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NO. 8.

T H E G E M the work of the Union will ever be most 'The Gloomy Side Of the P]'ctm.e. | our imagination, but it is, alas, too true.
. gratefully  vemimbered by the ladics; —_— i Nor is this the only case of the kind in
A Weekly Jowgral devoted to pleas-|™ W rinls were collocted throngh volun. | HOW THE DULL TIMES AFFECT THE POORER | gyigtence in the city.

ant and "insu ariive | tary contribu e

Home reading. | comfortable
- Bogreovont an incredibly short time the family weve
R, & E. ARMSTRONG

Dozens, nay, we
| might almost say hundreds, there are
| in this community, whose positions are
| similar to, if not worse than that related

| above

% for Litilding a neat and

ome for thi
jome for this family, aud in @ AINT JOF

8 now passing through
an ordeal, the like of which she has

roand Proprictos | ponoved to their new preciises, inoan A
removed to their new y Y &9 geldom, if ever, experienced before

Terms for Subseription, 100 per year. . On all sides, this fact is brought forcibly |
SINGLE CORIES TWO CEATS EACH. | A doctor was procured .Inl the r«n\‘k lad, | ¢ our notice Large numbers of our “ uf.onr |n.l. but struggle manfully througa
‘..ml one lady was cspecially Kind in pros | o 1unics are thrown out of em; loy- this crisis, assisting as wo can our less

Reasonable Rates to Advertisers. | viding medicine for him. A gont Was |, .n¢. those who are fortunate enough to | fortunate brother, and in due time the

| ; &
[ purchased that he might benefit by the | 114 situations, are obliged to submit to | *U® of prosperity will burst through the

airy, pleasant spot on the Adelaide Road. Let us  not, therefore, complain

|
any inconveniences Yo which they were J
| formerly strangers, and on cvery hand ‘
the effects of business depression un—‘
clearly diseernible. Probably, no class
[ serving has recover.d the use of his | iy this misfortune more than the hon- |
limby, and is now a usefol and happy ‘.-.-!, plodding workingman, who has Al
member of the family.  Another «ase, | jyrge family to support, and whose
that of Mrs. Carlin, in an advanced stage | goans of liv lihood have been cut off.
B, '",,"E 14, 1879, fof cansumptio, was found.  She Wi | The merchant sy be seriously embar-
visited, and kindly ministerod o by | mesed in financial matters, but he can
WORK. mary of the ladies, to whom she felt | always manage to obtain sufficient upon
3 [ most grateful. At her death, her little | which he can life comfortably. ‘This is
WHAT TIUE GADIES OF TIE CHRISTIAN TENPES- | children, (hrough the kindly efforts of [nof the case with the workingman : de- |
ANCE UNION ARE DOING.

Address all communications to

R. & B. ARMSTRONG,
_Proprietors “Gem," |y this new Lome, in sunshine and pure

BTREET, 8T. JOMN. | i ywith God's b

milk, & quilt was made by the ladies,

|
[ fu 1 and garden tools provided, and here

ing, & lad well worth |

black clouds of depression which now
obscure our vision, and shed its light with
greater brilliancy than ever.

A Specimen Colonist,

2 E are much pleased to observe the
W efforts that are being put forth to

™ induce persons out of employ-
ment in the city to take fioms in the
country and settle down. In the present
condition of the city we have no hesita-
tion in saying that the stop is a wise
one, and that every encourngement

V Saturday evening last, the. Ladies & home in the Orphan Asylum. Another

of the Portland Tem perance Upion | family was |»-rn\l(l|'ll with mourning, on
Y brought their Lagaar to a close, Tt the death of a son and brother. Still
| another ca

had heen well patronized during the |

of $400 ‘was realised, which, with (lu-"'“”'" in the Asylum for the Blind in
| Halifux, through the instrumentality of
| the ladies

And 5o these angels of mercy continue
in their good work—ministering to the
sick and afflicted, soothing the dying
pillow and making life as pleasant as
possible for the distressed. May they
meet with their reward.

funds now on hand, will swell up the
balance in the Treasurer's posscssion to
$800 or $000. The Ladies deserve every
encouragement in their lundable enter-
prise, and we earnestly hope that it will
not be long ere their #im is ‘accom-
plished.

Since the formation of the Union, the e
Ladies have been doing o noble work.[ An Adventure Wlth an B&gl&

In their first annual report, published a .
short time ngo, we obscFVe aufthg some _«@Hlﬂ Spring there has been an un-

of the cases that they took in hand, was{ 3 “Puslly large aumber of eagion shot
or captured in the country., On
Saturday of last week no less than six of
these birds were brought into Mr. J. H,
Carnall’s to be mounted. One of them, &
noble gpecimen of the bald eagle, was
alive, and is still in Mr. C's possession.
Mr. Joel W. Richey, who resides near the

that of a poor widow with a family of
six children, one son a helpless cripples
in an almost (lyin_g condition, from the
cffects of a pistol shet in the back. The
opinion of medical men was that the lad
must die, if not soon removed from his
miserable lodgings in a close, crowded
alley, where, breathing foul d; and de. | Kennebeccasis, had quitc an excting ad.
prived of proper nourichment, he was | VeRture with oue the other day. Be
finking fast, but the poor mother, who had st  trap for one that i w el
earned a scanty living by making paper hovering around, and on Tuesday after-

bags, oon Inst, his majesty was captured in ft.
could do no better for him, though | \ychey, ..L'i?.’, at the bird had been

she saw hor brightest boy filing, day by | caught by one of the legs, conceived the
day. To provide another home for this | ides of l":kui“c;ltl"f':l?dt was
ily became 1adiew* carnest dosire. ceeding to take it of the trap, W)
'l;l.l;sint mh"‘:. Rkl 'y nuh.ble. by some means it succeeded in getting
] itself clear, and in a furious manrer com-
tenement, in some healthy locality, but | menced an attack upon his .
without success. However, through the | Richey defended himself with a stick,

bird away, but not before he had
ot of Iand was obtained from the | 4 .11y Jacerated Mr. R's hands and arms

| Rev. F. H. Almon, were provided Wi“‘i ive him of his employment, and no- |

| thing but ruin stares him in the face.
| We who are sitting at our firesides en-
| s " "

| joying our evening meal, and discussing

se, was that of little blind  the various topics of the day, have but a |
week, and as a result the handsome sum | Witlie Collin, who was provided with o | faint idea of the privations aud miseries |

| that hundreds are suffering in the com-.
munity around us.

A few days ago, o reporter of the G,
accompanied by a prominent member of
one of the charitable institutions of the
city, pald a visit to a family zoar the
| Marsh bridge, who had been greatly re-
1nlu«'(«l in circnmstances, The husband,
who was a laborer, had been out of em-
ployment for several weeks, and to make
matters worse he was attacked with a
fever, from which he is but now recover-
ing. His poor wife, never very strong,
was obliged to support the family, con-
sisting of four small children, and look
after her husband's welfare at the same
time. The room was very scantily fur-
nished, the greater portion of the furni-
ture having gone to meet the expenses
of the house and keep the family from
dying of starvation. The children, poor
little things—had barely enough cloth-
ihg on them to.hide their nakeduoss,
and there was every evidence of want
and misery in the room. Neither the
father nor mother are addicted to liquor,
#0 that it was not through intemperance
that they had been reduced to this ex-
tremity. We did not forget to leave

Mr, | sfomething tangible to meet their present.

necessities, and our companion promised
to look after them until the husband had
obtained employment.

This is no fancy picture drawn from.

gm efforts of some of their mem- | and succeeded in driving the infuriated

W. whose kindly interest in and torn his clothes.

should be given to those who seriously
| contemplate it, but at the same time we
| consider it our duty to hold upa warning
finger to some of those young men who
are rushing thoughtlessly into it. A
farmer's life is not all a bed of roses, and
those who enter it must make up their
mind to work if they expect to succeed.
An instance in support of this came to
our notice the other day. A young man,
a carpenter by trade, belonging to this
city, had been greatly taken with the
idea of farm life. 1t would be so nice to
get up on & fine morning and after the
little chores had been done around the
farm to take up his gun or fishing rod
and spend the remainder of the day
rambling through the woods for game, of
fishing for trout in the streams near by !
Accordingly he secured a small farm,
moved his wife and children to it and
commenced his farm life. But it was
not all sunshine,—the ground wouldn't
till itself, nor would the crops grow with-
out consjderable labor being expended
on the field. After laboring at it for a
month, he became tired of it, and last
week came back to the city, seeking em-
ployment at his trade. His wife and
children are still living in the country.

If there are any persons who enter-
tain such erroncous ideas concerning the
working of & farm as our friend possess-
ed, and who contemplate becoming
farmers(?) our earnest advice to them is
to stay ot home, and not discourage
others by the dismal recital of their ex-
periences.

P

What ought not to be done, do n ot

even think of doing.
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Hews Condensed. T

General Beading.

look at us ac much as to say, “ There's
hing a matter with the Boggses.”

~Fashion Notes next week.

—Potatoes are declining in price.

—Wanted—100 English-speaking boys
to sell Tux Gen.

—The walking fever has attacked Ha-
lifax. )

—Several Provincials are returning
from Manitoba, Dakota and such places.

—A. L. Palmer, Esq., has been sworn
in a Judge of the Supreme Court.

—Another batch of Magistrates have
been let loose in the County of 8t. John.

~—A grape shot was found in Mr.
Shadrac Holly's garden at Indiantown
the other day.

~—Annie Parker bas been honored by
having a sloop named after her in Carle-
ton.

—Every one with fifty cents to s
and a great many that hadn’t it to spare,
were to sce Barnum.

—A little girl named Tell was run
over by acart and killed, on Brittain
street, on Thursday last.

—Wallace Ross came home on Tuesday
afternoon, looking well and hearty after
his trip to the old country.

Thlov.iﬂlmniny.

WHAT THE NEPHEW OF THE ARCH-DEACON OF
WESTMINSTER 18 DOING IN THIS PROVINCE.

) little excitemeht was caused in
some circles last week when what
wis termed an expose of some of the

impositions of a man giving his name as

John Jennings, was made public through

some of the newspapers. This person-

age rep

& Church of England clergyman, (whose
gown had been taken from him on ac.
count of his driuking propensities), and
also as being a near relative of the Arch.
deacon of Westminster. While here he

Pare | nade professions of iepentance, and on

the strength of these succeeded in ob.
taining money from the Mayor and seve-
ral other parties in the city. From his
appearance and speech it is quite evident
that he is both refined and educated, but
his love for liquor has caused him to ne-

~—Traffic for teams has been susp
on the bridge at the 1. C. R. Station. It
will be some time before the new bridge
is ready for use.

—We have no sympathy whatever for
those old gentlemen and young gentle-
men who lose their watches, money and
good name in midnight debaucheries.

—Summer will soon be here. You had
better keep your ulsters in readiness,
though, for it is hard to tell what a day
may bring forth.

—Another base ball club has been
organized in the city, called « The Early
Pisers.” They play at 4 o'clock in the
morning. We deeply sympathize with
them.

—Is lager beer intoxicating? This
question is now exercising the minds of
our police officials. According to Mr.
Best's analysis it contains 4} per cent. of
alcohol.

~If the Town of Portland cannot af-
ford to keep the streets lighted at night
they will huve to adopt a code of signals
#0 thut the policemen can distinguish the
difference between a drunken Councillor
and a drunken citizen.

~—B8ome persons, hailing from St. Jobn,
have purchased a sloop, and are trading
on the River. The last cargo consisted
of concertinas and whiskey. They evi-
dently have a poor conception of what
the country people most require.

—Barnum's street parade on Friday
created a lively stir in the city. Not the
least in the grand pageant was the mag-

nificent gilded car, but the presence of

half a dosen old felt hats scattered indis-
criminately among the water nymphs,
detracted much from the sentiment that
would have otherwise attached to it.

—The dull times afford a grand oppor-
tunity for would-be pedestrians topted
their powers. We were witness the
other day to an amusing heel and toe
contest between two beggars, who were
both making for the same door. One of
them succeeded in distancing his oppo-
nent by indulging in & run, but he had
his labor for nothing, the master of the
house (who was an eye-witness) not fecl-
ing inclined to help a man who would
take such an “uncharitable " advantage
of an opponent in business.

—We

commy shortly a
series of

ical

vivid account of their numerous
breadth escapes while saving life and
p'::h";yv'ghn.:{-dl boys, midnight
w ass-
assing, eto. Vh‘ d:l.‘llh‘n.hp"‘b re-

cerve on
the subject—in confidence.

glect his p | app

He went up to Frederi ton last week fo
obtain an interview with Bishop Medley,
in the hope (as he said before leaving 8t.
John) of procuring a situation as teacher
in the University or in some school,

hrough the i lity of the
Bishop. He returned here the following
day, having evidently been f

“Mrs. Boggs, I never take the ad-
vantage of nothing.”

“Iknow it. And that's what keeps u®
under. But couldn't you put in a peti-
tion? You know there is a petition up-
stairs we don't need. You couldn't take
it down and——"

“ Woman, how foolish you talk! You
don’t know anything about the business.”

“But Ido know that we are getting
left, and it won't be long, you will find
before folks give up inviting us anywhere.
Haven't you any liabilities 7

“T have liabilities,” replied Boggs, “but
I haven't any liability to lie.”

“Oh, you're too nice for anything where
the welfare of your family is concerned.
Tell me about your assets.”

“1 woulden't have any if 1 did -

he had applied to the bankrupt court for
relief”

A Btupid Witness,
'HE stupidity of some witnesses, and
g the perplexity occasioned by the
“says I" and “ says he” are thu®
illustrated : #,
In & recent trial at Winchester, a wit-

ness failing to make his version of a con-
i intelligible by reason of his

in his efforts. On his return here he
threatened several parties with actions
for libel, but since then he has done no-
thing in the matier. A 12porter of Tus
Gen made an effort to obtain an inter-
view with Mr. Jennings, and ascertain
from his own lips his reasons for his
conduct, but found that he bad gone off
to Dorchester,—no doubt looking for the
chaplaincy of the new Penitentiary.

Urged to go into Bankruptoy.

“Boggs," said Mrs. B, suddenly, the
other evening, “ why don't you go into
bankruptcy and have some style about

fondness for “says I, and “ says he,” was
taken in hand by Baron Martin, with the
following result :

“My man, tell us now exactly what

“Yo'c.ny lord ; I said I would not have
the pig.” .

“ And what was his answer 1

“He said he had been keeping it for
me, and that he—"

“No, no; he could not bave said that ;
he lgokn in the first person.”

“No, my lord, I was the first person
that spoke.”

“I'mean, don't bring in e third per-
son ; repeat his exact word "

“ There was no third person, my lord,
only him and me.”

“ My good fellow, he did not say he
bad been keeping the pig; he said ‘I
have boen keeping it "

” “1 assure you, my no

e » 1 Boggs | menti « lordshipat all. We are

» o on different sv ies. There was no third

—>“ what for 7" person there : and if an; bad been

 Because its the fashiow,” replied Mrs. said about your p, 1 must have
B. «“Everybody who is anybody goes i-ldml;"_ —

into bankruptcy nowadays. Our neigh-
bours are all getting the start of us.
Here's Boggs, who lives across the street,
he isin the list to-day. Now we have
lived in this town a good deal longer
than Soggs has. Why coulden't you
have got your name in the papers as well
as he 7"

“1 don't want my name in the papers
in that way,” said Boggs.

“That's the way ; always behind every-

body else. We never could hold our own th

along with our neighbours.”

“But we couldn’t hold our own if I
went into bankruptey,’ persisted Boggs.

“Nonsense,” cried Mrs. B. «Don't
the Spriggses, who went into bankruptcy
last summer, live just as well, if nota
little better, than before? Now, Boggs,
do oblige me by buying a file.”

“Buying a file? What for ?"

“Bo that you can file your petition.
Do it this very day, and it will be in the
momning papers. Then your wife and
children can hold their heads up with
the best of 'em. Bomehow I feel that we
are under & sort of cloud now. People

Lies are hiltless swords—they
cut the hands that wield them.—
Prentice.

It is rough work that polishes,
Look at the pebbles on the shore !
Far inland, where some arm of
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Bumoy and Wisdom.

Excellent wash for the face—water.
“ Black ﬂ-q"uﬂamd‘ho-ﬂ
to the water.

Dropping a privateer—Weeping in
secret.

It isa mistake to suppose a
widow's veil is always a vale of tears,

It is astonishing how keen stupid
people are in discovering affronts.

A man who can be flattered is not
necossarily a fool, but you can always
make one of him.

Live on what you have ; live on less if
you can ; do not borrow, for vanity ends
in shame.

A young lady lately won a wager by
not speaking for a week. There are not
many such.

“Let girls be girls” That may suit
some of them, but nine out of every ten
would rather be married women.

When a lady

altar with ‘her you

know
m.umw:::hn:.'.m

poin! 3
{:‘kmﬂnmvhy"! It's because
always arrives just before the day.”
“1 have always " says ashrewd
m,-mum’n'.-ym
is always of more practical benefit
‘h'nlnddhuhnym-n'l
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A Black Pearl,
FROM THE ENu (i8H CROWN.

yhout
o ot

ing Jow went
into a jeweler’s shop in the

ﬁrng&o, at fl;‘:th, drew a
r parcel from his pocket,
nnfolcm'it carefully, took

from it a little black object. Hold-
ing it up before the jeweler, he

ed, “ What is that worth ?”
After scrutinizing it ve
fully for time, the
re

eler

& great deal ; it
one of the great-
_many

a

wH
; but its
re did

was formerly in » setti
value is great,
you

The Jew answered :

- tleman wishes to leave
it with me in pawn, and I want
to know what it is worth.”

The jeweler said he could not
exactly tell, tiio thing being such
& rarity.

“ May I lend 200
asked the Jew,

“Three times as much at the
very least,” replied the other.

“Will {on not buy the

“No, indeed,” said the sl
keeper, “there is but one firm in
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an illclothed | 5

whose immense value he haa no
conception. The story was con-
Hr by witnesses from Gross-
wardein. Gyuri, as it seems, had
been the contidential servant of a
renowned man, Count Louis Bat-
thyani, and when Batthyani died,
he p:esented his servant with his
breast-pin, as & memorial. Gyuri,
under lhormure of want had
already sold the gold in which the
pearl was set, but he would not
part with the jewel, pa:tly out of
esteem fur his late master, and
partly from a notion th it was
of no great woirth. The pearl, as
the court jeweler, Bierdermann,
at once perceived, must have been
stolen property at some period in
its adventures. Being an author-
ity in the history of famous
jewels, he recollected that three

lack pearls had formerly adorned
the English Crown, and that they
were stolen from that important
mbol about two centuries ago.

ey were renowned as the onl

bllo{ pearls in the world, ucr,oni
ing to the belief at that time.
The Engiish government, as Herr
Bierdermann stated, advertised for
them in vain. How Count Batthy-
ani got the pearl nobody knows,
bat it is conjectured that he must
have bought it 2* une of the old

" | curiosity shops—places in which

he delighted to rammage , while it
is certain that he was ignorant of
its value, or he would scarcely
have bequeathed it to a servant,
without any hint of the greatness
of the bequest. The Jew of Gross-
‘wardein, according o the story in
Vienna, is now thanking the black
1 for the foundation of his
ortune, since the English govern-
ment, hearing of its discovery,
have bought it from him for the
sum of 20,000 gulden.—Echo.

A Oareer worthy of a Hero of Ro-
mance.

of the most remarkable

men alive, says the London
Times, has been added

to the roll of members of Parlia-

*|ment by the election of Colonel

O'Gorman Mahon for the County
Clare. It is doubtful whether,
oatside the record of Munchausen

; |or his many rivals, there is to be
erder- | traced & more extraordi

oa-

ture,

after a twenty years' interval of
from it. But it is a long-

er time than that since the colonel
entered Parliament. He was elect-
Thich Moped lim g 1t
w in last
, after nearly fifty years,
terim the Colonel has

- Masdaii o a s il e g ol

over half a century ago—as one
of that “Fighting Brigade " whose
duty and delight it was to support
at tifleen paces or so whatever
Mr. Daniel O'Connell said of a
g‘alitiul or personsl antagonist.

hen he went into Parliament.
The turn of time found him a
journalist in Paris, where, had he

en contemporary with the fire-
entin‘f Paul de Cassagnac, Greek
would assuredly have met Greek.
Then he plunged into finance and
disported in the troubled waters
of both.

Having skivumed the cream of
Old World excitements, he set out
like a knight errant in quest of'
fresh exploits. ¥is search met
with more success than falls to
the lot of the crowd. Joining the
Peruvian army, he rose to the
rank of Commander in chief.
There was a question of app)int-
ing him President of the Repubiic,
but he evaded the perilous emi-
nence by throwing up his exalted

8t in a fit of ennwi, and in,
into the naval service of Chili, the
neighboring State. The ex-Gene-
ralissimo of the Peruvian land
forces actually became Lord High
Admiral of the Chilian fleet, such
as it was. The Colonel is a Home
Ruler, of course, but we doubt if
he will identify himself with the
obstructive section of that rty.
He is still full of fire and vigorin
spite of his age, but if he has the
energy of a partizan, he has the
instinets and habits of a gentle-
man.

Sunsuing. — The world wants
more sunshine in its disposition,
in its business, in its charities, and
in its theology. For ten thousand
of the aches and pains and irrita-
tions of men and women, we re-
commend sunshine, It soothes
better than morphine. It stimu-
lates better than champagne. It
is the best plaster for a wound.
The ‘iood Samaritan poured out
into the fallen traveler’s gash more
of this than oil. Florence Night-
ingale used it on the Crimean
battlefields. Take it into all the
alleys, on board all the ships, by
all the sick beds. It is good for
spleen, for liver complaint, for
neuralgia, for rheumatism, for
fallen fortunes, for melancholy.
We suspect that heaven itself is
only more sunshine.

“Few things," says the New
York Times, in a recent article on
Caleb Cushing, “are more exagge-
cated than the amount of property
men own.” This is y
true.  Onmly the other day we
heard it on the street
that we were worth a dollar and
seventy-five cents at an inside
estimate, and could buy a pint of
strawberries without feeling it.

isinformed

Children’s Gorner.
The Little Girl who helped to keep

'E must tell you of a little girl
@ “ helping to keep her mother out
of the workhouse this winter."

The mother had been about thirteen
years a widow, and was now confined to
bed. In the beginning of last winter
poverty pressed hard upon her. The
parish pittance threatened to cease, and
she was about to be “ordered into th®
house,” This was heavy tidings for
herself and her poor children—to have
their Aome, though poor, broken up, and
to be scattered in a workhouse.

The heart of our little girl was much
saddened, and she said to her brothers,
« My mother shall not go to the work-
house” «Well," they said, “how can
you help it? To which she replied, « I'!
go and get a place, and mother shall have
all the money.” The poor lads smiled in

& their sadness and he'plessness; for they

could scarcely earn sufficient to support
themselves.

Nurse B, in paying one of her
usual visits, was told the distressing
news. The little girl asked her what
she should do “to keep her mother out
of the workhouse.” She was told to ask
God, and He would show her. The
matter was talked over. To sell sweet-
meats was suggested ; but then there was
no window to show the tempting “ lolly-
pope,” and a stall outside would not do,
as the rude, lawless boys would run away
with them. At last Nurse B———said,
“«You can read and write; what do you
think of a school for little children?”
Her bright face lighted up at the idea ;
80, getting a piece of paper, she wrote in
big, plain letters, « A school here for little
children,” and stuck it upon the trunk of
the apple-tree, where it could be seen from
the road.

Some of the neighbours, seeing the

announcement, went to h:ar all about it.
The praises bestowed and the tears
shed by‘thm mothers over “so good a
little darling,” were not sparing. ¢She
should be encouraged,” and one and
another said she would send her little
one.
The kitchen was well scrubbed out ;
two planks were got which rested upon
bricks and washing-pans ; and on Monday
ing four lit*le arrived,
bringing with them their dinner, as they
had to stay from 9 A.m to 4 Pr. u; also
each brought a halfpenny, the charge for
the day.
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LOVE'S CALENDAR.

BY E. NESBIT,

A young yenr's froshnoss in the air,
spring-tide color to the wood ;
The ﬂwur- in spring-time most are falr,
And Ilfl' In spring-time most is good—
For why ?—1 will not let ynu hur
Until the summer is a-n

A summer all of burning thu
With erimson roses, passio
And moonlight for the hot white nI hits,
mine bowers, sweet, dew-fod.
Why has each rose a double scent ?
\'uu may divine when It is spent.

Aummn with lhlnln. yellow sheaves,
And garnered frul half regret
To Watoh the dreary falling 0aves
And leaden skles above them set ;
And wlly e’en autumn can seem dear
Perchance you'll guess, when wlnwr s
horo.

wmu-r in wide snow-covered plains,
(lrlmng sleet, and plercing wind,
’I‘hnl chills the blood within your veins,
But our warm henru can mw--r find—
Ah, little love, you
What warms our hunri in -p!w ‘of snow

A MOTHER'S STORY.

BY ESTHER SERLE KENNKTH.

happiest when they are young. I

don't know about that. My young
days were not especially happy ; they
were full of deprivations, and I had no
one to love. And I didr't marry very
happily, or well either. My husband
proved ill-tempered and exacting, blight-
ing the affection I would gladly have
bestowed upon him. He had been my
father's choice, not mine ; yet I did not
know him for what he was until after I
was married. I bore several clildren,
who died, and this was a great grief to
me. Yet I never thought to sum up my
lot and make moan over it. My material
wants were supplied, and I had some
pleasure ; and when at last a rosy, heal-
thy little one was laid in my arms, I be-
gan to enjoy my life. But by this t'me
1 was thirty years old.

Well my parents died, and then my
husband, and Rob and I were loft alone.

He was five years old when his father
died. From that time for twenty years,
we lived solely for each other—Rob and
1. My father, though he had ever been
very severe with me, neglecting to pro-
vide comfortably or educate me, yet left
me considerable property in the city. If
he had not come honestly by it, I could
not help it. And Rob's father left him
all the Desmond income ; #o we were not
unly“ off, I suppose we were rich.

We had finally settled down in one of
the houses belonging to Rob. It was
called « Mapelton's Pet,” because it was &
wonderfully besutiful estate, which a rich
man had spent much money on, with a
view to making it quite perfect. Finally,
in an unfortunate speculation, he was
obliged to sell it, and my husband had
come in possession.

Mapelton's Pet wasin the city, but you
would hardly have known it, its lawns
and gardens were so spacious, and its
hedges and fine walls so shut it away ().
from the dust and din. It was certainly
a model house, with its nice housekeeping
arrangements, and its lovely octagon
rooms, with long windows, and landscape | poconge
panels painted by great artists. Withal | som:
it was small, and therefore cosy for Rob

Yeu, it was beautifully homelike and | 1

gvl often heard it said that people are

pleasant. It scemed at last that I had

lived there all my life—wo are so much lunme and every inch a gentleman, aud

more alive when we are enjoying our-
selves. My youth grew like a dim dream.
Rob was ever the dearest boy ! He cared
for little that he could not share with his
mother. We worked, played, and studied
together—for he must needs tell me all
he learned, day by day, and so with read-
ing the books he bought for me, I got a
smattering of many things [ had hitherto
known nothing of. He went to college,
yet still lived at home, as Mapleton's Pet
was but a mile from the college grounds.
Then he read with a great lawyer, and by
and by was qualified for practice ; and as
Rob was faithful at everything, and talent-
ed, he was soon very successful and rose
rapidly.

Still we kept mainly to our quiet home
life. He entertained a few friends some-
times, and I must necds sit at the head
of the table ; and sometimes he spent an
evening away from lome ; but though
he was familiar with many persons 1 did
not know, none of them ever weaned
him from his mother.

But Rob had pussed his twenty-fifth
birthday now, and 1 knew he would be
thinking of marrying. Nor did I want
him to be an old bachelor. Dear com-
panions as we had ever been, 1 knew
that my life was almost spent, while his
was just begun, and the time must soon
come when I must leave him. I wanted
him, therefore, to have a good wife, and
to hold his little ones on my knees. I
said to myself that I would have no mean
Jjealousy of Rob's wife, but in the same
breath I affirmed that I knew no one in
the world half good enough for him.

One day, when my beautiful roses were
in their fullest. bloom, all pink and fra-
grant, I was called to the door to see a
young lady, who asked if I would ike to
send some roses to the Children's
Hospital.

That was the first time I saw Beatrix
Rane. She was a very beautiful young
lady, and her rich dress clung about her,
confir aing the impression her mans.rs
gave, that she was one who had ever
lain among the roses, and fed on the
lilies of life. I was much pleased with
her appearance, and urged her to come
in & moment, and tell me about the child-
ren in whom she appeared so interested.
As for the roses, I promised te give her
us muny a8 she could carry away every
day while they lasted,

The next day when she called, T went
to the hospital with her, carrying  jar of
Jelly, and some of my own ripe fruit—
strawberries and peaches; and as 1 soon
got into the habit of golng about among
the poor, I met x Rane very often.

In a little while I loved the girl. She
had the sweetest temper, the most gen-
erons heart, the warmest ways I ever
knew. How the children loved her!
Sho was not only kind —she was right

.r yous and merry with them, poor
ings! The doctors said she was
oﬂh.m of drugs for sick children.
It was not strange my heart was won,
she was a delight to everybody. Becanse
nho made me think of the velvety psnd-
garden, with her rrldm
riuh I ve her the old-fash ad
?).d- o of wer, and called her Lady

l@oldlobabmthu I wanted him
zmhrch{ told him how she was one
many children belonging to & wealth
family, but there wunotmuoﬂhun llk{
The rest were proud ulm

whlh Lady Delight was as simple
as a queen. She was cer- |

tainly one of a thousand, Bdlob
not seem much interested. I w bﬁ

E&Maml any
or
Yu I MMM

"“‘%.u

bul ber dl
beautiful,
lnd M‘b-bwn; buh-y Rob was as

no one would dixpute that he was quite
her peer.

But Rob and Lady Delight never met
in those days. 1 didn't know exuctly
how it was, but he never took any pains
todoso. Ifshe cume to dine with we,
he was sure to be called out of town.  1If
she spent an evening at our house, he
bad an cngagement down town. [t
secmed always to happen so. My match-
making plan didn't prosper at all; for
though I showed Lady Delight Rob's
photograph, and praised bim to the skics,
a8 he deserved, she didn't scem a bit
curious, and always had the earringe come
for her before he came home.

But 1 was still hoping the matter
would come right sometime, and lnvmu
my Lady Dolight more and more ‘every
day, when Rob showed a change. He
was more than usunlly kin‘and tender
of his mother, and 1 told himyso.

“Darling mother,” he said gently, « 1
have something to tell you w'ﬁ\ h'l foar
will give you pain, and you have ever
been so dear to me, that 1 cannot bear
the thought of hurting your tender heart.”

“ Dear Rob, what is it ?

“ Mother, T am going to be married.”

Well, a feather might have knocked
me down then, I grew so wenk. A
strange woman to come into our home,
and take my boy from me!

“ Bhe is good, mother,” said Rob.  “She
knows all that my mother has been to
me, and she will love you. And you
will not lose your son—you will gain a
daughter.”

1 listened, forcing a smile to my face.
I told Rob I hoped all would be well,
and that 1 was glad he was so happy, for
he was as happy as a king. But as soon
as I could I crept away to my chamber,
like some poor, wounded wild creature,
that had reccived its death blow, and
moaned all night.

Rob was going to be mnrrml nuht off,
the next week, at his bride’s house—at
his bride's house. And he was so busy
fitting up their chamber, ind adding to
the parlors and library, to gratify her
taste, that we spoke little together on
the subject afterwards. .

1 was really sick on my son's wedding
duy, Griefand sleeplossness had bro., “t
on a racking pain in my head, which
quite prostrated me. Rob would have
postpoued his marriage, so disappointed
was he ; but I said :

“No, no! I can welcome her here, Rob,
and I shall not be missed there.”

He looked so handsome in his fresh
dress—he was so blithe snd gay, how
could I reveal to him what T felt? 11
wept loud and bitterly when the
closed after him, and my boy had gone
to give himself to another woman ; but
I knew that his future happiness wag
still much controlled by me, and at last
1 wiped away my tears, and prayed they
might be the last 1 should ever shed.

went slowly th'rongh the rooms,
noting carefully how frewh and beautiful
Rob had made them. 1 ded to my
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chamber, and pulled open a drgwer con-
taining little yelluw, worn, haby garments
~my boy's first. ssed them,
gor your sake, Mh. T will try to act
# mother's part hy this girl whom you
have chosen.”
Then I went down and ordered an ex-
qul-iu- uv.nllll's nell for Rob was to bring

Jnd at dnuk the hull vang. I looked
from the viuhw, saw the carriage, and
hastened down before the servant could
reach the door. ol tho Le

He was hand er up P4 | el
girl in l-oolanml velvet and ermine,
with .oool white face, and great velvety,

er,” said Rob.
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