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MOTHER, WATCH THE LITTLE FEET.

Meother! waich tha littlo feet,

Climbing o'er Ih‘EMn wall,
Bennding throngh Lo,
Ranging collar, shed aod hall;

Naver count Lhe moimeais lost,
Never mind the time it o,

Litthe foet will go sstray,

Gubde thetn, mother, while you may

W weary
‘Mhose same litble hands may prove,
Messengers of light sad love.

What b sald, aid what ls sung,
m.ﬂmh ‘wh ‘ﬁp&m
hthtw“ﬂ.‘lrh*n;
ik iy e fd

ONLY A HUSK.

Tom Darcy, yob & young man, bad grown to
be s very hard one. At heart he might have
bean all right, il his head and his will had been
all righty but these thin hiT wrong, the whaole
maochine was golog 40 the bad very fast, though
there were times when the heart lelt something
of iwown tewshiful yearnings, Tom had lost
his place as foreman of the great machine shop,
and what monsy he now earned came from odid
jobs of tinkering which he was able to do here

was steady snough be could mend a clock or
st olean & watoh well as he conld set ap and
regulate & stoam engive, and this latter he
could do better than any other man eversmployed
by the Scott Falla Manufacturiug company.
Ouve day Town had a job to mend & broken
mowing machive and r, for which he re-
eelved §5; sud on the following morning he
started out fur his ald haunt—the nll.f- v
o koew that his wife wll{ neodod the
hin two lintle chiliren were in
for want o :IulhmT and that
a debate with the better part
the better part had become
, and the demon of appetite
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tavern Tom went, where, for
he felt the exhilarating of.
alooholic deafe, and fancied himeelf
oould sing nnd laugh; but, as vsnal

and the man died out,
while he could stand, and then la
in a corner, where hia companions left

night, almost midnight, when
ile came to the bar.room to see
husband wp, and she quickly
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name senwed o keon attention
thlu fove of rum, but did not Jove
the laadlord. Tn other years Peter Tindar and

“Hush, Botey! He's got money, Let him
b, and he'll be sure to spend it before he goes
Lodss. TN Bave the kernol of that nuf, acd
his wife may have the husk!"

With & snill and & snap Betey turned away
and shortly afterward Tom Darcy lifted himueif
up on his elbow,

“Ahb, Tom, are you awake!"

|“'ull

““Then rouse up and have & warm glass.”

Tom got upon his fect and steadiod himsell,

*No; I won't drink any more to-night.”

“It won't hart you, Tom—just one glass."”

o1 know it won't!” said Toam, buttoning up
his coat by the solitary button left. * I know
it won't'

And with this he went out into the chnll air
of midnight. When he got away from the
shadow of the tavern, he stopped sud looked np
at the stars, and then he looked down upon the
earth,

*'Aye," he mutbered, grinding his heol in the

avel, “‘Petor Tiodar s taking the kernel, and
waving poor Ellen the worthloss husk—a husk
maore than worthloss! and [ am helping him to
doit, [am robbing my wife of joy, robbin
my dear children of honor and cumfort, nmli
r .Lhm‘ mymelf of love aud life—just that Peter
Tindar may have the kernel and Ellen the husk.
We'll nee!’

1t wan & rovelation to the man, The tavern-
koepor's spoech, meant not for his ears, had
come on hin senses us fell the voioe of the Risen
One upon Saul of Tamuos

“Wa'll nee!” he saul, setting his foot firmly
upon the ground; sud theo he wonded his way
homewar

Ou the following worning he said to his wife:
“Ellan, hava you any coffss in the house!”

“Yes, Tom." She did oot tell him that her
wister had given it to her. She was glad to
hear him ask for coffes, instead of the old, old

cuder,

*'1 wish you would make me a cup, good and
strong.”

There was roally musio in Tom's voioe, and
the wife set about ber work with a strange
flutter at her hoart.

Tom drank two cupa of the strong, fragrant
eoffen, and then went oul—went out with s
resolute step, and wllhul_utmﬂhl o the great
umuulmlury. where he found Mr, Scott in his
ullice

“Mr. Boott, I waut to learn my trade over
again,

“Eh, Tom! what do you mean?”

1 mean that s Tom Darey come back to
the old plave, saking forgivenees for the past
aad haping to do beltar in the future,”

“Tom,' erted the manulacturer, starting for-
ward and graaping his hand, “are you in
oarneat!  1n it really the old Tom,”

“Ia's what's Jelt ol him, sir, and we'll have
hit whifle and strong very scon, if you'll only
wot him ad work,”

“Work! Aye, Tom, and bless you, loo
There is an engine ko be set up and tested to.
day, Come with me,"”

*m'- bands were weak and unsteady, but
hin brain was clear, aud ander his skiliful super-
vison the engine wan sl up and tested; but it
was oob perfect.  There were mistakes which
he had to correct, aud it waa late in the evening
when the work was complete,

“How i» it now, Tom!” sxked Mr, Scott, s
he came into the lesting house and foand the
workmen ready 1o depart.

“She's all rght, sir. You may give your
warrant without (ear.”

*Giod bless you, Tom!
like aweot musio the

You don't know how
old voive sounds, Will

you take your place agaiu!”
“Wait till Monday morning, sir. 1l you
will offer it %o me then, | will take it.”

Al the little Ellen Darcy's fluttering
heart was sinking, t worning, after Tom
had gooe, she had found & dollar bill in the
cap.  She knew that be Jeft it for her.
been out and bought tes and
four and batter, and & bit of teader

o
all day loug w ray of Light had besn dancing
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shimmering before her—a ray from the blessed
light of other days. With prayer and hops she
had st oud the ben lable, and waited; bus the
mn went down and no Tom came. Eight
ark L The ol stap! quick, exge
ark! o old step! qu wt fi

home. Yes, it was a?n. 'il-h't?o"u grla:
upon his hands, and the odor of oil upon his
garments,

"!r have kept you waiting, Nellie."
“Tom!"
“I didn't mean to, but the work hung on.”
“Tom! Tom! You have been to the old
It
'P{'u. aad
and —"

#h

Aud she threw her arma around his neck, and
cavered his face with kisses,

“Nollie, darling, wait a litile, and you shall
have the old Tom bagk again.”

“Ob, Tom! I've got him now, bless him!
rlen him! my own Tom! my husband! my dar.
ing!"

nd then Tom Darcy realized the full power

and blessing of & woman's love

It wan & banquet of the was that sapper
—af the household gods all restored—with the
bright angels of peace sad love and joy spread.
ini'z) thc‘i.r !;1;31“;1 ovar“tl;:dl:.‘rd. 0

o the followin u«'ll.“ 'om Daroy

ananmed his pllnlgll the h{d of ma.
cliine shop, nod those who th know
him had no fear of his pilllnm to the
slongh of joylessnoss.

A few daye later, Tom met Peter Tindar on
the street.

“Eh, Tom, old boy, what's ap?”

1 am up, right side up."

“Yeu, Lnee; but I hope you haven't foresken

us, Tomt"
“I have forsaken only the evil you have in
store, Peter.  The !m{-. I concluded: that my

wife and little ones had fed on husks long
enough, and if there wan a kernel lefs in
my heart, or in my mauhood, they should have
lL " »

*“Ah, you heard what I said to my wife that
night?”

“Yes, Poter; and I ahall.be gratoful o you
for it s long as 1 live, My remembranos of you
will always be relieved by that tinge of warmth
and brightoess,

Tesrerasce Work Pruexrvar —In one re.
speot tomperance work is like housework. Wo-
men are somotimos heard to wish that they
couldl get this dusting and dsrning and dish.
washing done up once for all ; as & man builds
s barn, clears & wood.ot, or digs s well, and
in through with it 1t ia tedious to keep peg-
ging away at the same hum-drum task to-day,
to-morrow, and the year round, s i
lives—always doing it but never griting it dose.
Bat that is what temperance must mako
up their minds to do, There i no in
this war. We may whip in many a skirmish
and carry maay st intronchment; we may bura
the enemy's supply traios and break up his
camps ; but so long as haman in
u:nlra. wmig.:;“ lono‘d.luhll
shall have to A running
T'o ¢all this task & * reform
will not be like
That lﬂ:.bu‘l',:- i
perance s w ol we
trumpets blowing for the
Company.

O, Jaxtie, did you niver A
speech afore the Hibernisn Sosiety o
how should 1t for sure 1 waa nob 6o the grosnd.
* Well, Jumie, you see I was called upon
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