
MASSEY'S ILLUSTRATED.

New Every Mornmng.

Every day la a freab bcginning,
Evcry more 13 the world mnade ne;

Ye who arc er of sorrowv and suffering,
Ilere la a heautîful hope for you
A hope for eeand a hope for youe.

All the past thiupg arc paiet and over,
The taeksa are done and the lttare aro shed

Ye8terday'e crrore let 3,csterda), cover;
Yeuecrday's liourdsl which smarbed ancd bled

Are healed with the hcaling whlch nîght has shed.

Ycsterday now le a part of forever,
llound up in a eaf %hich God holds tight,

With glad days, aud Bad days, and bad days, which never
Shali vitsit us more wlith their bloomi and their blight,
Their tullneeg of sunchine or sorrowf ul night.

flet themi go, eince we cannot re-live thcm,
Cannotuiido, and cannot atone ;

God, in his iueerey, receive, forgive thcmi
Only the new dave are our own,
To.day la ours, and to-day alone.

Here are the skies,1 aIl burnhihed hrightly,
Ilere je the apeut earth, aIl rc-boti ;

Ilere are the tired limbe, springittu lightly
To face the sun and to Mhare %%,te the nur
lu the chrism of dew and the cool of dawn.

Evcry day ie a freh beglnucîg;
Listen, mil, soul, to the glad refrain,

And épite of old eonrow and oldcr Biirîemcug,
Anid puzz(s foreesated and possible p)ain,
Take heant wvith the day ancd begiîn agate.

-Su a ' Co'd id[ga.

Nugget's Chiureh.
- ~ ~ .""NI) thcy werecoening dlowne

-à ~ flicenountaea froin the
sluiee-badI-Iittle Nug-

'\\ Eget etnd lier fater,
~~ Thanc Meadows-tlîe one

-~ a frail child bindered by
a withcred foot, and
bcaritîg upoi lier thili
iieck a becad secmningly

4toeo large, but as goldeni
~. .~ûas a little buttereup ; the

other a taîl, heavy-fraîn-
tél.,i4 P td, broad-breasted miner,

witbi bIne toyce, tanglecia
yellow bair, and a beard

tîtat eovered bis eet
like a russet mat.

Vie miner smiiled dowti into te eyes of the
child with a fond and listenieîg look. 11cr tbin
littie fleegers werecelasped about one of bis big
grimy Dos, a slle baif swung and hiaif rail besidc
bila.

"'Ob, papa Tlhane," sIte cried, stopping and
p)ittiig toward the west, Il ain't the sunset miu
to.night?" '

Back of theit, and on the riglit and loft, thtt
moulitaicîs of the California Coast Range rosc
against a piznk-gray sky. l'le whole gorgeous
landscapc, sofit and sea-like with redwood forest8
droppcd downward in long, sinking waves, until,
sixty miles away, it smootbed out into dien, glien.
xnering wvastes of ocean. Fiaintly there tbey eould
descry the town of Eureka, and beyond titat the
vague curve of Humboldt Bay.

IlcVs, Nugget," said the mane, wvith a deep
breath, Il Cod don't ofteut bang out pictures lihe
that for men to look ai,."

Il He bangs that oni the outside of Heaven se we
eau sec wvhat it is like on the inoide> don't lie, papa
Thalie ? "

l'ie inan's lips ttvitchled slightly iu bis beard, but
lic said notleing.

"lIf mcen were better, papa Teaeue, would lic
liaixg muore of theen out, and nicer unies? " slo
askcd.

IlI reckon meut, Nugget," hie said; "lbuL if mou
tvas botter I bave ait idce tbey'd sec 'emx of tenter. "

Tliey wemit on a little further ln silence, thee thce
clîild's voice came again. Wby ain'L men hetter,
papa 'balcle

"Oh, 1 guess it's because almost evcrytlig'là
wroiig, Nuggct."

"lBut yoti are good anyway, ain'L you, papa
Thuane ? '

"Ntso vcry, Nugget," lie said, unsteadiîy,
If it wasn't for yon l'ni cfraid I'd be party bad."
The child searched bis face a monment wvitle wvon-

dering eyes. l'How do I bielp you, papa TaeY
The emari reached down, swumeg lier upon biis big
arux, andl hcld lier cegainst bis breast.

"lIt's 'cauise yoti'rc good, acuda 1 Ilke you so, Neeg-
geL," lie said, iiusîeily. 'r' ail I'Ve got, and
Ilike yOU so! '

They camle tu a poi. be-bre the trail dropped
slîarply off into a vast gul2Ii, ont through wheichi
Mad Rivec-,pours noisily froue LIhe inner Range, aend
iii a few moments reaclied a littIe cabut ncar thce
bottom. It was rude e uough a sort of bieman
swallow's îîest, plastcred iu agaiîîst the
mountain-but wîth a dlean, invitieig air.
At one side a smali spring leapcd out of Vthe
b-snk, anud slipping clown îîpoeî the floor of
tIhe valcy, buried its briglit waters iu a tiuy
gardon.

Over te entrance Vo the little structure,
whose uvboîc front wvas a flamîiig tangie of
California creeper. the prongs of a red dcr's
borne protruded, anîd juat icîside the door-
way Iay a decrepit old nîastiff, whlo, at the
approaclu of footsteps, thumpcd te floor
with bhis li l car&y welcome.

IlWcli, uw'cre ak Buck," aaid Meadows.
"I sec you tock good carte of tleirgs. " Hie

sweug thte eliild dowu liglitîy upon te stcp,
and site embraced te old dog affectionateiy.

Thee mîaei Lurnecd about aud lookcd xîp te
gulcit. The wvild bcauty of the picture did*
noV attract Muin. ie ivas looking above iV
ail, whec, away along the Iteights, a ring
of pilles stood. aroueid a cup-like dent in
te mounitaia.side. H-e coula. sec, iu faney,

the spring.fed latte whiclt lay so brown anîd
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qmiet there, and hear its waters hissing dowil
through the iron mains to a litge red gap in tIhe
caiùou's aide below, and his brow drew ibseif into
an angry knot.

Il It's mine if Lhe law did give it to, himi," hit
thoughit. IlIf I lead that water, withi wbat 1 bave
now, into my elaicea-well, Nugget and I and Bucli
wouldn't bie many years lonîger in these diggin'e,.
One tîeing hie won't forge aoon, thouge, I reckmet
an' tîmat's tbe blow I give him at sumnmer tep
there by Lihe poild.

IBut I lhadec't ought tu let bini go as I dîid," lie
thouglet. Il H1e Loolc the law, and-well, if I Iemil

in there again wilh my fingers round blis in'
tieroat, I'd-wey Nugget li e burst out suddenly,
loekiug at the littie girl.

" )oe't, papa Thaîte don't 1"she said. 'l Vouce

thinking of Dack Burton agaie. Your face looked
just lbard, like a rougli bowlder. Don't, papa
Tîente

The mari took the child upon bis knces anîd
elaspeci ber- to bim, wluilc elhe took leis big tawey
ue-ad upon lier littie ehest and sicoothed anud
kisscd iL. The seft and loviug touch of the childa'
bande upon hie head cased hlmi of bis dark hunier
like magie.

That, niit, wlien Nugget slept, or lie thouiglît
she slept, lie came out with bis pipe and sat dowe
on the Vbreslaold. Noises fromn the big plank saloon
among the trecs acrosa the river came faintly ito
bina, and. lie could sec, in faincy, the groups cf
rugged miiners about the tables, gambling for ue
auother's "ldust," or driaking ait tbc bar.

IWe arc ail a pack of fue and. titieves," ho
inuttered, and sat a long tiiîte, wvitb thec fire faihun
deadl in lus pipe, tiuinking of lis plans and defeats,
te wrongs otîcers bad dlonc bien, lus attempts at

retaliation, and luis graduai, merging froin a earc-
fui, serupulous youthl into a mnanhood liard acîd
cmbittcred with strife, and believing in tîc hee
euecessity of violent clecd.

Il1Papa Thane ! " came a littie v-oice from, wituni.
Te man laid clown his pipe an([ enteredl the caci ce.
Bizck thueeped thee flour witb ]lis tail wherc lie lay
by Nugget's lied lu bier tiny ron, anîd the chi]îFs
cyce wvere tvide openl. l'le man sat clowni on i lic
bea and. took lier biandI.

Whlat le iL, little darter? " lic askcd.
ýVilen we was coining down the nîountaiîî, yoti

said. I Ieclped you t&. be good, and tlîat other weii
wouid lic leappier if tîeey was botter ; wbYly eaee't,
heip 1,heni, Voo, papa Tiauc ? "

aup..ý


