o

.- distressod by this unlooked for ocourrence.
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TRUTH.
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A ) Edith,” said tho child potulantly. “Burms, | across the room-with hor. Thoro now, o
o | our maid, brought up my breakfast as you | ses sho has done it. Nothing lilte ‘will,'y sh
ondered fior to do, You know last night|know.” . all
ﬁou sald you would talk ivith mo a great] I think thelittlo thing might do as Br
NO. 10. al to.day." likes, Sophia. *Tis Ler bwn foot, youkner r.
¢So I will mignionne,” cnd gently draw- my dear. You'ro not supposcd to ka sh
————— fug tho child to a sofa, Edith sat dowa be- | whore thoe pain is any moro than to knny wa
w?“ hﬂy or uuclxnwe& sm{ ?oold \b\'au;h. ";’x‘i%" at n&ﬁon:h e‘.'t;. 1{' onﬁ’.mu u:{k;:: ]\'i(hu for the best { sido her, ¢ 'It‘xi:n ullt:o atnmgt;. d:ur,dyou wl:?l:{n son;fbgd‘)n"u shoo pinches.” - !t:r
Ty, Origlnal orsc , sent 10 un by comnpotitors under the follow's 0D g 0 Ty 0 must givo mo o to rest ; only two dayve ow, tha a poor argumen 0t
o0t be the work Y s y e 1, n X or pamphlet ] . . N . f , '
Eheuvg;o(o:mfndm:\sn&“el&:t ;ﬁiun?;ﬂxﬁd'ﬂmr)w sn].!‘ .x;e 1t l?l‘f:iﬁl:' l"‘.?:od. %h‘;un';ulcr siacu X was at school, md ol ke happy ; ' wero to b.o 20 illogical, where would & -
voust become & gubseriber for TRUTH for at leaxt Rz montAs, ane m=a, therefors, send one dollar along with § 60d in spite of her cadeaves to bo calim, sho Jof our unions bo to-day? No, no., 1f ¢ niz
fas T e i wennssodspcna Jou et ol st ] Bt | bR DY, ot crowded o her | o b e ooty i Al 01
Lo 20 g O e 1ot T e e e T e ek atam | o pleasant memotiea crowded on hor | may Lave this aftornoon, but do not mfe ¥
T o, o os wetectarh which Vmaas, b0 obtaina prles. The subn of threo deare (£9) wil | inind. How ﬁ]‘ndly would aho hava changed | noisc, as I mnust write." W
be ‘}1‘::‘:' mhgm :bm:fil cﬂ%um-n m;yng;sb!.‘:‘u:h g?uu‘.' ';x‘:_v;xrx;‘ l:)'n‘loe:;_‘fg;o‘it:.pmma‘.‘ ek, hc{ auml:m{)d gts—t}xougg the perfoction o{ gudmfx wtnl 80 full1 lc:f 50:;})\; l’;;r Itu;: siile h_?
o fo! ° 2 s ! >3 art and beauty—for tho cozy room at]whoso foot was really painful, thatit wa J &t
m&"‘mg" Gold Hunting Caso Walch ofcred a3 priss, Ly furwarding tweaty-fve ccats 107 | A dame's, with her genial schoolfcllows as{marvel how the lasty words were Xs hu
compauions, back ; but thanks to an excellent traivudl b
Thero isan Oricntal proverb that “tho|aund powerfal will, the only answer, us (g lov
o I hicart is o crystal palace ; cnce brokea itcan | retired with her ayms avout hev sister, ver
D ‘ H l\/l O never bo mended.” Edith felt that the heart [a bow. gre
’ rm;:lol ao\'c{cly t:;hoc)lmd, sloldom hrccchm ui \\’guux }iho cxgpt!i;n o]f (lliu:mry cnl i to)
’ S Y and hers beat tumultuously, as she pressed [ ments, Aunt ia did not indulgs ¢
OR, AUNT SOP_EEAS LEGACY: her hands to hier side. P nmuscmcnu;shc‘:lcclnrcdtimowo P
l“‘;\i'l;nt \:ﬂn{a it I sxng that morning?” sho 3‘!; statod pcriodé her ilcg:lut 1xs'doom.s ’ 7
. ar ns ierself. rown open to the combined wisdom of
WRITTEN BY E. Y. CREIGHTON, HALIFAX, N. 8. “0h, I remomber—tho last words wero | sclect society. p
————— . '.};_o u:on:hltn of tﬁna:hll‘u borrow E(;‘;I!’ho c‘ll:iédrfln," as Mrs. Middleton el a ¢
. 0 weave In my destiny’ ™ i Y Al ea
{Tho following beautifully.written, original story bas been considered the best by thel  A)s s that was o > rctty’ thonght, Lut wclo ;:?m, l\‘ivﬁ:’l ‘;ﬁ? Ems:t? ra?oo;o .
Committes, and the writer will be given a fine gold watch at once, on application, or by |5 rudcly it was 8‘.'18(::1‘ “Yes, Gladys,” | delicate, and likely to uiro care, it JRR fan
forwarding tho usual :.wcnt‘y.ﬁvo ceuts for postage and registration. ¥ ho story will w she said, addregsing her sister, “we will] curred to her that she might place the 0
repay » carcful . Soveral other storick,both original and selocted, uro of excellent [yov0 5 chat for a little while. At twelve, | in some institution of learning, er
merit and would do eredit to any literary journal Wo would gladly lay them all before you and I are to drive, until then wo must| “Is it not too bad,” sho2aid to her e
our readers did circumstances permit.) m'}.le ‘lx,se of the }imc." . . b“"bde'd ono %“).’ “40 have ‘:]D:;S com{lm N (i
0 what showld I care fo Y AGiddle T : i ic littlo girl looked up without n fear, o | turbed, and peace intruded upon by !
. The mld‘*:dalm,d sgyrlﬁ-r:ge. Aunt lﬁf d"‘g‘;ph‘f“;‘;‘bmggﬁhﬁ‘jt‘;’ \t‘c’;g look of perfoct coufidence in her elder sister | children t? 2 L
No thought otagricl 1l borrow % with all that makes lifo desirable | Whose armsas thoy embraced hier scemed so cannot aco that they aromuch trocilill She
To weavein my desting.” DS Wilh Al Same MRS O S | strong in their protectie to you, Sophia. Edith scemsa wo 1k
Money and position placed thein boyond 4 elr_ pr ke you. Sophia. | ki 8 woman
The words of the song were adapted to pity, except that which ono broken heart “You knov: I must bo mother and father | yond her years. . R P
tho stylo and character of the singer, only | 3céonds to nnother. now, dearest, and X will hnve tothink much | *“Xou men never ean soc tho luncr Ll Sy
in her toens, yet cvery iocha woman, The{  Edith was sensitive and felt her loneli- | before I tell you what to do. Whep you|a woman; so inavy little things thiigil 1 2
caroless, nonchalaut uirshe wore becamo bier | 1049 very much, her only relatives being her | W6r0 at hiome, your governcas was kind and | mountains to bear,” she said, half repro o
wcll; there was o ceful case, almost )y ewly-made ardians, . Of them sho Lnew | fithial, but there is somcthing more want- fully, . I EAi
sbandon, about her, which wasvery pleas- | \orylittle ns her studies at school had occa. | 128 T think I have a inission now~to] ‘1'm heartily ?hd of it, my dear” I
ing. In a word, Edith NMorcland was a pig all ker titmo for some years.  Sho was waich and caro for you. 'Tis s0 long sinco|rcturned with a laugh, *“not glad o Qe mer
Picture. slow to make fricnds, but when she did, it | Dmma died that you can scarpely remem. | mountainsthat you labor under, butj dep
“J am sorry to disturb you, Miss,” £3id | was s firm friendship. Theim jon Ler] ber but sho told me—thongh "I was quite | they aroinvisible onca” b
tho maid, “but here's a letter for you.” aunt gave her on thotad day of the fancral igung—ﬁm. if papa died first, you wero tof_ “Ah! you are pretending to be dalilf oer
5 my little girl.” But why ‘my brother could loave me SR

Taking it from the tray, Edith went to
the window, and pushing aside the drapery
sho saw it was a tel

““WWho conld biave sent it ** Here at school
Madamo Cordon did not allow any mis-
cellancous communications. There was no
mistake, ‘“Oiss Fdith Morcland” was writ-
ten plainly cnoughs bud some of the girls
were coming, so the put the note in her
pocket until rcecens, wien she would find
out all about it

Her thoughts wero sery abstraciod duriag
morning leszons ; 10 (rc-]ucnﬁy ™~
questod her to be more prease in her
answers.  With difficulty she tried 44 ap

composed, but when free to retire her
agitstion was quite apparent.

Her strsining eyes were dim with tears,
as shio read tho short aud imperative mes-
:aﬁ,k“ Como home; all is over with papo.” |

o an avalanche this news came_upon
her,  She scemed stunned ; like ono dazad,
Sho repeated, ¢ All over with papa, and
1ittlo Gladys alono ; 1 must go immediately.”

Tho news soon through the cstab-
Jishment that Mr. Morcland had died sud-
denly of heart discase, and that Edith
wrould loave tho seminary next day.

A hasty farewell was taken of the general
favorite ; and Madamo Cenlon, who took
much iaterest in her papils, was extremcly

“Ho - trae, Iny dear,” she said to Edith,

“‘one never knows what a day wmay bringl
forth. Bo

, the ente-tainment for
which wo have been practising so atealily,
sball be poatponod. DPerhars youmay re-

tom: if so, we shall be rejuiced 2o grect | oy

you azain ; if not, you carry the esteem and
Tespest of ¢he catabliahment with you,”
and, kissing tho stricken girl, she bado her
ah -bye, saying, “rKmemler, ma
chere, 72 quit {yosra ol ¢ amie.”

liageral in EJith ez like the
meloly of some swoet ¢1d song.  Shenever
Jorget that parting, Ior sho knew that
Nadame cn!cm.inu{ real Tove for her s and
tho thonght lightenod Lex .« sart of gome wi
its care.

Thaoks to the :Ecd of the locomntive,
mtho following day the xistess were to-
gether, thongh guitc inconsolable.

Tncloaad Aunat Middleten came to then
a8 300m &3 pogaible, and attended in & buai-
ners way, to all that wasnechasary s but
they seomod 20 tho orphans qeite asxya:
pathotis

was not a favornble one ; but her anxietics
for her favorite, the little Cladys, almost
cntircly engrossed her attention,

Glndys ﬁoi.ng tho ?'onngcst and rather
delicate, wasthe indul cﬁul et of her + dar
wong paga,” as she called hun,  Feeling her
liss, now keenly, sho was very toarful.
“Jat tho little onc cry,” said her aunt
quictly, *it is Letter for her ; she will for-
get it soon.”
But Fdith knew better 3 it was their sor-
ruw and they must bearit,
“Gladys,” mid Edith, as soon as they
were alone, “X havo a great deal to say to
you before wo begin to scttle down here;
at you are 50 tired, we will sleep and for-
get our griefs, to-night at least, Good night,
swoet sister, good night, and

*May the solt dews of kindly sleep,
Thy wearled cyclids geatly steep. »
EQith did not wait till the morrow to
:iguemw:mwim her sister for she thought,
th Goldsmith, that she ‘counld disputo
best when alone, and always got tho better
when nobody was by.” Shefelt that it was
necessary to weligh the aifficulties of their
faturo course.

On going into tho breakfast-room next
morning her aunt’s ting was, ¢ Why,
FEdith, my dear, yon look well after the
ahock you have had. Tam glad that you
arc not a fretiul girl. Girls azarale are
dresome ; 1 hope you will sec that Gladys
gives mo no tronble. I have caongh to de,”
sho tontinued, stroking her superb noraing
dresy, “without attending o children,
though Gladyacan hanlly be mid 1o bo that.
cre are my planta and linds s my iclters,
and notes, which Ia. o contiaually answer-
ing ; my attendance on missions, and super-
intendence of work for the heathan: my
several patronages, and—but you iwiil anuw
in time, for il you have profited Iy Mad
ame Cordon,s tc.\chin;i: you should bo
:}ﬂc tou amsat  me. 1mmt be quits

ono this moming ; supposs  you
cxn lind something that will help you pass
the time wntil lanchoon ; " and rising stitly,
sho showed Edith plainly that aho was cx-
perted to retire,

IWas this the home and com
they were cast into? Shonld Glulyx—ilis
}\ct of theirlate home—ahiould she be liere

orcver in her sweet childhood time, shut
out from the vc3 atmosplicre of Jovo Y The
thought arpallad hor, “‘Gladys, Glalya,”
aherepoated moaning, ¢1 wmustbe all inall

ionahip

=" Thotwo gitls were left, by the will, wuf.
fident for helr maintalnance * Unele and

to you now wy little ons.”

“*Here I havo Dosn waiting as you withed, !

1ad,” said the child eagerly.
“I{ow."i}lit_’x continued, not noticing the
interruption, *’ you must nct do asything
without consulting mo ; without asking any
gncstiom trast me eatirely; can you do that
will

carcst ?”

“T think so sister; but I hope thcr
let you stay with me; Annt Middlcton
looks 80 strange ; she haz ncver Kissod me
good-night like papa used to do ; nor asked
moe if I was tircd; she knows my foot is very
lame.”
¢ Never mind thivking,” said Edith,
cheerfully s **now it is time ¢o dreas; the
bell will zing shortly. Rememberall I have
told youn ;” and kissing ker, sho added, I
will do the kissing for all who forget it.”
Lunchcon was a formal mealf; Aunt
Saphia was in & great hurry.,  Edith found
out that it was always so. Thero was an
important ccting waiting her presence.
Judced she bad scarcely tinic to partake of
thedaiatics sct beforo her.
Her hushand was quite satisfied ; his busi-
ness was also pressing, and when he came
homo, quictness was casential to him. It
was rather agreeablo to him that his wifo
was 80 promincat & figure in socicty ; and
then he argued, she bad no children to care
for, and tho house would be dull for her.
So the two girls,like binlsina gilded cago,
pined for somncthing thoy felt did nol exist
m their new home. True, thene were two
of them ; ono could condole with the other.

As they drove out that day they mw
many chiliren whem they envicd ;anda
focling that she had suddenly grown old,
taok porscssion of Edith. Qniy a few days
and it secmed like a lifo tume. Dut then
she had Gladys, and she woold 41y 20 bear
it.

The same routine wax caactoed every day.
The ecrvants liko mute spoctres glidod
hither and thither, in tho performance of
their dntics : while, but for the birds, a
deathilike atillacss, pervadeld the maunsien.
Aunt Middletra eonid not breok noise or
disonler or--anything indocd, except entire
aubanisaion o her will.

*What is the cause of your sister’s lame-
voss Y7 she asked of Fdith, ono morning.

.\ sprained ankle, aunt at first, bat
sti] continues A

“ Peahaps 3 aho walked wmore
would cureit. IHere, uncle, what isyour
cpinion? Lock at Gladys s che is positively
Jamo. Nr-acnpo child 1 Stand np atraight,
Vo2 ghoallruale an cffort 3 I belicve that
fs all that's meelod. Ldith just walk

(lllm =0

it

it{pad

A burden thoy certainly are, I

rate.

bear tho innovation,”

possibility.”

‘‘you will have
ing, my doss,
soon on the way to his office.

Middleton was imposin
to undermine her heal

be left for the present.

formal, and very uncomfortable.

incnts,

<here such another sufferer?”
Toar Mrz Middleton.
avert the reselt of an overworked
cnfeebled nervous system.
Edith was

thanks 1o her carly training.
Yes, Edith was greatly indclt

specialty.  Sho wonld sy c3
pgf\ci‘b. *“When they go into the v
will

From thoda
tablishment,
had beean constantly app!

led

gi1l, into & thouphtfal woman,
never lost hor nataral cheerfolo

Edith’s return to Maplowsod, th

of the homao strack her with

thing better thap thesogirls, I cannod
shall"scnd them to achool, Gladys &

“Do a3 you ploase, doar, I have na
to sco toit 3 but why not let them
here with a governcess ; the house

“Never do,” sho answered, putthyg
hands depreeatingly, “Never t quiton

“As you please, then,” ho replicd wid
slight twinkle of hiseyes which sid
}'our own way. Goo
'm quite late,” and he

The nrduous and many dutics that'
on herself, i

Her physd
ordered her to rest 3 but what woull
world do without her ? 1t conld not beg
ehewent on. Batonly for n short
Tho c}\hysiclan was right —cverythiog

The girls wero sent o a fashionalle o
nary, very unlike Madamo Cordon'’s;

3frs. Middleton, with her hustcolls
out on » tour, in scarch of health ; W§
socimed as difficult to find asthe Nortt
Restlesannd jlf, she roturned tober
unable to attend to any of her old 43
In a hopeless atate of naw
Lrooded day by day of her groat triak

recalled from school, b
must part from Gladys. That wadgy
her problems.  As uszal sho thooght s

thongh it was a difficalt one, she s

carly training. Madamo Conloa’
ation was the Bille, and Ecdi&

havemany problems to solve™ 3
that ghe left Madam
¢ principles leamed
iod to i
difficnlties which Edith found hen!!
to face ; and which bad the

waddenly metamorphosiog the light:
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