The Coming of the Snow.
The clonds were copper-dyed all day,
And struggled in oach other’s way,
Until the darkness drifted down

To the summeor-forsaken town.

Baid people, passing in the lane,

““It will bo snow,"” or ***Twill be rain ;"

And school-bairne, lsughing in a row,

Looked through the panes and wished for
mow.

The swollen clouds let nothing fall

But gath'ring gloom, that covered all ;
Then came the wind and shook his wings,
And curled the dead leaves into rings.

He made the shutters move and crack,
And hurtled round the ohi siack ;
Then he swopt on to shake the trees,
Until they moaned like winter seas.

BSoon he went whistling o'er the hill,
And all the trees again stood still ;
Then, through the dark, the snow came

down,
And muffied all the sleeping town.

The keen stars looked out through the
night,

And flecked the boughs with flakes of
light ;

And moving clouds revealed the moon,

To make on earth a fairy noon.

Then winter went unto his throne,
That with a million dismonds shone ;
A crown of stars was on his head,

And round him bis rich robes were spr o

At morn the bairns langhed with deligh
To see the flelds and hedges white ;

And folks said, as they hurried past,

““ Good morning—winter's come at last.”

4

A Rescue FromCé.n_ﬂiba.ls.

A BSTORY FOR CHRISTMAS,

Hulda came down into the howels of
the earth to find me, as she nsually was
compelled to do. There was no necessit
for her remaining amid the rust ns
roaches, the gloom and interminable
steam, of that cavernous kitchen floor
of ours on Brooklyn Heights. Wo had
kept boarders now for years ard years,
or perhaps the boarders had kept us, or
it might have been a matual eking out
of existence. But I took care of the
oooking, becanse in that the main

of success la
want to keep boarders all my life.

When we began it was to please Bro-
ther Bob. He was a well-to-do sales-
man then in the city, and used to come
down to the dear old homestead with so
many airs and gracec about him that
we grew to look upon bhim with a sof® of

awe, and if

m:mn; in the high hat and linen
could be our Bob that used to

kick all the bottoms out of the chairs,

and never had a whole knee in his

breeches ; that robbed the birds’ nests,

worried the schoolmaster, was nearly

broken by a fall from the bay-rick. No-
body would dream he had ever a kink
in his leg, now that he had got to be a
commercial man. He was as straight
and tall as the finest of our scarlet-run-
and butter wouldn't melt in

glding the hymn book all the way, and
carrying Hulda's best shawl on his arm!
I used to be his favorite in the good old
days when he didn’t know a snub nose
from a Grecian one, and Bob found my
carroty hair and freckles much finer
than the silken locks and delicate com

Yy
his scrapes and
But, somehow, after he
I never could find much
relish for
gone from

i

t Bob persisted, and won over
he always did. Ithink he had

design from the first that
should win the admiration of one
firm

Xt

loyers—the bachelor member

of Marley & Brothers, He
out with Bob in one of the vaca-

and certainly seemed to admire

as one might say, ravenously,
more in & quiet way than any per-
ever saw; and it seemed a very
compliment, in Bob's eyes, that
he was eating, his o, owl-like
were fixed upon Hulda, though why
't say, as I always did the cooking.
to tell our young preacher, Davy
, that he couldn’t expect the hot
ould have the terror for me it
that I was used to
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The | and tonie during the

kept some of the mahogany furniture,
much to Bob’s d t, who seemed to
sheapen the rich acres we had, and
spoke slightingly of the knots and gnarls
in our dear old apple trees that every
body knew made the fruit all the sweet-
er, Bob sniffed with disdain at my hold-
ing the mortgage for my share of the
estate.

‘ Ready money would be much better,
Magda,” he ; but I had my way,
thank God! And I tld Bob up and
own I wanted it understood that there
was to be no obligation on either side—
Hulda and I would take the city house,
and he and the three children should
boar.. with us, To help along with the
expenses 1 took a few more boarders, and
-uﬁe. few more, for one brought an-
other, I had a sort of faculty for cook-
ing, and if there's one weakness in the
human race more prevailing and beset-
ting than another, it's gluttony, I used
to do my best to tempt the jaded yet
voracious palate of that yellow dyspeptic
Marley, and gave him many a grim hob-
goblin for company after he'd left m
sweet Hulda, for I couldn’t forgive his
winning her consent to marry him, when
he knew the core of her heart was
another's, The coming to the city and
finding ont how pretty she was had
turned Hulda's heng.

Bob's will and cunning were strong
and untiring, and anyway Hulda gave
up poor David Devine, and agreed to
marry that grim and greedy Marley., I
lay awake at night worrying about it—
my heart was so sore perplexed for poor
David, and wrathful against Bob, and
distrustful of Providence, I grew des.

and wicked, but David stuck to
is faith, dear fellow, though be hadn't
strength to stick to the old spot where
he had been so happy and so miserable,
He went out as a missionary to some of
those cannibal islands, where I wonder
the women didn't eat him—he was so

¥ handsome and so good.

The very name of Marley became an
abomination to me, and I forced a
promise from Hulda that she wouldn't

what that was strange or remarkable, I
had small doubt but that poor David was
kept on praying and hoping for a hurri- |

the face of the earth. Whenever Marley
took Hulda ont he brought a carriage,

d | and as it wasn't Bob's way to waste any
the | stance left them but

luxury, he used very often to occup
spare seat—he and a mister of Marley’s,
a high-nosed, high-colored, big- tool

young woman called Judith,

ing, so he brought her to board
with me. They took a sunite of rooms
on the second floor, and before she had
been in the house a month she to
raise Oain, a8 I knew she would, Of
which I was very glad. I should have
been sorely dingpou:t«i if she had
forced me to love her, as did the fond,
flighty first wife of Bob ; for to hate the
Marleys had become mx‘lonl strength
ys of endless
labor and weariness of body and soul,
The spite I bad i the whole
Marl race, that ed my
Bob for me, snd wheedled my sister
into a perfidy that broke the manly |
heart of David Devine—the spite I held
for them one and all kept life in me
when I should otherwise bave fainted
by the way. Bob saw that we couldn't
live and took a furnished
house the street; for Bob was
a big man now, aud one of the partners
of Julayththm ; but before Judith
went away she gave me what she called
a piece of her mind, By the of
beaven it so happened that Hnﬁn said
one little word or two in my defense,
when the termagant turned upon her,
and, among other insults, accused her of
entrapping her brother into a marriage,
Hulda did not rorly. but there was
something in her face that frightened
. Bhe tried to eat the
ous words, but I knew that the Marley
link was broken. Poor Bob took up hi
wife's quarrel, though one oo
this second of his had rather
s bitter flavor, I felt sorry for him and
the three poor little ildren as
they went soberly down to fine new

I had Hulda to myself now, and will
confess that I left no stone unturned to
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rustled in her silks, | 'in

m for a couple of years, during|
'm time I hoped for heaven knows |

boarding-house breakfast that dimmed
my s

be told to-day.

and drudgery. I've paid the last cent
on the homestoad

to have and hold forever,”

“‘ And shall we live there alono, Mag-
da?” she said—*‘ only and I¥"

‘1 shall take Ohloe hollr about the
house,” I said ; ** but as to living alone,
that's what I thought we'd been work-
ing and rnylng for, Yom certoinly
don’t want to take any boarders aloug?
Mrs. Post wants to bring her sick val'y
out for the summer, and that zonng
student on the second floor back is pes-
tering me to spend his vacation with us;
but surely, Hulda, you would not begin
onnln‘o' o with h:l::‘:; R0

“* No, lngd-‘ " gl i that
little melancho i:oz]apmtory, exasper-
ating smile of hers ; and as she went
away she left the germ after her of rather
a bitter misgiving, which ripened into
full maturity when we got ed in the
old homestead, with our household
gods about us, These deities wore a
rueful and rusty air, ere Was some-
thing out of joint, It was Time himself,
no doubt, e tall clock in the corner
didn’t tick in the old choery way,
but put Hulda in mind of some weary
jingle she had read, with the one refrain
of ‘Never, forever—forever, never,"
I never could see, myself, the vse of
reading rhymes—either they are too
silly or too grave—but Hulda always
been what they called romantic, I be-
gan to hate the approach of a moonlight
night, for she would sit out-of-doors
and run the risk of the ague ; and when
the air grew chill enough to have
a comfortable fre on the hearth,
Hulda lroiled it all by begging me
not to light the lamps, and there
she would sit in & blindman’s holiday.
I began to get the rickets myself ; and
though I wouldn't have owned to it for
the world, was so; I hadn't brought
out with me Mrs, Post and her buby,
and the young student on the second
floor back. For one thing, I hadn't
enough to do. Chloe did all the kitchen
work, Hulda attended to the bedrooms,
and the cooking that was left to me
wasn't worth mentioning. [t was
enough to break one’s heart to see the
dishes come and go untouched and un-
tasted. I would almost have been glad
to see that greedy Marley come in for
one hearty meal. There was nobody to
brew or bake for ; nobody to mend or

L R

, and it's ours, dearie, | ceased

whole Jife in making them
after I'm goune, they shall
homestead and every penny I've got in

CRu s e
. uﬁ:hhig&ﬂ,ul [} Iur:ﬁnm H
but little will never through

couxed him on up to bed

that I had kept aired and com-
fortable to lighten my own aching heart,
When the morning dawned and the doe-
tor could get to us, poor Bob was wild
in delirium; the only words he muttered
or called aloud were about bonds and
bills, dollars and fractions of dollars,
His ons white fingers seemed to hold a
pen, and scratch, scratch the weary fig-
ures upon the counterpane till my cyes
and brain ached for very pity.

For two wretched days and nights he
ltmgglod with this sordid misery, the
flend of commercial fret and disaster
never letting go his grip; but Cliristmas
morning dawned clear and Lright, and
before the eastern sky had quite lost its
glory Bob fell into a deep, untronbled
sleep. How white and wan he looked |
How thin and blbodless were the once
busy fingers that now lay limp and still |

At noon-time the sky was all one blaze
of clondless sunny blue, and to keep the
room dark I strove to fasten an extra
shawl over the window, Suddenly I
heard Bob whispering my name in such
A strange voice that ant down quickly |
and went over to the bedside, and was
puzzled to hear a Jow laugh from his
trembling lips,

‘“Bay Mag,” he whispered, * don't

let mother know. I crept in through
the window, and left some of my pants 1
on the gooseberry bushes below ; you'll |
Ench 'em up, ‘won't yon, Mag? And |

eep mum about it. gnch a lark as we |
had last night! Dave Devine and I
painted the deacon’s horse white and
red ; but keep mum, Mag—not a word
for your life !"

I kept mum. God knows I couldn't
speak., I had got my boy Bob back

make for; and, nix me | what a bitter
cry I had one day when I stupidly stum-
bled into Bob's snuggery up under the |
eaves of the garret, and saw there the
broken flshing rods, the old rabbit |
hutches, the bird traps, kites, marbles,

and heaven knows what and all! 1|

|

I saw| dn{
what was coming, and I told Bob he'd | fu

regret it to his dying day, but he mar- | but pat it awa
ried Judith Marley within that year, | inberit my handiwork ?—and ‘made up
She disliked the trouble of housekeep | my mind we'd have no Christmas dainties
| that year to stare us dolefully out of

couldn't get the boy out of my mind,
and began, now that I had plenty of
time, to think that I might have been a
little hard myself, and grew to wonder-
ing about the children of Bob's first

] wife that I'd given over to the cluteh of
food for the fishes or the cannibals, for | Judith Marley without one word to cheer
I had heard no word from him ; but I | OF comfort.

The hard northern winter came on

cane that might sweep every Marley off | apace, All the little brooks froze tight,

the tenler green of the larches and wil-
lows bad given way to red snd gold, |
and at last there was no color or sub-
their skeleton
branches against a leaden sky. The

| snow came down in whirling Arifts, and !

in, day out, the clock ticked the dgle- !
refrain, - 1 got out someg pateh %,
again-—{dr who would

countenance, Poor Ohloe was getting |
dyspeptic already with overfeeding, ng
even her wool didn't tighten up in the |
old vigorous way.
It was the third day before Christmas,
when a storm set in of hail and snow and |
sleet, so that it was all we covld do to |
Eet the dumb creatures about the place |
oused and fed. When all was done, 1|
set the logs to blazing upon the hearth, |
and hay yil{} kept & warm drink in the |
ashes I::r hloe, who was still fussin, i
about the kitchen. The wind mres |
around the house, swinging the branches
of the trees inst the weather-board-
ing ; and said I, ** Hulds, God save any
poor creatures at the mercy of this storm
to-night 1"
““ Amen !" said Hulda,
At that moment we both heard some-
thing like a human voice strained to the
utmost, snd Hulda started to her feet,
“ Be quiet, Hulda,” I said, mys«lf far
from easy ; **it's only the shricking of
the wind.”

and buckled on my
ulda stood trembling
by, when suddenly the door flew open,
and a great t of stona and sleet came
pelting in, driving® before it a man and
some young chil he was buddling
before him like sheep in a tempest,
They were blinded with the storm and
f but the boy d
ter by the hand, and poor
child in his arms,
. 't you
littla fellow,

held the

his sis- | b

again, but there was a sore tugging at |
my heart-strings. The doctor came and
lingered long, then he turned to mo— |
“My work is done,” he said, I was
afraid from the first it would be useless ;
s higher and better work has begun. |
There is some one down stairs—a stran-
ger in theso parts, bat no stranger to
vou or me, or this dear lad lying here,
[ wouldu't like to bring a new face
among you just now, but this one will
do. Bob,” he maid, leaning over my |
poor brother—*s Bob, here is an old
friend to pray with us on this dear day
that Clirist was born, "

Then there came into the room a man
with brown skin and lusty growth—his |
Linir was almost white, but his eves had
a familiar loving glow dear to the olden
time. I did not care to question who |
was or whenoe he came, but knelt
silently at the bedside while he prayed.

Bob's lips moved, but only with some |
boyish memory, and hour after hour |
went by, Tue day was at last waning ;
I was wlone with my brother. I heard

| the light breathing of his children, and |

mine now, in the room close by ; the low
voices of David and Hulda reached me
once in a while from the lower floor, I
might have been a hard and bitter |
woman, but as at last the day went ont

and took Bob with it, I felt a grim de- |
light in my sore and aching heart that |
he was beyond the reach of the Marleys, |
— Harper's Magaszine, |

|

i
The Home Cirele, |
The long winter evenings are hon,’

and the question of family amusement |
and recreation is therefore a practical |
one, There are many ideas and opinions |
what games it is wish and morally right |
for children to play ; and on these and
kindred pointa, ple of equal intelli-
gence and ness will differ. Bnt |
upon one point there need be no differ- |
ence, and that | each family there |
should be som  _rt of an entertainment
provided for the children. Bboks,
masio, cards, checkers, puzzles, not to
forget nut-cracking snd apple-eating ;
take your pick, friends, sccording to
your conscience and the degree of ig-
norance God has lelt you in ; but pick
some of them or invent something
equally good as a duty you owe to your
children, '
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FARM, GARDEN ANP HOUSEHOLD

Small Frutts for Conntry Homes,
Oomplaints are made that our farmers
isolate their families from many enjoy-

ments of city or village li{s, and neg
to provide e luxuries of the garden
that ten the heart and invigorate the
sto ; & choice collection of which
delicacies one might well travel some

Buch complaints are well fou and
farmers are to be censured l?d:ld' some
i , our farmers are t
and burdened with leisure hours, But
this haj condition being simply &
dream of the poet or a bnrlo1::‘o‘:
struggles for existence, let us not

the patient husbandman; for no class is
80 badgered, harassed and driven, nor so
roorly paid for their toil, The care of
arm fences, buildings and live stock,
long jonrneys to market over horrible

Attending suction sales and purchas-
ingall Undgof trumpery, because, in the
words of the vendor, the articles are very
[ 3
Disbelieving the principle of rotation
of crops, before ing s single experi-

s; relentless storms, the fickle sea-
sons, and countless never-ending drudge- |
ries, assnil the farmer at every turn; |
and lo and behold | it is discovered that |
his fruit garden, his flowers, his lawns, |
do not compare favorably with those of |
his city brothers, The homes.of many |
of our farmers are indeed barren of the
choice varieties and species of small l
fruits; but the farmer’'s heart beats kind- |
ly toward those dependent upon his |
efforts, and as he becomes more familiar |
with the better varicties, and appreciates
their value for home use, and learns how |
easily they be grown, he will pro-
duce them,
farmers are, of late, introducing these |
comforts quite liberally,

Bmall fruits are a great attraction h):

any place, bnt no country home is com- |
lete without them in sbundance from
uee o January, They are not only |
toothsome aud healthful, but are possess-
od of great beauty, Downing says that
‘“ fine fruit is the most perfect union of
the useful and beautiful that the earth |
knows,” As much pleasure may be ob- |
tained b{ wandering through a garden
of strawberries, m,‘:bem'en, blackber- |
ries, currants, gooseberries and gra
under good culture and treatment, when
in bloom aod fruit, as from many flower |
gardens. Weare apt to overlook the |
beauty of these useful plants, and bestow
our admiration indiscriminately on those
that have their being for beauty alone,
If we desire we may train most of the
small fruits in forms of beauty, greatly
enhanced when bearing their luscious
burdens, For instance, the Black Cap
raspberry may be made to cover a trellis, |
or may be trained low, and as round- |
headed as & hay-cock, or transformed
into & uniform and trusty hedge-row, |
Shonld we see the currant in fruit when
strolling for wild flowers, we should feel
that we had discovered berries of great
beauty., Like blades of grass, apple
blossoms and suusets, currants are too
familiar to receive general admirtion,
Few vines sre more ornsmental for
home grounds than the grapes; and
when tue * bloom-dusted” clusters |
swell and ripen in the aatumn sun, we
may rest with content beneath their
shadows. Hundreds of dollars expended
in architectural display may not add so
much atiraction to a country ‘ome as
will the old grapevine, tmiling from a
rustic arbor about the gables. How well
we remember the vines that twined their
tendrils sbout the homes of our child - |
bood.  Familiar scenes and former ac- |
quaistance may have been forgotien, |
but the old vines cling to our memory |
in all their beauty and fruitfulness, Let
us plant the small fruits sbout our
homes, They will promote health and
contentment, aud do much to brighten
life’s toilsome journey,—Ex,
Hew te Do the Family Washing.
The clothing for the week's washing
being duly assorted, it is well to place |
coarse and badly-soiled articles by them- 1
selves in warm suds to soak unti! you
are ready for them. Then take u:el
oolored clothes, wash, rinse and starch,
and hang them out to dry; flannels,
also, should be dis of in the early
part of the day. ese done, proceed
to the white clothes, A little soaking
in as warm suds as can be conveniently
is undoubtedly a help, and
with that and the washing through two
suds, kept as clean by renewing as your
supply of water will admit of, brings
them ready for scalding (not boiling).
One should never bave less than three
tubs to use in a family washing, and
four are better,
you have throw the garments as they |
are washed from the » cond suds, shak-
ing them loosely, aud rabbing a little |
sosp where there is any indication of its |
being needed, When the tub is pearly |
full, or yon have ali the clothing of that |
class in, poar over it boiling water in |
which a little soap has been dissolved, |
antil they are well coverod with the

ket or whatever will hold the steam

most soiled articles there is no objection
to boiling for a few moments, but 1
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{ but their amounts,
| withdrawing his property that what he

Into the deepest tub | .3

waler; then cover the tub with a blan- '

ment,

Allowing fences to remain nnmnnﬂ

::‘m 'udm° cattle are found ng in
meadow, grain fields, or browsing
on the fruit trees,

Planting fruit trees without giving the
trees half the attention required to make
them profitable, — Colman’s

orid,

An Artful Rascal,

A unique and thorongh rascal hae
lately been on trial in a Brussels court,
His name is Eugene T'Kindt Roode-
becke, a young man who s few

started in life as a clerk in the

ma,
{n fact, our well-to-do | of Belgium. The crime he is

with is having embezzled or -m
less than 84,600,000, He had not beea
long in the bank before he found s weak
spot in its system. When securities
were deposited there no aocurate note
was taken 80 a8 to enable them in each
case to be exactly identified with the
names of the owners, It is related in
the Telegraph (London) that this y

man, with a selary of $800 a yw.o‘hz
sole charge of these securities, amount-
ing in value to many million pounds
sterling. When he wanted money, he

| merely took scrip or any valuable secur-

ity deposited in the bank. Whea a de-
itor asked for the delivery of serip,

e blandly handed him serip similar in
kind and amount that had been deposit-
ed by somebody else. As nobody took
note of the numbers of their shares, and
as the bank kept no record of anything
nobody knew on

got was not identical with what he had
lodged. One day the bank was startied
by an eminent financier who complained

| that 1,858 shares of railroad stock be

to bim, the numbers of which
noted, had, without his knowl-

longi
he

| edge, been taken from the bank and de-
| posited in snother establishment of
| which he was & director. But the yo
| clerk managed to recover the shares

return them to the financier as if noth-
ing had been wrong in the transactiom.

| Bo well did he defend himself before the

directors and so artfully dwell on the
record of the bank, thet instead of hav-
ing his accounts examined he was ao
corded & vote of theuius, But he did
not deem it wise to remain in the bank,

| and took flight, intending fo come to

New York. At Liverpool he was eap-

| tared with $1,600,000 of other people’s
| money io his earpet bag.

It never oo
curred to his worthy chief, remarks the
Telegraph, as odd that a clerk with
$800 a year could live like a lord and
enjoy life with the prodigality of a

| prince; that he could have a town house,

a raral villa, s pictare gallery, a box at
the opera, a racing stable, and all sorts
of expensive luxuries. Belginm is a
cheap piace to live in, and his chief

| seems to have thought that his clerk had

a genius for thrift, and conld make the
inovme of a beggar go as far as the reve-
nue of & king.

A Touching Scne in a New York Court

In these days of frequent marital dis-
tarbance and conjugal infelicity, whea
the course of married life seems to have

ery disagreeable
holes in it, it is pleasant to read of in-
stances in which affection trium over
the worst obstacles, aud forgiveth all
and i

A young man therenpon came forward,
and, in a voice low and hoarse with
emotion, said : ““Bhke is my wife, sir.
It is not her first offense, and, God for-
give me, [ had determined to let her
suffer this time. I find my love for her
will not allow of my quietly seeing her
pan’ hed, bowever much she may
serve it, Forgive her, your honor, as 1
now do. She has bm.lnd'vill pex-
haps again be, a8 good a wife as ever

was blessed with.” The judge
ronounced the woman {ree, and turned
face to conceal hia emotion,

?

¥3

i
=
2
£

!E
tﬁ

L
foz
i
f H

0

|

|
i

-3
»

;

!

Iy
5

f

7

I

i '
T
r;!!l’ﬁ

f




