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When Edna stood by her father's coffin, and thought that I ^ fd™ 'suddenly
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Thrttle^ime'for sentinient*'an<fverv few ^ours ^to^sit and ^ .Sno mo^und^thét^ t.m grecn'ridngs I "Lab,g ^letter in her hiu.d., the sun and the

but Christmas, and Edna had had all day growing. wise^nade up ber mind she won never have another lover,
tohereelf to rest her aching shoulders to mend her black Rdm made a slight mistake here. "ld /.ad no more dreams about ly Prince Goldenhcart, who
dress for Sunday, to read over her few old letters, Fred came to the funeral, and though lie P**1®? 1,®r. f*! i,l- was coming for her some time. She thought he had passed
bv the fire and think. , , the bottom of his heart, he had no notion of takn g by on the other side.
'it was the first holiday, except the fourth of July a»d two fashioned girl for his wife. “No one would marry me, anyway, I am so poor and so

days she had been sick, that she bad had > .tJLvs'were He came to see her as usual after the funeral, and Edna ' , shlllVt have the chance of disappointing me
but long before the dusk fell, she wished all the days were He ,o Mm alld cried, and he took ti c forlorn home .V »^ ^ th(nlgh she had lived there nearly a
work-days, and that she had no time to get her tro creature in his arms, and patted her hair soft , |a not evcll the shadow of a man had ever set his. foot m
and look them over. I comforted, hid her drenched face breaking out into smile ^ UlUe roolll] and shc was rather glad of it.

She had sung to herself half the forenoon, glad to be free1 upon his breast, and thought. that Gml was Li Qnc |e voung man in the printing office, fancying the
frATn the office The children hel 'w had shouted - • ! ^ leave her so strong, and \\ ithal so ele,, I nintaimt tnrl "working near liim, sent her a ix>em, whose wail-
EEEütsis:: '»« EEBF"' •* ...................................*

She had learned in herr life to be Hiankfu]l for^ ai.ytlung, * had never been to live on other folksy ^ ^ (hat (ry> d kindled her fire with
to ho pleased with evely-thing, ami to oe mane » 11.1 Edna began to look ne,. TT .. . vitv, wliere it avoiding hbn thereafter assiduouslyS “55Ü 2“ àt B^nLL^^tt^Ll^icluddtogo ’she ha/,earned a good lesson-to expect soUtGe thatshe

;r - dner „he found the man of the house at home tor a ere’and teach, or do something to supportherself; but it waa nearly ahvays happy under all areumstani^, aid haung 
their doer, she foun^n clim over his knees, Ins broad “Tf® bard experience to go among stiangerafuncongenial uwle else t0 believe in believed in God with all her heart, 
facethining witb delight. His good wife was busy with the tl^8u*h her ho„le had been, it grew suddenly dear to her at and witll all her soul, and with all her strength, 
dhmer and his big daughter, with a new pink Hbdon m tho hour of parting There was a big handsome house across the street from her
ha™ WM looking over tie album, in the comer withher lot er. had „ u3ed to her stepmother's bluster, and was _a yellow stone house, with bay-windows and archc^and

Edna thought it was no place for her, and drew back shyly. „ attacheSd to little Harry, though the fine arts were pur- ,awn and fountains, and greenhouse and mwble steps,

“nm tocry,e8hice0shv tad been to work for herself life had —'she loved the babv dearly, and the time she spent be- The mistress of this mansion hated «.e sight cd the big 
b£n no pL’-daT , , I foS Smarrie^ in improvising tender Unie melodies staring k—ttauieArOta bà« so mmhleisu “hi

Her mother died early ; her father, very tender of his on thfi pian0 ghe had spent since m rocking his baby, hug- bami^s irntoted her ner^s (t^h ^ would tokc fire some 
ornhan girl educated her ill every way, and *J®r m ging it close to her heart, and smgmg to it soft!). S l kni down (Think of poor Edna stepping out
every whim ; and while he wrote his semions m ins study let ^ shemu3t lcave her father's home with the memories "jLr n'Llise w ith hèr household goods destroyed !) Low- 
her vegitate among her geraniums, embroider? ,ai J ’ Lf him in every comer, his chair, hiS books Ins picture on the f ^ P^'girls am, ellgmcers' families had no right to
ill any way she liked. wall. Then there was Fred, and-this was the cumin,. g huddle themselves right opposite to her.

She grew up a mild, useless girl, hating all kinds oi wo , point_her heart stood still. much to her husband, a comfortable, hand­
le wSfnTthTir^ti"»^^^»^ i.ridîrta^îün| The evening before she went, he came to bid her good-bje Jihe ^ the papcr> with his little girl upon lia

out-of-the way «nThad0 Uve^bybth^'shores'oî ^shc^met him at the door with a white face and quivering k,,ce_ always too well satisfied with himself and the rest

dreAmy look, m her ey ’ , Lotus-eaters dreamed life ^p8 and drew him into the parlor, as if she were ra I t, xvoria %0 have the makeshifts of the poor people trouble
that fain lake where Tenmson s Lotus | darkuess would swallow him up outside. his nerves and he only remarked that “it might he worse.

Poor child, she was very young to be so miserable and an(j finish(;d the locals; ready for his stroll down town to his 
that evening was one of the most miserable she bad ever | h;l]lk 

spent.
To say that she was as simple as a

Btr family Circle.
“Home, Sweet Home."

Prince Goldenhcart.
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riverson which water-lilies floated, an atmosp iere to the children.
Su?6 Ltsu^rse^^ms w^em «^‘bu^fastas 1 
onegcastle tumbled down, another suddenly sprang up, like 

mushrooms over night.

Four times a day he met Edna Roing to and from work 
It was months before he gave the small figure in black 

, clothes a second thought; after a time lie thought the girl 
She clung to him and cried one minute, and then stood had a very piain blue, then he to J^k lavras^ery

stiff and straight like a lay-figure the next. nmïnimr and ven^llarge and tired at night; then he
Fred was always tender and deferential to Edna, an I conclude(1 it W()l|ia be only friendly t > say “Good-morning

thEdn*seiifc took a sudden, healthy, practical turn. She put Therc were tears in his own eyes when he said. beneath ,t, like a
her paints in a top drawer, she put a .^"'Master Harrv had “I did not know you cared so much for me, Edna shine.
into the fire ; she locked her piano after Master^mro , to t with all my friends," said Edna, brok- spe ,md a grcat admiration for large tall men. and she
pounded the ivory off of most of t . .Uocter-of-Paris on pniv- and in a moment she was a lay-figure azain, sa>mg I elMjuej lliin with all the manly traits of King Arthur of the

■ ■ ««t. «« dierob iiiiinn';rd'tn thi-w hl° rorid hy gaily, «..mippr to put onan air of Bmind ^hi., ..hough ahc-iua;er VW»t^red ,.bey«?”4 » t,mld
the very top of the escrit ■ wldch'spoiled its angelic 1 ence- and tlie young mail went away, wholly stupéfié , I f.Qooj.morning."
book at it and knock off its n , P wondering if he had done quite right in toying with that was a certain air of the world about him that pleased
expression. n was verv foolish in Edna to shed trusting child-heart. . hcr He was thirty-five, but being well kept, and an easy-
tews over the little dears amusing themselves. He soon forgot it. however, in his active business life, in ma„ of the world, looked much-younger. Ills f
r?JLd Edna grew stoical.. She gave up expecting the rush of the great world. seemed to have nut-grown him ... years, and might have been

, S° 11 JTfj “w there were other children to climb the fath- B t oor Edna! The March skies seemed to be lowering, taken for lus mother.
to be petted, no next bah\- came, did her short hair , , ’ and dim as if to crush her; the big logs, coming down Nq doubt she had been a pretty girl, but she had grown
nn8in 1 \raterfaii never kissed her father any more, seldom the pineries, seemed to her like spectres; the hitter thin and sharp, as so many mamed wonien do; and he ha
asked for new clothes, for if she did the children always Wisconsin Leather chilled h,er with a chill that. she had never I vn flughy and careless, liked good d.nnera, and to have 
wanted new shoes or her stepmother a new wrapper, so she f lt i)Cfore when she thought of the crocuses hudd g 1 | other women admire him.
r»v“lhat no .(Uietiy. old home, ’and her father's grave getting green.

A minister with a large house to keep, ami a good many other folks’ stairs are very hard to climb, and other folks 
moutiis to feed, cannot always dress his daughters ... the bread is very salt, .
height of style. Her uncle never iWId, never looked, “You are unwelcome,

Fdna with a keen taste for the beautiful, was often a but 8he knew well enough she was not needed in his plain 
dowdv-l’ooking girl. Her plain face often looked plainer in home overrun with noisy children.
a bonnet fixed up out of old things she had -found in tne Havin<r ])0 riuh tatber to vote for the superintendent she 
house. , could get no schooU- having no friends and no influence, there

A faded garnet merino, with velvet sewed on to hide the but one avenue open to her—the k a®
worn nlaces was not the most becoming party dress m the learncd fast, and could soon setup as mal y ems in » week as 
vvorid for a girl of nineteen. Then, Edna was not beautiful, irl in' thc oWcu, though the head-printer svvore, and
ônlvsofar as her eves went. She had bright I,row., l.air, • h madc a sort of an office-boy of her an 1 she kept
a ffood-natured nose,’ a mouth that begged silently for kisses, bf„)kg; read pr00f, tended office, ran errands, all for the sum 
aifd a little plump figure, and now, having given up dream o{ f„ur dollars a week.
ing, she was very s-yeet and bright and Joyous when away breatbing antimoiiy for eleven hours a day was het-
from tho restraint of her stepmother s "'atchild m ter than dependence; and when she put her shelterless head

All women—at least all soft-hearted women like Edna—have . t, t corner room in tlie tenement-house on hinth street, 
thtir romance and have great visions of a Fairy l'n.icc considered it q„ite a paradise-an Eden, at the low rate
Goldénheart who is coming to them some day. of fifty gents a week !

Now Edna had a lover, who found it pleasant and home- The rats had taken away part of the window-sill ; and she 
like to come and see her, in spite of the children who drcg9cd berself every morning in a ray of prismatic lights,
swarmed about and over her, and the stepmothers ear at the whivh eame through a round hole they had eaten in the
keyhole. , . . blinds. 1 ,

This little intense being, so full of storms ami sunshine, she lia(1 a little stove witii which she got up rare meais 
amused liim and he loved her well enough to come and see wbe|1 tbere was firewood in plenty. She had made liera 
her often to pet her, to flatter her with all sorts of attentions, mat j„ the evenings that covered most of the Jlooi. She
to look unutterable tilings into her wide, honest graj e.\ es, , ( uot.bud one corner with all sorts of articles spread on
to say everything else toher but the three words, “I love you! jt_from her gray shawl to the table-cover - into which
hat she most lbnged to hear. she crept v ery early on winter evenings, rolling into a ball

break lier heart—oh, no, but she did Hkc a kitten, and slept as soundly aslany jouns girl with a
well-dressed wife, a fash- clcar{4bweieliue, who earned her nght to live m the world,

Put he kept on imghH '
other She had a picture that she had painted when

Trnv and one that Fred had given her, of a meek Madonna,
' dundi anguish, tearless, inexprcssddc grief, gloomed 

little bracket in the corner.

child would be an insult

It

V

, in a cellar turn to tlie sunlight, so Edna 
his good-natured smile, and to blossom 
frost-bitten flower brought into the sun-1, '
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She was one of those uncomfortable women who always 
have a headache She went to all the great Doctor O'Leary's 
lectures on health, and every disease he lectured about she ;
lectures m • alld regaled her husband with a detailed J
account of her cl.ro,de disarrangements. Having nothing 
‘to do hut to think of herself, her imagination was very lively.
She had a long nose, a fretful droop to her eyelids, and a 
plaintive whine to her voice, and, the worst o!l all she wM 
jealous of lier husband-1 may as well add.^ithout rearon. 
for he had long grown accustomed to bank stocks and taxes 
lo. nau 11 kh entertained with the state of her liver in 

there was that child, whose dimpled fin-

Elf'l;
was sur
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by day, and to be 
Hie evening. ,
gel-3 held him with such a clasp to home.
" The little creature played about the lawn aU daj-,AVI 
the sun in her hair, in a boisterous, happy'way, and smd 
at Edna passing in her black clothes; till Edna, seeing th^ 
little face like a rose through the fence, thought that God 
must love some people very much to give them such a 

as that. . _r
As 1 said, it was Christmas Day, and Edna w-as crying » 

tho stove. The sun, getting low, was lightingJ»P the w no» 
of the big house opposite, and making the skv » “ 8"“arJJing 
and purple; The banker and his wife were^ jus in 
from a Christmas sleigli-ride, and, as the dnv er ag pe a,_ 
fiery horses, she saw him lift his wife out earefu 3 • 
ways did, and carry her up the steps.

“She looks for all the vvorid like a bit-

Then
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He did not wish to 

not exactly suit him; he wanted a 
ionahle wife, and one with a handsome face

fid day, when, with only a few hours warning, hu father

'''dust before, he said to his wife in confidence:—

“I am SO glad things are so well with Edna. Fred is not 
the man to come here unless lie were engaged to her; a id 
now if I die she will not euffer-shc was always a dclie.it* 
girl,’my Edna, always—and you and the children can manage 
to live on what-is left.”

wind has blown away. Kdna
New Year’s Day dawned chilly and bright, .'"“"hole in the

woke the sun was shining grandly through the th^ tohave
shutter. She dressed hen-elf slow In , tuil'\M® la and, rais- 
a miserable day of it; glanced i.)' at her Madonna, ana, 
ing thc window, began to i-ing:
“When the trees began to whisper, 

roll,
I heard in

in school at

away on a
Was it a foreshadowing of the days to

dreary months without him—which made him gi\o her that 
purely patient face1.'

Edna did not think much about this, and tried to think 
seldom of the giver; but she dusted it tenderly often, kept but stopped short.

and the winds began to

soul;"

the doov

—of the * long,

the wild March morning the angels call my? '

L There was crape swinging from
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