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“ SORROWFUL, YET REIQICING.”
uh ! sleepless nights, walting on days of pain' Oh,
lieart, so rent !

Can these send forth a ery of thankfulness—more
than voutent ¥ :

Csu thepale cheeks aud 19ps yet wear a smile *—she
feverish eye

<hedl hem¥ing tears of juy, wot burning drops of
aguony ¥

Does not the Savior stand beside her bed, and ease
vaeh throe ?

His presence just as real and comforting as when
Lielow,

Here on this earth, He moved. and svothed the smart
of anguish sore

In those who touched with trembling faith the hem
of robes he wore. ]

Aud our dear Master's graclous presence near : His
love our own Toos

How should we fret at earth's hard chastisements—
how make our woan

o'er troubles which are **blessings in disgulse, "
ruled by His hand ?

His followers calimly lm-‘ﬁa flercest storm, If He
cominand.

Aud shie who lies upon her Led of pain 1s far more
hlest

Than hundreds walking heedless, midst life's joys,
of His behest.

Thuse joys, as flow'rs, fade quickly "neath the touch;
hers [eed ke fire

U all tiogl sends of good or seeming ill, and never
shall expire.

= — The Argosy.

———————

LEAVE ME NOT!

Leave me not ! leave me not ! thou art my star ;
Without thee my Nfe woudld be dark :

[ fiv to thy bosom when sorrow-clouds lower,
As the dove o the sheltering ark.

f.eave me not ! leave me not ! others are kind,
_But the light in thelr eyes is less true :
The hesven of their love Is o*erclouded hy sterms,
While thine*s ever sunuy and blue.

l.eave me not ! leave me not ! thou art my joy ;

_ 1 have poured all my heart's garnered store,

In one messureless flol of deep love, at thy feet,
And the angel’s could give thee no more,

Leave me not ! leave me not ! mournful thy bird
Would fold her bright wings, didst thou go ;

And her songs, gushing sadly, would tell but the tale
Of an o’erbardened heart in thelr fiow,

Leuve me not! leave me not ! shadows and clouds,
And a lone, weary pathway were mine :

The flowers droop and die when their light turns
aAway—

Like a flower 1 have lived bat in thine.

Leave ménot ! leave me not ! by the days that are
past,
Thongh the world is both weary and wide,
The dreariest lot, and the saddest of homes,
Were the sweetest, If shared by thy slde.

——— A~ ——— —

"THE LION-TAMER.

“That lioness will be the death of you
yet, Joe.”

“Pshaw!”’ said Joe Amberly, ‘‘the Lion-
Tamer'’ of a large traveling circus laugh-
ing at the predictions of his assistant.

““You may laugh as much as you please,
but some day you will find I am right. and
that to your sorrow, though then it will be
to late.” ,

I have performed with all the animals
t'orlsome years, and never had any diffi-
culty.”

““You forget the one at Longtown."’

““That didn't amount to much. I soon
brought them to subjection.””

“*But the trouble commenced with this
same lioness.”’

“‘Yes; though it wouldn’t have been so
bad if those cats of hunting leopards had
+.not set up a yell and drawn the black tiger

tuto the affray.””’

“:She has a devil ot a temper when it is
up—is the most treacherous beast | ever
fed or had anything todo with I have

been watching her close for a eouple of-

days,”’ continued the assistant, “*and know
she is mighty cross-grained. So, depend
upon it, you are going to have trouble.”’

“] don’t see why, more than at any
other time.”’

“There are times—and you know it, if

~ you will only I'Eﬂt'ct-—-an({ this is one of
them. IfI was in your place I wouldn’t
try to show off to-day with any extras, but
just give a common performance and get
out of the cage as quick as [ could.”

“You know what we advertise, and
what a crowd has gathered.”

‘“Yes,” with a'laugh; *“‘and I know we
never have or do one-half there is on the
bills. Paper is cheap, Joe, but human
life is precious. Think how poorly off you
would leave your wife and chllg if any-
thing should happen to you, and what
would become of your wife if any thing
should bappen to the childt”’

*‘Do not meation it."”’

The man who had handled and tamed
and teyed with the savage beasts as if they
had been harmless kittens groaned sloud
-at the thought. A gan of the most ardent,
even passionate nature, he bowed down
in worship to his wife and little girl. And
that day it had been adverti that he
would take his child and a pail of blood
into the cage with him.

It wasa very daring, foolhardy project
at the best; but how much more so when
the beasts were doubly savage and out of
temper—when the slightest thing mighs
arouse them to all their prestine fury, and
the fierce blood of the wilderness assert
itself in all its tempestuous wrath.

But the husbandly and father]y emotion
was soon conguered. The habit of years
and his natural strength gave him self-
reliance; and it would take more than the
idle words to turn him from his purpose
no matter how dangerous it might appear
o others. To this must be added the
esprit ds corps that would make him take
the most desperate chances before having
even the shadow of cowardice attached to
his name. -

Still, he could not help thinking more
deeply, perhaps, than ever before. Was
there in reality any danger? He could not
convince himself of it, argue the matter as
he would.

The old Yion in.the cage, though a mon-
ster in size, was inoffensive, tame and
obedient. In the languageof the keepers,
he was ‘““good for nothing but 1o makea

show and set back in the eorner, grind his
}._eeth and growl.”” Besides, he waa: a
riend, and upon more than one occasion
bad & t of & peace-maker. The

i wWere
searcely o be

o T b ition.
The blacktiger, the most rare and strik-
ingly ‘animal in any ﬂw:'iuoﬁl.y
was ordinarily guiet, w
aroused not to hg'tgln&m
But the lioness was the especial one to be
dreaded and w . Bhe wasa beastof

uncommon power, with massive arms,
long, cufving claws, tall lithe and nérvous
as 8 teeth sharp as needles, flexile,
treacherous, smooth, tawny skin and
{;:llow eyes that ever flashed flercely.

ever, even in her best moods, had she

n-tamer turped from his com-
and dress for his attractive
performance; but ~ before
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doing so0 he visited the double cage, and
made a critical examination of the beasts,
who any instant might be to him as fate.
There was nothing 1o especially awaken
fear; and, half vexed with himselffor hav-
ing been needlessly disturbed, he passed
from the great canvas into a smaller com-
partment, and found his wife and child
waiting for him—the one a young and
beautiful woman, and the other a very
fairy of a child, whose hair hung down

upon her back, as the brightest and finest
of spun silk.

‘1 am sorry, Joe,”’ said the wife and
mother, as her husband entered, ‘‘that you
have consented to so foolish & performance
a8 the one advertised for to-day.”

“Why, May?"’ and he looked more earp-
estly at her.

‘‘Because the ordinary performance is
hazardous enough.”’

“Then you think this more so!” :

“I don’t know that it is,”” she replied,
having the utmost confidence in her hus-
band’s ability; ‘‘but somehow I don’t
altogether fancy having Inez taken into
the cage.”" -

‘You know my reason for consenting,
and that it would never have been given
had your assent not first been obtained.”

. “Certainly, and it was very good of you,
m-!l

““That it was promised on account of
my ?]nry being raised."’

[ 'm."

“And that it was to secure the rise of |
salary, so as the sooner o accumulate
enough to buy alittle home against the
Tainy days that may come."’

“Yes, my dear Joe; but,”” with a smile,
‘‘had not pride something to do with it?
That’s the curse of the profession. Each
one is always trying to outdo the other,
running risks on that account they will
not otherwise attempt.”’

“Well. May, I only gave my promise to
do the act once, but even now will give it
up if you say the word. I had rather dis
appoint all the managers and be called a
coward by all the rabble in the world than
eause your heart to beat with fear, or to
brin§ tears into your eyes.”’

“No, no, Joe. Don't think I have lost
confidence and pride in you. No. don’t
think of giving it up. I suppose I am
foolishly nervous. But you will be careful,
and not run any unnecessary risk?"’

“My own heart would have to be torn
out before anything should happen to our
darling;’’ and he stooped, raised the child,
tossed her up, caught, kissed her and
hug her to his bosom.

*‘But yourself, Joe?"’

““Oh, I'll look out for number one."’

The conversation did not tend to ease
his mind, and before dressing he went out
and held another conversation with his
particular attendant, and took another
look into the performing cage.

The animals were mv re quiet than when
he had iieen' the:d prgv‘iouagl; minne?
especially appeared in & play . and,
with something of a load lifted from his
heart, he returned, with but little time re-
maining before he would be called upon to
prove his right to the proud title of lion-
tamer.

And every inch he looked one, as he
stepped in view -of the densely crowded
assembly. Gorgeous in his new costume,
and with a look of calmness and determi
nation upon his face, he looked, with his
tall and sinewy form, fit to grapple with
and overcome the fiercest beasts that ever
prowled amid the jungles of Asia and
Africa, and made night terrible with their
roaring.

A burst of applause—a perfect tempest
of huzzas and clapping of hands—greeted
him as he swung his little girl, dressed in
silver tissue, and with the gossamer wings
and tiara of sparkling jewels around her

lden curls that represent the traditional

airy, upon his shoulders. While looking

at his stalwart proportions, the men
thought what a dangerous antagonist he
would be, and the young mothers shud.
dered at so bheautiful a child being taken
into a den of savage animals.

With a graceful bow and the dignity of
a Roman conqueror, the lion tamer strode
threugh the circle, disappeared behind the
cage, and with such rapidity as to astonish
the aud:ence, stood within the compart
ment where the huge lion was lying and
the nsile leopards lesping about, and had
P his child between the claws of the
greater brute, and she was playfully toying
with its shaggy mane.

For a time he made the leopardsaleap
about him as kittens; jumping from corner
to corner, resting upon his shoulders,
bounding lightly overthe extending whip.

Then he prepared to throw the two cages
into one.

“Let Inez out now,” whispered the
attendant, uneasily. ‘You have done
enough already to keep your promise, and
the audience Won't know the difference.’”

*“No; I will ﬁ through. Mind what I
told you, and have things ready in case
there should be trouble, though I don't
fancy any.” Then he continued aloud,
80 a8 to be plainly heard by every one,
‘‘Hand me the pail of blood.”

A cold shiver, a supernatural awe, ap-
peared to pass through the frame of all,
as the vessel, dri{ping with crimson drops,
was given to him, and more than one
asked themselves if the man was mad to
thus not only risk his own life, but that of
his beautiful child. And when he loos-
ened and thrust aside the partition, and
the fierce lioness and sleek tiger came
bounding im, their breath was absolutely
suspended, and their hearts mementarily
ceased to beat,

“Down!"

The tiger obeyed, and the foot of the
lionitTamer was upon his neck.

LLY B !l!

And the leopards were purrinﬁ like

it cats upon her shoulders, while the
ioness lay crouched with hertawny paws
thrust through the bars and growling
severely. .

“For mercy’s sake, let her alone,”
whispered his attendant; ‘‘and mind not
kick over that pail.  If the blood should
be spilled, it would be all over with gou
both. All the men in the world couldn’t
save you.”’

+Stand ready, but keepstill. The brute
shall mind.”

His child was sitting on the back of
the lion, and smiling in that den ot hor-
rors. Her confidence in her fither was
sublime—was as perfect as her love, She
never dreamt offear when he was near to

rotect, and while the lookers-on shud
gamd, she innocently deemed it a pleasant

pastime.
“Down!”’
The leaped to either corner,
and ed down. =
:p m:: blingl crawled
he lioness grumblingly arose,
suddenly to feet, rose and laid her

t n:{:‘l_u his shoulders,

s
m swerve her wel*:t.. and ra
her terrible head upon s level with her
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own. Slowly and slowly they turned
round as il walizing, the low mutterin
of the beasts becoming more plainly audi-
ble every moment, nnﬁ her yellow, feline
eyes snupped with hidden fires.

With an amazing exhibition of strength
he wréstled with, tripped and threw her
from him, and the canvas tent mog nﬂn.
But instantly she was upon her feet, lash-
ing her sides with her prehensile tail,
druwing back her lips so as to show her
teeth, and uttering the deepest and fiercest
of howls.

“For the love of mercy hand outl your
child Joe,”" said his attendant.

“Wait a moment. [ shall be done very
quickly."”

The crowning feat was yet to come.
It was one upon which he had bestowed
much time, and upon which he had prided
himself—was a tableau of wild beasts,
with manhood and childish beauty for the
central attraction.

He stepped to the corner, led the mon-
ster lion forth into the centre of the cage,
made him lie down, placed the little girl
upon him and strode astride. Then a
shrill whistle brought the cheetah leop-
ards bounding upun bis shoulders and
standing ur with paws crossed above his
head, the black tiger erect upon his left,
and throttled with his hand But the
lioness failed to do her bidding and take
her place upon his right.  She lay in the
act of springing, and at but a little dis-
tance.

“Come."”

There was & movement, and the whi
was raised and fell heavily upon her head.
That was all tifat was needed to awaken
her latent ire, and, with a roar like that
given in her native forest, she sprang
with almost resistless force toward him.
A sharp, stinging blow on the bndge of
the nose for & moment cowed her, and she
might have been conquered had she not
Surtia.ll fell upon and upset the pail and

eluged the floor of the eage in blood!

Then all became the wildest commotion
—the most terrible and uv;Fe sounds.
Every beast sprang down, lapped the
hlmz and then turned upon him. Even
the veteran lion appeared to forget the
long years of training, and something of
his young forest life b forth.

Amberly comprehended all in an in-
stant, and the father triumphed over the
actor. He snatched the now terrified and
screaming child, sprang with her to the
door, thrust her into the hands of the
watchful attendant, snd would have fol.
lowed, had not the lioness grappled and
drawn him back, rending his shoulder
with his sharp claws, and causing the
blood to stream over his rich dress,

He was fighting against the most des-
perate odds, knew it, bucked into the
corner, and called forhis irons. One, red
hot at the end, was handed to him, but at
the first stroke the lioness =ent it whirling,
and her sharp teeth almost met for a mo
ment in his thigh.

““Hand me something sharp with which
I can brain the brute!”

Every thing upon which hands could be
laid was thrust to him. but he failed to
reach them, and the danger was becomin
more and more imminent. The blooc
had been lapped up clean—all were mad
with desire, the tiger and the leopards
crouching upon him. Then the majesty
of command asserted itself.

“‘(‘ome, Samson."’

The ola lion came forward a1 the words,
seemed to comprehend that something was
wrong, thrust himself between his master
and his raging mate, and. when she turned
upon him, sent her rolling with a blow of
his great paw.

The lion-tamer might have escaped,
but, bleeding, wounded as he was, he
would not retreat, and turned his atten
tion to separating the now tangled mass of
fighting animals. Picking up one leop-
aid after another he drew them intoa
further corner of the cage, dmgging the
tiger, with the lioness clinging to it and
tearing its glossy hide, thither, tore open
its paws by main strength, hurled it back
and shut the partition, turned, reeled w
the door, fell upon it and was dragged
through to safety, even with the lioness
rattling behind him as it was closing.

A few steps taken, and the lion-tamer
fell fainting by the side of his already in-
sensible wife, who lay with his affrighted
child hugged closely to her scarcely-beat-
ing heart.

%‘hen the silence that had been as death
was broken by the most tumultuous shouts,
and breath was dmwn agsin, and halt
fainting women and fear-pulsied men felt
as if a mountain had been lifted from their
hearts.

Lame, torn and weak, the lion-tamer
entered the cage the next day before the
most unprecedented crowd, it having been
advertised that he would do so in his
bloedy clothes, but never again could he
be tempted to take the child or pail of
blood behind the bars.

WILD STRAWBERRIES.

“More Strawberries 7" sald Mrs. Wylde,
with a perplexed contraction of her brows,

‘* Yes,' said old Phillis, the cook. “‘I've
made two short-cakes an'a an’ dar
ain’'t nigh enough left to fill de big glass
dish for tea."’

“PDear me!" said Mrs Wylde, “what
shall we do¥’ Lisette is dressing, and
Maude never could endure the sun. Bar-
bara’'— to a slender young girl who was
curled up im one of the deep window-
seats, reading— *you’ll have W go.”’

Barbara Wylde roused herself out of an
Arcadian dream of Dicken's Little Nell,
and fixed a pair of big blue eyes on her
mother's troubled face.

““Go where, mamma?"’

“Down to the south pasture lot for wild
strawberries. The gmund is crimson with
them there, and—’

Barbara Wylde scrambl d down out of
her high perch.

“Mamma,”” said she, ““what a nuisance
all this is | 1 don't believe Captain EIll-
wood Severn is worth all this trouble. 1
den't believe he'll fall in love with either
Maude or Lisette. And I think preserved

ﬁc_n.eberriu are quite good enough for
lm-"

“Hold your tongue, child ! said Mrs.
Wylde, sharply. ‘“Tuke the basket and
go for the strawberries at once.”

“Bat it is 80 hot, mammsa '™’

‘“Put on your brosd-brimmed straw

I haven't finished m
leaded Barbura, with her min
y to Little Nell.
onsense ' sald Mrs. Wylde. “You
read 0o many novels, a deal for a child
of your age.”

And Barbara disappeared, uawillingly
euol:gh. into the apple orchard, across
which a sinuous path, bordered with but-

and read clover, led direet to tbﬁ

novel, **
reverting

velvet of *“‘south
where the ripening fruit of the w-
berry shown like tiny rubies along the

I
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course of a musigal little brook, all frin
?'ith reeds and*™alders and tll growing
erns.

“Strawberries, indeed !’ said Barbam
to herself. ““It's dreadful to be the young-
est of a fa,ml:Lof girls, and have w

ick strawber for one's elder sisters’
ﬂx."

And she pushed the yellow curls out of
her eyes, and went to work in lugubrious
earnest, popping the lar, and sweetest
of the berries into her little round rose-
bud of a mouth. staining her dress as she
knelt down to segk th  shy tressures under
the clustering green leaves, and crimson-
ing her hands with the haste she made,

“I wonder which of 'em he'll marry?”
said Barbara w0 herself as she paused a
minute to listen 10 & robin which, perched
on the boughs of & feathery elm I;?und
the brook, trilled out his barcarolle of glad
music. “‘Lisetie is the of course,
and he can't know what a dreadful
temper she's But Maunde is literary,
and has read all the new bouks, and cun
talk s0 well. Gentlemen like intellectual
ladies. 1 wish"—with'a sigh—'“that J
was intellectual.”’

And our little maid fell to work at the
strawberries again for full five minutes.
And then she shook her basket, and peered
down into its depths with eyes of azure
despair.

“Not half full,”" said she to ‘herself ;
“‘not a guarter full.”” Oh, dear me ! how
I wish some one would come to help me !
And there is some one stretched provok-
ingly in the shade under Squire las’s
m& by the stone wall where the sweet

S\ow. People have no business w
lie in the shade when other people have to
be working hard in the sun® Aad [ do
believe its Bquire Dallas’s new hired man,
and he ought 10 be st work in the hay-
field insu:j of lying there under the trees
with & book. And, " Barbara added, sur.
veying the distant fain‘ant with resolute
blue ?"lm from beneath her uplified hand,
“he shall work ; he shall help me?”’

‘“Young man?’ she called ont. The
robin trilled on, the brook made a cool,
tumultuous splashing over the mossy
stones that formed its bed, and no answer
came back to Barbara save the flatter of
lhf] leuves in the hazel copse under the
hill. .

“Young man, [ say !’ she called out
again, this time with acertain accent of
the imperious in her voice. The recum-
bent figure under the ouk 1ree stmigzhtened
itsclt up at once, and made haste toward
the stone wall that sepamated Squire Dal
las’s domains from Deacon Wylde's south
pasture lot.

*I beg your pardon,’’ suid he ; “but—
did you call ¥’

‘Of course [ called,”” said Barbara,
thinking within herself bhow tall and
struight and darkly handsome Squire Dal-
las’'s new hired man was. Don’t you
think young man, you ought to be st

work ¥’

“At work?' repeated the Spanish
browed stranger “Well, perhaps |
ought.”’

““There’'s no ‘perhaps’ about it ' said
Barbara, brusquely. “Of course you
ought. And since you don’t choose 10
work for your mester, you may as well
be working for me."”

“My-—master **

“Squire Dallas, of course,” said Bar
barm. “'Dear me, bow stupid you are !’

“And how, may [ venture to ask, did
you know who I was?"' he questioned, i
un mmused sort of way.

“Oh, it dido’t require any great exer
cise of brilliance for that ' responded
Barbara, with & wise little nod of her head.
"1 know Squire Dallas has got & new
hired man; and W you're not he who
are you?t'

““That is the question, " said the stranger,
gravely.

“But we mustn't stand talking here,”’
went on Barbara, i & business like way.
““Take the basket aml go to picking straw .
berries just as fiust as ever you can, bhecaus:
we're to have company at our house ['m
Barbara Wylde, you know, young man—
and [ must get back with the berries for
dessert as quickly as possible.”™’

“All right,”” said she stranger; “I'm ol
erable gquick at this sort thing, 1 be
lieve, "’

“I hope you are,”’ said Barbara—intent
on extricating a tiny rose-pricker from the
point of her fi ger—"and at
other things too. Becsuse, if you're not,
Squire Dallas won't keep you.’

““He won't, eh ¥

Barbara shook her head. ““The last
man went away because he couldn t en.
dure the squire’s driving ways, " said she.
“Oh, I was s sorry ! ﬂe was nice. He
used to lend me books and things over the
fence, and he taught the district school in
the winters. | used often to come here
and talk with him over the stone wall, be-
cause, you sce, it's lonesome up at the
house if 1 do have two wn sisters.
Lissette is cross with me if | ask 1o borrow
any of her books—she has a dreandful tem.
per, has our Lisette—and Maude is too in
tellectual to trouble herself about a slip of
RN flrl like me. Grown sisters are dresd
ful,” with a solemn shake of the head.

“*And I supose you are not grown,” sald
Squire Dallas's hired man, with a carious
gleam of amusement arvund the corners of
his mouth.

*“No,"" said Barbars, 'l am only sixteen,
and I haven't got trains 0 my dresses yet.
But perhaps when the girls get ma .
and one of them is sure 0 marry this
Captain Severn— Oh, take care, you're
tipping all the berries out upon the grass '
Squire Dallas won't keep you a week if
you're as climsy as that. '’

But the hired man luckily succeeded in
righting the basket before its crimson con.

tents were irretricvably lost
ng;;ldti. l‘lll- fil m"" ‘unm B h;;
t gu ut su 1
Clptlﬂ'—l forget what you said his name
was "'
*“You mustn’t forget things,”” said Bar-
| bars. ““Squire Dallas will never be suited
with thae’. He's a ve lar old
otlemen. [ mention things, you

now''—with an air of mild patronage—

*‘because you seem ke a nice, respeciable
young man, and I should like you to keep
the 1-:: g

“l am much obliged to you,"" said the
stranger, hurriedly putting s strawberry
into his mouth.”

“Now you are esting the strawberries, "’
said p;rhn. severely. “You shouldn’t do

“One or two is of no consequence,”
sgulo"lud t\?nlm Dallas’s hired man.
‘‘But 1 was going to say, suppose this com-
company gentleman—"'

Severn, his name [, Inter.
m

“Yes, —su that Captain Severn
shouldn’t full in love with either of your
O Then he'd be s very great disappolat

s ; a nt
ment,” cried out Barbara, ““because Lis-
ette is six-and twenty, and Maud  says

she’ll cut her throat soonerthan be an old
old mid."

“He might full in love with you, .
gested the young ::.'dde ing ﬂ;‘u

ty compunion with & glance

R:: beneath his loag lashes

“With me /" repoated Barbars, “Me \—
s little girl that wears dresses without
trains, and lsn't out of her sonles yet!
That's & likely thing, isn't itt Now, I
tell you what, young man, you are alking
a great deal too m u:dvmrtln‘n‘ms
deul too .ittle, thhn? if you're ecery
smart with the berries, 'l you one
of Phillis's tarta, and it on the stone
fence 1o night does make he
deliciousest straw s’

“That would be delightful,” sald the
stranger, promptly. :
s gavea scrutinizing glance into

basket .

ma will be ina b , and Maunde will
senld dresdfully if | am not there in time
to do her back bhair.™

“It sirikes me,"” said the stran
half smile, ““that you're a
Cinderella in the books.

Barbama conside the matter for &
second or two.

“80 I am,” said she. *'I never thought
about it hefore ; but I do helieve | am 4
little like Cinderells. But dear me'
there's no glass slipper for me. And as
for you, young wman,’ relapsing &t once
into the severe Mentor agaln, ““you had
better get back as fast as o your
work ; and don't let Bquire Dallas cateh
you loitering agnin, if you have any re
gard for your place.”’

The stranger stood with doffed oap
and attitude of chivalrous attention.

“But you'll not forget the sumwberry
tant” -il he.

““Certainly not ; if once | can get old
Phillis's back turned long en 10 steal
it out of the milk-room,"” sald

And off she i with rosy stained
lips, golden hair floating recklessly in the
wind, and light elastic bowing down
the buttercups and red clover as she went

“Dear me, chile,” mid Phillls, as she
eame into the kitchen, rosy and breathless
with the haste she had made, ““what &
time yous ben!”

“Not balfl an hmnr."-.:'lﬁod B::-:
flinging away ber hal splashing her
Elmwi‘\h us{ll waler oul of the bucket
“Has be come, Phillis 7'

“De o y young man, miss ¥ said
Phillis. “No beain’'t. An" Mies Lisette
she's a-scoldin’ ‘cause you sin't ben to wr
range de roses for de big bokay in de
mk&fleobdeuble. an' Jl- Maude she
done can t fix her hair to suit her; an'—
dar’s de missus callin’ now. Ron, Mis
Barby, run '’

,witha
deal like

“There. mamma, | wid you o """ ssid
Miss Maunde Wylde, the “imtellectual
member of the fumily. *It will be an in.
convenient crowd if ra comes 10 the
table.”’

“Lat her walt,” said Lisette, serenely

“But 1 won't wait,” feshed cut -
bars, her blue eyes glittering with indig-
nation. 1 will come 1w the first table.
After armanging the roses and g thering
the wild strawberries, and—Manma, ©»
it right w0 keep me in the back kitchen all
my days?"’

“My dear' my dear'’ remonstrated M.
Wylde, “‘you are forgetting yoursell"

“Andl do s0o want 10 see Caplain Sev
ern !’ added Barbam, resolutely choking
down a big sob which rose to her thnat.

* What nonsense ' wid Lisette, the dove
eyed beauty with the rippliog hair and the
complexion of mee and snow. ““As if
Captain Severn would ook at "

“But T may look at him, -u‘-;m?"
cried indignant Barbara. “And ['m »ix
teen years old, and you've no right W
treat me like & baby.’

“ChilMdren ! ch ! don't get 1o quar
relling,”” said M. Wylde “And Barbamn
can sit just here beh the ten-um, and
[ dare say we shall have plenty room. ™

“There !"" said Barbars, with a wrium
phant grimace at her sister,

“Horrid little spoiled child ™
Maude.

“Barbars always gets her own way,”
commented Lisette

“Hush """ said Mr Wylde, suthorits
tively. *““Here comes papa up the
laurel walk with Severn.”

Lisette from behind the fold of
the fluted Swiss cuartaine, Maode ran 10 the
Venetian blinds of the bay window, and
Barbara climbed with sixieen.year-okd
ng:my into & chair 10 peep over her sister’s

Ider.

“Oh, good gracious I cried she, drop
pin fﬂl:‘ her aserial perch with startling
s

CWhat is 07" sald Mande

“It's Squire Dallas's hired man ¥ gasped
Barbara

“What?"' mid Lizette

“J—1 don’t mind about the first table ™
said Barbars, turning plok and white, like
s Yorkand Lancsster rose ; “I'd mther
eal in the kitchen with Phillis.™ And
sway she darted like & scared young
doe, before any one could stop her.

sald

“Go away !"" sald Barbam, indignantly

She had cried until her eyelashes were
all glitering snd her cheeks stained with
tears, 10 say nothing of the crumpled
state of her sash ribbons and white muslin
dress, and now she satl crouched under the
shadow of the flowering almond
bush, as if she would fain retrest utterly
out of the world of sight and i

Captain Severn stood inumovable
her, with folded arms snd questioning
Spanish eyes.

I nhllenyu go away.” said he, “until you
have me.’
“How can | ever you?" flashed

M|
dulity.”
and you."
“You allowed me to sappose that you
were Squire Dallas’'s hired man
“I claimed no identity one way or the
- = Severn. T was
irying wo my way by a shortcul across
5 s house, snd s
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i 1t b&lutohlk._ .
aad the was, mod intel A3 '3 :
!“'lb . — DARK does nol drcwn care, but

walers it and salies it grow faster.

—Envy makew us see what will serve
L0 aocuse olhers and not peroeive what
sy Justify, v

~AMptency s the lemse of all laws,
but yet 2 is the law which is the mont
uﬁéﬁm

-

7 —The chief | of wisdom are

to bef mindful of thmgs past, careful of
M;::m S8 Bugiish things ppwsee, A provitest of thiegs
tract -— to cowne,

N camic " @utarvmncr, | 45 1o Comtantioupie b recived 1
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scarcely asy the earth having | decoration of the of the Grand
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CUross of the Bath.

—Crown Point, N, Y., farmers are

12, ] Lugs dead,

myrinds of tny lice clinging to
them to show the caase,

— In Germaay fish are not canght for
and Lhe aw flxes Lhe size of Uhose
pead not be retwnad Lo the water.

Thus, & salmon must e sixtesn incles
long, & perch five and an ool fourteen.
Q—Awﬂym pair in Alsms,
M.'mh&mtubd

- wod Losd from & soutket 0 the
hands of one of the party. “All for

fun." you know,
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agitated water, the influence was felt | —I7, when in Paria, & valet de place
for some time, and the vessel pitched | Is anxious to have you visit one of the
vickently wstil aftler the actual | minor Lheatres, and you go with i
m’mmﬁmmmmmmmmmuu
non was due to volcanic focoes, 8 slight | Dot oaly receives buck the Tnoney you
shock of garthquake bhasing Been W“iﬂmmw‘l-
huu(-m.qum age upen every franc you in the
When we that ihe ob- | bouse,

served effects of volcanic force on the —The willing ndusiey of this coun-
hhuhbghhmnum: s said 10 rank pest e WYl of lron
vnce in throe days, it s eaay, with number of mills is 25, 88,
examples before us, Lo imagne that gt | affording employinent o LR
incessant discharge of ibeo peai-up forves | men, whoss annual wages wre aboutl
of the mterior of the marth » going | £ 000 000 and turning out yearly
on, sod that wot & day, hardly | about 50,000,000 barvels of four, of
an hour, passes without somse distard- | which 4,000 (00 are exported to foreign
ADCE COCUITIRG I some mb-d'th countries

oy GomUneuts which the earth | _—A colomal statue of the French

a little cannon and plenty of arms. An | %67 in extemt with the oadars and
Indian related to Girand the ““'"I ‘MH“. timmber, to-
story of their mearly oppost hrbhhﬁ-rutluﬂ.aﬂ“h

When they were te L
Y~ ] i
an Indlan t asl
lherlmlh:.l‘;d“w-dﬁd ﬁ;lﬂ""ﬂ:‘ ﬂ"ﬂlﬂ1 provi-
s volley into the bost. The miners | B0 dealers WE"-‘.
steered over 10 the west side Lo escape "dm"":‘m‘ “:
the range. Cpmmmuuuﬂm : -
sandlank near the water'sedge another “n?l.h‘ h."m.h oo
and more Dumercws band. The first | Yemmer ot 3500 .-
volley killed the whole crew, except "-“m. h.':'t'—
one man woumded and the woman and hn“u-“ x‘u-"“ cattie
girls, The cannen was fired onoe, and :' out well -~ vy
over wenl the buat, drowning the sur- 'mu_d Mnm
vivors. The Indians pulled the boat | 3 h‘-w - M“hrhll-
ashore, found little or wothing, and | Faciities g S -2
then pushed ber intethe stream to Soat | ™8 dm board
on 1o her wreok. s ;

Girard says he mever sees anything —Charles Dickens” “Vacant Chair™
in the Missour! that looks like a lost | was lately sold In London for thirty-
boat without thinking of the Montans | one guiness. Its original price was
mackinaw and ber gold. He has al- | sixtern shillings. The mle was that of

been on the lookout for thewreck, | the effects of m:-zdwh.,
-:wmmﬂunm the well-known A st
boxed up that it is Mill imtact, and if mﬂa He purchased the * Vaoaut
found, the tressare ¢ yuld be rescued. It 7 with several odds n‘#
is sumewhere bet weenn  Biswmarck :: _Dickens -hi,‘ for
the in the sand the entire oaly £33,
m bosl or lucky | 'This not tmply that Dickens” Mt -
fisherman . erary popularity has decressed but it

Glrard ll,ﬂbhhl :-- Mwm
sensible man. that dune
the hidden bonanza s not far Bis- l.ﬂ'm‘mmh
marck, greatly decreased,
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