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of the duty of allegiance obligatory on those in T H E M A N O F T H E F A M IL Y. thought Ted; 'haif a drown, now one comes

.the high position of the members of the Queen's to think of it, is a good deal for a servant to

Government, and of hor conscionce,?'-English 1r JZnuIm GHA.u LL, give. Perbaps she might ask her mamma ta
-.,... look at the laces they are good enough for any

Churchman, London. Author of "Oughts and Crosses," I Wait tilt it lady ta wear.'
FAM1LY DEPARTMEKT- etc. Somewhat timidly he opened the gate, and

approached the little maiden. She had long

ARIETTE, OR, TBE CHILD MAIRYR, CHAPTER II.-(Coninued) brown bair. and blue eyes, and very pink
AhbttewelondhvtakO fr cheeke, If Ted.dio Ld not beau se mach taken

but then we should have to kow for up with bis own business, however, ho might
(A T them in that case,' said Teddie. ' I ses what bave seen that her eyes were bright, but not

tJhained ta the martyrpfle lie stands,- Alice means. It wouldn't be fair ta take more with joy, and that the carmine of her cheeks

A men wilh cali, majesti n brow, than we think the things are worth even if burned more hotly than the tender hues of

Wonen crowd round with pitying gaze; anybody was willing ta give it; except, of ' yo ; t s
What rivets Ait attention Dow ? baese at, ail yo sk your mamma ta plesias loDk

Rigid hi hient woe hi o face, course, smabody was ta say ta me, T a pretty lace collar ?' he began.

Rie lips move-yet is foard o s nd- collera would only cot about five shillings in a 'No, I won'tl' returned the little girl,

The h f lovd ruihs frard hie cheok, shop, but I think such a tremendons deal of angrily. ' Go away Il
The lier lood e ru e frh chek, . . • tbaTeddie looked at ber in genuine surprise,
As other victime corne forth bound. them beng yor istor's work that Il psy yo She was so pretty that he could hardly believe

POarles-yet gently-on tbey come, a pound for them' Why then, I suppose, it hie ears when she epoke in so rude a tome.
And in thoir midst a maiden fair would be all right. But l'm not sure. 1 think , Go away, I tell yon l' she repeated, with a

(A child in years abs might be oalled). I would rather have just exaotly a fair price stamp of ber foot. ' Do you hear? What are
With loving eyes and golden hair; for them, no more and no less.' you standing thore for ? If you don't go I'il

Up te the stake eb too is led, I can't tell yeu bow aweet those laces looked call My pa pa te turn yeu Out l'
A martyr's desth await her there; when they were at lst quite finished; or how 'You nced not trouble yourself,' returned

The father gives one long deep groan, Ted. with spirit, 'er yet put yourtelf in a
Thon softly moved bis lips in prayer. bappy and full of hope Teddie feit as he set passion.' And turning from the little fury

' Arlette, rny child, nmy precics one, out with them carefully packed in a neat little with hie head held rather higher than usual, he
Jesus will carry us through the flame; basket ; or how glad Alice was that she had quitted the garden, pulling the gate bohind liàm

A crown of glory waits un both, not given way ta paltry motives for hesitation ; with a elam.
Bravely we'll suifer in He isame;' or how Mrs. Tyrrel loved them bath, though For the first time he fally realised what hie

The hour is come--the pile is lit ;- , ahe did not in her heart believe that anything position, in bis present oharacter, appeared in
• Father,-thy band-oh I let me clasp; would come of the venture, and tried ta keep the eyes of the world. He and his sisters had,

One last fond kiss ho gives, and thon- Sybbie from counting much upon her promiaed in timus gone by, often been petted visitora et
Enfolds her tightly in his grasp, treat. houses as good as these. He was the sane

But in the orowd are tender hearts, 'If Teddie je very succeseful we may perbape Teddie Tytrel now that he was thon; ho bad
Parents staind by with children dear, get ta the ses for one whole day,' she said ; but Put n .his best auit, with a clean collar and

They cannot-will not- sec ber die, dared mot encourage the lit tic girl ta hope for fresh tie; yet, bocause he was soliciting a
And many a ene now presses near; more. purchAse of work, a girl, who no doubt imagin.

Kind hands are stretched ont ta the child, Bravoly Teddie trudged through tbe town ed herself a lady, dared ta speak to him like
And an the flanes begin te spread and over the bridge, but when he came in sight that I Ho hoped ho had never uttered a rough

From the dense smoke they drag her forth- of the large louse he had fixed upon- as the or oornf al refusal ta anybody asking him to
'Thank God, in time-she is not dead. first field for his enterprise, a sudden sbyness buy wbat he did not want, but he could not

Bow down, poor child, and sign the cross, took possession of him, and ho feit that some. quite remember. At least, he nover would

Tho 'Blessed Saints preservo thy lieé; euoe wlio knewr him, or liad knawn hie father &,gain!1
For bard it je that ye sa yo;g or was a friend of Alice's, was ooking ot ai Mortified as ho feit, however, ho would not

Should have ta meut such foarful strife. every one of the windows on both aides of the gis up. edI'mn the wore, snyhow, if I
Walccme te aur pour homo thon art, way, and gueseed that hoe was presently going bavo been bullied P he ssid ta himaoif, reorosa.

T e are our children's daily bread.' ta ring at the idhe gat bell ta try and sell hie ing the rond again to a door where ho had jit
Tho words camne froin a mnath or's lieart, siiters work ta the maids. cee Eooomebody go in. 'But I sliould bie if I

As from the stake the child was ]cd For beaf a minute lifelt as if he couldn't g t li tle Sybbre be disap nted bcau e I was
ar; bo dared flot; everybady wbô paâa afai f a stîl hadwrs i h ao

Sturm mon in a ne d pity weep; seemed staring at him se 1 Ho had not ex. th'e family still
Oe moment pauscd Arlette for breath, peoted he would feel like this. 'But anyhow,' Just thon his eye was attractcd by a small

In vain they bld ber in thoir arme- he said ta himself, ' I'm not going ta turn fail abject, partly dark and partly shining, that
She atruggles-not for life-but death; now I've come so far. Now thon, Ted, my was lying et the aide of the path,

' I cannot bow before the cross, boy, Rightabout-face for the first door, and, It was a pures. He picked it up Very old
My father'a fate I too will share, Forward l' and worn it was, and on opening it Toddio

Tho faith for whih he dies, I hold,r But he gave such an exceedingly modest pull found only twopence baltpenny, a postage.Bo aet me suffoer with hirm thre. r at the hell that it did not ring, and after wait- etamp, and a recipe for ouring chapped bande.
Book, back, good folks, press, not too naar,' ing and listening in a state of violent perspira. 'Somebody will b vexed at losing it, though,

Cries an ÛMoiSI standing by, tion for about fivo minutes, ho turned away. I darosay,' 'he thought, ' Wish I could find
He too connived Arlette's escape, • Perhape she is busy, or going up stairs, or 'em.'

Ad cared not Ibat the child should die. dressing herself,' he thought, 'and would be Ho looked up the road and down, bat not a
One moment's freedom ehe bath gained vexed at being distaibed,' person was in sight; so ho slipped the ehabby

Ta raech her father'soutstretched bande; Acrosa the road a trim-looking maid was littloportmonnaie into his pooket, and braced
The flames make now the funeral ahroud standing at the gate watching for the milkman. himsef for yet another attempt te di.poee of

Tbeir paosport ta the heavenly land. Without waiting ta lot bis courage evaporate, bis dainty wares.
.fir is paat, Teddie rgn up ta her. 'If you please,' he said, This time ho was more successful. The maid

The chman tho a h e e bath on • hurriedly opening his basket, ' would you like who opened the area4oor, asked him into the
u to buy a pretty collar, roal lace? entry, and gazed with evident admiration andBut who could read w uth hecart unitouched Re held it up before her eyes, and she looked logn1tte0rtylc.Sh locleThat thriling etory of Cologne. hedi pbfrehrsssd h ekdlnginmg St the pretty lace. Sho aia caliod

And iu the wbite coltial throng at it longingly. Teddie fancied aie was going anothor girl out of the kitchen ta lok ; the
Reflected in Christ'@ diadem, ta bey. u a latter came with lier bat in her hand, for she

Shall shbine forth many a brillant jvewel 'ow much is it ?' he asked. . had just come in from an errand.
But foremost ther-that tiny gaim. 'Two -and-sixpence Il Teddie answered, with .,An't they pretty, Susan?' she said, hold-

boating heart. ing the ponted oollar up in ber band. i Aud
ExXý, MOODY TDiunR. ' Oh no,'returned the young worman, shortly. not dear either, for what they are.'

' That'a far too dear-i Hi, master l' (turning Susan picked up one of tho ou&f belonging
Amass the contributor to The Arena for to the milkiman) ' make haste iis way, wili te the set and examined it narrowly. Thon

July are Senator Wade Hampton of South Car. yo n?' el asked the price.
olina, O. B. Prothingham, Rabbi Solomon Teddie saw that she meant ta say no more ta Rather nervously Ted named it, and was
Schinder, Re. Carlos Martyn, D D , Juniua him, and with bis hopes considerably dashed, delighted tose that she did not appear dis.
Henri Browne, Hamlin Garland, IL. O. Pente. ha walked away, ouraged; on the contrary, slie began, witb
ont, Bey. Minot J. Savage, Hon. A. B. Rich. A few houses further on, the front door etood ber head firet on this aide, thon on that, te dia.
moud, Frances E. Willard, and Gen. Marcus J. open, and a littls girl, elegantly dressed, was ou with herself the merits of the collar which
Wright. coming down the stops. • I will speak to her I' matched the ufuf.

. ocrame nzrrruem £1«"&VnT,&W


