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VOlL. XL.

No Good-night Kiss,

A three-year wall, of baby charms,
Epitome of bliss,

At close of day to mother's arms
Came for Lier good-night kiss

*You were a naughty girl to-day,
Who woulil not do the right;
The little girl who can’t obey
1 canpot kiss good-night!™

The little mouth, it trambled so;
The bright eye held a tear;

she said, “But rea wiil kiss me, though
In the mormng, mama, dear?™

Y ex, in the morning, when vou call.”
Ab! childish grnefs are deep!

abe turned her fair facs to the wall
And wept her=elf to sleep.

She woke not here: Death called ber name,
To wake in Hoaven instead:

And when, at dawn, 1he mother came,
She found bher darling dead.

0 mother-heart! thy wrong confessed,
‘What is thine auguish now?

She clasped the deaud face to her breast,
Kissed lips and eves and brow.

D grieving Lieart! What can atane?
Mothers, remember this:

Send no ckilld to sleep’s land unknown
Without a good-night kiss,
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1€8 AN0DOAY S ™0on: 1 ouhave Known
Lim in hLis prosperity, though you may
oot be aware of it; but of the struggles
of his boyhood you know nothing. The
bottle stands; pass it. Permit me to
tell you lus story, gentlemen,

A ragged L, spare and grimy, he
stood in a doorway almost too low to
admit bim, and insule there was writ-
ten “poverty, hunger, aud dirt.” The
boy's eves wandered in a hopeless man-
ner from a siatternly woman crouching
over the hearth, to the figure of a man
lantern-visaged, hollow-eyed, who lean-
gd against the doorpost beside him,

“Will, my lad, dost hear?”

*Ay. Put where am 1 to go to?"

“Where thee likest, Come, out with
thy fist; there’s three bob, and 1 can ill
spare it. Now, go thy ways; be honest
and don't bie; bLutl remember that we
Lave done with thee for all evers,"

The lad tock the money and turned
away. lu a few nunutes e came Lack
again.

“Give me a niwe,” he sald, looking
up into the man’s sallow face, *‘every
dog has n name."’

“But every Lrat picked up in the
gutter hasn't.”

Suddenly the woman rose up from
ber crouching posture, and came for-

I had a pame once, solong ago that
it’s well nigh forgot Dunna send the
Ind away, John: I picked him up, and
he's growed to my heart’slike, Dunpa.”

“»Bother!” returned her husband,
“Who's to fill bis mouth and cover his
back? Cutl—be offl—muareh!™

“I've not got a friend in the world!™
cried out the lad, as he trudged through
the muddy lanes which led from his
old howe **not one in the world.” And
the rain that pattered down from the
housetops repeated it dozgediy, “*Not
onel™

“I'm all in ragsand dirt,”” be said,
as he reached the broader streets and
stared about him, and a peal of bells

rung out and echoed il merrily, **Rags |

and dirt, rags and dirt!”

“Cut, be off, march!” repeated the
boy. *But where shall 1 mwarch? Every-
body’s busy here, there’s no room fin
me. What am [ to do?” He passed a

's shop—templing and rich
—he was hungry, and his fingers wan-
dered to the shillings in his pocket
wistfully. All at onee an idea came to
him, and his eyes glistened.

Oupe poor little marble table stood in
a dim cormer, but it did Got seem to al-
tract any one much.

*‘Now, my boy. What is it?”

““That un, and that un, aadthisun,
said the Iad, indicating with a singu-
larly dirty finger the particular dainties
be wished to stow away.

“] say, you move off. Wiil you? I'll
teach you to linger things here, you
dirty young rascal. March!™

He tield out his shillings despairingly.

4*Onh! that’s another thing, said the
man. “‘Come, say what vou want, but
keep your fingers off.”

“Give us ope in,"” said the Iad,
watching with his anxious eye every
delicacy put into the little basket, *'1
want to sell ‘em.™

The man looked at him and laughed.
but one more pitiful come up and look-
ed at him too.

“Give him some,” he said, angrily.
“You know the price if he's going to
!H. "

The young merchant Ieft the shop
with & sob still sticking In his throat.
He tramped the streets and pushed his
basket at the passers by, some gave hm
an angry look, some a poke with a stick
or a sharp-pointed elbow, Two cakes
ke had sold realizing the sum of three-
balfpence, when he sat himself down on
the steps of St. Paul's Cathedral, and
gradually as the sun grew hot and hot-
ter, is head dropped lower and he
slept,

An hour afterwards, the same ragged
urehin darkened the door of the pastry-
cook's shop, where the one maible table
stood still desolate in its commer.

“What, lere again, my fine fellow ?
Come, off with yon; march!” It was
very odd. *“*March!™ had been ringing
in his ears all day, aud here it came
again. Was everybody going to tell

L1

bim to march, and where on earth was |

he going to march to?

Great tear-marks covered his face,
red and smuodged with dirt, as he turn-
€l towards his former advocate,

“I went an slep. and somebody’sgone
and prigged "em.” It seemed as if the
perpetual “mareh™ were coming from
his mouth too, but the owner thereof
changed his mind, and examiped the
face with 1is grimy tear-marks

“Whoare vou? What's your pame?™

“Name, JTohn."

*Jobn what?" asked the man

“M—m—marcl, " stammered the lad
looking round despondingly; for be had
a misty sort of idea that it was a hang-
ing matter to have no nawme, and that
was the only one he could thing of,

**Jobn March, where's your father?**

“Nowheres.*

“Your mother?”

“Ain't got none,”

“Whose son are vou?"’

¢*Nobody's,”

“Whrre did you get thut monev?"

*It Wao given me by them as picked
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in his cheerless lodging,. We w
back a little and enter a very differen
seene; light and warmth meet us, com
fort and luxury have made their abode
Liere, in this room where a man in the
prime of his life sits, dressing-gowned
and slippered, before his desk. .xBuL no
pleasant thoughts are passing through
his mind, and it 15 with her he is angry
Why, to him she 1s o child still, a mere
infant, how dare she t ink of such
things as falling in love and marriage?
How dare she suffer the young spend-
thrift vagaboad to speak tohim on the
subject?

**When, after all these years of care, ™
goes on the father, his tone deepening,
“all this panstaking, toiling early and
late, with the happiness of my child
near to my beart, boping for it, yearn-
ing after it, this beardless rake comes
| forward to demand my purse, and 1 am
| lo say calmly, *Take it, with my bles-
sing!” When I lave listened to the
voices of my mills, and  thouzht how
pleasantly they sang, hoping always—
she bids me give them up, and what
they Lave brought me, for this spend-
thrift suitor to make ducks and drakes
of. Never, never never. Listen to me,
and understand. You see this man
no more; you never take so much as his
name upon your lips,

There came a faint cry from the pale
girls lips as she stood there a moment
uncertain, Dending before him till
ber hair touched the hand wundering
s0 restlessly amongst the papers, she
strove to take it in ber own and plead
with him; but be drew it back coldly
und hastily.

*Once more,” sobbed the girl; “‘only
| lel me sce him once more to say good-

D}Pe‘n
| “Still for lim!" called out the mill-
t owner, bitterly. “Pleadinz for him—1
am nothing; thisis gratitude and duty.
I say to you see him no more.

So he tuarns to s desk again, know-
gz nct tht trial and temfplation are
about his daughter, that the voice of
Yer lover is in her ear, pleading with
her, urging ber to fly with hun.

Howcan she listen? Oh, but she
loves him, she loves him! and it so hard
to think of pever seeing him again,
never bearing his voice. It is so hard
| to hiave no one Lo love!

And Le tells her that when they are
| married they will come back, and be so
submissive that he cannol fail to for-
give. The old tale, the old music, and
she loves bim,

Think of it now,old man, sitling
alone in the midst of riches; thinkof it
as you consult the wutch and look
around you. Yes, you are right; it
| grows late, badtime; but there 15 no

-~

| zentle good night for you, no kiss for
vou lo-night, but that sorrowful one
which trembled on the hand which
Lolds the watchi-key., Oh, put it to
vour lips for the mumory of that kiss,
i for thosa pleading tears, for the wistful
{ eyes! Think of it now!

Ju hiseld lodging, relained perhaps
from the force of habit, perhaps be
canse be liked to tlunk of thesa first
days of strugzle and farlure, hope and
| fear, John March sat with his Jamp—a
| Lwisted wick of paper floating on oil in
i 4 cracked teacup—and his books. This
| lodging is a room, with five so-called
Deds and accommodations for ten Indg-
ers; but he had portioned off his own
particular corner with tattered sheets,
| paying double for it; and keeping it to
| himself, study and sieeping-room in

one.
| Sithing there howewer to-night over a
| worn history—for the spelling-book had
been superceded long ago—John March
grew restless. In the bed nearest his
| corner there was a moaning sound,
| coming at intervals, feeble and despair-
ing. John couldn’t stand this; he
drew aside his curtain and looked out.
Seantily clothed, but yvet in remnants
of aricher time, pale, hollow-eyed, there
sat a woman, who looked at him even
| a8 he looked at her, but there wasonly
| misery in her eye,
| John came out from his relreat.
| *Was she ill?"* She shook ber head
drearily, **Could he do anything for
her, get anything?™
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“There is plenty of misery here,”
| said John, “but yours seemsa bad case.
Can't you trust me?"

The woman turned her large eves up-
on him wistfully. ““Here is my sick-
| ness,” she sald, turning down the cor
| ner of & ragged eloak of ne cloth which
| she Lad taken from her own shoulders.

Under it, gathered close to her heart,
| lay a sieeping child some six or seven
| years old.

. Joln touched the warm, rosy cheek
compassionntely, and put off a brown
curl that was straying aeross it,
~Itisall over with me,” said the
| woman. **I am dying—but thisis worse
| than death.”
I am but a poor lad,” said Jolin,
| strangely touched by the soft tones and

gentle speech so pew to him, “but I

| am honest, indeed. Tell me about it,
and see if 1 can’t do something.™
| The woman put out her left hand,
| where glittered in the rays of his lamp
| the wedding-ring. Cautiously she put
it out and then covered it up agaln.
“Itis the only thing I bave left;1
| conidn®t pawn that. Yes, I will tell
| you all, for I am dying. I haveknown
Lhat long; but to-night it is near—near,
Listen, thenl”
Tle wick floats on its oil and grows
dim, but dawn is breaking for the hol-
low eved woman whose head falls back
| on John’s arm, whose fading sense re-
ceives his promise to care for the little
| one sleeping on quiet and unconscious
while her mother dies,

| Think of it, now, oh, man of mills
and ledzers, think of it!

| *““But,” says John in a startled whis-

| per, “the nawe, the name, how am I
to find out—*

A raint light comes into the glazing

me up a little "un and can’t keep me no | eyes and a movement to the blue lips.

longer: ipdeed it was,™

A fresh burst of sobs followed this

epeech, anu when the questioner puta

| \.“Sak mjt ’: miEﬂorner. named—"
No wore, John, t tis wn
| Las broken, Shut nplgt?u em

fresh basket of eatables into the dirty lay Ler back gently to rest fa her rags,
band beld out to receive 1it, they came | and take the sleeping child from her
faster than ever, for the lad didn't ' bosom.

kpow what to say hie wasso glad. He |

was told that be must come back and

pay his debts when the Lasket was @ soitened. He had to
emply, which he promised, with s cu-

=

slowly, lis heart touched, his

E
|

latook of money in the bands of that first

And John rose from beside the dead | tell,

help Jolin’s hands
were and his will con-
firmed to care for the orphan as a sis-
ter, with his help, efforts were made to
find out the mill.owner, but they were
unsucecessful.

We let the years pass on, while the
ragzed books give place t ) better ones,
secondhand, but good and clean; while
the lodging is changed, and Jolin March
has passed, with his friend’s help, from
an errand boy to a clerk in a merchant’s
office. But John was restlsss, —a bad
sign, said his friend. Not so, He had
a wish to go amongst the manufactur-
ers; be had heard of **Wanted a clerk,”
in amill-owner's counting-house; and
his friend, knowing his meaning shook
b1s head in compassion for a hopeless
case,

He got the clerkship, however and
then his l'ttle sister was taken from
the cheap schools where she had Deen
hitherto, and placed ma higher one.
Tolin's wants were few, and littls suf
Geed for them. Ilis first interview
with his new master was not in the
counting-house,but in hisowndrawlng
room, a gorgeous place, where laxury
and riches stared at him asan intruder
uid askod what he wanted there. Amd
the great chief of the Grm, n white-hair-
ed man, morose and gloomy, questioned
him, and read his reference and testi-

«onials, Such a chud hung about the
man, such a beavy, oppressive air there
was in the rich hangings, and the mas-
sive splendor of the pictures and mir-
rors, that a weight possed from the
clerk’s heart as he left the room and
breathed the fresh air outside.

But it needed all John's hopeful
8pirit to make light work of this. The
very business seeme | to have no life in
it; the counting house labored undera
cloud, the books, the stools, the win-
dows themselves looked dead; nothing
was alive but the mice, and even theyv
seemed to scamper aboul more softly
when Lhe head himself eutered.

John worked on steadily in the clond
now and then going to see his little
sister in her school; and the mill-owner
cold eye marked out his habits with ap-
vroval. He rose; he dropped the word
clerk for manager. Ile talked a Little
with his chief and with others; he was
observaut and thoughtful, taking note
of things which would seem to have no
interest for ham,

It was strange how, looking from
time to time upon the mill-owner in his
dead atmosphere, and ing on in
the cloud, the idea rose in John's mind
and grew up till it presented 1tself to
him as a tangible fact, that his search
was ended bere, his aim atlalned. So
stronz was this couviction, that if his
principal had suddenly said In his ear
the words to venfy it, he would have
felt no surprise, but have taken them
as nutural and words of course. And
sili'ng there, working out his idea,
whila his ungers were busy, no wonder
filled his mind when there fluttered
down before him, from leaves so little
akin to it, a scrap of paper yellow and
musty, and the delicate lines traced on
it fuut with age.

**We only beg for forgiveness. If you
would but believe this, my dear father
I ask nothing more; I love you so much
I feel so deeply ow wrong I have been.
(» ]y take off the heavy consciousness
u{ }'o:r displeasure—only say you for-

ve.

There lay the eonviction which had
been growing within bim, verified.
Then John March left the counting-
house; house roofs lowered down aboutl
him, grey in the evening light; men and
woman talked, and he heard them, and
it seemed as if inall the great world
ﬁ:dne baud 5o hard a thing to do as he

It was ten vears now since the hol-
low-2yed woman lay quietly back in her
rags to rest in the cheerless lodging,
and Sohn March weunt again to see his
little sister, He stoad with ber on the
hearth, her hand in his and her head
on Lis shoulder; for she called him
brother, and knew no betler. He drew
btack his band and put away the stray
curl that fell across her cheek, asit had
done that mght ten y#rs ago.

“Emmy, little one,”

“Yes John"

“You are old enough, now, to leave
school.” She nodded, gravely, but did
pot speak. *'I musttake you home.™

“Where is that?”

*]1 have somethingz to teil
Emmy.”

She looked at him, wonderingly,
smiling a hittle at his grave serlousness.
dex. stll gravely looking Wto. the. fee,
der, still gravely to re.

“Emrmy, I am not your brothef”

She drew back from him then in
earnest, pale and red by turns, half
hoping he jested with her.

“It is true,”" said John.

**What are you, then?"’

*Nothing. I am no relation to you.”

“No relation! Nothing! Oh! John.”

Tears gathered slowly In her eyes as
she looked at him; they rolled down
her cheeks and fell silently. Still look-
ing away from her, he put out his hand
but Emmy did not move.

“No relation— ! And you
have been so good—all [ have in the
world. 1 cannot bear it ™

*“You do care for me, then?” said
Johw.

“Care for you!" she replied. *'Obl 1
do, I do. Ought not I to care for you
my Ubrother? Iet me call you my
brother.™

“Callme your friend,” said Jobn,
holding out his band, and clasping fast
the little one placed in it.

.‘"ul

“PBut I want my brother,” said
Emmy Howecan [ do without my
brother?™

passed his hand over the brown
head gently; he beat down and kissed
ber forebead tenderly as a brother

might do.

(3 then, Emmy,"" said he.

“Where?"’ she inquired.

““You must trust m>" said John.
“Your brother still, if you wil have it
so, 1 am going to take you homes, and
mt.'h’owlymlhllhmatll have to

light! Ilow heavily the cloud gathers
down about him!—how his money rises
nup bafore him!—bhow the- spectre bills
and bonds dance and flutter before his
eyes, and heaps of yellow sovereigns
glitter down there amongst the coals to
mock him! So heavy is the cloud Lhis
evening, that he hears sounds faintly
through il-approaching footsteps which
pause at the door—{ootsteps which en-
ter—a voiee which speaks to bim, stir-
ring the mist bat faintly.

John March, the manager, is there
before him. Away all the spectres!—
business, How cold the room fisl—
how dull and hard his eye, as he turns
to his manager!

“I have asked to speak 1o you atan
unusual hour,” bezan John—and the |
greal man waved his hand as an ae-
Enowledgzment of the crime, and a gra-
cious pardon for it—" at an unusual
hour, for my business is vousun), 1
have that to tell which may mtsrest
you. Will you hear me?”’

A little maising to the heavy cyve'id,
a little dilating of the Jeaden nostril,
and the great man bows his assent, and
points to a chair. No, John will stand.

“Years ago,™ he says, “when [ was
obscure and penniless, when I had In
the world only hopa and courage,
when I had for longing a wretched
room, where night after mzht others,
obzcure and penmiless o, stretehed
themselves on the floor to rest as they
could, and where oftena brother or a
sister erawled in only to die"—(here
there was a slight change of position in
the leaden man, and a gesture of im-
pailence)—*‘there came to this place of
wretchedness,” coatinued  John,
walching him, ‘‘a woman, faint and
worn, old in looks but young in years,
rags to cover ber, despair to nourish
ber. From her finger she held it out,

the golien cirelet rolled, and would
haye fallen but for her jealous care of
it, so wasted were those fingers, Idud
what I could.”

Another impatient gesture and a
smothered ejaculation.

“She had come from Italy, working
her way back as she could, for her
husband was dead. She told me how
the marriage was a stolen one; bow she
left her father’s house stealthily by
night, how she repented, and wished to
tell him go; how she wished to tell nim
that even at that mad bour, with her
lover’s voice in Ler ear, pleading, the
remembrance of a Kind word from him
would have beld her back.”

He paused for the leaden man start
el to Lis feet, trembling, with the cloud
about him still.

“Give me my dauzhter,” said he,

I would give you—-"" contlinued
John.

“Silence! Give me my daughter,”
repeated the old man 1n hasshaky volice.

A Mightier has claimed her. On
her rag bed, in the desolate room,” said
John, looking upen the luxuries around
him, **a stranger’s hand supported her
al last. On my arm ber head fell back
when there was no more breath, nor
yvearning after pardon. Hear me yet™
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themoney in his band and grinning. | ceased to befriend him: he had to think ] other rests on his desk. Yau may see | must part for the present, but better
He replemshed his basket; he came | whether he had been foolishly weak |1t in the hair, blanched but dull, in the | times would come, and they would
again, day after day;he brought a |and thoughtless; he had to seek his | overhanging brows, in the hard lines | never forget each other; how he put
larger basket and a cleaner face;he was | landlady and leave the child in her | about the mouth, in the stiff chair, the | her away from him gently and bade her
y getting on. In spite of the raln which ng payvment, till he | straight uncrossed legs and slippered | hope on, as he would to the end, and,
pattered down “*no friend, not one” in | could out his friend and take coun- | feet. come what may, they should meet again. |
spite of the bells that clamored out, | sel. There wasa time whena fouch on| Then withouta word to the mill-
‘rags and dirt, rags and dirt,”” he was | A trusty counsellor that green ona | lus hand, tears, a loving kiss, bad no | owner, looking to the last on the treas-
getting on. Out of the pocket of his | of the pastrycook’s, i loving heart in- | power to move bim. He feels them | ure he left, John March, the manager

ragged jacket peered a ragged spelling | side its plain case, a true and stead- | now—they burn kim, they worry him, | was gone,
book; at corvers of streets, on steps, at | fast friend. Oh! there are good hearts | He strikes the hand in his angry self-| Gone to seek out fresh work, aloze,
crossings, he studied it. He was get- | in this world of ours that men call so | reproach or his pride. He hears the | missing the charge he had liked tothink
ting on. bad, staunch hearts and kindly, ready | sob, the pleading voice—be hears the | of at her school; dreaming now and
to sorrow for another’s grief, ready to | rustle of her dress as she moves away, | then of something to be done for her,
For a while we will Jeave John March | lend a belping hand to the fallen. and he turna to watch the door open | and rousing up to the remembrance
with his basket and the ragged With this friend’s help, a home was | and shut after her. Where is she? that there was no longer any one de-

€ens,

ciple of his Iife. _All the changes that
have taken place, since John March
the manager left him, have but thick-
ened the mist that hangs b:tween the
mill-owner and his kind, *“All these
weary mwonths, years,” thinks the littls
one who watclies him, sometimes sor-
rowlully, *have but made him barder
as well as older.”

Ilis white head is whiter; thercisa
stoop in s shoulder, there 15 a quern-
lons infirmity about his speech, and Lis
walk is unsteady and weak. Butif
ever he was the potent head of the firnm
the great man, bearing a wide-Xnown
pame, he 15 now more so,

In her seat at the fireside, silent and
meditative, Emmy has no thought now
of loving him or making him love her;

| once she tried, but all his heart was

wrapped In his great name, e brought
before ber a hinsband, whom he willad
her to accept, to whom he offered her
pompousiy as one who had a right to
do 1t; but Emmy laid her head upon
her bands, and said quetly that she
would die first.

Ie takes out lus watch and winds it;
he glances at the fire, and murmurs
that it is chilly; he says it is bedtime,
and Emmy goes up to him, and puts
her lips to his cheek, mechanically, with
the eustomary good night.

He sits there awhile musing. All
is still and secure abone him; buc who
knows how thick the clouds are getting
over L1s head, or how soon Lhey shall
burst down upon him and overwhelm
Lim? All the while he sits there they
are darkening; all the while he lays un-
conselous in his bed they are covering
the suy as they do in Jone beforea
thunderstorm. A lttle bit of blue re-
mains, faint and lessening; when that
15 gone let him beware,

Another day, with its fresh load of
work for the workman, another dawn
over the earth, A great blow has
stricken the millowner; shortly, those
who look down the list of bankrupis
wiil see the well-known name he was
s0 proud of, give him a word of sur-
prise and compassion, and pass on about
their own affzirs, And if you go futo
the great man's bedroom, you will see
that there is co more blue sky for him.
Stretched on his bed he lies, helpless
:nd]speechlm, and oue-half of him Is

ead,

A sad time in that bouse, a saul time
for a little one who watches at his bed-
side. She thinks mow that she could
love him ir be would let her, even yet,
she 15 20 sorty for him, When his
svnses come back partially, and he tries
to speak, with stranga contortions, her
arm pillows his head, her hands minis-
ter to his wants, and when he looks at
her with his hard eves so ecarnestly,
with such a painful meaning, she strives
to comfort him, and bids him rest and
et better, and all will yet be well,
*She is bis own child, she will never
leave him."

Bul it is not that, oh, not that which
troubles him as he sinks back witha

(for the old man had sunk upon his
chair again, and was motioning him |
away.) “Under the cloak, tuken from |
ber own poor shoulders, covered up,
warm and hexlthy, there was something |
else—a child, adanghter.”

*“*Giive Ler to me!l” exclaimed Lhe old
man. *“‘llow dare you all these years
keep it from me? How dare you—"

*A moment more,” Interrupted Jolin
looking at the fire, and it was curious
tiat the Jeaden man's eves took the
same direction, All these vears [ have
been seeking you. The child knew
nothing of her mother's story. I took
ber, sir, as my sister; I left herat a
school, a good one, Gt for her; she loves
me as her brother, she =

“Give her to me!™ repeated the old

man.

“Hear me but another moment,”
said John. *I want no thanks for
what [ have done. I am not rich, [
am obscure and nameless; bul I wiil
make a nune. [ will tul for wealth
and win it. Oh listen to me; and think
of your own youth—think what we
have been to each other, my heart is
tound up in ber.™

He bent his head low, looking away
from theglance that met his; for in it |
t1ere was scorn, and anger, and defl-
ance. Still they stood there silent, op
posite each other, listening to the foot- |
steps which sounded now outside— |
listening to the low Kkoock and e '
gentle voiee—listening to the turn of |
the lock, the opening door, the rastling
dress.

There secmed to stand then before
the old man's eyes the same light form
and wistful face he had been dream-
ing of, the same eamnest glauce, but |
filled with a wondering light as it fell |
upon them both.

“I had a daunghter once.” said the
mill-owner, put'ing out his hand over
the fair besd, *-but she forgot her duty
and has been forgotten in ber turn.
This child has come to make amends
for her mother's disobedience. 1 bid
ber welcome. "

He let lus hand sink down upon the
brown head; he drew her towards him,
and put his lips upon ber forhead. And
all the while he was thinking of bhis
great naune and his riches, and wishing
the girl had been a son to enter Into

ip with him,

*] will make her my lelress,” he
said; *she shall take my uame, and we
will Jook about for one fit to be her
husband.*

But she turned to John Lastily, and

t to bring them together,

“My Lrother 15 here, too,” she sald
wistfully,

*For that man,"” said hLer grand.
fatber, **for the nameless man, the ob-
scure clerk, who has dared to presume |
on his services to insult me, Jot him
pame his price for what he has dope,”

“0Oh! no, no!" ered out the gid,
starting away from the hand which
beld her. *‘John, oh, John for-

glve him, John don’t leavk me,

1t was good to see bow she clung to
him, and ha put his arm about her
riy; bow he comfoit»d her and

it

groan of pain and anger, T1is lips will
not frame the question which he longs
and dreads to ask, I1is name, his great
name, and his riches—was it alladream
or did some ope tell him that the new
manager kad minel him, ruined him
ulterly?

Draw aside the curtain, he is speak-
ing; he whispers something. **But what
a look there 18 in his face, a3 the doc-
tor bends over him.

“Idctor] that villain!l—vengeance!”

How tast the watch ticks; how the
doctor’s eye Keeps on the patient; and
how that look changes, and shadows
come upon the {ace. How the hand
clasps and unclasps, stretching out af-
ter something which it cannot reach.

Another whisper, but, oh! the look

n the unclosed eyes now. .

“Doctor, doctor, what is it, what Is
coming? I feel it upon me—heavy. like
the clamping of a strong box, Bring

save me."
Once Emwmy is suffered to bend down
and kiss him. On her knees she clings

thick and fast, and she kisses it. Look-
ing at him there; seeing the shadow on
his fice; seeing that which pone can
mistake—so powerful 18 it, so wither-
ing, sn solemn—she falters out tremul-
ing, *Our Father,”

In whispers he follows her, catehing
for utterance, fixmg his eves npon her,
as though safety lay in that., And

| then the doctor puts ber away gent-

1y and closes the door.

The Great lHouse is dead, and the
world says a few words over its ashes
and forgets it. But, who was to com-
fort little Emmy, left alone there with
the dreary weight upon her in the dark-
ened house?—liltle Emmy, so grieved
for the ola man who was aslesp quietly
in the churchyard?

Tn the room where the eloud had
been g0 heavy where the desk still stood
in its wonted position; where the foot-
stool on the hearth spoke of her usual
seat, the little one rose up to meet and
welcome him whom she calied brother.
But he asked for a dearer title.

Gentlemen, my happiness, and grat-
tude for it, are yet too fresh to speak
of. As a prosperous merchant you
know me. Some amongst you, young
men, still stroggling perhaps and fnd-
ing up-hill work, I have heard speak
despainngly of suceess, hopelessly of
their own efforts, harshly and bitterly
:hgz\in;t)r;heir ":h:aal men, as thouagh

ey a unive grudge whicn
cannat be shaken,

1 have told this story, if haply it may
cany encourazgement to any heart (hat
is famnt n its work. This 13 not a bad
world; there are in it good men and
true, kind and friendly spirits, ready t»
help a falling brother. 1 like to think
so, [ have found it so.

Gentlemen. my wife, Emmy, bas not
long left the table; allow e to present
to you John March, the paaper, tha
ragged cake vendsr—NoBODY'S Sox.

“A CIGAR" remarked old Topeo',
4z like-an advertisement; the less it
costs, the more pufling it wants,”

APROPIS of the encore it will
trump
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want with an eight page morning paper
i & back county town.

Crozsus had a father, which did not
surprise him when he heard of it, whose
bonds were registered in the name of

Alyaties. Alvattes was a frugal old
king who never taxed his people more
than eighty-four cents on the dollar of
the assessor's valuation. He took his
son Crasus into partnership in the
reigning business, which was paying
very well in those days, and as

assist King Croesus was quite a 8

from the start., Alyattes was getting
old and gouty and tired, so he turned
the work pretty much over to Croesus,
but continued to take the bigger part
of the profits, Alyattes took great
interest in his Income and held on to a
dollar with a beautiful and impressive

ip.
grn was during this partnership
between Alyattes and his promising
and industrious son that one of the
humorists of the day remarked in an
unguarded moment that **Lydia had a
pair of Kings that generally took the
pol.” The humorist died next morn-
ing by request at 9.30 o'clock.

During his active career Alyaltes by
close attention to business and his ready
and vigorous grip, lad by a neat sum
far a reigny day, and when he closed
Lis labors with a funeral inthe year 568
B. C. be left Crossus in very comfort-

le circumstaneces. It is said, how-
ever, that when Criesus looked over the
undertaker’s bill and saw how much it
cost to bury a great man he was taken
with a severe chill and therefore
dreaded death as long as he lived.

| Immediately after the funeral of his
father Cioesus copened business at the
old stand in s own name. He
thanked the public for past favors and
ventured to hope for a continuance of
the same., He announced that there
would be no ehange i the policy of the
administration, save that he might bave
to alvance the tax rate. When busi
' ness got a little dull in Lydia, Creesus
decided to extend bis trade to some of
the adjoining counties, Fora time he
did a thriving business. He put him-
self at the head of an army and
pranced out into new fields ana .obbed
and murdered and plundered and confis-
cated with a grace and dignity of man-
ner which won him the admiration of
all competitors. When he coversd the
wealth of a neighbor or personal friend
he did not get up any sort of stock
company or other high-toned scheme
and invite his neighbor and personal
friend to come in on the ground tloor,
He just went after the wealth, killed
his neighbor or personal friend, so that
e might not come to want and be
thrown on the connty, and fetched the
wealth home with lim. This plan
saved "a great deal of talk and the
robbed mun a great deal of worry and
loss of sleep,
| When Croesus had gathered in about
all the wealth of the thirteen adjoining
counties, more or less, he felt tolerably
well fixed for a time, but yet too poor
to have a first-class, high-toned funeral,
Ile believed, however, that his wealth
 would allow him to spend sowme weeks
‘ at a Florida health resort, if he could
| get half rates or: account of the profes-

sion.
‘ But about this time Crosus heard
ihat Cyrus was running an opposition
| business in s line over at Media, and
he decided, on the 1mpulse of the
momeat, to go over to Media and sce

Cy.
I He found Cy at home, Cy was glad
to see him, too, and did all be could to
! give Croesus a lively and impressive re-
ception. While the interchange of
' greetings was going on between this
| tine pair of Kings, Cravsus suddenly re-
; membered that be had come away with-
| out his umbrella, and as there were in-
| dications of a storm, he started back
towan! Lydia as fast as he could travel.
Csrus came right after him. Cyrus
| was a soeial sort of King and didn’t
| want Craesus to go away mad, He was
'afraid he had hurt the feelings of his
| visitor in some way, and he desired Lo
! overtake him and learn the cause of his
extreme haste,
|  Cyrus followed Creesus all the way to
Lydia, and when he tad gone there he

| her to me, Oh, Emmy! I forgive bim; liked the country and the climate so

| well that hie decided to stay awhile and
| rest.  He said he needed a great deal of
rest because he had totravel very fast

| to his hand, and ber tears fall upon 1t 1o keep in might of Creesus.

Cyrns was a humorist in his way, and
. while be was resting m Lydia he decided
to play a joke of Crosus by burniog
Liim at & stake, but at the Jast moment
' he changed his mind and had his hired
| man read four hundred and thirty pages
of the Congressioeal Record of the coun-
try to Creesus.  Strange to say, and to
,the great surprise of Cyrus. Croewus
survived. But he was neverafternards
| the bright and jovous man he was before
Cyrus trifled with his feelings in such a
shameful way.
| Cyrus, who was now ruuning the
government, liked Crasius so well after
be became well acquainted with him
that he made him Assistant Secretary
of State. Cyrus took care of the
Treasury and attended to paying out
2l moueys himself.

Not a Good Region for Settlers.

| Rear Admiml Bedford Pym of Lhe
British uavy finds a plea for Artic ex-
ploration in the Scriptural command to
multiply and replenish the earth. The
Admiral, however, woull experience
some difficulty in greatly multiplying
the population of the globe in the
regions immediately around the poles,
Lieutenant Greely, who Is to lecture
Lefore the Scotch Geographical Society
recently, has, since his arrival in Eng-
Jand, expressed grave doubts whether
the North Pole will ever be reached,
sipee he holds that the region there is
covered with ice many hundreds of feet
thick. It may be true, as Admiral Pym
insists, that there is no Scriptural war-
rant for exempting any latitude from
the command delivered to Neoah and
his sons; but there can be no immediate
hurry for executing 1t in any region
like the ope which embodies Lieutenant
Greely’s iden of the pole.

“Is he really in love?”
*Is he? He is so much in love

RAILROADS IN DISTANT LANDS.

Advent of the Locomotive Into Re-
mote Parts of Asia and Africa.

By the completion last November of
the railroad from Cape Town to the
South African dia mines at Kim-
berley, steam cars have supplanted the
tiresome stages and the great ox wazons
of the Dutch and British traders for
about 700 miles along the direct route
towam the Zambes,. The advent of the
locormotive into the very region where
Maffatt and Livingstone lived among
benighted savages is not ouly an evi-
dence of the substantial progress of
South Afriea, but also Mustrates the
impulse that is now moving civilizeld
mitions to penetrate new felds of com-
merce with railroads.

These enterprises seem to be justified
by similar ventures already completed.
South Africa’s 1,562 miles of lines, all
owned by Cape Colony, paid all work-
ing expenses and maintenance during
the first six months this vear, and 3§
per eent. to apply on the interest ac-
count. The British Burmah railroads
returned 6 per cent. dividends last year,
and bave paid a good interest since the
day they were opened.  Gen., Strachey,
the greatest authority om Indian ril-
roauls, estimates that the henefits accru-
ing from her milways to India amount
to over 30,000,000 pounds sterling per
anniim.

Engiand’s iron route from the Arabian
sew to Alfghanistan has reached the
Quetta platean through the Bolan pass,
The work on Russia’s transcaspinn roul
is advancing day and night. It is now
approaching Merv, and Russia expects
o earry it on to Bokhara and Tash-
kenil.  For the purpose of giving facili-
ties to her troops, Englausd loaned the
woney to Cape Colony with which the
rillroadd to Kimberley has just been
completad,

From all corners of the world we are
hearing of railroads projected. surveved,
or in course of buikling. In Venezuel,
for instance, eight or nine different
lines of greater or less extent are under
contact, survess are in progress, gl
ing and trek laying are considerably
advanced on two lines, and are soon to
eommence on others, Portugal has
grunted a concession for the ruilmad
from Delagoa bay in east Africa to tlu-1
Transvaal border to conneet with the
Transvaal milroad which it is reported
will be built by German erpital, The
more progressive among the Boers say
they mnst have railroad connection with
the sea. To its milroads is largely due
the fact that South Africa now stands
tenth on the list of the chief foreign
mations dealing with England.

It is in the Oviental world, however.
that new railroad schemes are most
rapully advancing. The king of Siam
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Editor and Proprietor.

NEWS IN BEIEF.

—New dinner plates are square,

—Bismark drinks beer out of a stons
mug.
— Princess of Wales is said to be
incuriably deaf.

—Two of Longflellow’s daughters are
studying in Engiland.

—The value of a malo lion is 32,000
and a female §1,000.

—The striped hyena, is mted at $§500;
the spotted at $200.

—“Freddie Langtry,” is the name of
a Boston Thomas eat.

—California has 1,000 000 inhabitants
but only 900 churches.

—There are nearly six thousand Am-
ericans residing in Puaris,

— It is =aid tbat Jay Gould’s mortua-
ry chapel will cost 55 000,

—In some parts of Kentucky wateris
used for drinking purposes.

—The latest census gives 1500 squir-
rels in New York Central Park,

—Last year there were more deatns
from the toy pistol than trom eyclones,

—It may be doubted if any man who
worked in the right way ever died of
work.

—This year’s crop of Riwo coffes I3 es-
timated at from 3,000,000 to 3,500,000
bags,

_ —Judea piteh, which is found float-
ingon the Dead Sea, is au excellent
fuel,

—During the month of October Lwen-
ty-one new novels were publshed in
London.

—There are¢ more Roman Catholies (n
New York city than in any otber city
m the world.

—In the Argentine Republic 14500
men are pow employed in milroad con-
struction.

—The late Governor Washburn of
Wisconsin left each: of his children a
round million.

) —Mauch Chunk is pronounced Mock
Chunk, Tucson is Toos’n and Manitoba
is Mannetobah,

—A [fine specimen of the roval Ben-
gal tiger 1= worth §2,500; the female is
not so valuable,

—DPilgrimnages began with the pil-
grimage of the Empress Helena to Je-
rusalem i 526,

—Twenty cotton mills in Alabama
are paying an average of fifteen per
annum in dividends,

—Clasp or spring knives becume com-
mon in Englind about 1050, coming

| originally from Flanders.

—The Jupanese game of checkers 1s
so intricate that a month is often spent
in declding one game,

—A South American panther costs

is cager to connect his capital with the  $100 to $200. A male is worth twice
Chinese frontier by mil, and has prom- | as much as a femle.

fsedd to build this rowd if the Indian gov- |

eriment will bhaild a road through Bur-
maith to meet the Siamese system at the
frontier.  The leading ehambers of

—A man in Bethel, Conn., gave a

i party onthe 102 aniversary of his birth,

and died the next day.
—Forty-flve thousand people were ar-

roimitneree i G reg dritad b 81 - - '
eomperee i Great Dritain sent agent rested in Paris last year. Six thousamnd

to report upon the feasibility of this
project, and Messrs, [allett and Colgu-
hown have returned home with enthus-
instie endorsements of the scheme, In
China the powerful viceroy, Li Hong
Chang, has for some time been urnging
the el of miloouds and telegraphs.

1 f them were women,

—The Agricultural Laborers’ Un-
ion, organized by Joseph Arch, has a
membership of 20,000, >

—It is sald that the original walls of

| London were built by Theodosius, the

His imflnence, aided by the support of | Roman governor, in 379,

other able statesmen, has already given
to China over 3,000 miles of telegmphs,

manned by Chinese operators, and the |

little nine-mile mailroad near Tientsin,
ald is paving the way for railrowul
schivines that, it is believed, will in the
ecourse of time reach a large develop-
ment in China,  The milroad that is to

connect the chief towns of Siberia is|

slowly wlvancing eastward, and surveys
for projectasd lines are in progress in
Asin Minor, the Euphrates valley, amld

*ersia,

Tremendous Seas.

A dispateh from Hamilton, Deimuda,
sys: The American bark ldalo, Cap-
fatn Richardson, six days from New
York, boumd to Clenfuegos with a
geperal cargo, arrived at this port in
tow of the tug Gilahisfen, Captain
Hichardson reports that she sailed from
New York on Wednesday, Jan, Gth,
Ou Friday, the sth, a heavy gale arose,

—An untramned elephant at the age
of 25 or 30 is worth $10,09, and & per-
forming elephant $15,000.

—Senator Dan. W. Voorhees wears
three finger-rings on his left hand and
carries a silver snufl box.

—A caiculation madeat the Postoflice
Department shows only one registered
letler in every 135,000 is lost,

—The most expensive drug now in
the market is ergotinin; it costs §1.05 6
grain, or nearly $1500 a pouml.

—The Japanese are teaciung abont 2,-
0,000 children 1 thetr publie schools
ou American and English systems.

—The horse populalion of the United
| States is now over 11,000,000, or about
une horse to every five human beings,

—Seven great English trade unlons
have spent 1a six years, $10,000,000 for
the defense, support and relief of men
out of work.

—Vietor Hugo's play of “*Cromwell,”
which, though poblished n 1527, has

which incrensed during that night and
Satunday, the sea mnning mountains
igh and the vessel aboring heavily.
On Saturday at about 4 P. M, a heavy
sen broke on board, carried away the
mam pinrail covering board and stripped

never vet been performed, 15 to be given
for the first time this winler at the
' Dxdeon.

' There are about 10,000 private cals
| plying for hire in the Paris streels, and
| the drivers include persons of every

the star-bounl side from the forwanl|class of soclety, from nufrocked priests
part of the main rigging to the after | 1o hroken-down cooks.

part of the after house, leaving the
whole star-board side of the ship open
anrl exposed to the sea. The crew were

set to work to nail eanvass from the |

outside of the ship up over the deck.
While this was being done the second
mste and one seaman were washed over-
board of the port sile of the vessel, but
were rescue.  The same sea which
washed them off carriel away a part of
the port rail. During the whole time the
pumps were manned and worked, On
Sunday the 10th, the weather continued
boisterous.  The snip's position by ob-
servation was Iatitude 34~ 207, longi-
tude 70 38, The sen was running
very high, and the ship straining and
leaking badly, At A, M., while all
hands were on deek fitting the topmast
staysail sheets, a tremendous sea hroke
on boand abaft the star-board fore-rig-
ging, carrying away everything it met
—two boats off the house, cargo, der.
rick, gangway ladder, hencoop, bin-
nacle, the galley and all its contents,
with room oceupied by the second mate
and cook. The starboard bulwarks and
stanchions were smashed, and covering
boards split from ataft the fore rigging
to the The cook was washed
overboard, but managed to grasp the
rail forward and was rescued with Jiffi-
culty, The deck Joad was jettisoned,
as it was washing about in all diree-
ctions, the main deck being full of
water.  As the weather moderated the
wreck was cleared, and when the

was ascertained the captain decided to
bear up for Bermuda, On Monday the
weather moderated, and on Tuesday
morning Gibbs Hill lighthouse was
sighted.

—Somebody has Ggured it out that the
Unlirted States, if as densely populated

—In England there are women's uus-
ous of bookbinders, dressmukers, pow-
| erloom weavers, tailors, upliolsterers, be-
| sides a Women's Trade Council, They
have a membership of about 3 000,

—At Reddich, Germany, 14,000 per-
sons are engaged in waking needles
The total vrodaction of ueedles in the
world is 200,000,000 per week, or 10,-
000, 000,000 per year.

—In England the great trades unions
are increasing in mewmberslup. Iu five
|of them the number of members has
grown from 60,400 to 125,000 within
six years. Both their incomes and re-
serves have doabled,

—The trades councils in England and
Scotland are active and large. The
'I,omlon Coancil represents 14 564 ac-

credited members. Glasrow has 12 000
members, Edinburg 8,000, Manchester
6,000 and Bolton 6,500,

_ —The Engineers’ and Machinists’
Umion has a membership of 50,000.
During the year 1579, $730,000 were
pald out to members who were out of
work. Inthepast five years it Las paid
for the same purpose $1,9335, 000,

-~E is much more uzed than any olh-
er Jetter. For every 1,000 Es used In
:mtlng and writing there are 770 Is,
128 As, T04 Js, 680 Ss, 672 O3, 630 Ns,
i 940 Has, 520 R's, while a!l the others are
below 400, ending with 30 Qs, 46 Xs,
and 322s,

~-The returns of the census taken on

January 1, 1883, which have just been
published, show that the Empire of
Japan contamned a popuiation of 36,700, -
100 made up of 15508 908 males and
18,121,000 females,
Romans maae expintory sacri-
fices at the end of every term of five
vears, beginning at the lerm the last
census was taken 472 II. C, The last
census wvs taken 74 B, O,

—The use of the phrase Brother Jon-
athan to describe an American s sald
to have come from Washingtons rell-
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