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AFTER THE AUGUST RAIN

‘Tin towrw of hewvan Jie in the 1ily wros,
Amd all the sir with new.bormn seentness trals;
Al the lano atiid thro' the patarn fofds,
O wmelln the warm . wat sunlight on the ferns.

T'hin ven bins wensled of bee love, the mist,
And fung ki pale fees From her throbling breast,
The whils she wiom (e red son in (he west,

Undil thaie Lips hove mot anid, Hamig, kissed,

The bisds shuka fittls, quivering trills of gleo
Actii the aconted yellow of the wir:
Have ko the plony goldon-rod-—and there
Titont, swen!, worl currant-globes hang lasily,

Hope the vine.mapls reschen biood.md palma

To thee ghad wan; apd parple thisting bloom

In the bright plaess, sitnning cold and gloom
Anid O, (he winchn aro saft wnong the balms!

Now hiotna ! Wt ross vinm dresch my wipdow.pune,
Aral smiles ehase toarn from hor face wailing thare,
A whils ago elouded with jsalons oare;-

Anil all ks awont —aftar the Adgust rais.

' Yon seo how il is, my dear,' hie said, taking ber soft hand which had
never done very lard work, and patting it resssuringly ; ' 'm poor—only a
thousand n year, doar—and we shall have u stroggle (o get along at first—"'

“1 don't mind that in the least,'" she interrapted, stontly, rabbing her
clisek softly agninst his hand.

Y And,t e parned, gracionsly having allowed her interroption—"* wa
shall have bo come down to strict economy. Bt if yon can only manage as
my mother does, wn shall pull through nicely,"

“ And hiow does your mother munags, dear 1" she asked, smiling—buot
very hnpplly—nt the notion of the mother-in-law cropping ont almady,

1 don*t know," replied the lover, radiantly ; * but she always manages
to have everything neat and cheerfol, and something delicious to eat—and
#hie doea it all hervell, yon know | o that we alwaya get along beautifully,
and make both ends meet, and father and I still huve plenty of spending
money, You see when o womsn s always hiring her lsundry work done,
and her gowns and bonnets made, and her sorabbing and stove-blacking
done, snd all thet sort of thing—why, It just walks into & man's income
wod takes hiy broath awsy."

The young woman looked for o moroent aa if Ler breath wan alko in-
clined for m vacabion ; but she wisely concenled har dismaay, and, being one
of the stont:hearted of the earth, she determined to learn o fow things of
Johin's mother, 1o went to her for & long vikit the very next day.  Upon the
termination of this vieit, one floe moming John recvived, 1o his blank
amasement, o litthe package containing his engagement ring, sccompanied
by the following letter :

1 biwwn Jomrypond borm your wothar ™ msnage,” aud 1 um going b sxplait it te jou, sinos
yom hve comfemod yon ddida't Knows | ol that sho is w wife, 0 motber. & housekoapor,
i bnwinnes mnnager, n hived ginl, w lanodross, o sonmat s, & meader aod patehae, & duiry
mniid, & oo, m nires, & kitobet gundoner, anid & gonevsl alvve for w famnly of five, Hio
wint s Pronn Bvm b the morming anthl bm ot nlght o aedd 1 alowst wept when | kissed hor
bt |1 e 00 el el wrrbnbled, nael corded, aned unkissed | When | sew bar polishing
the starvem, cnrrylng bl buckets of water and grest armfnls of weod, often splitting the
Iattor, | mhodd bor why Johs dhiln't do such things for her, " Jobn '™ sho ropestod,
dohn M oanmd whe st dows with & perfeetly dused look, s it | had seks) bor why the
aiigol diskn't ouine down o d serab for ber, > Why—Joha * sho sabl in & trombiing, be.
wilderad winy- "l works (n the offios from nine watil fube, you knew, and when be
edines o, e W vory tived, or alse—or aleshe goms down ten.” Now, | havs baeoms
strngly imbied with U soirvicton it T ido wt care to be s pood & * masager ™ s your
wivthor, 18 thee wife st do oll sorts of dradgety, so munt the lusbusid | (f dhe st
w0k, b ol onrey Wb w08 wha et seruli, e must earry the water | if she most
mako batier, he must sl milk the cows. You have allowal yose eithine Lo dis eywry .
Ui, winl bl (it v Bawe tin sy o bor in tht abn uo  macallont sinnagnr,” | i not
onre for sack n repuitation, ndes g hosbend earoel the nno sl ; and Judgiog trom
yrar lneh wl copaldmrnbion for posie mother, | am quite sare that you are mnt b winn |

Wiaghil youn weee, 0 ine whivn | wotild onre to marry, A (he son s, the husband "N
sl atd bappy rabe tu bollow.

Eo thie etter closed, and Johin pondered ; and he Is pondering yot.

A friond T hal whom 1 loved and we started out in 11fs together ; where
I dowpairedd, b hoped | where | doubted, he trusted ; where 1 idlad, be
worked ; where I falled, ho scoeeded,  Step by step, steadily golng upward,
be mounted life's Indider W the topmost round, and 1 stood below sud
fooked al bim in the flush of his youth, strength, and power, Atid—yen, |
envied him ! But lo ! that moment of sprema happiness, when he had sl

2 varen o lisye—wher b stood radiant snd crowned with fame,
::;IIT:.Q Ir:m:: anl 1o (and 1 do not pluee 10}‘: last becanse it belongs
there, Tt hecanse g0 many men Lilil it there)—in that moment Death said
{o hit, " Conife"! Another iriend had 1 whom 1 loved still more tenderly,
perhape—who knows —berause he yils many ronnds beneath me on that
wearisame ladder ; ot least | spoke more gaftly to him, and often and often,
when 1 eonld tear my blinded gaze from that friend above me, and looked
down at the ane below, I found that my eyes were wek and my hand went
out to help him—1 wish now that it hud gone aul.to_h[m oftener, oftener,
Long years e climbed, or tried to climb ¢ but love failed him, and sorrow
cattie o i, and hope Jeft hizn ; his tired hold wauld loosen, and he would
slip & round lower, bat still he hung on, and tried—Oh | my heart aches
with thinking hiow he trisd | Gradually T, climbing away & little higher,
holding it better to keep close tothe Iriend above rather than the one below,
last sight of the poor, disheartened straggler down in the dust and heat ;
and Death claimed bim in the same hout he claimed the other, Dead—hoth
of them | And 1, standing between—1 sent to the yne who had reached the
toptmost roand coslly flowens to be laid on his honored bier ; but to the one
who hiad failed—0), bitterest word that we speak !—I gave my tears and my
hieart's best sorrow—only 1 gave them too lste, 0, you who are elimbing,
look often ut the one above—for that will bring you near to the summit ;
bt look often, too, st the one below—for that will bring you near the best
I Difs,

You teach your children that they must not lie ; that they must not
gwenr; that they must not steal; that they must not break one of the
ten commandments,  Bat how many of you teach your childrén that jeal-
ousy and envy are two black sine 7 Jealousy Is to the woman what drivk,
or & passion for drink, is to the man ; it drowns her senses, and conquers
ber reason, and often and often leads her to erime. [f yon would only
pause and reflect, yon wonld mee the utter sbsurdity. as well as sin, of al-
lowing suoh a passion to control you. Either yon are jealons with cause or
without canse. 1f without canse, summon your will to yobr aid and look
your foolishness equarely in the eyes, and langh at it ; let a little song that
you ueed to king to your baby sister, or a little tender prayer that yoo used
to whiaper at your mother's knes creep into your heart and remain there—
you don't know how much good that will do. 1f you are jealons with canse,
lot mw whisper m little bit of truth in your ear | yon may not see the truth in
it now, but the day will surely come when yoo will eay Iam right. The
man who will give you canse for jealousy fan’L worth two cente—so far as
swesthearts and hoshands are concernad—and, although, il you are a true
waman, it will bort you to tear ssunder the ties that bind you to him, yet it
will be infinitely better for you to do so, firmly and kindly, and at once.
It dossn't pay to yield to any evil passion—and jealoualy is one of the most
avil—for the sake of one who is unworthy of your love or trust. Love
:urufllyl parely, passionately, for thut is divine ; bot never blindly, for that
ERPILIN

Tue summer young mun is making himsell scarce this Year ; 80 scarce,
Inload, that the anterprising manugers of fshionable resorts are hiring him
by the quantity—as they do their waltors—and all that i required of him is

to part his hair in the middle, play tennis, and firt with the fair guests,
He *“draws " better than & soda spring or mountain air,

Now hiere is something right down iteresting—to young womeén, of
course. 1t hua been decided ina French court that & woman is entitlsd not
anly 1o the engagement ring, but also to all articles of value presentad hy &

lover before marrlage. Porhaps the same diamond will not be seen on mo
many difforont fngers now.

Only think of 1he tmillion« of fowers that bloom their little hour in the
depthe of the woods and the solitudes of the forest, and are never sean of
wen ; their lives seem an wueted as that of the woman who dies imloving
and unloved, yet there is a fmgrancs about them that is all their own,

Marion Harland, Christine Terhune Harrick, and M ungerford
y k, m H h
all realgned their editorial positions on the Home-Maker, on acoount of a ;i:

agreement with Mr. Camrick, owner of the magaxi
| 4 agasine. Mr. Carnrick
nok easily find three women 1o il those thiree vacant ehiairs. " "

Death i & gurdener who goes abont wilh & slow, stately tread, cutting

down weeds with a strong stick; bot often
i and — —]
& mistake anil cate down a flywer. SRk R

Thie bittersat thing life teach
oo things as well as the bad.

86 s in that one may have & sarleit of the




