
THE LITTLE FUNERAL.
(SCEN- Y/e Ce;nctle,-y f Qn(eec Cab/dans.EneTa/obaiglereatsotsoeaaol iiryLatsasci/ozre)

Ladébache-I IHAVE I'kEI'ARRI THIE GRAVE, M. 'I'ALLION, IN TIIE PLOT SET APARI FOR IMINISTRIRS, TILAT HAVE DIERD
lVITiîOUr BAP'IISM.

SHE COULDNA LOE HIM MAIR.

1 CANNA [oc thce inair, Robin,"
Said Jennie o' the cLle ;

An' RoIbin's heart gacd tlioompy, thooinp),
An' Robin's fiace grcw pale.

"Losli 1Jennie ! that ye canna mean,"
Sîi.l Robin wi' africht;

What miaks sic glintings o' your een-
Sic blushîng cheeks sac brîcht? "

"Mon, Rýobin! can ye noa see threugh
The wnrds I spak sac (air?

I'm Ioeing theemsa muekie na
1 canna lac tbee mnair." W. Ir. T.

APRIL HOPES.
CHAPTER 1.

(ronm Hzarper's forFerar)

"AND are you going to be an artist? she asked of
Mavering.

"Notif it canbep)revented,"heanswered,Iaugbingagaîn.
"lBut bis laugli is very pleasant,» reflected Mrs. Pasmer.

"Dots Alice like it so much ? " she repeated aloud, "lIf
it can be preventedP"

IIThey think I might spoil a great lawyer in the
attempt."

"O0h, Isee. And are you going to be alawyer? But
to be a great painktr! and Amerîca bas so few of them."

CHAPiER Il.

(Znadvertenzt/yomitted ly Ar.Hols.

Elbridge Mavering, as he drew near the littie party
again, heard bis son's iight persiflage ; and a quick
expression came on bis countenance and was gone before
one could have noticed it. IlThank beaven," he bad
tbougbt in bis heart, Ilthat my only son-for whom alonre
I live, and for wbose sake only I value my wealtb bas
resigned hiînself to fulfihling the wish of rny life. Hie
will be a great Iawyer, and I shall die happy, with the
assurance that lie will, in the end, get a considerable part
of ail that I leave bim."

lie knew wbat a )awyer among Iawyers would he able
to do with bis will; and now lie trembled with no mis-
givings for bis son's future welfare. W. J. H.

THE season of beadacbes-otberwise that of public
balis-is in order again.
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