
THE CANADA CITIZEN. 597

Thc treaty between France and Annam lias been signed. fin Thuan
,and Than Goa -ire restored to Annam. The Frenchi Mýilitary occupation
of aIl strategic points in Annim and Tonquin nîay bc effected if necessary.
Trhc hasty conclusion of the treaty îvith Pi'rnce- is condemned by the
Chinese Governrnent, and preparations for defence against thc Frencli
continue.

It is rcportcd that King Williani, of Holland, hias secretly affianced bis
thirce-year.old daugbter, Princcss Wilbielmina, bo Prince I3oudouin, the son
of the Count of Flanders, beir apparent to the throne of I3elgium.

The Mahdi lias retrentcd fromn Kordofan to, the almost inaccessible
stronghold of Tel El Godir. His power hias been grcatly diminislied by
the cnmity of the chief of the Kabbabish tribe.

Reports have reached here that the rebcls nine days ago nîassacred
Hussein Pasha Khalifa, commander at J3erber, and ail his famiily. The
garrison is faitbfui to the Khedive, and European traders still remain nat
]3erber.

At Constantinopie, the horses attachied to, the calrnage in wbhich Lord
Pufferin, the British ambassador, ivas riding on june 4th, took fright and
becoming unmnanageable dasbtcd through tic crowded streets. Lord Duf-
ferin junîped from the veiicie whbite it ias at full speed and was thrown
to the ground, but fortunately escaped serious injury. The carnalge was
smashcd before the horses ivere stopped, and severat pedestrians were in-
jured by being rurnover or struck.

The ex-president of Venezuela, Guzman Blanco, arrived in Ncw York
on tlîe steainship Caracas. 1-is suite numbers twcnty pensons. He lias
corne on a diplomatic mission, and on June 2oth ivilI sait for Europe.

THE SPOILED PICTURE.

"Papi, wihcre arc you, papa ?"
"1What do you vatt?"

The first question was askcd quietly, timidly ; the questioner ivas a1
little fair-hiaired girl of (ive summers. 'Ilie second )vas put grumfy, and in
this case the one wîo, spokec was a grown man, wlio, thougli flot yet in the
prime of life, bore on bis face the impress of mucli sufféring and of sin.
He ivas lialf sittinghalf lying, upon a well-wvorn honse-bair couch, and lie raised
his head languidly îî'len lie hieard lits littie daugbtcr's voicc -in tbc passage.

A moment after she entened the room, and held up in lier small hand
a letten.

IlIt's this," she said; and mamma says won't you have somte break-
fast ?»

"No," lie answered, but took tlîe letter eagerly.
IlHelp at last 1" lie said, speaking to hiisclf ; Ilsoniething at last with

which to get a littie clear." Hie tomn open the envelope, but bis counten-
ance fell ivlien hie discovered only a short note. Very sloiv]y lie rcad tbrougli
the few words it contained, îvhich wcrc these:

IlFaîlier died suddenly of hecant disease on the flrst day of this nîontb.
You ivili not besurprised that your naine is Ieft out of the %vill since your
reckless conduct caused 1dmi more trouble than anytbing else during bis
life. JOHN ANDREWvS."

IlVery brotherly 1" ivas the exclamation witbi which the letter was
tbrown down upon the carpet. Lut it was followed alinost immediateiy by
anothen uttercd in a widciy different tone.

IlPoor father 1" and the man wlio spoke drcw a long, deep sigli.
Little Rose had:gone softiy out of tbe roomn wien. slie liad delivered

bier letter; but she camre back presently and seated lierseif in the corner bce-
hind the easy chair, there to, nurse an old one-legged doll. But, soimehow:
Delly did not cngross lier as niuch as usual, and she peeped more tlian once
from bier corner at lier fathen as hie sat pcrfectiy stili on the sofa. Tlhcne was
somethîng in biis face that stnuck hier, and she wondered wbat lie ivas look-
ing at so, lard.

At last hier infantile curiosity could be restrained no longer, and she
crept out- froni behind the chair, and crossing the room toucbed bis ari
gently as slie asked- .

":Wlat crin you see, papa ?
-"A picture,» bie answered; and then ivent on in a tone of.abstriction,

My father seated at the liead of the table, his thrc boys ait there, mcerry,
light-hearted, lie too smiling. Ves, and the old servant E liza handing about
the plates, and filling the glisses with miter. Ah 1 ivitb witer. And father,
stili smiting, saying as lie looks fromn one boy ta ariother, ' Thank God for
our cold water. It iivis your sainted nîothen's wisli that lier sons sbould
grow up to bc waiter-dritikrs.' And the tliree boys look back lit hini witlî
retura sniiles, and then by îvay of pledging îliemselves to cari y out his
wislîes and their nîotben's, raise tlheir glasises at the saine moment te their

Tlie speaker stoppcd suddcnly. An almost pleascd expression wvbidl
liad crept uîîawares int bis face passed quickly fnom kt, and hie groined.

*"lWbat's the matter, papaF' asked the tiny child, tic tears coniing in-
to bier synipatlir tic blue cycs. And ha answered hier without regard ta bier
tender ycars.

" It's spoiled-the picture's spoiled 1 1-the eldcst of those boys-
I spoiled it ; cast aside tbe cold water, grew to love more and more thc in-
toxicating drauglit, %vent froin bad to worsc, utîtit they wcne îliaikful to bave
me leave the old home and the old couintry, tbanilkftu to get Ie out of their
sigbrt. And no woîîdcr 1 Since my school days I have ncvcr brouiglit any-
thing but trouble to tliose necar to inc, those whoni I have Ioved, yes, lcvcd,
zithougli-

l)oln't you sec thie pretty, picture noiv, pîaa
Thc fatiien stooped, and lifted bis littie unie upon lus ktce. She iume-

diately turned lier cyes toîvard tic window, out of which lic lad becin
vacantly gazing, and asked-

"shil I sec it noîv, if I look wbcre yott do ?"
No, Rosie, no, I can't sec it now ; thc picture's spoiled, quite spoiled."

"Who did it ?"
"I did. . .. Pour father 1" exclainicd Mr. Andrews again, tliink--

ing of tic saddecd days that lind preceded luis parent's death.
Ilut Rose connected that word "lfather " witb only onc person. Ber

mother liad often sent lier on a small ennand, or given lier sonîething to do
for Il poor fatier ; " and she ecliocd tlîe words, lier little bicart filled witli
pity for lî!ni wbose sorrow shc coîuld iiot understaind. Ovcr and over again
sIc s.îid ii, lier tbne growing more plaintively sad cai tinie, until, tunable
to bear it any longer, Mr. Andrews stupped lier wiîli a sharp Il I)an't."

Slie was quiet then for, a littUe, only gazing up at Iiiin witli carhîcst,
wistfül eycs, saying. by lier look, II Oh, bow 1 wisli 1 could coifort you 1"
Presently sic mnade tle attenipt.

IlCotildn't you get a new picture, papa, and Iot let it get spoiled ?Mlr. Andrews set lier upon lier feet, and nunning away, bunicd lus face
in lus hands. There lie sat, sîlent, reniorseful. 'Ibat was at first. Soon lie
grev Iprayerful, ilien liopeftil, tben detenmnincd.

II içill,"1 lie said. Il Cod lîclp ne."
Mrs. Andnews, moving about Uic kitcluen with a sickly-looking baby in

hier amnis, wondcred whiî lad liappened tu lier liusband wlicn lie entered,
and, coming up to lier, kissed first lier and lier cii!d. But inîuncdiately site
thouglir of thc letter whicli Rose had taken 10 him, and asked eagerly,
"Have yoti lad sontie good ncws ? "

Il No, bad,» lie answercd, and put luis brother's Icuter into lier linnd.
He did not wii îvhile sice rend it, but went liurniedly out. Later on

lie told lier of tlunt Ilictune of lus boyhood, and liow whleri lie had uuîourncd
over it as a spoiled picture, little Rose luad prcîtily suggested gcutiîg anoîluer
and flot pcrmîuîtng it ta be spoilcd ; liow thiI; luad led liiin to think of tlîe
future a.s uî'cll as tic pabt , and Iow but when lie lîad reached tit point
lie stopped and said, I can promise littie ]3essie."

But you ivill do, mudli," shc answercd.

'Ihree years bave passed. In thc samne room wlierc Mr. Andrews luad
sat wl'>en lie received thîe ]ctter wbichlind been tic beginning of a1 chuange
in bis life, lie sat now, luis younigest child in lus arms, laughiug and pnattling
in baby language ; the next youngest-wlio lîad been a sickly babe tlîrce
ycars ago, but now looking s!tirdy, and strong -was tunibling over and over
on the carpet. Rose sat gazing into the fine and stnilîng quiertiy ta herself;
and Mrs. Andrews watclicd tue group, fnom a seat near tic window.

"lDon't you sec funny, tluings in tliose briglur red coals ?" Rose looked
up to Say, presently, glancing at lier fathuer as site sîîoke. lTlîcres qîuite a
pretty picture îiow-horses and trees and casties, aIl inixcd up togeulier.
Don't you sec?'

Mr. Andrews sliook luis hecad, then said wiîli a grave look-
"I saw a picture once tîtat you did not sec, Rosie."
"I dame say a great iîuany," sIte answercd, smiliîîg.
"Ycs, but ane inî iarticulan." Mni. Anidrews stoppcd and siglied.
N'ever mind that picture ; lîce is onie wliose glory is no t.triislied..

Be content to 1ook at it."1
And rising froin lier sent, Mi\rs. Aîidrewl; cime andi stood bcbind lier

husband axîd painted wçitli lien finger to a long inimnor on tic otiier side of
the rooin. Tie), lookecd togeulier at Uic rcflerted little finîilv iirrv. lit tic
happy children's faces, aud then it cadi otier. And a prayer anose froîîî
two g'zad licarts tInt tliat l)icture inigiîu uever be spoilcd by sin. -Z!1 B. i
2'em;perazce 1eecord.

AUNT PRrSSY ON THE BEER QUESTrION.

BY MARY DWVINELL ClirdLIS.

"So Asliur Lang lias offered tue town ten ulîoubànd dollars ta bu>' a
libramy," said Aunt I'rissy ta lier vhiuor, adding iii thc saine brcitît : Likcly
lie thinks lie is vcry genterous ; but it won't betil t ay i'ls ddet."

IDebt !" rceaucttd Mrs. Thomndike. "i1 didn't know as A-slur Larug
owcd the tawn tinytliiiig."

IlYou remeniber Robert Dennis and lIcir3 Stan, botI as prorniising
boys as ever inade a moulier's lieart gînU. Ashur Lang got îluen anvay froni
bomue by offcring theni big wagcs ta work for lîinî, and tîat was tlie ruin of
themn."

I know people tluink ilueir gaing ta work for him, was a bad tlîing;
but pcrliaps tîey wouldn't have turned out any bouter if tlîey hadn't gone.


