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CAPITAL AND LABOR,

BY OEORGE W. BUXGAY,

Rich is ho whoso keen discerning
Loads him in the * narrow way ;»

Bponding less than Lo iz earning,
Ho’s rnndf for tho “rainy dhy.”

He hns wealth of thonght and fueling,
Honor is his guiding star,

Aund tho anvil's morry pealing
Seares tho imps in blue afar.

Duty calls on him to lahor,
With his hands or with his head,
And he will not scorn his neighbor
Who doos not curn his daily bread.
Roses grow on thorns of duty,
Sweot odors rise from noble deeds;
Industry sows lifo with beanty,
Indolence with noxious weeds.

Toiling over written pages,
Standing at the printer’s cago,
Whistling while he earns his wnges,
Not o shadow on his fuce :
Master of tho situntion,
Nut the slnve of uny clan,
Can you find in all the notion
A more independent man ?

1To lonthex tho cupof dissipation,
Awl he wistes ne time in strikes
e utters not. in altereation,
Jlir pet likes nml hiy dixlikes,
Step by step, he grandly rises
On the Lulder rounds of trust ;
While idlers sinrvelic wind the prizes,
Lubor 1ifts him from tho dust.

Up he rises. fust nud farter,
Winnims contidenco the while;
Apprentice, journeyman and master,
Coumrades erown im with their smile,
I1e hus eapital inlubor,
Of the hnint nnd of the brain,
Aund he envies not liis peighbor,
And he covets nol his gain.

118 svorns not the man that’s richer
Than tho xun-browned son of tod;
Il limls n brother in the ditcher,
And tho mats who owns tho seil,
Kninb:ows nreh hix bhright to-morrow ;
The perils ol the epicura
Conte not with elouds and rein of rerrow;
i home is Hoeavou in winiature.

For the Hearthntone.

MY REPORTER.
A STORY OF AN ELOFEMENT.
Y J. A. PIHILLIPFS,

Girls, did you ever have an ndventure with a
real reporter ; one of those meddlesome people
who uro always finding out something about
somebody and publishing it 2 Wel), 1 did onee
ond I'H tell you how jrhappened, It was when

‘anny got marrled, you know—hut of cotrse
you don’t know, or what would be the use of iny
telling :ou; so I'll &#begin at the beglnning
and toll yon the whole stury,

Frank Rainforth was my father's elerk ; he
was hend clerk or something, and held n res.
ponslble positlon In the ofllee, but somehow
papn did not ke hlm much, nand always spoke
of him ns n wild young man who sct n bad ex-
ample to the younger lnds In the ofMee, although

he was very saaart at business and paid great :
attentlon to hix datles. But pnpm sald he drank, -
and played billinrds, and earried on all sorts of .
wild games at night, although ho wus very :

steady und attended to buslness durlng the day.

Papn used often to talk to mamma ainout the
young men in the oflice and that's how Fan nd
I first heard of I'rank. Of course wo had seen
him occaslonnlly when we usced to go to the
oflice for papn, but wo had never pald any spe-
clnl attention to him untit after we heard how
wicked ho was, then, of course, we teok
more interest in him, as I believe givls always
do when they ought not tn. Ile was just
splendid. He hnd such curly brown unir and
such n love of a little moustache ; I nlmost fell
{n love with him myself, and I belleve I shoukl
if Fan bhadn’t; but she did aml that ended my
fancy. Jt was n longz timo before we got 1o
know him; and I used to notlee him taking a
sly look at us out of tho corner of his eyo when
we went to the oftlce ; I thought he was looking
at me, but, he wasn't, ho was lnoking at Fan
and falling in love with her—so he said afier-
wards—and wondering how he conld managoe
to get introduced to her without papa knowlng
anything about it; for he know papn would
nover permit his forming an ncqualntance
with us. I am afrald papa was qulie right about
Frank, he wns n bad boy; but we giris never
thought of that thon.

Ono day Fan and I were out sleigh riding
when just as we got opposite tho Scotch Chureh
on Beaver Hall Hill a little boy throw n snow-
ball at onoof the horses and ho shied, and before
wo know what had happenca tho horses had
started as hard ns they conld run down tho Lifl),
and just as wo got by tho 8t. James' Hotel the
sloigh struck ngninst a lamp post and wns upset
throwing Fan and I and the conchman out on
the sidewalk. Fan wnas not hurt, but I gotn
cut on the forchead —I've got the mark yet—
and was quite stunned. When I recovered I
found someone helping mo into the St. James'
Hotel'; it was Frank, ho hnd beon passingat tho
time, saw the accident and cameo to our assist-
ance. Ho was ovor so kind and got us n sleigh
to take us home ani promised to tell papa about
the accldent ; which he did, .

While we wero in tho Hotel n queer looking
man with long hair, and n little book in his
hand, came running in in a great hurry, and
began asking nll sorts of questions, and writing
down the answers as fast as ho could in tho little
book ; I did not pay much attontion at tho
time, but, I remembored afterwards that he
took Frank aside and thoy talked together for a

w minutes, and then Frank asked him some-
.l\lng, and he sald ke #didn't care it ho did ”s
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FRANK ASKED HIM SOMETINNG, AND [E 86D 1L LaN 1 CALE

agl then they went ount through a little donr
Iuto anather room, and when Frunk ciine back
I could smell elover very strang.,  The man
with the book didn't enme haek : hut wasn’t I
maid that evening when papn brought home the
Frening Bunmshell and there was o long necount.
of the aeeldent, written all full of stories, suying
that «the hovrses came tearing down the hill,
with the youwr ladies sereaming,” whlle we
didu’t seremn ot all; and that Frank ¢ roshead
into the street stopped the horseg and eaught
the elder of the young Indies "—that was me—
“In his arms just in time to prevent. her beatng
heing dashed out agninst the lnmp post,” whieh
was agreat fih for Frank never eaunght me in
hig arms atall and I did not fall anywhere near
the Inmp post,

Papn war so angry about the paragraph in
the Beomshell that L belleve he was mad at us
for belng thrown ont he declared Frank had
{0ld the reporter whut 1o write, and Jnst wanted
to get credit for dolng us a great service when
he had not done anything at all 3 and desired
us not to speak to Frunk and said that he would
thank him for us,

I could not sny anything, for I remembered tho
queer man with the little book, and the smell of
cloves afterwards ; and I felt sure papn was
right ; somehow papn wasalways right, ho had
a way of saying such disngreable things, but
then they were always true, and tiat made
them more provoklng. We saw Frank at Chureh
the next Sunday, amt he bowed to us when papn
wasn’t looking ; T waur ro angry with him for
telling that reporter such storles that I wonld
not return his bow, but Fan did and I enught
them threo o1 four times during the sermon
exchanging glances ; oh, I snw them although,
no ane else did, tor papa was asleap in his corner
of the pew, nmd mamma was looking so intent.
1y at Dr. Bellowell that she dld not notice,

About a week after that there was a ball at
tho 8t. Lawrence IInll and Fan and T wont with
mamma ; papa had a toneh of gout and haad to
stay at home. To our great surprise wo met
Frank there, and tho grent deceltful thing made
frionds with uncle Tom, amd actunlly got that
old gimpleton to Introduce him to mamma and
to us, Of course mamma had to thank him for
helping us, and he was 5o pleasant and ngreable
that mamma took qulte a funey to him; and
said she thought pupa judged him too harshly ;

but papa knew him beiler than we did, Fanng
daneat with him twles, and wien be wns bidht
Ing her good-night T am sure he squeczed her
hamd for 1 saw her blush, [ wowdn't dauee w
shake hamds with him, for 1 had not forgotte:
the stories he had (ol that horrible repovter,
The next Jday Fan could talk of nothing bhu
Frank, and how nlee atd good e was,  Pom
Hitle thing, she was not ctite chghiteen and o
never been fn love before; bhat I was nearly
twa years older nnd had hiwd more experiones ;
I told FFan shie was o foolish 1lttle thing and
would live to repent hee folly, It she didn’
mind me—who ever diid that was (o love with ¢
bud man ?

After that Frank managed ta meet us xevers|
thues when nelther papan and mamma wae
us 3 and nt last Fan used to make appointment:
to meet him on Sherbrooke Street in the nrter-
noon, when he could get awny from the otiies
on some pretence or other about business. 1
course, I went with her, poor litle thing she
was so madly in love I could not bear to thwart
lhier ;s and then I had changed my opinion ot
Frank and liked him ever x0 much now, aml
thought papa very unkind to speak of htin as
ho did. Twlee Frank brought up n friend with
him whom he introduced to us as nn acqualnt.
ance from the States, Mr. Thornton Murray. He
was ever 5o nico and could talk, talk, talk nway,
telling ruch funny stories nnd keeping me Inugh-
ing all the while. Ile was very goad lonking
too, and used to dress so nicely that 1 llked to
walk down Sherbrooke Street with him, and
have all the glrls turn to look at ns.  Franuk
woulll always manage to got a Mitle aheud of us
with Fan § and Mr. Mureay and [ wonld stroll
behind, he—for a wonder where Iam coneernel
—doing most. of the talking, and I hnlr killing
mys=elf with Inughing at the fanny remarks lie
would made about people. It was only twlee
thiat he eame up with IFrank ; he was to have
come again but Frank mot ur withiout hlm, and
antd ho had been enlled away suddenly to
Quebes on business. That afternoon n terrible
thing occurred ; ns wo were walking along to.
gether who should come driving up bhut papa,
fn & sleigh with another gentleman § T thought
papa had burst a bloml vessel, ho turned sa
black In the fice, when he saw ug, and he look.
edd ar {f he coukl kit Frank. [ thought I shinuld
die when papa stopped the sleigh and told us
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‘o get in, Iwns so frightened, Papie never sail
word 1o Frank, but Just looked at hbn fora
minute, and told the cotelugun o drlve on,
leaving poor Frank standing there [n the street
looklng the very pictire of despair,

I nevershall furget that night 5 ol how papa
Ald seold. I never had any ides he could get In
stch o paxsion ;5 1T was (oo nmeb frelghtensd to
~ay anything hat an : howed more splrit then
I ever thotght she had,  She tlew elight out and
told papa she loverld Frank, nnd meant to marry
him 3 and she dida't care whether e gave his
ronsent or uot. Then there was an awiul
seate, T thionght pags would go ernzy § he swore
a tereible big onth—I had never heard juga
sweatr hefore—that she shoull never sce IF'raunk

aggnlen, awanet thid 10 shie dld he shionbd enst hier off

or ever, and never recognise her as a danghter
mzadn, Then mamman went into hysteriesandoh?
there stteh o thme, Papa took goimd enre to
prevent our meeting Frank agnin, for we found
next day we were Just as gomd as prisoners, we
were not illowed to goout without inamma, and
woe were not allowed to ceceive any letters with-
ont papn or mamma seeing them. This went on
for 1 week, and Fan got sn sullens atl cross 1
ninrdly knew her for the same girl; st we heard
nuthing of Frank, nted did not even know whether
hie was sthil at the oflice, or whaother papa had
driven him out of the country as ho had threat-
enad he wonld,  One day we were dolhg some
shopping bt Morgan's with mummn, when o
little newshoy enme in erying out, ¢ IHere you
are, Murniny Blazer?? and eame close ap {o us,
1 saw Fan start and flush up very suddenly, and
then put something in her pockel, and B Anshed
across me ina moment that she had got o letter
from Frank,

1 was right, Fan had got aletter from Frank;
she showed [t to me that alght; and Oh ! it was
heautifully written and eovered all over with
great blotgr where the poor fellow’s tears had
tnllen on the paper—so Fan said, but Idon't be-
lleve n word of It now, and think he Just sprinkled
some water on the paper to make it look like
tears.  He sald his heart was breaking; that he
had left the ofliee, and tntended soon to leave
the country and go to the States; hut ho knew
he should die unless Fan went with him. He
begged ever 8o hard of Fan to see hlm, mul ac-
tually had the rudacly topropose thnt we should
el him into the hiouse at nlght alter everyune

‘ was astepp.  Of conrse, T would not hear of such
Yo thimgs but Fan begged so haed to b adlowed
1o seo Frank that at st 1 eonsented to help her
to see him just. onee, hut jt shounld he in the
L evening before puym enmo home o dinner, aned
while mammn was dresshig, We ecould “fl‘l\
Cpnage to silp out Into the groumls for a few
Cpinutes without being notieal,  Fan wrote o
tell Frank, and tiee next evening he cain amd
talked to Fan for nhout ten minutes. Fan was
almaost ernzy, aid 1 wis not maeh better, tor L
thought papa was hebaving horrldly, and Ude-
Ctermtned to help Fan all 1 could,

1 was ol ngresd that Fan shonld ran away
with Franlk, nod thit they shotdd goto the States
and get mneried; wnnted to go with them, but

Sk thoughit i wonld be better for them 1o
wonlone, Then Frank sald, Fan ought (o be
Cdisgudseld, or she may he reeognised amt hoth of
them stopped, 10 was dnally settled thit Frauk
shoulld semd i sult of boy's clothes to thee oflice
dunee up i millinery box so thot pupn mlsin,
thiuk It was o new deess and tring It loaes The
s elopremient was plinned to take place on Iriday
=41, was then Monday nlghtl—Frank was tocome
! Peloek, nmd e wis to drive

for Ian about nine
weross (o louse's Polug that nlght gl tnke the
tendn for New York next mornligg 1dow’t know
Low we pussedd the nest tour days 3 [ never was
in =ieh o stant state of eaclleinent inomy
life, ned 1 Is wonderfu? Tt 1nain i never sus-
prectesd anything.  Fun's  disgoise arrived ali
il whien she hod got 3t on she made The

clieat hay you ever saw; with short curly
S halit halr—Fan's lunr was jet bliek--a cunnlhg
st shiort Jueket, the other things ol conrse, i
L rongh overenat, o ufler, and wogrest mure
ap coming down over her ears, Bl was i
pevivet pletare, and T woubt hiave dethed anyone
to lave reeagnized her, AL last it was all overs
Fun walked bravely out of one poomim, down the
patssitge il ont of the seevants” entrey, without
beking, notieed by anyotie, aimd was et by Frank
In the grounds ated they wenb awny tgether,
lenving me, with a penitent letter from Fun
to paut, to staand the hruntof the diseovery next
duy, and ey to make peaee for them,

. . . . L] . . L] . -

I never slept o wink all nicht, and eould
CRenreely  contin myself In oy rooln next
"mornliy ot the break fost bell rang,  Just as
isoon as I hennd that 1 ran down swlrs, nhnd
{put Fan's letter near pnpw'’s plute so that e
Dy see [Las soon as hesat down, That was
Cterrlble mornlng § just as quick as pape read
| Fan's note beenme over o e, looking as If ho
¢ meant to KilL me, aand he ook e by the shoul-
i(lnrs and gave me such o shaking as I gever
i badd betare In oy lite,

P, Mis,” he sabl, othils Is somo of your
f work, = [t?  Well 1 wish your happy pale joy,
for they will have nothing else to liveon, Never
will 1 see or have anything to do with elither
of them agudn, I swear it by '
P D serenmal; 1 conldn’t hielpit, and so prevents
Dol prpie swearkng that great bhg onth I knew ho
1 wwns goliig to s,

He did not say anything more, but went buck
Lo his seat ol made o prelence of entlng bis
hreak fast, but T eould ses that he nover swadlow-
et mouthful nad hils faes lookel so pained and
Veams worn, all In g minate, that I began W feol
Prorry and frefghtened at what had heen done,
Lt wonder how It woulld all end. Mamma, of

course, laul hystoerles, she always did whet any-

thing nuusund oceured, atnd had Lo he teken Lo
Dher bed, Bddore papa left the house he came
and stomd by my chatr wnd sndd, very solemnly
am) gravely

o Minnte, Lidon't think I have been o harsh or
unkind father to you and Fan; you wero nll L
Loul o work for in the worll and [ have tolled
early and hite for twenty years for your snkes, [
trieed to provant Fan conunitiing this folly, but
in her self will shie has outwltted her futher, amd
imlm- now reap tho result of her arror. ‘That
1 fellow hins only marrled her on speeulation § and
1 shndl prove o batdone.  Min, [ have only one
dituehiter uow, don't you decelve me (oo, Con-
found the thing,” ho continued, ¢ 1t will all get
into the papers and mnke a Hno dlsh of
sensnlndt?

When papie haal gone, T osat ot the whelow
feedingg very sl atd lonely nd beglnning to tind
out when IL wias too lute thad [ had helped Fao
to do e very foulish thing, It was about noon
when I heard o ving at the servants' bell, and
loaking out, snw that borrid man with the black
book it long halr talking to one of tho cham-
bermabls,

How on earth hiad ho found it out so soon?
1 enlled the girl knand told hor not to nnswor
any questlons from strungers,  That miscruble
wan kept hanging about tho housa trying to
guestion the servants, anld at last I got so much
annoyed that L enlled John, tho conchman and
oridered him to turn that horrid man out.

The man hadn't been gone more than half an
hour, when o eab drove up to tho door und out
of it jumped Mr, Murrny. I was so glad to sco
him; he bad alwg - sald that Frank and he
were very utimate, and [ thought o had per-
haps telegraphed Mr. Mureay that [Fan and he
were sife.

This proved to be tho case, for the minuto I
askaed Me, Murray If he had got telegram from
Frank from Iousc's Point, ho sald yes, and
Frank had asked him to call on me aund lot me
know they were safe.

Mr, Murray was just ns nice ns ever. He told
me he had boen In Quebeo for two or three
weeks, nnd did not know what had happoned,
until he roturned, on tho night of the clopoment,
and got a letter from Frank bidding him good.
hye for n while, and telling him that Fan was
golng with him to Now York. Ho offored to
show mo the telegram from Frank, but found he
had forgotton 1t at his office. Ho sat and chat.

ted away for about half an hour; ho spoke so
kindly of Frank, who he sald was an old school.
mate, that I quite took n Mmacy to him and
I told him the

thiought him nicer than over,




