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THE BIGN DIVINE.
¥t waiting angel sild |
mm'i"whnﬂnhﬁimf‘
“n holy war imy ool wiss s,

From batth's hoat my sl his wped §
“That sgn b mine.”

I eannot hid the gate unfokd
For stygn Mke Uiioe

1o holy works 1 gave my gokd —

Giave all - the mim was manlfold ;
Thast plgn bs irlee ™

“Thy works are grand ; but thou hast not
Thu slgn Divioe ™

YO mngel’ 1 have safely trotght

The recond of Lhe desds 1 wrstight ;
Thint wign e nine ™

“Not thint 1 Not that | Thou must yet bring
A whien vl

A0 nogeed, el el W King

That for him 1 gave avery thing §
Thnt wifon e mfon

“UThy life was pore ; bt give thy Lord
Hin egn divine, ™

0 angel, angel! foll Ui Lond

That all my 1ife 1 taught His wond |
That wigti Is tine."

“Hn knoweth sll; Yot thou must make
Tha slgn Divine, ™

0 angeed ! 1 bt gehadly take

Ciroat burderm ot me for Hix saks ;
That wign s thitm.”

S0 walting monil ! thiou hast not brought
Thie slgety Dl ™

Sfweet atgel, for the Laont 1 fought,

Web ot His gate 1 hnve not gt

ks wign Divlie.™

0 apleit dear! 1 onnnot e

The slgn Divine
“That 1ifts the heavy gate for Lhee "
S0 mouel | wew my ARy

For aign Divise ™

A0 happy soud! the gate swing wide,
The alyens bs thine |
In woe Uilne mrins o xtended wide
Fortrays W cross U erfied —
Thoin wiggn Diviawe
LLLETE TR FY T TR

THE EASIEST WAY,

Your letter Just i ame to ms Willy,

And you find thet you don't torget?
You'va tied for thesy montis oh,

wiliyt),

And mre sure that you love mo v
Al tioss cavw ware swent, e know e g

Ton bk Bepr obd bows by the s
Wiion thiw bl of Bils clasa in ooilloge

Took & ey i

yor

Don't sny that | haven't o heart, Will;
B Ahlnk of thie prmat with peeron

And Khoneli wo'vi s Do By apary, still
L oo, tined 18 b o Toreot

Wl sciimenne oo woltim ' Nod Cury
Mas broken with Lilin Loe,

And he nid Halph sande—=you know Mary-

Are devited Lo v

duek Whitney lins eomie inta mon
Al iy Fiiw Nebi Pagre, by the was,

Iy Lt o Paria
fer bri bt wore Maarin My Koo,
The Waentom iris, Beatrion Mueris,
Ol Ctor mwid iy

Another, Lhiey swy, i Hoptember
WL I hid vt 8 Ll v

The groimm b Yo By L=yan remombar
Youramon:  Boyit, BOweas aivd fiese?

*Tim Gemee wosk 1y ok, mave D Gy
THNE b s o are s pt to s £

THAL shie thew ol hee devsks on Monday ,

That 1t s ordored 1y me

THAL milpe's A ogaiuion (s sahad [pp
The Rowors
That iy
Thiwe

Nuk
They

oy N
WY -
Tt
fobo Harper's Mgt e,

- -

EVERY ONE LOVED HIM,

How Jnok Buston's Sins Waore
Outwelghed by His Virtaoes,

Any fine smny doy vom andght have
soutt olid She Potor Easton deiving u th
lml'l with Iv's wlim'rable elder son Jo
The eld gontlomnn
was no o] ol shaken tlint
droeadful Business abhout s son Jnck,
Soelety talkisd of It [ spnhte three disys,
sall my friond Jolin Carlotan was HAr
by worn off i boges punnne ahout from
olubro elub yopenting the sory.  Sir
Poter's kKind olil fuoe be ghtonsd In pes

wiph by his sile

I TWE

| Yvars of

turn for a friondly geodting, but theve |

wis a vast doal more sorrow than
in his sinile.

h'n_l'l Mrs. Mouitehiedor to mie fs we
drove past and -'\l'rl.lllu-'| Ereetings,
nivily whipping op her dappor geay
ponies; cxow, 1roally i think this whl
gontlemoan ounght 1o put a better face on
n “n' had oue son whoe hnd all the
vicos extant pnd the other every  Tm-
aginable vigtue: why dorsn’t e strike
o nlsoew a8 they do at his Lank, wnd
st ofl ome wgmiast  Lhe  other Cier
talnly Joveph Euston ookl the lnedrs
nintion ol high-class Beltlsh virtue Poo
e wore wlwavs taking bw their soex-
wontor' and Toaving him handsome lege
ales; the midibbe ngsd folks wire seyor
happy 0l b was guardian amd ol
tither to thale ehildron; and the voung
fulks n spointed him Slrusten {1 nhy
number  of warrige  settloments
Now and fhen vyou saw b«
nume as diesetor of  seme  very
fat and flour shing company, aml hs
fatness aml s Mol were genorally
dun ta the valao attaching 1o hix name,

I '.‘

When vou hal seenead his patroniage for |

any wndertaking  you might 1= quite
sure i would ride on the topof the tide
and ultimately seeuro firm anchoraze in
the harbor of pablio opislon. 1 know
it lhtj Sovioty for Christinn  Patbovs
Wiks on il vory Inal logs when he gave
1t bis sanct'on: and now it's soareely de.
cont o die without leaving It » loguoy
I vaur will.  Decoram, pro;clety and
rspoctalility had ruled his Hife from the
eradle upwapd  Ho was that entledy

e — —

odious thing, a willeorfduet@l boy, T
don't like decorous boys, nnd I didn't
lika him.  He nevir tors hix elothos nor
got into debt; hoeould not have elimbed
n tree to sve his lifo; aml he wonld
us soon have broken mto a church as
robbed 2 honroost. No one ever was
known to eall him Joo, or chiafl him, or
play nny tricks on hm.  All the devil-
try of the fam ly contersd In Jack, and
loft noth ng but all the domest'e virtues
for Joseph.  Add to h's virtues an ex-
iromely eourteo s munuer, and to his
manner a soft, winnmg volee, and to
oth o wall-ssetred ineome of ton thou-
and pounds n yone, and tell we if Han-
nnl More ever cones ved a more noble
nerfect horo,

That wery evening 1 was playing a
rubber at old Lady Chelsea's, I always
6 by feess g dorably richor In
seantial but decidodly poorer in pocket,
Bovwoen the hamds Ludy C, would  dis-
tribute erambs of the very Intest gossip,
anid any social ch'ok-n<biddy might pick
them up. So suvs my l.w]_\r('-hn]'.-mm
“ hear Joseph Euston is secured at
last. ™

The dealer paused 'n his deal as a
chorus of inguirles rose.  Little Ceell
lligliy. who was my partuer, raised his
hand and sald: 11 iy ten to one Lean
spot the girl. "

“The orenture Is dotestably slangy,”
says Laly C., leaning back inher chair,
“f hnve & grea wind to win your
money, Mr. Dighv, 1 think I might
give the party a giess all round and yet
kesp my seorot.’

“Why, Lady Cholsen,™ eries Cecll,
dall the world knew the day before yes-
terdny that the benatiful Yankee heiress,
Miss i)il’l!l.ll B., Choeago, hind landed the
pirlze.""

Ludy €. shakes hor hewd and says:
AL the world 18 wrong, as usual
Liness agrain, ™" 1 then haantdd the vemark
that ns Mrs, Wilks Wheeler lins boen
angling for him for her third giel for
twa years (and mark you, Mrso W,
Whiseler was the miost sueeessful prizes
tnker for the last three sensons), it wns
probable  that this aecomplishnd Iney
Dol st Dot bronghit s ters 1o erisis
Then came more shakes of my ludy's
b, wind further random guesses on
o part of the guests; then s interyval
of silence a8 Lady Chelsen’s most orae-
wlar voles annonnesd the npn of "l.:l-l_\'
Olivin Plantagenet.” The subler wis
suapendod for several minites while we
oxjpressml our surpr se.

Antl now Lmnist el yon something
about Lidy O1 vine and low it all eame
nhout.  For thres seasons every well.
thinking mother i e geavin with any
thing in the shage of w marringenhis

dunghiter haed spromd hor nots abroad for
Joseph Evston,  When his father ded
lig would be Sie Joseph, aml in the
meanwhile ho was practically the senior
metor in the famons old bank  of
I-}untull. Curtls & Langham,  Philan-
thraphiec  mothers  with: tend e os
toward  Exetor Hall hind Inid dosporate
nindd insldions dloge to  his hoset, T ds
on rooord that protty wod skottlsh afiss
Houtflower, old Siv Chr stophor’s only
Hangriatior, netunlly bocamo i deaeosnge s
andd renonnesl e gavetles of o wheb
London  season, all in hopes of secnr-
ing Jossphe  She pever dalge o g
single frivaling that season, exept ong
faney  bagnr towh eh Josoph waos in
\'ailg’lml, o wttenided this bivzar, Bonelhn
many of her knookknaoks, bt alas
dil ot purehinss the faie saloswo nan
Feanlil eomnt up wdozen enses in whoeh
B was noadly seenend, wod toen, wt
Bt imomont, he mann zel o senpe Hi
Inding not: always, T monst own, s
:"'t":'l'li)' deoorons wnnner,  Aud now
ty think that Lady Obvin Plintieon o
hd soetired Db, votbier Bad eonde
sivmiled] 1o seenre i Tor yon g
know that the La 1‘\' LY 0 Wi, s 3
Witk i s os of @anglon, of il

g tograthier,  of tho o Dloestof all W
blaol. =g wasithie only alpushites o
thie Prake of Daetfordd, sy i all oca
LA MITRM III\ l!-m. 'I|t|']' llul_[hl iy Ime l-l|.-\':l
'MI\ (1 CITO PP T espoeiadly when el
ol that e ot was Hon, Eme
tchanan Dene L (the Wormeitor D e

v bs, 0f vou prlepse: po! the Teftaduomd «l
Wiarwiokshire It the fpe e o
sieh fets U b evident Eiat millions o)
oo, varrhsl ont |

e LTI |

natarnl s

ol P or aby other peaginly |
vobl L Rey vould ne S luave P e
stich o doublvabistblod aurs as th |
Bloodd thas  ean b b Ledy® @iving -l
volns <1 don 'ty s b, Eeonrse |
i on stately way, Wl Lady Olivoa |
wis very hamughiy amd benntital,  Sh

Jud wery Hetde mionov pod, Toss bg na

I b evon hoar ] vonesp phihe i falks

\'|:i.1" r iai wos il ot thiis
was man feagly unipa U T | LT u AT
theonhont s el sl mcter sl

by s, SHLL for al) that, 1ot
own I mover lioned Laly 00 vl ok
My Feraarks vscont  esbromely st |
aad e irons on it Ring o b \\I"l- |
ke conversine with somel b n_'iu-.\\.-n-nl
sttt woshe oy e oldd Digke of |
Darttord  was  deeadfn! oy oy for !
Dnkie  Uhike place doswn i Simmer |
setshire wis - hall shut upy He cold his)
gy, (they o sy Bo tarmed A ! on. |
est ponny by s arages anil piness) and
(L T L nevessary  that
Lauly ©)ivin shioabd marry momey

wbsothtely

Alre. Monntehester suvs slie was des.
jerntely in ove ar soventeen with wimnt
sl enfledd o o L I liowa 1||'|
wak the thivd son of an Adbwbal,  Am |
wav, W eame oo nanghl, awl [:u[-l
O Feows s andd Bl eomatndd feo en
NP ever st - She waos twenty soven |
il i the Fall prige of bee stately gl
rathor  wmrmoreal

s O

ety when sh
oy al Jine I-|| Eustam o the far
hisriaon “‘- ‘-!HU'. M oonrse, wos
many dogrees loks corulean than hors
Hi Wil  was starohy  aod stin
Al trsome: it be had mones
] was sienable on the quodion  of
sottiomamts, o thore wins a  Linle J |
Dminrr hovering, rd then ene wn |
extrvinely e gid proposal. Ladv Olly 1|
ottt hor statery hemd and wecentisd the
subitantial banker, Tt was Uvtole

now, and the mareiage was o for the |
carly spring,  Umee or twhe o week
Jlll-q‘_'h eallid « n his int "IIII.'O. They
salin state v the Dartford drawing-
room in Entonsquare.  Sometimes ho
K ssd ber hand at parting it seemd g
matter of suprome Indideranes 10 her
whether e Kissd the fan or the hand
that bold it —and they conversel alwavs
i this way.  Lady Ollvia s Iyine back
in hor chair looking vory beastiful and
bored, Jowoph s seated on the other
s'de of the fireplace

“Olivia,"" says ber lover, *'we hare
had bad news of untortunate brother, "

“I imagine all news of him  must be
bad" she replies In hae Jevel aoceuts

—

“Ho s an extremely paintul  subjeot;
nead wi diseusy it?"
[ think 1 must claim your co-opern-

tlon,™ he answers, *in proventing his
return. He is going from bad to
worse.

“That Is immaterial," says Laly
Olivin, *50 long as he does not return
I‘mllll.!‘"

“fis letter to«day," says Josweph,
rstatos that bo hns suandered all his
cap'tal sud that he is sbsolutely stary.
ingz, and has taken & berth as a farm
lwboroe.  He soems to have assoolatol
with the lowet ="

“Kindly almr-r me any details. It is
extromely  distressing. He ia i’l}llr
Leothes, unfor unately, but he has long
ines beon 4 soclal ontcast, and, as yon
are aware, it ls a most painful feature
in onr future relwtionship. 1 should
profer dropping the sublect,™

From which yon ean soe that the
Lady Olivia was possessed, nmong lier
other high quul'l‘t"'. if not exaotly of
what Carlyle enl!s o soft Invinelb lity,
still an invinelbility of w very defini
charnetor.

Bt althongh this extremely admiri-
ble couple found Juck such n distress
ing subect und deelinad to diseuss him
(13, In fact, sceiety in general di,) o [
me b was o subject of undying inter
est, and 1w never 5o hnppy os when |
am talking of him, vither on the sy

with his poor ol father, (when Josoph
i safely ont of the way,) or qone |
openly and jovfully with his annt, ol
Lady  Betty  Pimlico, of whom more |
anone Wasn't Jack my godson? wasn't |
1 responsible for half my dear Iad's |

sins? He woas my dear bad ladd ll
through.  Wus there ever such n seape '
griace?  Surely he wis possossed by all

the devils of miselief, frolie, riol, ol |
upronr,  His school days were ane Ling

rebellon: ko infeeted the whole sehaols |
he was the vinglemlor in all m sehicf. l
But how the Lovs adored him and fol.

towed him!  He conld wheedle ronn!
the sternest of masters. Al lust he go
bavond all bounde  In w moment ol

utler  recklossness  he areongal
infernal  maehine  compossd  of a
buttery of  bottles of Bass, which

by an ingen'ons devies was thaed 1o
open five (aml ae nally did) ujon the
head  master in the dewd of n'ghit ns he
lny peacefully sleeping in bed,  After
that there was noth'ng to do but expeal
him, I went to tey o make pesco, but
old Doetor Turner wes inflexible,  The
Ind was denorudizing  thie whole school,
and he must go.  But for all that the
dootor's eyes wore full of tears, as l
restod s Dunds upin my poor el s
shoulders and spoke his litdle furewel!
sormon and wlvice.  So ne weit home
to his father's house—he was then ftif-
teen.  He had demoralized the sohool
andl e demoralizod us,  He Kissed all|
the servant gicls, and they all doted on

him: he had foure pet dogs and three

horses; o w s thid hoon companion of

all the men servants. | know that old

Tompking the butler, lent him fifty

poumds out of his little savings, and the

vary stnble boyvs wonlidl have laid dowy

thedr: lives for Muster Jdack.  Josoph

ente aek from Oxtord just abont then,

I possibile more docorous than he wenl.

Tt bl Bown seeapgod for some yours pist

that deseph should enter the bank wld

Joek the wrmy: soinoa few years Juck

beenme Capin o Jack,

Towies o of the toveliest sights in o'l
London tomeet alid Sie Power ambling
wlong Pieeadilly, wem in aem with hand- |
some dnck,  How the old man dosd mn}
! And amid all bis viees, amd they
ware many, Jack il this one tremen:
dons virture—he dlways wlonsd  his
fathor,  And now old tndy Panticoadeifts
into this family Listory, and sho playe
wi Hnportant part in it

Shee was Sie Petor's omly s'ster, a
witlow,  chililtess, siippossd e e
wialthy, med Knowa to b mean,  She
Bvod mon Btle honse in Park lane: o
narrow, lomn lithe honse, wodew] in b
i o bl ones Se o the warm-
e Bea et s e dlisrpest tonee of woy

old ludy Fover enme aeross. Ask hor
it denkins  pbogt e toneue wwl
Tomva dek tovouih for the hearts 1
By seversld flhuf---_;‘ pihs of this vaiors

Whenever
| ontertam my freicmd ol conversntion
Jis vy albues s prodaosd ansd |
dowm iy guestsoto Lo soginl penplty
g ot ol aivin s conething appros

nhle olil In i\ LR LTI TR LT

Pt bt Bosts of ol Moy hay

N Kiown Ecotvliode savs, direet
v by son Laly 1Eaie's pliotigraph
AV Hat an ostrego wry ol Ll
Shier wrre ot oot w .;!. ienelons
braoth, an old beawn stk dioss, anpd
AN STale s ols woguantity of e

toumedy ety ol o Ount of doors

sl invariably wore an old fur Uppe:
shie wis n ovalinnt old soul, froe
siweeh,  givon mch 1o quiestionalil

storhes, hating shaos, and foneing no
mnn, wand lovine Juck more than any
other orestarg on S fon 4 I.'
s tttlos, she pald hs dobts, she ont
raged all the proportivs for his sale;
anel whn thist Tast awful business erogs
kml il B Bad to Jeave suddendy for
Manitoba, the olil Tudy beoke down n!
1okt e bl for «ome weels When
shie gob wbout aewln <he pefeeshod  hor-
sedl by trotting over o Harlev stroct
ol hoovinge m battle roval with ‘.]n--\||||
How be Ipted Beet She alons hind the
power to ritlle docorum wnld 1w
mnky his pale face Mush aml s eyes
e

ttwaz Novembor, and all the folks
had toekad baek from Seoteh minors
winl seu bowish, and the sosson prom sed

rth

his

1o e a brilliant onee | went yound one
nltvrnoon o enll on Siv Pete, ,1..“.!.',-
v s Father were s 1ting tomthior in
the dismal dining roo in Harley reet,

Sir Peter was very shaky and <ilont, and
Jomeph was move vrtdots and $nrot-

albe thag ever, He tolil nie e was oo |

ez to presule at some philanthronie |
meting that evening st Exeter Hall
Canversation 1) Fig'y | Wi |H threo
sl sliopy and stupad,. 1T dil not

dare to ask about Juek,  Josenl kot

rambl ng on in s smooth dicoroms

montone about  the [ lunaties

and discharged  prisonees, tomporanes

washorwomen, and all the rest ot iy

when suddenly the grvant aunoimnesd |
Lady Fimlleo. Josoph's face changed |
and hardese l, and old Sie Potar by ght- |
ened up. My Lady enterad, evidently

0 high spirits, wore untidy than ever,

She greoted hoe brother with affoction,

me with cordiality and Joseph with pug-

nacity,

“I've got news,” eries the old Indy,
seating hersolf, with hor feet on the
fonder anid her hand< on hor knees

L saw Sir Peter’s hands move fechly
and & gloam of lg't poss over his face,

*vlyond naws, I nope, ' says Joseph.

“What [ eal nows, " snaps back
this old woman, “and what you may
eall bal news My boy is coming
linme. 't

I an Instant 1 eould see the sorrow
and griof of all those years pass from
the old man's face as e tarns to his sis-
tor and er'es: “*What! when? Ob,
Flizaboth! 18 it troed"” .

And then, before she can  answer,
Joswph rises, paie and darkling, and
ales in A volee no longer decorons:
»fauly Pimilico, this is your doing; you
wave stelven for years 1o complete the
rain of your own house.  But learn one
tliing, your nophew John does not re-
turn hore.”

My Lady flings off her tippet and
Aands to her guns.  “Hao shall return
o may house and 1o his father's house,
Wihio ure you to stand betw :en my il
and forgiveness  Listen, Poter; vour
wn Jack was tempt «l and he foll; lio
wits o raseal and u blunekguard, 1 don't
demy it: but be has sutfered and he re.
pents  Listen to what he suys In o let-
‘wr | had only to-day.  He has fullen so
jow that ho works as & furm laborer;
i hasn't a doeont cont to his back nor
a decent mesl to eat; le s broken
down, body and soul.  But, Peter, don’t
farget he 18 your son—your own lesh
il lood.

Old Sir Poter turas very white, rises
trom his elinde, and leans trembling tos
ward Joseph,  ©Oh, doseph, hear what
sl says. Lot himy come back again, ™

Lt him come baek!™ bursts in this
whiriwind of & woman.  *“*Aye, but le
diall eome buek.  Are vou master here,
Sotor, or B8 Joseph?*” As my  Laly
1axes hiot Joseph steadies down into
lwad by coolness,

“Lwill answer that question for my
athor, ™ ho savs, folding his hands on
i table and Took ng steaight at the old
uly.  +*My brother lins roined his own
utnre, but he shall not roin mine—he

amll not return hores,  He strove for
cars (o pull down  the honor of my

ather’s oamo, and 1 have steiven  for
coies 1o baild it ap.  He o suilers want,
ilsery aml shame.  He has sown the

wikel, bait b is roaping the whirlwind.®

Al the time: e speaks my I.u-ly is
plhueking mangy tafts of fur from her
wiisse.  Now she springs to her fect,
Deill and redfacsd.  “Don't quote
Seripture to me.  You respected! you
nonorad! vou, with your smooth tongue
anil your varnished face!  As a boy yon
werd i eownril, sson nukn you're s sneak,
My boy sinned. but e s nned openly,
You air vour vires in the publie
treats, but you keop your Franeli nov.
als hidkdon behingd your library shelves "

Now. of coprse, these alingdons toim-
proper book  were not at ull nlee or de-
vorons, awd ¥ never know whether they
wore clianes shots of my Lady's or
based on relinble  information, bat |
know that 1 saw Sosiph grow pile nml
winee, He row white with pass on
“Madam,” he says. “'vou ar: an in-
solont old woman; and if you wore not
ny fither's sister | should '

Slyooon," eries Lady Betty, the licht
ol trinmph glowine on her ol | faoe
Sroon: Abiss me as meh s yvou ko
But nat von or o s saelt siadl
kewp my lud from com ng hack

Su dosepl dreives down to lis bk in
didgeon, and no sooner has e gone
than poor old Ludy Hetty breaks down
and furly sobs, wid this absusd old
vouple just run o each other’s anus,
andl ery andd lnngh, and talk imesssantly,
and prove themselves to be o conple of
fools: bat I think the olerks anil bank
o'ic'als, with Josoph in that frume of
mimd, muost buve had an exiremely nn-
plensiant afterpoon of it :

Three wonths after this T was am'n
enlling at Harley streon Poor old Sir
Poter used alwivs to reoeive me in s
stindy, but now, the butlor told me, he
sul ull duy in the din ng-rooam; wiieh
commandod n Tookout doawn the streost,
and there T fouml him. and, st of all,
1 foumd b plone.

sdaseph is at the bank," sa'd the old
i with an unconeentsd delivht,
et s have PR tlk.'” Sol diew o
the fire, Bt Dootiom] a steanes re dless
nessabont Sie Poter,. He woudl break
ol sudibnly G the middle of o sen-
tonid i look down the strecr and

LY

vxlin
“SoJaek is ocoomine baek!™ I osakl,
sl w4

W alon't Koow,™ he dnswers]
Sswecdon t know, e may enmd at sy
LT I baven't il Jooph, 'm

n il eI e gt atly ||;-~.-Lb1|-|t Tk
Wil sty for awhibie at his sant's, and

thomges will tide over.*
“Poprt Ind,™ 1 zay sy I1r]‘!lllu-l:|':|”\‘.
“he s Jearned o bieted  lesson, |‘|'-

et npon i Sie Poter, he will compe
ek wosor amd sudddior ™ His oliloyes
el ne the very thope it of his feturn.
il v beantifnl stnide breaks over his
fnie ms Do nkos ot of his noeket n
mineheorsmplial and often-read - lettor
e Bopes to e sk by the Eith, per-
haps adittle earclive o he hiave o gomd
possamy, andd now s the Tith, 1 sent
bim his passage money, but Josoph
st Know that,™

SNover mibnd, Joseph, ™1 ery; *ho
will marey the Lady Olivia and vou sl
Juck will Hve toge her and be |1.'l’u|-\.
ever after ** Ax | 1 seo the olid
wonry, watehful eves glancéd toward the
witilow  and down the street:  from
whery b sits ho ean book night down 1o
the ollwr endiof the vaml, 1t s one of
thow: deoary London days —half fog,

soak

bl rain, all mist and dict and miseey.
Stihlonly the old wrinklod fues grows
vory wint s and staviled, and he plsos

andd moves tothe window, | follow him
and look down the street. but I seeno-
Lty il nothinge, exeert two lndies
hall Wil i watorsproots, an erpand
boy, and further off & strugoling hoe-
gar, dronehed 1w the =k'n and wonding
s way to the nearest workhouss, Sud-

[denly LTel o grip as of iron on my

arm, al, looking roamd, 1ses Sir Peter
all ehanged und  transiormml, all his
sonl louking ont of his eves, anid befors
I could speak he had P el from the
room down the hisll and out ot the front
door, ot mto the tlithy, murky wir
without hat or coat.  He harried down

{ the roadd, | following as best 1 ‘may,

Then | hear a half ory, half <ob, as if of
A great jov and longing now fulilied,

and 1 see the old man 1 ng his
arms  wildly ronnd that  bee-
gar man’s neek and  kiss  him

on the lips again and again, oh! 20 pas-
sionately!—so then | panse, standing a
e way off unwilling to disturb so
swool and saored a jov: then I go ap,
and, taking both Juck's hands in mine.
I say: “living him home, Jack, and
weleome home, vour=lf”  Ab, how

e,

—-—_P_-____ﬁ-

shafi’ pver Torget what 1 saw in the
ln:i?|!1 Jiek lmﬁal helpod Sir Peter in,
fooble now, exhausted, and spent.  He
+ ks on the ball seat, but holding his
on's hands tight: then Jnok falls on h's
knoes and hides his thin wan fues on his
tather's hands, weak as any hysterieal
woman. “Oh, take me back again,
father! I know I've been a bad son; 1
know I've disgraced you all; but I've
fullen %0 low und 1 have suffered so
much, and I have ropented!  Oh, give
me gnother chanes!™  As he speaks sov-
eral of the sorvants run into the hall
and gather round them,  Then | gaw in
Sir Poter's face the most beautiful look
| ever suw on any human festures; 1
think it must have been the reflection of
the Divne love of the Grest Father of
us all.  So, rising, he n'uu"s before us,
the poor lul still knseling” at his feet;
thon, ﬁmopinF. he rases him tenderly,
Imltling him in his loving arms—oh, 8o
closely!—and says, in a clear, strong
volee: “Se here, all of you: this is my
won Jack, my very own son,  Ho shall
onee more eat at my table, once niore
sleop beneath my roof.”” - -

By and by Jack and I are s'tting alone
in the din niz-room, and I'm notashamed
to own, and I know Jack wonlda’t be,
that we both broke down and eried n
little, 1 wits o weak o'd man, and he a
weak young one. Looking at b i stead-
iy, 1 conld sse how want and poverty
sl hard Hife bad  geound him down.
The poor, wan faee wis pinched and
white, and the blue eyes that wseld to ba
o gay and full of life had lnted,
paggand look,  Jack sits in the doepen-
Ing London twilight and tells me his
wenry  history.  Deldt, dishonor, gam-
bliing andl the ever downward careor
it we nll know soowell,  He wns nsk-
i aftor Jis olt Aunt Botty, whien sod-
denly there was a clatter at the front
iloor, & tremendons busthy and seufle
i the badl, and in burdts that redoubt-
able lady, n whirlwind of tears, gasps,
fur, jov and inartienlate halleluahs In
two seconds her fa thiul old arms wore
roun | Jack s nock and the old Ty sub-
bing on his breasi; then she would
hold Wm at arm’s léngth, looking!

of trinmphant del ght ling herself into
his avins ugain. 1 enl y fearsd  the
old lady's mind wonld give way.  Aftor
much Tnughing and crving sho delivered
Derself in thos Gishion, one serme gronnd
Jack and the other dominating me, |
might have boen Aldgats pump for all
she carvd.

“Hera's my boy come back —pra‘se
God for that, he hins  come  buek —aivl
not i leg on of Josealis nor o legion of
(lovils shall dyiv e hine sway again, Who
gires for the past!  Toaluy we bogin =
fresh cuapter. Who cares for vomn
wornlties and your doeoncles! Hang
‘om all, Usay. Kiss your old aunt, my
lad.

I th'nk somet'mes dear Annt Botty e
too outspoken, but no one thinks of
that now, Jack Kissed her ugly old
tear-stained fuee, Kisses hor as tendorly
whidl gallantly as if she wore his bride,
and then by some strange freak the old
Idy fulls upon me and Kisses mo quite
oitrageously, till Jaok takes hor hand
Inomine and says: S Aunt, ©ean't forgat
the pasty, or your patience and loye, but
U've como back to redeem it B pa-
tient and Kind to me o little longer, #e
you would to o slek man whose fever is
eaving him."

“Kind to von, Jack!” she eries,
muntling all over with beautifal pride
and jov.  *Leave me alone for that.
Why, my darcling'—then words fall hor,
il the vae e old arims are onee more
found him as it they wonld never un-
elasp again,

Then sir Poter joins thom, and 1 go
away happy to my own home.  'This s
what happenad pfterward, exedlent oli
Tomking being my informant.  And |
must tell von the very ond of it all,
whieh is as happy as a faley story, and
el more trae,  Oue anprodigal son
Joseoh edne baek that evening from
the bhank inonstate of sorene decorum
guite beantiful to0 bohold: every th ne
|I|.u| prospeted  exe adingly weth him
thatalav,  He had accanged the sottle

Wim all over, thew with another sob |

ments w th the Lade O yvig, sl hod
mntiets more in his owa hianls
Tt Do el Iy l]l-l: 1o o As healroww
wp Harley stevet, oven when £ off, b |
wad astonmmdsd o s dnn=unl s ens of
fostivity ut s fothes s sombireslook ng
Plogmue] i il il ows,
e the whiole plae s wits trasTarmed.
doseph mist have suessol the trath,
He stool o the dooy SUMEE ) Ny h.'u_l‘l'\'
il T-HH!IL-IH el the door, h -
Homest faess gleaming, aad beliond him
stonl S Poter.
SWhat's the wmeannz of  allothing
father? Have vou zone mgd ™
Phon Sie Peter spoke in siponge, elonr
sTosoph, vour heinher is oome
bpeks vour hrother antd my son.  Coms
1 _:m-l nin us. Help us glve lim a
WG,

Jo=ppi’s T‘:IT:' T Pushel, “ls this
this the roward of all my voars of Juty?
As vour spy, fee sy Lrother, o
sopr: but he s more than th's; he i3 a
thief, an onteast, s »w nidler,  Ever
| S ]'II‘ wits born he |1.|\ In LA B TR SR
and nlisgraesowo ne’

Then Sie et e Hushd up noa bennti-
ful shoot Lved Tod an snmmor of wrath
M, Jo s iy e s of th = Ve
=y son: s was lost, and now b s
fouml. 1 have fung the past bediml wy
back: he is thevery apple of my ove, |
forhid vou 10 east oneword In his teetly,
I von ean not Live in peace with him,
you mist live elsowhoes, ™

After many months things sottlxl
down .Iil\-‘]‘ll winrried  the  Lady
Olvis and ook a house in Park Line,
il was g ey ever alterwand g4 re-
spectable people doserve to be, sud Jaok
stendivd down  and never sowal nny
more wild onts  His father grew into
happy ol man, aud o8 long as he lvad

T ETL I

Fis

Toshies,

I= youy

Jack nover marvisl. Then Lady Phinlico
diod and left hum all ber savines, amd
whon I last saw my boy he hnd ripened
| ntoa King of men, happy, r'el. pros
perons and honored, the ol 1'ehie still
tancing in his bloe oves, pnil he hind
over o stalwart arm ready for an old
muan to lean upon.  Onle yestenday
Faek eallod at my chambors, and in the
mrriaee wore two bides: the younger
anil bretter jumped oat, and “she and
Iack ran up stairs Sitting as | was in
my ensy cha'r, the two young peaple
tosk a very unfair advantage of me
Violet satat my feet, put her arms np-
on my kneos, and .lm"k lvansd over the
tack of the chair, with his arms around
my neek.  “Dear uncle, Boh," (he ai
ways called me uncle aftor he came
home) “guss who that lady &

":\}'elf. Jack, she is Lu-l.x'\'ioh*l Stan.

TWell, wacle, Staniey 15 an ugly
name, though you mightn't think it, w
I'm going to give hsr o new one ang
rmmnt you with n new niece, Kjy,
ier and toll her yon love her for my
sake and her own, too."

Before they go I nsk Jack to keep g
little corner of his hrart for me to eroop
to for old love's sake, and Juck says
ne will.— Temple Bar.

e W—— e

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—Miss Annio L .gmeott. of Thiladal.

his, daughter of *Grace Greenwood,"
R&! made a successful debut in opery
in Trieste. Her stage nawe is Aniy
Armour.

—Plutarch s=ays that Demostheng
made & gloomy fizzle of his first speech,
This did not d seourage him. He final)r
became the smoothest orstor 1 st
country.—N. ). Fosl.

—The London Truth eays it mny in.
terest those who discuss Russian aliulrg
to know that the name of M. v Giops,
the Kusslan Minister of Foreign Aflaiis,
is pronounced *Geerch."

—wJosh Billings' will spen! the
summer in the West,  He w]lll remain
on the Pacific Const next winter, an
thercafter he has o two yesrs' foreigy
tour in contemplation. —Chicage Tri
une.

—The oldest book in the Con.
gressional Library is said 1o be Ty
Olive Leaf,” by one Hauser, of Georgly,
a tune book condocted *for the glory of
God and the good of mankind." - Waa.
ington Pox,

—Rev. John Hall, the noted New
York divine, is an Irishman by bir,
who was sent to this country by the
Ulster Presbhyterians and furaished with
o retarn pussage ticket, which he by
never vet used.— AN, ¥ Mad,

—Leopo d Von Ranke is tho oldest, liv.
ing European historinn who retains his
mental powers unimpaired.  He bas
passod his ninetieth year, and says L
expects to be writing history when lis
age has covered a rounded century.

—The first article on **London So.
clety,” which appeared in Mrs. Adams'
Nowpelle Fevue, treats of the Queen und
the Roval fumily of Great Britain. The
portion re'ating to the Queen tikes the
view that her reign is puving the way
fur a Republic. '

—Mr. Murtin F. Tupper, the author
of *Proverbinl Philosuphy,” appeals 10
the American public for money. He
says he never had apy profit from the
American edition of his work< He 3
a3 well olf as his readers.—N. ¥, Free
man's Jonrna .

—Dr. Folsan, member of the Boston
Soeiety for Medical Observation, shinks
that, in' cases of consumption, physi-
cinns are too much inelined to give un-
favorable  prognostications. He ad-
vises the kecping of patients quietly in
one place rather than shifting them
about in search of a more fuvorubla
climate,

General (Chinese) Gordon was an
inveterate smoker. He used o long
pipe, aud every morning at snorise with
pipe and telescope he monnte ! 1o the
rouf of his paluee and corefully no ol
overy condition of his surroundings. 14
is sand that he frequently spent the en-
tire night upon the ramparts with his
meo, cheering thom up, and seeing in
person that every minutim of military
regulation wus peviormed.

—Captain Howard, whose bravery
gaved the day to the Dominon troops
in their recent fight with the Rie in-
surgents, is a native of Connecticut.
e sepved in the war of the rebelion
andl also five vears in the regu ararmy,
where he had consid rable experi nee
in Loading warfare.  Huvis o brave, cool-
hewde | soldier, thorouxhly fumilinr wita
sy Bl wnd he s alson very skiliful
machinist, possessing ncompleby know |-
odge of the mechanism of o Gatling

eun —diartjord | ost
- .
HUMOROUS.

—A maid s a young lady who is sine
gloand who will be won i she mavrics
— | hi

“Mupn, why do the linds pigs ret 50
mich milk 2 He aude we want them
tr ke hogs of themsolves" — D
o on,

The Ningara Folls hackman con-
tends Lt Ye belones o e nat el
UNUTY A d shouldn t e pemoved.
Iiroe Froe Pross.

ilril.x::u'y AEtronOmy teachies us the
theory of spols un the sun, Int Hoston
nsteonomy Leaches thi theory of epovs
on the dangatss—Merchar’ 1rlor.

~=Youwre norafvaid of thedog, o
vou, bhob™ g No. imatam. f'_“"'.ii.'.
theny Wiy don'™t yon _'tﬁtrml’ ¢
\\?l I!ill .\m{" “T'm timid,
maam - that's what sls me  Tmoals
wiys bashiul whon there' s dozs about. ™
— Chava g Ledyer,

A Dutehman was relatinge his mar-
vilous from drowning  wlhen
thirtecn of his compinions wers lost by
tue o psetting of a0 bost, and  he alone
was suv ik And how did vou ese e
thelr Lo asked one of the hetors.
St ot co o te powe” —Phdude, phea
e

s

CAci e

sdames.” safd the tenchor. $vem

IO T 1O VOUE aanger oumn,
11 you shodld be beside bher thieng
At otiee o pleey of safory R,
That is o say, stand noir the how,

—8ay, Bob, you're out' with Miss
Parsons, nin't you®" “Yes, Joe."" “What
happened ' *She's exporimenting too
lavishiv.” “Experimenting? What at?"
“Trying to cure frockles by eating jce-
crean. ' “Well, why ought you to care?"
0, 1 don't, provided it's at some other
fellow's expense. It was costing me a
dotlar snd & half & freckle "' —Philadei-
Plia Call,

~ They were talking about the weight
of different individuals in & certain fam-
ily, and the daoghter's young mun,
who was present, spoke up belore he
thooght, and said: *I teoll you that
Jenny aln't =0 very light, cither, al-
though she looks s0."  And then be
looked suddenly conscions and blusled,
and Jenny beeame absorbed in study-

iuz a chromo on the wall —Erchanye.




