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Durlng the spring Mubel's purpose of living wih her father, and ob-
talod g emproyment as a teacher of music, was cummenced.  She was suc-
cess W, and realized enough for their wants in a modest way.

‘Fhe feeble imvalid, so severely chastened, was liccome as a little child
= w ling to trust and to learn, and, through many conflicts and great uib-
uhtion, gusted by his gentle daughter, he cane humbly to the leet of the
;ircull Tearhets Notin vain, Oh, not  When did a contrite heart plead

novain?

And now little remains 10 be “told.  Another year passed—a year of
chectinl toll 1o Mabiel; a year of patient suffening to her father; a year of
actise nil sticeessiul enterprise 1o Delumere; o year of henest, outspoken
th to Shinflon Keen, who delivared m Lendon a saies of lectures omhe
[{}lll()lﬂplly of temperance, with great success , a year of resilessness to Mr

urnhh, who went from place to place among the German Spa., secking
what he could not find—peace; a year of dawdling inanity and semi-intox-
icatfon tu Mis, Buinish, who became Gabb's bondslave in considerauon
ol aceret supphies of Dr. Bland's famous invigerating niiature ; a year of
1egret Lo Lady Burnish, who had never ccased to blame herself, thoughshe
would not owa ity that she had been so stern to Mabe), whose character
she fclt constrained to admire; a year of rapid descent into the depths ot
Mackpuarding to Frank Horneastle.  Yes! the year had passed, and they
had notstoud still, and more than Time. Some were better and some
worse, hke the rest of us. -

Just as the summer day was coming that wouid complete Mabel’s
twenty-flist year, one pleasant morning, a quiet litle wedding panty of six
camie out of the church near Miss Germaine’s.  There wag the brude and
hridearoum, a goodly pair ; a httle school girl bridesmaid, and her grave,
kind governess mattunizing the panty , a groomsman with a merry twinkle
in his datk eyes ; and lastly, a man bent with suffering more than age, sup-
portedin a Bath chair, down whose pale cheeks tears of affection, rather
than sorrow were gently flowing.  Qur readers recognize them, Mabel
and Delamere, Miss Getmaine and @ young friend, Shafton Keen and Mr.
Aliertan,

If In a month afterwards we should like to look in upon the greater
number ¢f this small party, we should find four assembled in a lovely lintle
howmie In Ireland, situated on a green hild's side. that overlooks a nch valley,
and the sweep of anoble river. It is Delamere’s farm. “The white-washed
dwellings of his work:-people dot the hill side, and pecp out among the trees.
It Jooks a scene of health and peace. One of the pleasar est rooms in a
pable of the house is appropriated to Mr. Alierton. Shafion Keen has
madea tun, as he says, to see them. He declares he must attack some-
thing, and as Mabel ard Delamere are two provokingly good iempered to
give him any chance, he spends his time in fishing, or holding jocular argu-
ments with the peasantry. * Och, his honor's got the ready way wid him ™
says P'at.  Indceed, so pleased is the young susgeon with allaround, that he
often delared he would have cabin and potato-gaiden of his ownthere, only
that Dddamere and Mabel havirg made all the people sober, he should nut
in that district get salt to cat with his potatoes, and therefore, he must return
once more, and seck bread in the great city, “Where,” sad ‘he, **as long
as my uacles prosper, 1'm sure to got it buttered—more's the paty ¢

Aud what of Delamere and Mabel? Ob, nothing! One can desenibe
clouds; who can describe hight ?

(rHE END.)
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For Girls and Bops..
“IN MOTHERS PLACE”"

“If you want to go and scc granny, mother dear, you start off
by tho firat train to-morrow moernnig.” smd Ted. 1 kave a ho.iday,
and I'll atuy nt hane and take eare of baby and the house.” )

* Conld you manage,” asked his mother doubtfu.ly.

" Manage 7 Yes, splendidly ; why, therd s nothing to do

Ted's wother smized, Lut she aceepted her - 0y s hind offer and
started off early the foliowing morning. .

* Now ' inother |« place” snid Ted to himself. “ I shall
soon gob all the work d une; why, these's baby awake alreads "

Yon, waster haby was awake, and insisted upon being taken up
and drensed at once. When that performance was over he sereamed
widh fndignnation Leeanse his breakfaust was not ready for him.

* Al 1 remember,” said Ted ; * mother told me she alwavs had
hin bread and milk waiting for him. it® seems to me theres lots of
things L remember abou. a house and a batiy”

A grent number of thongs poor Ted fonnd to attend to; the beds
to attenl Lo, the Tomns to sweep and dust, the tire ‘o attend to;
the meals to nrepare and wnster baby to anwuse.

“ IUn not %0 cnsy ug 1 thorght, being in mothers place” he said
to hineell th.t night, as he satan  lisiened for his mother's wel-
cano fontatep

" Aly, there comnes mother I he added; “and very glad Tam to
sco her"— L rosbyleriun Banner.

A SMALL BOY'S TEMPERANCE SPEECH

Some praple laugh and wonder
What little Loys can do
To help the temperance thunder
R 1 adl the big world through;
I'd have them look behind them
When they were small, an t then
I'd like to just remind them
That litt): boys make men!

The bud b comes a flow 1,
The acorn grows a tree,
The minutes make the hour—
"Tis just the same with e,
I'm small, but I am growing
As quickly as I can;
A temp'rance Loy like me is bound
Tomake 2 temperance man.
—Youtl's Examiner.

MDur Cashet,

JEWELS.

Never wait for 2 thiug to turn up. Go and turn it up yourself.
It takes less tune, and is surer to be done.

In private, watch your thoughts; in the family, watch your
t-mper; in company, watch your longue.

Purity, sincerity, obedience and self-surrender, are the marble
steps that lead to the spiritual temple.

Advice should be like a gentle fall of snow, and not likea driv-

ing storm of hail. It shkould descend suitly, and pot be uttered
hastily.

BITS OF TINSEL.

. Many New Year resolutiuns are like some seerets “ too good to
-ccp.ﬂ

A proof-rcader’s society in Boston calls itself the “ House of
Correction.”

“ Can a man marry his widow’s sister #* is one of the traps laid
for unreflecting persons.

Colnan, the great inustard man, says that he has not made his
fortune out of mustard caten, but out of mustard wasted on plates.

The inventor of 2 new medicine advertises for 2 man to act as
agent and undertake its sale, adding that “it will prove highly lu-
crative to the underluker. °

When old Jacques broke through the ice :—* Your name? Your
aldress " *Yes, but—" * Not a word ! It is forbidden to bathe in
this Inake, and I am not here to listen to 2xtenuating circumstances.”

“ A, Miss De Smith, are you going to have o goose at dinner,
to-day 7" *Yes, I hope so; you'll cumc, won't you?”" But somchow
neither of them felt very comfortable after that.

“How is it. Forg, that yon are always advising everybady to
marry, and yet Youshow nu Lury abuut taking o wife voursclfz®
Foga—* Because, my hoy I am o much of o gentleman to help
mysclf until everylbody else is supplied”

The Texas editor and father who pe: ned the following para-
graph must have Ll a tough time: *if in proporsion to size u man

couid yell as loud as a baby, there weuld be no telephoues needed in
this country.”

At the post-nifice.  Servant—=Is there a letter for the notary,
my master 7 Clerk — Have you an order to get his letters I" Ser
vant—-No™ Cerk =" Then you must gt o™ Servant (returns
in an hour)—" Here is the order.” Clerk (looks threagh the letters)
—* Very well, there is no leiter to-day.”

* Now let's go «lowpslaixs and ride in theelectric railway,” said
a Baston Indy to her sister fivm the counts ¥. O, no,” was the
reply ; ¢ my son John has got me o ride on 2 steam isivoad for the

first time, but I always said you conld never get me to 2ide on o
telegraph wire, and you can't.”
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