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THE VOICELESS.

We connt Lhe byoken Iyres that rest
Whero the sweet wailiu sligors elumber,
But o'er their ilent siate
‘The wild dowere, who will 4D to aumber T
A few may touch the magic string,
And notey fame he prond 1o win them;
Alar, for thoe that never sing,
But die'wish all theie mosfe (n them,

Nag, grieve not for the dead ulone,
Where eong has tokl thelr mad heart's story;
Weep for the vbiceless who have Runwn
‘The craxs withous the crow of glory |
Not where Leucadial breozes slecy
O'er Bupplios nicany-bannten piliow,
But where the glistanlig lght dews weep
O'er nameless wortow’s chusclh vard willow,
O, heéarts that break hud pive no sl
- Save whiteatng ip aud fuded trennos,
Tl des 3 poura out hiv cordlal wine, >
Slow dropged from mitery's crushing pressas.
If sinidag breath or ectiotog hord
To overy blddes pang were giveo,
‘What endlesn molodies were ponred,
Au #ad 59 onreb, a3 avcet ay heavent
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< | sionate tender

ROSE HAWTHORNE'S TRUST,
DY MARY 3. ABBOTT.

Rase Hawthorne's bewutifnl face wag
all aglow, and hei dark eyes swimming
in liquid light, o8 she raised them to
her lover's face, iud mnrmured,—

“And did you $hink that this conld
shake my faith inyon? Nothing could
do that,”

Ross Douglass pressed her to his
heart, and answered,—

#My own noble Rose! I might have
Tenown it; but it was hard to toll you
hat no wowan but you had ever rested
against my Leart and had my kisses.”

She winced a little—what woman
would not? but said, with g flash of her
ayes,—

“That was s mere lmyxsln passion,
dead long ago, 'This s the love of my
lite, mnd I should be worso than insnue
to allow any thought of falso Amy Le-
roy. 0 2ur my happiness.”

They talked awhile longer, with the

ilvery summer moonlight streaming
«ver them in fitful gleams through the
whispering leavesof the nodding maples,
s then Lass pressed one mors pas-
s on the amiling lips
ok s betrothed, and with o promise to
come again vn the morow, strode
throngh theavenue of cedars, and down
the deserted strect a3 happy a mun s
ever walked the eacth,

And Roso, watchiog him with misty
eyes, murmured,—

““Ob, yes, Ttrnst him! A thonswnd
Amy Tieroys could not sbeko iy ty
in Lim?”

S0 she thonght; but, alas! how little
we know our own hwurts till the hour of

hie morow she waited for her
coming; but the fong day passed
and 1o Rows appeared,

What eontd keop his nway? Ho had

DA promise-to her before,
.\ml anxions fears lest some ‘necident
lind befallen him begun to torture her
heart. :

‘The next morning a gasbiping friend
droppod in snd exclaimod, with entlusic

fer,—

“Ob, Rose, the lovehest cra‘nhm‘
yor ever saw came to the Utal Houso
yesterduy! Her face is perfeatly angelic,
and she has anch, glorious golden hair
that all the gontleman are wild over it,”

“Who is she?”" asked Rose, Tistlessly.

“Her name is registered Levoy,
Doubtless you will kear all sbout it
from M, Donglass, for she must be a
friend of his, 28 e was in her private
parlor al yesterday afteroon and even-
g, and T saw Lim st her door again,
just now, as T came ont,”

For & moment Rose was startled from
her composure, Could it be Amy Li-
roy? The lovely face and golden hair
was just the pmtnre lier lover bal
drawn of ker.

ButthethoughtlLiadouly "
dwelling-place in ber heart, and when
her friend had gone, she donmed her
hat for a walk, determined to Lanish
thé uneasy fécEng in her breast, and
sure that Boss would come in the even-
ing and explain overything satisfnc-
torily. |
She wanderad along in dreary ab-
etraction, Wwithout noticing the direc-
tion she had taken, when snddenly, by
come mesmeric attraction, she raived
ber eyes toa window on the opposite
aide of the street.

The TUtah House was just scross the
street from her, and as ehe looked, she
saw Ross Douglaus through the open
window, holding iu close embrace, a
lovely figure half veiled in & mnss of

olden ourls, He was pressing pas-
sionnte kissos on her upturned face—

aoh kisseo aa Ross bad fondly thought

no woman but she had - ever folt, and
through the noise and bustle of the
street she heard his voice saying, in
terider tones:

“Good-by, darling! It is hud to
leave you, but I must not stay longer,"

‘For & moment Rose hiall tottered,
but the rext she was composed ae ever,
and save for the pallor on her cheek and
ﬂ.\engul lines around ber mouth, no
ovie would have suspected thut any-
thing unusual had ocourred.

An hour later; when Roos Douglass
rang the bell at her door, 8 sarvent
handed bim s note which coldly told
bim that their engngement was ended.
In‘vain he sought aiinterview. Rose
retused 1o aoe him, and when at Jast he

Tl wroka ier' s tender and passionate en-

Hreaty to kmow in what he had e of-
. B P’

fended, nird assuring her of bis ardant }'

and undying love, she roturned the an-
velope nnopened, but with e single line
traced noross it:

“You sre dead to me,
tronble me further.”

And 5o, in one short week Trom the
cvening when they stood together m-
der the waving maples, and Rose ad |
vowed, with glowing face, that nothing
conld over shake her faitls in him, Ross
Donglass stood un the deck of an Aus-
tralian bonnd steamer, 88 wreschedn
man a8 ever lived.

He was idly watcling tie xmiom at
their Quties, and bitterly thinking of
the past, when n man came up, ‘sud
touching his hat, asked:

“Ts this Mr, Donglass?”

* He answered in the afirmative.

“Then I have & note for you, I opk:
it %o your bosrding-house, and they
snid you were on board the Ocean
Queen, bonnd for Australis, I'm'glad
Lwas in tinge,”

Ross took the note aud turned awny,
He didn’t enre for any one to sco his
face while he read it, for it was in Roso
Hawthormno's clegr handwriting, Thero
were only u few linea,

“Oh Ross, cun you forgive me?
Come to wme! ALl that T suw and héard
to steel me nguinat you is a mgutery,
but my_ heart refuses to give you up,
and I trmst you, and believe you truc
und fnithinl, although againet the evi-
denees of my own sowies

“*Your own Rose.”

How Le teached her, Rose never
knew; but in balf an honr be had her
in his nrma, Pazing down in her lumin.
ous eyes, and pressing passionnte kis-
408 on her lips,

and do gou dret me,
you did of Gl “Yew,” she whisgor-
ed, “Lenmuwst dunbt you, when € oo
your trae exin looking into mine so nn-
Taltevingly.”

“Then tell me, darling, Lhe eanse of
this saffering tnd estrangement,

And then she narrated what she had
heard and scen; and wlen she had
ended, he sui

‘Do not

darling, ss

wrecked, darling, withont cavse; that
“ovely” wiom yon saw iv iy nras wit
wy youngest and favovite sistor,  Her
hushuud is & notorious gambler aud
villain, by the name of Leroy. ko
gained Ber heacks and she oloped with:
him theee yeorn ago, I hive vever
Aner Ter kinee, untit a vote cume to me,
begging me fo ceme (o see hor nt ane,
Hor Lizshand wan wheent izom hor, aud
the onretending opposition to the mne
vingo hudt kimlied His bateed toweni
me, and he bad threatened my Yfo if €
over dared o erass his puth,”

Rowe shddered  iuvolnntarily, aud
drew eloser to lier love

“He did not koow that T was in the

or e would bot lise wllowed iy
v to vemuing Poot ehild! she loves

bt st wlthough slie knows bis des-
pernte ebarcter, and fours his wheu
he tsina passion, Bab ho iy kind to
Ler, and well hie may beg for she is not
only banutiful, hut perfectly lovely i
charagter and dixpeaition. This iy g1,
When 1 broke my promise to you, T
thought you would pardon it, when you
knew the ennse; bub oh, dearcst, Low
little X dvemmedd of the wnguish that
would wring our houtts bofore we et
again,”

My story is told.  Rose Hawthorno's
trust bore precioue fimit, and her lite
was one of anclouded joy.

. The Presy fhie Orator of the f)n)'

Hon. Drnicl Dongherty, of Philadel- | *

[ phin, In & recent
nscs this langunge:

‘The grand days of oratory are over.
The futare may give birth to men who
shall rank with the greatest orabors of
the prst, for oratory can nover be lost
while liberty survives, but for ull thin,
its glory, power and pride have. pnesed
away forever, A power mightier shan
an army of aratars has arisen which hias
dwarted their gening and lowered them
to the lovel of ordinary mortals, and
which Nas changed the whole world.
The powe? of the orntor sank when the
priuting press srose. The orator speaks
to a thousund; the press to huudreds of
thousends—the former rurely, the lat-
ter every day. The crator is mortal,
the Press unfuiling; the one speaks to
A city the other to & natian. The words
of the orator die with the sound that
voices them, the words of the Proaslive
forever. The orators are listened to by
o few of on evening, and the Prous
sends even their words to the world
wext day. If the Press then ddes hone
estly its duty with its far greater bow-
ers, and lahous  for the welfare of the
people, the horior of the nation, and the
glory of Gud, we may be content that
the duys of oratory are over.

veture on oratory,

‘Witkout an Enemy.

Heaven belp the man who imagines
hecan dodge enemies by tbrying to
please everybody! If such an indidnal
ever sucoseded, we should be glait of
itp-nox that oneshould be gofng through
the world trying to find the beams to
knock and thump agninet, disputing
every man’s opinion, fightjng elhowing
nndrimwdmgl;ﬂ who m!f“uom hiin.
That, again, is another extreme. Other
people have their opinion, so hate you;
don't fall “into the error of supposing
they will respect you more for turning
your .cont every dsy to matoh theirs,.
Wear your own colors in spite of wind
and weather, storm and sinehine. It
ocosta the irresolute and vaseillating tex
times the trouble to wind and twist snd
sbuffle than honest, msnly mdepen-

donoe h uund its own gnnndﬂ

How to s:maeed n Life,

"I sm always sorry for & man who
knowa how to do but one thing, Ihave
50eD many snch men, Igave ten dol-
lars 6 one who could speak and write
,ﬂve or six lmg-uages and * tranglate
besutifully, bat in the middle of ahard
mum he could not get a Living. I re.
Wember, avotherman, who had preached
{wenty-five years, nntil his thront failed
him, and be used to go round, looking
very blue and sad, until people pitied
him, and made littlo donation parties
for him, becanee he was geod for noth-
ing but to preach. ¥ knew a lady once
that had tanght echool for twenty years,

:J4ill she was n poor, nervous, broken-

down womon. X know 6 men, that
wants to keep store, and he sits with
hia thuwmb in his mouth, waiting to be
Kok, Ihandolnminuzexwho ‘when
Lis people gave him a horse snd buggy,
bad %o _wait for the dencon’s wife to
¢ome over and show him how to har-
negs, for ho didn't know the bits from
the crupper. Now, boys and girls,
every real man should know Low to do
one thing right well, and he ought to

A SIngular Sopersiition,

In a pretentious mansion, looated in
& fashioriable quarter of Sutter street,
Tesides a veneralle gentleman and an
ald citizen of San Francisco, possessed
of a remarkable superstition, whioh has
placed bim under o horrible ban of sus-
pense, and rendered his life o continu-

ous watch against the powers of dark- |3

ness for many years. Being enrround-
ed by wealth aud unlimited facilitics
for ense and- happiness, every hope,
every ehjoyment, or pleasure of his en-
tire existence ia dissipated in tho great
torror of being left alome for n single
instant. During the Lours of dsylight
be goes abrond among the busy throng,
attends to his cxtensive business nffairs

The Might Have Bech,,
{What youthfal hopes, what lopked-
joys that

me, what forgot- | -

h plans for youtkiful pleasure, these
rds recall to every heart. . Truly—
Of 211 tho and words of tongue o pen, . .,
ho saddget are thevies ‘15 might Lave beon.”™
No mntte what may be onr position
life, Ligh or low, rich or poor, itunc-
ided or famons, we can oll say sadly
ith oll the earnostness of onr henrts,

' might have been nhﬂermt." Some
the . of

the
down to'the \“mdgu. aid T
there and Back in a v

th, have struggled t master aome
fuicious habit, uutil ithas finally be-
e master of them. - Others haove
ledted o improve the golden hours
yonﬂ.\ in ucq\m'mg useful knowledge,
for the

at his connting room, and
feels o sense of security, and enjoys
comparative tranquility of mind, But
at nightfall, when he retires to the pri-
vacy of his xesidence, he remming in &
covstant fenr that by some mishap he
should bo negleoted by his (mtl\l\\l of-
tendant for the least period of time, A
servant who has grown old - in the ser-
vice o( luu nuaater has the sole duty of
by hia side dur

know how to d eral thi

well.  Every wise farmer ht\e 3 prmcl-
palerop; but he always puts in a little
something »l»e, 80 that if his main crop
fnils he will hgve something to Live on,
Don't enrry all your eggs in one bas
ket. Dou't pnt ull your money in one
pocket. Tt you want to get along right
well, learn one sort of wark to geta
living by, and ol sorts of work to get
along with when yous-one sart gives
out,

At West Point, \vh»rﬂ they take boys
and teach them to be perfect soldiers,
ey have to lenrn, among other things,

+eook, to make hroad, and make their
awn beds, and do their own sewing,
ad aweep and dust, for you know a
soilor or & soldier never knows where
his duty may call him, rod the wan
that knows how ta do the most things
is the best gailor, the hest soldier—thnt
i to eny, the most of & fan.

I neyer saw o woman do n man’s
work handily hue I liked her all the
Datter for it And T never saw a man
da a woman’s work neatly mg T thonght
the more of hin, For, you ree that
wark i3 comething that ueeds to doue,
ard e whe knowa kow to do most will
have the best chanee to mwake money,
or, whieh is better still, make himself
foel Tike & weoful man. For, you see,
ifamnn ferds that beis of no use in
the world, exeopt to bo & bugz in a
ernek, and it the crack widens be seaved
and drap, ‘ot if the erack oloses be

hed, ke is always anxions nbout
that arnek, for fear that something is
uing to happen and that he will be
out in the cold, or eleo jammed, Sneh
A mwg can nover be happy heeanse he
ean noser foel that he amonnta to mueh,
Butif a man feels that if he cannot
wake shaos ho ean ourry horses, lay
sidewalk, veké stones ont of the voad,
spado in o garden, tako eare of sick
meople, or scone old conts, he is always
sure he ean do “something, Thet man
will never feel seaved,

0 then, what do you sy, hoys? ap-
poso horeafter you do as the cadets do
at West Point—tnake your own - beds
overy morning 6l yon oen do it bettor
than your own mother can,  And gitls,
do you learn to harness a horse till you
can do it 08" quickly as your brothor,
And boys, lewrn how to make bm_ml
and girls leamn how to sharpen & knife
and whittle, and drive nails without
ting the board; end boys, learn
how to hem towels, ran. stockiug-heels
andt patek yonr tromsers; and girls,
tearu how to greaso boots aund wagon-
wheels, to lay shingles and grease tho
duors when they stick. - Keep your
eyvs and ears wide open.  Learn to do
W) sorts of work; and my word for it,
you will grow hearty and plump, hand-
some wid hopyy.

e
Hiuts te Pavonts.

We somothimes meet with men who
seem to think that the indulgence in an
affectionate feeling isn wenknesa, They
will refurn from & journey and greet
their families with » lofty dignity, snd
move among their “ohildren with the
cold lofty spleridor of an iceberg sur-
rounded by their broken fragments.
There is hirdly & more nunatural sight
on enrth, than one of these families
withont a heart. * Who has éxperienced
the joy of friendship, snd would not
vither lose all that is beautiful in na-
ture’s scencry, than be robbed of the
hidden tressure of the heart? Who
would not rather follow hie ohildeen to
tho grave than entomb Lia pareutal af-
feotion? Indulge in the warm gushing
emotions of filial, parental and fratee-
nnl fove. "Think it not s weakness.
Bind your whole family together by
the strong cords of love. You connot
make them too strong by anything you
do.

ing the mghumd gnnrdmgllissl\\mhem
with sleepless fidelity, Ae o further
precantion againet the intrusion of the
ovil one, an open Bible is invaribly
plrced in olode proximity to his head
ere he composes himself to rest, The
gentleraan subject to such uncomforta.
ble appreliensions is the duseendont of
an old English family, with the history
of which a curious tradition is agsocia-
ted, Tt ia related that somo genern-
tions back the head of the house enter-
ed into a compact with Mephistophiles
or some minister of the infernal court,
wheveln the fivat boru of he family was
0 bo the forfeit, and this aresugement
is anpposed to run indefinitely through
succeeding generatious.  The yresent
subject of the coutrack declwres that
both his fagher and his father’s father
died suddenty aud mysteriously while
nobady was by to ubserve their demise,
but in both iustances the evideuces
were plain of death by strangulation,
This Lourible hond npon the family Las
provented the gentleman from con-
tracting marringe and perpetnating it,
and with his own death, whenever it
shall seear, the compact will end. His
great anxicty is'to meet 8 uatueal death
under the solemn ministyutions of his
churck, aud much of his timo is given
to pions devotions.

Tritute to the Beautiful,

There is no s«phew in Jifo so humble,
10 labor 5o contiinous or wearying, no
occupation so purely industrinl, Hhat
men and women in it will not glndly
add to its toil for the gratifieation of
paying some fribute’ to beauty in its
performauce, The very implomenits of
labor are ndorned, and from the rude
paiuting on the beam of o plow to the
fancy brass i

mt duhcu of Me- from their lips, O;
v sndly come the wnnung ‘worda: "It
ight have boen,” .

No matter how enrm\:la ‘our pesition
life may be, there etill is onre and
trouble, and the “might liave been” is

frep from Doth. And when the dark
alquds of adversity. obscure from ' us
the brighit sky, “and the tlioros,. of dis-
appointinent obstruct. the phth: of our
wepry fect, we ¢an nll gaze With faney's
ey aud revel in ntopisn dreams of the

the
on|
hin
the

some unlaoked-for obsacle that
dered onr footsteps from tmvm-ug
8¢ reals of bliss,

o8, ‘those worle ‘are over frnmgln.
with saduess; they are the kiell of de-
patted hopes; their uad,  despairiiig
chgnt is ochoed by the dmukard, the
oufenst, and tho watorgunate, throvgh-
ouf the world.

Have wa given way to some Brse de-
grading habit that has wreoked our
liveu? Tt might have beenJdifferent.
Hifve' we mistuken' our tslents, ‘and
Inkored and toiled for a position which
we| were incompetent to fll. snd which
br
It might have been otherwise,

or leman natare, thow art all too
forfd of nursing thy woe. It is nssless
to | wmowrn over those crushed and
blighted hopes, for we never, never ean
rodall the pasts. and it becomes our du-
ty to employ the grent present diligent-
Iy |sud. usofully, and to 8é live that
there shall be less eontrast between
ouj I‘Nﬂ lifo and the “mlghf. bave
befn,” |
i

il Speaking, .

ipeaking evil of others i6 one of the
6t unaruinble habiéa that.ean be ao-
quired, ‘and one that leads to infinite
mihcliof. It is not always oady to avoid
this, for there aro » great many persons
inthe world who ave not what they
oufght to be, and who d6 rapy. things
thdy ought not to do.
blunt, generous mind to ‘refrain from
expressing itself abont menn peoplo and
mdannets. Thereissomethinginmenn-

e

o
eugiite, overywhers some plxwam found

for human rintars to add something for

the sake of tasto, where the general de-
sign soens wholly devoted tothe most
rigid iden of wse, Boauty wil not con-
seut to be thrust into the narrow corier
of man’s leasure hours, where Spencer’s
phitosoply would " put hev, bu iusists
that overywhers along owr most weari-
some pashi we should place little shrines
where wemay east some votive afferings
in pasing. The snilor dolights in the
earved and gilt figure-head of his ship,
or glances with pleasure ata gilded ball
placed wbove the main truek, where tho
very lieigth from which it glewms down
upon Lim like o star, awakens thoughts
that monnt npward in his own sonl,
He loves to sos the bright colored pen-
uants flying, and to dress his vessel
with them, a8 he would see his sweet-
henrt dedecked with ribbons, The
most practical, matter-of-fnct, mer-
chant gladly adds large sume to the
cost of his warehouse or shop for. the
sake of fine architecture and sonlptured
orngment, and whether he. does it to
gratity his own taste or to attract that,
of his customors, it is equally a proof of
the persistence with whieh beanty-wor-
ship intrndes itself into andinsists upon
elevating and enncbling that which
seems most foreign to it. The fact that
amongst uncivilized or uncnltured men,
tnste often takes on grotesque or bizar-
re forms, a5 in the savage’s tatooing of
his body, does not prove that beauty ia
to be despised, nor that the tondenoy,
even in the eavage is not an elevating
ove. Rude and oclomentary as it mny
Do in forin, it is, nevertheless, the germ
out of which all culfure in art must
grow, 'The plessure in mere contrast
of bright collors, and the perception of
the grace of onrved lines, will, in time,
and with the general expansion of the
mind, become an nppremuuon and love
of true art g8 a8 tho canos
will grow into the steamehip, and bar-
barous superstitions into lofty systems
of philosophy,

Do not think you cin make a gir]
lovely if you do not make her happy.
There ia not one restraint you put on
8 good girls natnre—thero is not one
shock you give to her instincts ofseffec-
tion or effort—which will not be indel-
bly written on het features with a hard-

pess which is all the more painfull,

because it takes nway tho brightness | b
from the sye of innoceuce, and the
obarm from the eye of virtue, The
peded lov@lmen & woman's connte-

ce can oply consist in the majestic
pm which is founded in the memory
of hs) ymduse(ulyenm—-!n.u of sweat | best

still ihat

promi

Dlsoonraged Mothers,

Mauy a discouraged mother foldshier
tired hands at night and feels as if ahe
has not spent: an idle moment since
she arose, Is it nothing that your lit-
tle belpless children have kad same one
to mme to with their childish griefs

st Isit noﬂnng that your hlu-
J flaln “‘aafe,” 'wlwn is awhsyn;t

retuge. of
o that domo -
savo dl" Oh, m:
mﬂhu- you' Litile

things. omwnwhmﬁ::ﬂlz '.
‘which's

fﬁmrreomdthnthh

b ol ,m_m_muun

nepéd and dish that arouees the
indignation of such a mind, and it likes
£ luxury of denounoing. ﬂwm mbold

wusparing langnage.  But the practios,
ag o practioo, is a-troublosome and din:

getous ole. .

I'here axp odonsions when it is omr
by 60 speak out in exposuroof wrong,
in general it in best to atistain trom
evil spenking, oven of evil' persong,—
‘W¢ are not made judges of others’ se-
tiohs; no one haa & right to assama the
ohjracter of arbiter and caneor, Evan
the best of us have our faults, and if
ong should presume to denounce . the
viops. and - miscondnot of theirs, ‘the
world would ‘be given up to defamn-
tiog,

duf
b

B ot s S

Making Charactor, X
Many people seem to forget :that
chyracter 'grows; that it 16 not some:
¢hilig to be put on, Teady made, with
mahbood or womanhaod; but, dsy by
day, hers ‘s little and there s.little,
gr
bad, it becomes almoist u cont.of mail.
Lodk at o model mon of busincss—.
prompt, relinble, conscientions, cool and
eantious, yot olenr-hopd and ‘energetic.
‘Wlien do. you supposs he devaloped all
thepe ‘adinirable qualitiea? When he
wad  boy. Lot us see the way in Which
o 2oy of ten years gete wp.in the morn-
ing{. works, plays, studies, and we will
tell|you just about what kind of & man
will make, Theboy that'is late at
brenkfnst table, late atehool, who
r does anything at the right ' time,
ds a poor chauce to be. a prompt.

, half doce his chores, Kol lerns
lessons, will mever mitke a thorotigh
. The boy whoneglectshis dutien,
they ever so-small, and then exonses
elf, by saying, O, forgot! I didn't
(ki” will nevér be o raliable man.
the boy who takes . pleasiire i the.

ond. anffering of wenkef things,
mever be a noble, genorous, h.ndly
; @ geptleman,

olaudless sky and the flowery path of | amon,
“might lave been,” and muse sadly |

ught us oaly misery wud despair?:

Tt ie hard for o).

ws With the-strength, nutil, goad or |

The boy who halt washes his | gy o»

mp, for gmnpn anid . ¢

other ‘evening. ‘when' oD
mnill, ‘Why, 'Helen, Heitty h‘ :
born aadlor, Hp exii munn'ge"
aswellan L' ‘
“Oh; dan, Ivnuh tie h
that boy." ssi manms, T

e the death of hin yat'

“ ‘Well,hodidndlh’ﬂeﬂ

Liappen 'to* mé, gotting. in
‘having's litile

ki and poplars,. -
‘Nobody would ever lmcm
nbout

“But then, there i my ‘pronilss
mbthey; there's no gotting nronn
and it wos'the st tlifiig she'
when lié left haie Thorsdag:"
“Sl\e called mé to the: erri

', 88 ghe. ulwuyn doqn ‘whien l'h
td nm

*Now, Hnrr,y, my boy,’ she &, T
wank, yon.to promise me fhat youw fin
get inside of that bnntnnﬁlym ath
and I get home again.’ ’
“No mamma, I will not, - @

I answered, though I hated
enough, that'sa fact;

itk

“And T think it is to0 bl tht
» big boy :as I cantot’ lnave.h
way.

“Oh, desr, dear! the longer X
the moxe I'wanted to B Tt sigéin
as it T must go, -

*Ore atep move, and T ehall he
boat. But therél—my promies.

*“Andl Low ghall T fael wh

and looks into my ' face, ‘and ‘cufls:
ber darling boy, snd pu her
around niy neek dnd kxssuume

over againy
“She will not ak tie whethar ‘
been in the koat, beoanise: T-progs
her X wonld not; and T never o
mother o lie in my hlc and 1
now," ¥
“Mamma . same l\omo mt }
Such s hugging as I had, f
“¢Has my Horry been a_goid)
shia.askod, “and not doue a s
bis mother fiof hnvez(huuppmve
“No, I gness not,” mamma;
But I was thinking nbont the boi
aid not speak vety positively. '
+Mumma held nie Mmy aud
into my. y.eyes.

sure, Hmy?‘ she nuketl
“Well, manitan, Thave bot dod i

thing, but T have thought shout |

* “She drew hot ftmp nronnd d g

hold me close to her. !
““Tell te abont it,

‘ “And thenTdid: I foldherabifat:

going to the river Satirdiy afl

and haw near Eeanio tagumng ngo'sh

baat snd’ rowing down to the.bj dgy

been in; bub the wmemaory of iy
to her; and the thought fhat” @
we, heid me back, when there wel
one step betwixt me and the
“And, when I had “dome, -

R — el =
A wild horse meetng & dome
taunted hir with bis. coldition)
itade, : The tame anioal: &
'ho was us free as the wind,

I that is 6, aid the ofliss; Wpriy
tell fne the -offiee ‘of St bk
mouth.” g

“That,” waa the mnl:,“’ o)

of the hsut tonim i 'thie ‘miaberis,

meaningof the'rein nihqhuﬂo
~“Reaps-it from {alling. ol
mouth when I s t60 jndolent i

vary Littte girl vu loorgung to md,
part of her loseon ron: ““The eat |
o rat,” " She thonght for nmoment,
exolaimed: “'Cats dmz’t han Tate,
‘bave kitbens,”

Al systom of sandepsed gardening for
ips—make your bed in the morning; |
buttons on your husband's-shirt;




