
bad as the duy wet you into such &
saging headache 7 Why, man, you look as
though you bad & #t of sickness. Your
eyee are bloodsbot.  What de you suppose
bae npeet you so 1
“Fuie,” said Etwn Brece, lacosically,
tprning on bis pillew, w0 thet bis eyes
oould bot be seen by the symipathetic ones
o Lloyd Melean. * “How casig. you to

1 o o sind S0 gl Lmows ot v

loan was there, whether be wonld have
sought bim ont, and the whole afierncon
biave boen different

“Ob ! it was o eleventh bour reprieve.
Maskell found that he couldn’t carry out
bie schesoes, o be let me off. 1 -tried
find you, but they snid you bad gone out
for the . 1 weat out of my way
10 sev of you were not st the doctor's office.

wieh pou bnd boen with 5o we had o
*:,‘::u would bave dose you

traimping sround ib the
het lows to
o ol into

"t

it
g |

1e)

e anbively Donverted |
Is hir influence in |
. It s wore then her boother
prasbed b me " |
Intter part of the seniend sas wul |
Liogd, beoasse of his 1o
wae sbowi o sy,
“Bheoidedly in that Nk ; she \adhs Bike |
ondh & Srviolem Mot that you feel e |
ot of her Noe vight |

ot

| plonsmut o thue a0 ihe reet of them

St

.| vireumstances, [ suppose, than they were

[ improssed

| wsld tht.”

igar, sod frying to decide how
excuse Iln-ui" w© .l'- Y’un’-
wright for not atien ving the projeched
meeting, snd Lb,i'lellu, having
wrried throngh his belated breakfust, was
hurrying down street, whistling, bis mind
full of ui rementheanses of his holi-
duy, ere wis 10 oue 10 watoh the hu-
wan vine which so sadly needed culture
this morning. There was no one 160w
sinnd the tremblisg of the IM{ bands
which worked over the refractory buttons
Nobody noticed that he ste sothiog st all
#t the unin beeak fust-table ; that

they were less than nothing now ;

not matter what such popll b‘;;‘l;y, she -3
tposed. He curled his lip bil over the
werds. ¢ uonetural m:
; they seemed to him to say much more than
they did. He crumpled the letter in a
heap, thrust it-into his pocket, and went
out, saying aloud :

“No, it doesn’t matter; nething matters.
lu: never be anything now ; I need not

Dostor Brandoa puud\him with & hur-
ried upied bow. It had ocourred to
the or once or twice to wonder whether
he could not get those youiig men inte his
bible class, and he meant, some time when
be had jeisure, te drop in and have s chat
with them ; but on this particular mornin
he waa deep in thought over a theologica
question on which he had just been readin,
an exhaustive argument, and he went with
#wift steps, over the very rosd which Eben
Bruce must take. They might have walk-
od together, and words might have been
drepped which would have changed the
h of theday. Who knows? [ know
that they dide't. And thst Eben Broece
halted, for the first time in his life, st the

of o gilded saloon, which occupied
the corner around which Doctor Brandos
had wed in safety, and, went in and or
dered a glass of brandy !

el
CHAPTER X
FRUIT FROM TRE PIONIC

In Mrs. Copeland’s pretty little dining-
room there was trouble. Mrs, Copeland
was polishing the silver teaspoons, which
bad worn themselves thin in her grand.
mother's service and were few in number,
and represented the very small stock of
silver which the

family
1 t spots glowing on the
'nn; caused by the warmth
0 ‘rgom, for the fire had died down;
the windows ‘were set wide opeo, for Kale
Hartzell had a duster in her hand, and
had just béen using it faithfally. Her face
wore a distressed look, and the tears if her
[ eyes were bent on coming to the surface
if they could. Fannie was there, in & trim
morning dress, preparing to iron a rofled
and tucked garment, which needed time
sad skill.
“Of course, if are resolyed i,
1 have nothi m o sy, 1 bl’:?w
right to you, even if [ felt inolined,
sod Iam sure we do uot want you (o stay
-ithlm, if you prefer 1o go; but T must
say I am "

Tost srmgied with her volos tb keop i

lenr.

“Mre. Copeland, 1 dun't know how to
tell you how hard it will' be o do it. I
bave looked forwanrd o my home hefe this
winter with such pleasure. Surely you
kuow that [ would not leave such o place
ue this for saeh & home ae 1 am going to if
I could mee any other way to do.”

“1 don't W nd such ik as 1het,”
the lady ssswered coldly, “You were
sware that you had & father aod brother
when you enme bere | they are in vo worse

~ hon [ ok you into my home; | dont
see how they well conld be, [ am sure. |
don't know why you should suddenly be
the idea thatit is your daty
1o go back i with thew . T should
think r 1 would hold you
froes doing 6. It is upsccountable 10 me,
Lot sy ™ While she spoke the color
deepenod on her echeoeks, avd her indigns:
ton seemed 1o rise gt overy word, “fam
sure | havs spared no paine fo ke you
fool ot howse wnd happy | sod 1o give you |
ndvaniages ; snd Fansie bas trea you |
ware (ke & companion (has like s servant
Rhe sven ar that gou should edbend
the pioni 1w company, snd bave as

© Bt there wae something in this seoteuar |
whigh wnde Pansie blash ; she conld |
bardly bolp remesnbering how listie she |
bod sontribnied to Kate's bappiosss o
thad acosess

O, mame ' abe  melioied: never

7w oo minding 1, daughier
Capelnnd soid, wils digainy. "1t i of po

e

. | closed her lips Srmly and .l::ld one e

od in & dungeon
[ eaven ! b 4

uu-‘vm having their way now in #pite

of her
hands, snd the
polishing as they
Towns Fan- |
nie who found voioe first Eo
“Mammen, will you let thet Haines girl |
come and try it, if Kate goes swey 1 [
“No, Prtnnie, I will got. 1 bave no time |
nor heart for any mare experiments of the {
sort. | have given all the clothing I
wpare to Kate; snd your father is wet in |
ciroumstances 1o do wore than we have

of | 1 dou't smoke,

the desolate girl
The trouble was,

kind to Kate Hartzell since the first

she saw sod was struck with her pure, sad
face, snd inquired who she was, and leara-
ed with intense dismay snd dul; pity that
she waa the daughter of Old Hartzell the
drunkard, who bad been liying with sa
aunt unﬂi now, The sunt was s 4
the wughter had ceme home to miserxand
poverty such as the respectably poor cans

Bot even imagioe.

Mrs, .de was not s benevolent
woman in the large sense of that term. She
was & loving dad faithful mother, an ex-
cellent housekeeper, s member of the
church, who was pﬂm‘llz‘in her pew on
Sabbath morning, 8 member of the
sienary Soclety, giving her ten cents &
month without outward {,
the collectors called for it; but she never
attended the meeti for lack of time,
she said, snd honestly lboniht it was true,
and she occasionally remarked to an&',
orto a very imtimate friend, that if the
ladies vo:{d interest themeelves in the
poor of the town, and save their ten.cent
pieces to dress up some of the Sunday-
school children, she thought it would
quite as well. She had what is called o
wari heart—that is, when any case of
aotual suffering came 1o her ears, she was
ready with her sympathy and with what
gx“nm she bn;iilo help in an emergency §

t snything like ic war
odness, Any&in‘ like going out into the
world and Iookmg right left for the
rople who possibly needed sympathy, and

annel, and beefsteak, never entered her
mind. The poor must come to her, must
represent their needs, and make good their
claim t something rike respectability if
they wanted ber help.

The widest stép out of the besten track
that she had taken was 10 reach dfter this
Kate Hartsell, knowing nothing about her
but her inumuotfm, sod neet dress,
and the faot that she had sought out the
Sabbath-achiool, snd joined a class, and
learped her lesson rs. Copeland watch-
ing ber ove Babbath, had resolved to ex-
periment,  Doctor Copeland was & physi-
cinn with an extens veé oduntry loe, &
bard country ride, and » plaas of
poor” patients whom he gram aboat

i an .z_
.
oo rort.

and served Mithinlly

1 meonding,
they could never have dune as woll as they
had - that Kastwood was the bost town be
koow of for o dostor 0 boop busy and
poor.  However, by disd of very cirefyl
economy they had ront Fansie for one yoar
to wis expsilent sobionl, and they had ambi-
tons whieh, s ,ﬂi they handly dared
mention, evin 16 rach other, for their eue

l‘ldly
. :.m Whs ceriainly reaten for economy
the Copeland family s was wh
Mre. Copelaad had rven vh:
ber aympathios were drawa outl loward the
m-ﬁo-‘-nm Sabbath o ohuroh,
k:g.ud wad clesn, sad who oame
fromn the Flats ! Could abie tako ber from
that dresdful place inte ber home, snd
teach her 1o be & notable housek ceper, and
tonah her to sew, sod © dae, and 1o be
ot bowe in all the mysterion of home life ¥
What & blessing that would be for the giel |
Bhe could dress her out of Fannie’s oul-
pown olothing, for Fansle was tall, sud
sie was short, knd Fannle was in school
sod bad Jefi many things st home not
suitable for achool life | aad it was lonely
in her kitchen, with Paonie always away,
wnd Helly at #ohool, Dootor Copeland
riding over the country, night ss well as
day. It the girl od 16 be neat and
uiet and respec as she looked, might
not become (n Umen comford T There
had been much thinkiog, and soms wlk-
ing with the busy doetor, who was disposed
st all times (0 think that what his wife

saul (hat it was & bazardous experimvent 1o
taka & girl from the Flats; but Mre. Cope.
Iand, baving resolved, was not oue 1o give
moch thought to shaking besds. ifu-
was sent for and interviewed, and came
prompily into the Copaland kitchen, feel.
ing & listle Yie one who had been jmrison-

Mis- | aod other things. Besides, 1 was at work

| juat said, “ Oh d,
)nunot Y must own &mmjirw

thought to the Whims of society ; in fact,
she was above man) of them

(Y0 B CONYINUED.)

My Little Mateh 041 )

Ouly & peasy & box, sir) |
There alie tood in the same place every |
duy on the south wide of um'lw Bridge
where the jostling thoussnds must pass
by. Her little brother stood by her mde, |
ne usual, with o few tiny bunches of violets, |
I bought & bunoh, for |, Frederiak St
Piorre, artist, am aa fond of flowers as any
woman. 1 bought the matches, wo, though

“Matoles, siv?  Buy my matohes, #ir? |

She looked thinner than ever that mory-
ing, snd 1 couldn’s bd{)-u&uw‘ if ahe'd
IJ aay breakfust. f courss, it opuld
ounly be & orust, but sometimes street arabe
baves't even thut.  Just st hend was & hot
roast stand,  I'bought a few, and,
return them into her hands,

1t I'd only been rich! But I wasn't in
thonhr. For the pictuies I sold were
few, while the rent I paid was high for my

in an old-fashioned house—a mansion
in the time of Blisabeth—now used chisfly
for the offices of an old mining company
It stood. just over the bridge at the foot of
Martin’s Lane, fifty yards to the left of
King William streot and twice g stone’s
throw from the Tower. I liked the loca-
tion on that account, for I could slip over
any time for the study of medimval armor

then on my Bir Walter Raleigh, so it was
pecessary. Do you know the picture? It
yepresents him n that Jong, low room
where he spent so many years busy with
his histor; .MBnt his boyoi is lurgwaw n as
be leans back in his chair lost in dreams
of the past——possibly of that wonderful
New World to. which he has been, perhaps
of that day when first he met his queen.
A shatt of light piercing the high, narrow
window lifhu u,p his finely-carven, hand-
some, melancholy face which so stands
out in relief from the shadows of the dreary
room. ¢
Of course it seemed a Bobemian-ike
freak of mine to forsake the West' End
wteliers, but 1 ocould live on bread and
wader here if I chese, while I worked, and
nobody be the wiser. I've never been sor-
3, for it brought to me my little match-
g:’l‘.' All that day I thought about her.
ow the tears rushed 1o her eyes as she
took the hot potatoes! The boy evidently
had his breakfast, even if she went with-

out.
“Yes, I's father an’ mother to him,” she
daid one day in answer to & question.
“An’ wé gets along werg well, sir, w'en
the weather’s fine, sir, ut w'en it raine,
#ir, an’ it’s cold, sir, then gen’lemen won'’t
stop to buy my matches, sir, an’ the ladies
has to lo(l after their skirts an’ the mud
sn’ their umberels, inlg‘d o buyin’

posies, sir.”

A: this was one of those days, drear
sod drissling. No trade for her, poor
ohild! and nothing but that ragged old

cape over her shoulders to pro-
her and ber matches. But for all
the 1 'worked:

s bow I cume to pass my little
malohgirl o ofien.  So I started off for
bread and oheese, and this took me to the
Bouthwark side again.

There they were still,the boy clinging to
his sister, y shielded by her cloak,
she with veritable two match-boxes
which were left after I had taken one in

Were they the last of her

od rats, that I just stopped
offered them » penny each if they would
aarry my parcels home for me.  And there
I, » big wix-feoter, stalked over London
B safe under my umbrells, aod those
two little rats trudged sfter with wmy

1t Jooked mean, but 'twas all & dodge 0
get them 10 come with me, for London
arabe are 40 afraid of being delivered up
0 the “ ™ or 1o some institution
where they will be deprived of their liberty
\h&x they would rather starve than run »
ik .

Well, we arrived at the house, and I was
0o wesk my parcels ap stairs, 8o
those -sh-mo- ‘!ad o follow. And
thes 1 thncnrnu-‘vdowmd those two

n
plet fler the dark, d o~
pretty as & pioture after the , dreary
oaken staircase and the gloomy drizsle
“% 3
A ¢ fire throwing owt blue and yel-
low fBamen it all the room, bringing .”.w
relief my pictares nod broases (imitations,
the bronses) and plaster casts. Then,too,
red deaperies will wars up & room so,
“Oh™ said she’ children. The girl's
fyen ware shining ¢ the piotures, but the
boy wes looking st the fire, seeing which |
drew him to it, bidding him dry bimeelf,
o " But we must go,” snid the girl timidly,

she, tos, was presently be-
e o senm

An old box served for & table, and what

those children did aat! *It's

ven,” sald the girl &l last very

e T snid 1, startied,
s i room —~these pi
thant—" And hare she Inid

| looked in

r““."

y bow Beautiful ™ she oried, and
ben remembered that it was herself.

¢ waloap on the rug.

Dame. {
“T'w ‘Genie and’ he's Paul Vincest,” |
ihe suswered, drawing the cloak arousd |
her |
“ Aund where do you stay 1 T pervisted. |
“ Anywheres, sir. Under -the bri |
ao'in the doorways mostly ; se's-an'~"
(here her voloe sank) “ sometimes in »
besutiful plage, but it'e—it's sawful I*
Where ™
“ Woot you nevertoll, sir? Neo! Well,
sometimes we sleigs in St Paalls, You
see, we slips in st dovk, an’ we hides in
the shadders shind the pillars till we gets
An' in the mornin’ we'n the
nhn open-it we ohanoes it 1o geb out.  We
hides near the door, and w'en he's gove in
to where it's mostly shadders, then we sl
out.  But it's awtal, sir, with ¢ marb

p-op‘t wlf about , an’ all so sUR”
1 ehivered as

latened.

“ You ahall stay here tonight,” Iasid.
And then I ¢ them & bed in & closet
Just off my room.”

And after that they came overy night.

Of course there was & row -h‘ the
“ Compuny,” but I reminded them that I
had the privilege of having wodels come
into my stadio. And if T chose o have
them sleep there I would.
ed, why, my rent would be- use
where, That ended it.

In time my pioture was finished and
"-:d o lﬁa n’d b’v:w “::u well re-
oeived, well hu (Y
word froum, R\uu{ n.  Then the pc?;’i:
wanted to koow who I was, for the papers
were full of My Little Match-Girl,

And who can tell how rich 1 felt when
Lord Lansdowne paid me a couple of hun-
dreds for it, and came with bis friends to
#oe wy “Sir Walter” and bought that

| else-

also.

The tide had turned. No more workin|
for Jews. No more poverty for my little
matoh-girl and her brother. They should
be educated and cared for,my children
from henceforth. God bless their dear
souls |—Ch, Weekly.

—<Oxberience wasa bully descher. Der
only trouble mit him vos dot he gife his
knowledge out vhen it vas pooty late.

—Jones says that when his daughter
was young she wanted numerons -fonl;
but, now she is older, her want increase,
and she desires several dollars,

~“Why dou’t youmarzy 7" “Well,you
see, 1 am very icular how my intended
should be”—'Explain yourself.” “M:
wife must be rich, handsome and stapid.
“Why all that?” *“Very simple. She
must be rich snd handsome, otherwise I
would not have her; asud she must be
stupied, otherwise she wonld not have me.”

—1It was Josh Billings who eriginated
the plirase that this is now & national ex-
pression, ‘ The business end of the wasp;”
and when he said to a lady, “It is better to
be laug hed at for not being married than
to be unable to laugh because you are,”he
uttered a sentence, to use one of hix own
expreasions, "bn)‘ilg.nul with first class
wisdom.” Chicage Saturday Herald.

—Legal persecution, with all its wond-
rous‘ingenuity, is not always successful in
eliciting the desi “Was there
snything in the

o somewhst reluctant witness. il
;hunf was m;th in ll,"ihom lied. “Ah
thought we should get at it in time,” ob-
served the triumphuast questioner. * “Now,
my “wd fellow, tell uawhat the something
waa” The* fellow” teok time over
it, and at Jast he drawled out, “ It were a
spoon 1”
Co:mwmhh ly of y;un‘ men in Y-ki;nl
oty, Washin, ‘et y I8 wvin,
® serious ohuolmntdum“':z. Azmlo':
a8 a young lady is inetalled as teacher s
soore of admirers fight for her affections,
and uenally not many weeks pass before
one'ofthem wing sad séoures a bride.
Meanwhile the sohool is clesed, and the
h‘pm the bride aad
groom. committee—~he
should be immortalized: his name was

ly bereafter be engaged

she llp;:r:rf declaring that she will
not get until & year bas expired
after the time of her . installation as
teacher.” He secured the next teacher
himeelf, met her at the railroad station,
and the rp-rlbr her o "
The prottiost eyes ad ever seen fiashed
scorn at him, sad their owner emphatioal-
ly declared that sopner than agree witima-
tum she weuld return. Both o8 were
inflexible, and the resnlt was that, aftet
little disoussion, they agreed—to marry
oach other.

branch, out of the "
A J. White,
Spanish Town, Jamaics, West Indies,
®ot. 24, 1683, ¥
Doar Sir, 1 write to

have derived great
Syrup.'" For some

from Hyer complaini

aried comcomitant

n
1r tho;“uhjooh derd fom the
solicited testl:

Geo. E. Frost, DWQ
and 5 J. bo,

a-.&i.'mn t. James Street,
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