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doxqato St. John**. So I received ffa
httleTMlow as Eddie’- companion, and
a happy time the two boy. bad. clam-
bering over the rock a, and dbniling
down the smooth beech gathering shells
MhJ 9
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“Eddie had never attempted going
out is the boat tmnccompaaied by me,
aad ao I bed not thought it necessary to
Charge him again-f It; nor did I on (bat
tfleasanl sunrmer’a aAcrnoea when I
Ufrtha led*playing an the hank dawn
there trhorw meet lay, ttid turned

over totbe viflaga yonder to
smoedKewiv. The ude mas

them
not fhinl; that it might rearn ilfeboatT
and Uoiit H before my return, for there 1

| hid been a strong easterly wind lately.
| and Ihe low tides never ran higher on '
' this coast.

"When the afternoon had almost,
passed, and t was on my homeward
way, I noticed a small cloud, scarcely

' higher than a man’s hand, which grew
• rapidly till it overspread the heavens, j
| My practiced eye saw that a -udden
j storm was rising, and I hurried an re- ;
' membering how alarmed the two bovs
j might he at finding thein.-elves alone in
a tempe-t. The rain cime down in

J torrents before ! got in sight of my- 1homo, but I hurried on, pi-singthe bank
where my boat had been drawn up, j
scarcely glancing that way for thinking
lof the hoys. | entered the hou-e—they I
; were not there. I, ran down to the lit- |

i tie grotto under the ledge where they 1
1 often plaved—but there I did not find
them. I called aloud, but no answer ¦ |

"A stfddin thought struck me. The j
boat! In an in.*tant I gained the bank. I
Cod of heaven, the boat wa-missing ! '
I thought i -hmild go mad. I called j

| aloud—l shri(- '-e#till I hoar-e, cal- !
ling their But Jfhw wind and
thunder onl* hurled them beck to my
lip- again. The tempest sall raged li-

the night fell. I could not enter mv
hon.-e—l could not leave the beach to

' summon any of tlm villagers—and all
! night long I paced to and fro, now cur—-
' ing mv folly in leaving tho-e two chil-
i dren together: nr*vv moaning feebly in

my anguish. I had no other boat to try
the billows, or I should have put out in
night and darkness in mad qwest of them.
So, all that terrible night I heard but the
ro.tr of the raging breakers beating
against the shore.

“Morning came, and I was prepared
for the sight. With the incoming tide. !
along with great drift*of tangled sea-
weeds. came fragments of children’s I
clothing—a torn straw hat, the boat 1
<rs. and by-and-by the boat came drift-
ing in. upturned and empty. Later, j

j when the storm had wholly died away
ami the Min shone out in mockery in

i the clear blue sky—and when a few

I men had come down from the village to'

I see* the effects of the high tide—then,
| while we watched and waited together, i
1 Ihe two boys were cast upon the beach '
—pale, drowned, with sweet smiles on

, their dead faces, locked in each other’s
j arms.

"The current that always boils around
the outmost point of yonder ledge,”—
pointing away to the high reef that pro- ,
jerted out into the sea, now faintly seen
by the moonbeams—"that current never
beat .-o madly as my heart against the
deciee ol rnv Maker, when the sympa-
thizing village neighbors bore mv Ed-
die in their arms down to mv cabin. 1 i
prayed aloud for death, but it was nut

i granted.
* After that came calmness. Anoth-

er latln r had been bereav ed—l wa- not
i alone in mv terrible sorrow. When

Mr. Ku-lace came, what an*vver had I
to make to his query for his bov ? None, |
-ave to lead him to the little grave on

1 the hillock behind the ledge, w here, in

one coffin, we had buried # the drowned
hoys. They had clo-ed their eve-,

cla-ped into each other’s arm-—they 1
slept together. But Mr. Eustace's griel
wa- not so violent a-mv own. The
bolt had entered his heart, but he wa.-
a silent, re-erved man, *and he did not
speak hi- sorrow. Yet. w hen that night

I of angui-h succeeding the knowledge of
hi- boy’s death had bleached his raven
ii.rir w hite as onr w inter’s snow , I knew
he had suffered terribly, lie did not
blame me, and when I ca-t blame on
myselt he silenced me. saving—‘God
took them.' But we went together and
wept over their grave. For more than
twenty years the grass has grown there,
and I have watched and (endd their

I sleeping place. This is my home uow.
I have never had a desire to leave it. I
shall die here. And every summer un-
til thi-, has Mr. Eustace come North to
vi-it hi- child* grave, lie always

spent one day and night in my cabin—-
then relumed to his home again. He
was a rich and honored man, but he
loM me la*t year he would have given
all hi- possessions for the lifeol his-onlv
son.

‘ Perhaps 1 shall never make the jour-
ney again.” said he to me then, ‘(or I
am grow mg old and feeble: but vou w ill
never forget to plant the -pnng flower-
over mv Robert’s little grave.’ His
prophecy was true. He died last win-

ter in hi- distant Southern home. And
¦* I know | shall soon go the same jour-

ney. continued the old man after a
pause. "There is a wider oe-an than

. yonder, we a.ust all cross. Some set
( sail earlier, others later, and all will
j meet at last on the further shore. In
my dream* I always see Eddie stand-
mg there waiting for me. I dreamed
ot him lest night—l may -ee him soon
I like to taliabout him w ban I find such
a li-tener as you. Pardon me if I have
wearied you. I will go. Good night.”
And old Jerry gave me his hard, horny
hand t moment, then turned away.
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I That m a plea-ant summer’* even- !
mf

J

Ing in the warm and sultry August j
9 jiwtfive year* ago to-night. How His- '

tinctly and freshly it comes to m v mem-
ory now, with the recollection o| the
bappv and joyous fares around me as

. ALv "tood on the long piazza in front i f
Title hotel at W Beach, gazing out '

L on the. gently heaving ocean that mir- 1
i torer! hack the rays of Ihe full moon. |
I which had risen out of the ea-tern wa- 1

ter*. The clay had been sultry, and
h now, as the evening breeze swept |n

from the Atlantic, aH who had congre-

ss gated at that seaside re-ort, left their
foomd eager tb breathe the freh air.
* "It is a sad tnry,” said the old fi-h-

--. erman, when I had gained courage tn
advance to the pillar against which h*‘
leaned, while the wind plaved against
the scanty gray locks about hi- weath-
er-beaten temples, and the drooping
brim of his tarpaulin covered many a
seam in hi- wrinkled forehead—" a sad I
story—and you are too young, child, to I
listen to an old man's sorrow-. Bat I
love to talk of my poor lot Eddie: he
seems a child to me still, though twenty

years have rolled round since I lost him,
ami he would he a man now if he had
been spared me—l love to talk of him. 1

% ami on evening* like thi-—ju-t such a
night, as I came home to find yonder
bou-e le-olate’ —and he pointed awav

.
%

to the little cabin down the beach—"l
•hray think ol my poor little Eddie.”

"I have not always lived here, nor
always been Jerry the fi-hermnn.” he
went on. after a little pau-c, in which
he strove !o gather calmness, and I -aw j
the couvtil-ive walking of his mouth.
"There were year- in mv early man-
hood. when the world looked fair am)

bright a- it doe- now to von or any r.|

yon group ot young people chatting -o 1
gayly together there. And there were I
years, too, when I wa- happy in my
home. It matters not now tli.it I should i
speak of what sent me here, a wronged, j
disappointed,desolate man. without faith
in God or love lor any human being -ave
my boy, whom I had seen worse than
orphaned by the same stroke that left
me vvor-e than litele>s.”

"Was Eddie’s mother dead r" I a-ked.
not comprehending the meaning of hi-
words.

"Dead ! Worse than that * Ay,
would she hail died !” he an-vvered bit-
terly. But why do I speak of this, and |
to you, except that your young heart |
accords me the sympathy that I read
uj*on your face 5 No wonder in your j
youth and inexperience of the wavs of*
the wicked world, you a-k me if.-he
died! No, child, she wa- not dead to
the Wicked world, hut to her elnld ami j
to me. The law severed us he, a di-
vorced wife—l, a wronged husband,
and our boy an innocent child, whom
I wa- anxious to bear awav from the
country where dwelt one who had for-
gotten what was due to th* holy name
•l woman. To this wild, desolate c*w-i
I brought my boy. There were no
other cabins here but my own then.
No public house stood here, and no vis-
itor* in summer disturbed the-e soli-
tudes. save occasionally a chanco trav-
eller, to whom my hut gave shelter and
rest. The village yonder, three miles
away. then, as now, I visited to buy mv
stores ot provisions, for I bad com* pen-
niless to this solitude—ami the ocean
gnve me employment for my Weary
hours. Day after day in summer I
u-ed to row Kddie over the water-, now
dragging mv net for fi-b, now idlyfloat-
ing for hour- from wave to wave.

"’Ihree years went by in this man-
ner, and though I had learned to love
my solitude, i began to think of leaving
this coa-t for some inland town in order
to give my boy, who bad begun lonian-
itet a fondness for book- ami to a-k
questions about the world, the privi-
leges of schools and association with
children ot his year-. when Midden!v
the blow wa- struck which left me .*lii
before my time." And the old man
buried hi- face in hi- hands w hile mem-
ory went back into the past.

"But I must tellyouhow Kddie died.” i
he weal on, after recovering himwelf.i
"That summer a gentleman who had
been traveling through Maine, and found
hi* way to this then unfrequented beach,
left with me lor a lew week- his -on. a
pale. delicate bov, only three years Ed-
die’s senior, in hope- that the bracing
sea air would strengthen his fragile form.
The gentleman, Mr. Eustace, was from
the South, wnd had taken his boy V*rth
by advice ui physician—and leaving
him here, hr proposed returning for him
when he should have fini hrd the trail
action of some business which took him

i
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wa* ll) be set in the's^ckaor

| -(tone other punlshifig pfale, to see your
| face*.”

j "Don’t, John,” said Sophia. “Iwill
j fell you. Charles has got mistaken in
j his wile. He married her for her pret-

i tv looks, you know, and he finds now
that she has no other merit."

"Now you are unjust, Sophia,’" said
Helen warmly. "Kate Armstrong ba*
good and noble qualities, only that no
occasion has yet drawn them out.—
Charles has spoiled her with petting and
flattering her beauty, and now he ex-

pects her to be a perfect woman. 1
have not much sympathy for him.”

| "Bravo, Helen! that is generous, at
lead, when we consider that Charlie

: left you for Kate Ward.”
( "Ncn-ense !’’ cried Helen; but the
quick blu*h that overspread her cheek
told that there had been aome romance

I as well as nonsen-e.
"Well, well, I willnot tease you.be-

, cause I ser you are sewing for me.
That i- a pretty little gold thimble you

I have there. Will you tejl me whogave
you ihat ? I don’t believe that father
gives you pin-money enough to indulge
in sucli articles, unle-s he ;<* more gen-
‘erous to you than he is to me. But
never mind, I see you don’t want to
tell me. So now tell me more about
.Charley.”

“Well, to begin at the beginning—”
"No, Sophia, let Helen tell me her- 1

self. I consider her the more reliable
of the two. You arc apt to exaggerate,
you know.”

ft was not true—sr hi sister was not j
angrv. Sophia had always been re-
markable fur her straight forward, qqji- i

I scientious way of speaking; especially
when the subject was the faults of oth-

* *t-: hut John preferred to hear what
Helen would say.

"Well then, Kate has disappointed
' his hopes in every possible tvSy; He
i- not rich, as you know, and he wishes

i her to be economical. She, on the con-
trary, -pend.- large sums for trifles that

; -he could do Wilhout. He wants her
! to give up going to balls and parties, cx-

-1 cept an ocra-ional one. She wants to

i go to all, and, of cour-e, mu.-t have nu-
; merou- dre*ses. Then, after a course
• of Mich amu-ernents she is ill and unfit
to perform the duties of her family; ly- j
ing whole days in bed or on the couch; I
and when Charles conies home the j
house is one scene ot uproar and rontu- '
*ion with the children and their nurse, j

1 don't know as I ran tell anything
, more definite,” she continued, relap- !
sing into her thoughtful mood, "hut

' this, every one know-—that Cousin
I Charles is a disappointed and unhappy
man.”

John whistled " I'm ower young to

marry yet.’ And I’m very glad that I ,
i am. No wife forthi-child till he*ee* her

in all her mood-. You need not laugh, i
girls; I shall go to board with 4he fam-
ily before 1 propose.” •

-
-

Helen was right. Charley wa* un-
happy. In years gone M; when she
was scarce more than a cdrtfd, Charles

had shown great affection
for his cousin Helm, for which -he was I

1 perpetually jested ut by the family, who
ali consult* cd it a childish affair, not
knowing how deep was the impression
on both. Sensitive and shy, Helen
avoided him while she dearly loved
him, and lie, in a fit of boyish indigna-
tion, engaged himself to Kate Ward. |
who. as the sisters had said, was only

i remarkable for her pretty face. He j
found her in a ball room, it is true, but,
a* Sophia remarked, he did not w ant to
see her there always. The]l had mar-
ried young, had now t*o children, and
Charlie’s means were.getting lowi (rum
the large drain which Kate made upon
them for show and style, which, con-
sidering that she brought him no por-
tion. was scarcely to be expected.

John West, after bearing his sistera
discus* the subject, went immediately
to Charles. He found h‘im extremely
dull and wearing an anxiou- look,
which Juba noticed, and spoke kindly
to him respecting it. Although hi-
cousin was much younger than himself,
still Charles had always thought very
highly ot his judgment, and he did not
hesitate to confide in him now.

’Tin going to Australia, John. 1 can-
not stand this way of hte any longer. I
am shockingly in debt, and my credi-
tor* know that I am living far hevond
mv means. Igo privately in the next
ships that -ails.”

" Privately! Kate know* it, does
she not

"Not a word. I -hail write to her
from New York, send her ali the men-
ey I have, and h.>pe to be able to gi*T
her one day enough to satisfy even her
large demands, but if 1 -t*y here Ishall
never be worth anything. There, I
have two friends who will assist me
until I can help myself. John, will
you and the pds sometimes Kx>k in
upon Kate and the children, and report
to me how they are getting along 5 ’

1 John promixd ; and promised also to ‘
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theme things, is a reafitf. Thu fmmy*
who telle these marvels has always
what seem the brtl of reasons%f* Ms
belief. Heeither*#<flestthiafsliim*
self or knew somebody, strictly truth-
ful, who bad seen them. He did dot |
know, what I am going to prove to you,
that a thing may be inu and yet not bq
rent. In other words, that there are
times when we do actually see marvels
that seem supernatural, hut that, on
such occasions, wt must not Mievt our
own eyes, but search for a natural cause,
and if we look faithfully, we are sure
to find one.

Once a vessel was tailing over a
northern ocean in the midst ofthe short
Arctic summer. The sun was hot, the
air was still, and a group of sailors ly-
ing lazily upon the deck were almost
asleep, when atl exclamation of teat
from one of them made them all spring
to their feet. The one who bad utter-

ed the cry pointed into the air at a lit-
tle distance, and thei-elhe awe-stricken
sailors saw a large ship, wINI all sails I
set gliding over whai seemed to be a I
placid ocean, lor beneath the ship wu* i
the reflection of it.

The news soon spread through the
vessel that a phantom-ship with a ghost-j
ly crew was sailing in the air over a 1
phantom-ocean, and that it was a bad !
omen, and meant that not one of them '
should ev ersee land again. The captain !
was told the wonderful tale, and coming '
on deck, he explained tothe sailor* tlrat I
this strange appearance was caused by i
the reflection of some ship that was |
-•ailing on the v. ater below this Irnmage, j
but at such a distance they could not j
see it. There were certain conditions
ol ‘lie **mosphere, he said, when Ihe
sun's ray* could form a perfect picture
in the air of objects on the earth, like
the image ontfsces in glass or water,
but these #eiw Aot generally Vprigfrt. t-*

in the case oithi*ship, but ruveiaed—-
turned button* upward*. This appear-
ance in the air is called a mirage. He
tofd a sailor to go up tn the forefop smtj
look beyond the phantom-ship. The]
man obeyed, and reported (hat he could I
see <*n the wnfer below ilt snip in the :
air, one precisely like it. Just thru *
another ship was seen in the air. only j
this one was a steamship, and was hot- i
tom-upwards, as the captain had said !
these mirages generally appeared.— 1
SKn after, the steamship itself came in
sight. The sailors were now convinced. |
and never afterwards believed in pltan-1
tom-ships.

A French army marching across the ;
burningsandsofau Egyptian desert faint- 1
ing with thirst and choked with fine 1
sand were suddenly revived in spirit by {

1 the sight of a sheet of water in the dis- j
| tance. In it were mirrored the frees
i and village*, gardens and pretty hou-es 1
;of a cultivated land, alt reserved. The j

blue sky was mirrored there, too, just i
as you can see the banks of a lake, ami .
the sky that bend* over it, in its calm
waters. The soldiers rushed towards

I the place, frantic with joy, but when"
i they got there they found nothing but
; the hot sands. Again they saw the
! lake at a distance, and made another
: headlong rush, only fo be again dis.
! appointed. This happened frequently.
| until the men were in despair, and im- !
I agincd that some demon was tormem-
j ing them. But thefie happened to be j

; with this army a wise mau, who did
i not tru*t entirely to his own eyes, and j
i although he saw exactly what the others Ii did. he did not belieie that there was i
I any thing there bub air. He set to |

work to investigate it, and found out !
that the whole thing was an illusion— '

I it was the reflection of the garden<and '
villages that were on the river Nile. I
thrown up into the air like the ships'
the sailors saw,only in the clear atmos-

phere of Egypt these images are pro-!
I jected to a longdistance. And demon* '
i had nothing whatever to do with it.
I People used to believe in a fairy

J cailed Fato Morgana. Wonderful things
i were said of her, and her dominions 1

were in the air, where she had large '

I cities which she sometimes amused her- '
; self by turning into a variety of shapes.
! The cities were often seen by dwellers
!on the Mediterranean *ea-coast. Sume-
i time* one ol them would be like an

earthly city, with house* and cliurchel ‘
and nearly always with a bark-grouad
of mountains. In u moment it would

I change into a confu-cd mass ol long col-
onnade*, lofty towers, and battlements

I waving with flag*, and then the moun-

I tains reeling and falling, a long row of twindow* would appear glowing with
rainbow colors, and perhaps, id anotb- .

I er instant, all this would he swept away,
j and nothing be seen but gloomy cypress

i trees.
These things can be een now occa- 1

• sionally. as ofold, hut th *y are no longer
in Fairyland. Now we know that they
jre the images of cities'and mountains
on Ac caat, and the reaon they as-

4sume these fantastic farm* ts that the!
* layers of air through which the rays of
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away, and he bed not once mentioned

i coming home. Kalehad always writ-
> ten that they were “comfortable,” and¦ Ids Relieved’ that, in her sense of the

wiwd, it meant that ehe was libing in
- style. He knew that he bad supplied

hec with means to do ao. He saw no
> one from home, and ber letters and the

i few written him by the Wests were the
only communications that he received.

Willie was now eight years old, and
- at a first-rate school: and* the little girl

was six, and a beauty like her mother.
Kate said that little Minnie should be a

i better "Woman when she married than
she was. She had dismissed her last
pupil one golden afternoon, anl sent
Willie over lor Helen and Sophia to
come to tea. They came in their pret-
ty white summer dresses, and Kate,'
seeing them approach, donned her* also,

- and twined a rosebud and geranium
i blossom in her hair, offering them the
> same beautiful ornaments for their

smooth, glossy tresses. They sat down
, to tea in a fboin overlooking the garden.

the children besides them. It was a
, pleasant sight, the three beautiful wee-

men and the sweet, intelligent chijdren.
They were laughing and chatting gaily
—a cheerful, happy group.

“IfCharlie were here,” begin Kate,
but she broke down, and her eyes looked
moist.

“You will have a letter fo-night,”
i said Helen; “Iheard the mail was in.”

Almost before she was done speaking,
i she saw Kate’s eye* open wide and her

cheeks grow pale and red by turns.—
She rose from her seat and Vfent trem-
bling and staggering to the piazza.—

: There was no beckoning ghost there,
but Charles Armstrong himself, alive
and strong-looking, and with such h
beard!
- ’

Yh*me ft* etbh other Ind fheir
true friends now—not for other people’s
eyes. Kate has her little faults still—-
she is not a perfect woman yet—but

V hec hu-batid has confidence in her; and,
Nm thf whole, they are quite happy lor
tqarried people. They have learned a
lesson which, they will not quickly for-
eil‘ •

Ma king Fi’x of People. —Once I
when travelling on a stage coach, says
a writer in a contemporary I met with
a young lady who seemed to be upon

i the constant lookout forsometbing laugh-
i able. Every old (urn was made the

' subject ol a joke, while the cows and
sheep looked demurely at us, little
dreaming that folks could be merry at
their expense.
All this was, perhaps, harmless enough.

Animals arc not sensitive in that res*

pect. They are not likelyto have their i
feelings injured because people make 1
tun ot them; but when we come to hu-
man .beings, that is quite another thing.

So it seemed to me; lor after a while
an aged woman came running across
the fields, lifting up her hand to the
coachman, and in a shrill voice beg- 1
ging him to stop. The good-natured
coachmen drew up his horses, and the ;
old lady, coming to the fence by the :
roadside, squeezed herself out between
twoposts which were very near together. 1

The young lady in the stage-coach !
made some ludicrous remark, and the
passengers laughed. It seemed very I
excusable; for in getting through the
fence, thejxior woman made sad work
with her eld black bonnet; and now,
taking a seat beside a well-dressed lady, i
really looked as ifshe had been blow n 1
there by a whirlwind.

This was a new piece ot fun. and the
girl made the most of it. She carica-
tured the old lady upon a card: pre-
tended to make a pattern ofher bonnet:
and in various other ways sought to
raise a laugh at her.

At length the poor woman turned a j
pale far* tow aids her and said—-

“My dear girl, you are bow young. |

•%fi healthy, and happy. I have been j
so too, bat that time is past. lam now i
old and torlorn. The coach is taking
me to the death bed of my only child, j
arid then, my dear, 1 shall be a poor old
woman, ail alone in the world where
merry girls will think me a very amu- |
ing object They wiU laugh at my old-
fashioned clothes and sad appearance.

1 forgetting that the old woman has
: l loved and >u tiered, and will live forever."
|. The couch now stopped before a poor- ;
i looking house, and the old lady feebly

descended the steps.
“How is she !” was the first tren\h- I

ling inquiry of ihe mother.
“Just alive,” said the mao who was

leading ber into the bouse.
> The driver mounted his box and we

i were upon the road again. Our merry
. young friend bad placed the card in her

pocket She was leaning ber head upon |
1 her hand; and you may be aure that I

• I was not *ocry so tee team upon her
it fair young cbwqjt. it wu a good le*-
ijson.ond one which we greatly hoped*
t would do her good.
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evidently written under great agitations
and expressed everything i^itfinnala
and leader.

“I love you, Kate,” be wrot*i “aad
willcheerfully work for a(| your teasoo-
able demands. Our children, reroem-
ber, must be educated at any cost, what-
ever. Ask yourself ifyou are witling
to forego the calls of vanity and extrav-
agance, in order that they may become
wise and learned. Your superfluous
dresses cost last year, according to an
estimate which you gave me yourself,
mpre than enough to keep Willie a year
at college ! Choose, then, whether you
willapply the money which 1 shall be
earning to that purpose, or spend it upon
that which docs not satisfy.”

“Hod helping me, I willdo what is
right,” said the desolate woman, as she
read this letter over her child’* cradle
that night through her blinding tears.
But that was a hard task,- look at it how
she might. Such habits as ker, indo-
lent, extravaga/it, unthrifty—-what a
world of trouble to subdue them. Sev-
eral days elapsed, during which she
saw no one. In her lonely chamber,
revolving which course to take, where
to retrench, how to do without resources,
she gazed at the sum sent her by her
husband, and thought how little way it
would go, ifshe lived and spent as she
had done. The Wests kept aloof—but
ready to take her by the hand, ifshe
expressed but the slightest wish for

; their assistance, yet feeling a delicacy
| about otleriug counsel to a woman who

; was situat' d just as she was. On the
; third lay, however, a little note was
| handed to Helen, which ran thus:

‘•Come to me, Cousin Helen. Char-
lie used to quote vou and your excellen-
cies to me until f was tired of hearing
them. Now, I should be glad to learn
some of your wave, ifypu can bear our
lonely house and the delation you will
hud here. Come, and tell We how }

ran become a worthy woman—worthy
ol my poor Charles.”

’

*

That night Helen stayed with Kahq.
and many succeeding ones too—help
ing her to plan, to retrench, to contrtcf
her expenses into ftlb smallest possißle
spare, and yet not to appear mnen-.

; Many superfluities were parted with;
! some to friends who paid well for them
—-othtrs to a shop in another town

! where they knew nothing of the peo-
! pie.

Mr. West knew of an excellent fam-
j ily who wanted a part of a house in a

! central situation, and Kate submitted to
: live in fewer rooms wisely, and had her

| reward in the truly valuable friends
i whom she .thus brought under her roof,

i Hci establishment now consisted of a
| few genteel, neatly furnished rooms,

I and therefore she needed less help. She
dismissed two of her three servants,

I keeping the pldest and most experienced,
| and taking care of the children herself.
| She was surprised, to find that time
I lagged less heavily now that she had so
i much to do. and that it seemed so very

short. No time now fyr lying down.
She submitted almost meekly, lor her,
to all Helen’s suggestions; though she
llamed up a little one when Helen
said very gently ;

“Kale, had you not better wear a
p'aioer dress to-day ? You know Mr.

need not say why you should not ap-
pear so magnificently before her.”

Kate riusbedscariet. The lady was
the daughter of Charlie's .largest credi-
tor. It was a struggle to bend herself
to circumstances, but she did come
down with a dress from which she had
stripped every vestage of tbc rich and
costly trimmings. Helen- van so full
of praise and assured her so pleasantly
that the dress was absolutely improved,
that she lost her momentary vexation.

For several days Kate had been quite
private in her interviews with.a young
clerk from a card establishment, and
Helen bad rallied ber a good deal about
iC but without discovering ber secret.
One morning she entered the sitting
room with a hand-ome card in her baud
and gave it to Helen. Surprised and
pleased, the latter read the announce-
ment that Mrs. Armstrong would re-
ceive a limited numberof pupils in ami-

i sic. This was Kate’s single accomplish-
ment, and Helen was delighted.

“No more talk about learning from
me, Kate.” she said. “You are ahead
of your teacher, I think. I bad not
dreamed of this.”

Kate bad—and -he fcllfilled the vis-
ion. In three months she had as many

pupils as she could teach. At first it
was difficult to make people be Iiev that¦ the gay and indolent Mrs. Armstrong
could be a good teacher; but the assur-
ance of the West family that eh# wa
in earnest and would succeed induced
many to try her.

Kate had many battles with her pride,
and shed many

’

bitter tears ever its
wounds. She won her way le heutility
with much tribulation, aadwomafiates rt
was hard telling whether ahu or -pride

' got the victory. One thug wts certain
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is no longer M bbjsrt of lent. Wfcfl
Because men have toundiumout. aa#
he is nothing in the world shad-
ow. When the sun Is In the right po-
sition. an ordinary-eiied man on a lower
mountain wjll see ¦ gigantic shadow of
himself thrown upon a cloud beyond
the Brocken, though it appears to be
on the mountain itself, and it is so per-
fect a representation that it is drift*ult
to believe it is only a shadow. But it
can be easily proved. Ifthe ifan sloops
to pick up anything, down goes the
spectre; if he raises his hand, so does
tne sp-ctre; if he takes a tt?f* of two
feet, the spectre takes one if
ha raises his hat. the spectre politely
returns iii*salute.

When you behcflJ anything marvel-
lous, and 3*our eyes tell you that you
have seen some ghostly thin*.don't be-

-1 lieve them, bat investigate the matter

closely, and you will hod it no mure a
phantom than the mirage or the Spec-
tre of the Brocken.— Frank R.
/on’v Roundabout 'Rnmbtt*.

SiVr the Bovs.—Do American bora
i learn trades any more r One wotaM

-oppose not, if llymultitude of ptirpoae-
I less, aimless young men out ofemploy-

ment i- any indication. There was a
I lime vi hen the master ificchanic had
i his house filled with heavy yunng ap-
prentice-. and when his journey-men
went from under his root to set up iit
life for themselves. To men in mid-,

dir life the recollection of lho?e far off
titties when the master, his men and
tmy, fbemed a strong product ivyIndia.
trial group, seem like ike memory of a
primitive age. Suns of rich and educa-

: ted then did not think it beneath them,
: to swing the broad-axe in the ship yard*
lor the sledge hammer at the anvil, Ob’
I the\ went tu sea be for o-the mast, an#
: climbed lo lire quailcr deck from the
! forecastle.
i In 2 large funily of hoys one would
i be sent to college, one might possibly
' go into mercantile pursuits, and the oth-
! ers wou'd choose their trades after many
! anxious lint cheery family councils.—

Now-a-days the young lads shrink from,
the irksome confinement of the mechan-
ic’s shop. Ifthey cannot go to college
and soVhile away their youth, they

I rnn-t “go into a store”—unvthing hut
! work. Wc do not belittle tlic vocation
jofa cferk or salesman when we say
j that to be m either one or the other of
these callings appears to ino-t young

1 men thq most comfortable thing. Of
; nil the pursuits which men follow, thi*.
| seems to require the lat preparation.,
! At any rale the men who are Willing to

make themselves generally useful more
naturally turn to the shop of the retail
deafer than to any other source of em-
ployment. They have never learned a
trade. They like to wear god clothes
nnd keep their hands soft and white.—
It they cannot stand behind the conn-

' ter or desk, or secure political influence .

(sufficient to pu-h them into an office of
some sort, they drill aimlessly about,

j looking for employment which never
comes.

Kal-c idea- of living and extravagai t
I notions are responsible fur a great dr..f
jof this hopeless misery. Young lads
j are brought up to consider manual labor

! degrading, and" fond. b‘A£l*h parents
[ sorhetimes seem to prefer that

1 children should go out into the world
! helpless rather than they should learn
( a trade. But the selfishness of merhan-

ic* ar\d the outrageous tvranny of their
1 union*, have had a hand in bringing to
' pass the present state of things. About
1 twenty-five years aga there began a se-
ries of experiments in trades-unions
which has resulted disastrously. The

' times were good, work plenty an 4
wages fair. To maintain a monopoly
of these, associations ol mechanics be-
gan to limit the number of apprentices
which might be employed in each shop,
factory: or company of workmen.

Men who had son- to equip fur life
actually voted to shut the trade against
their own offspring. The consequence
wasthit the supply of skilled work-
men d d nut keep up with the expan-
sion ol the country, and with the leg-
tir^ate demand. Employers obliged

t to send abroad fur workmen, and H cinte

to pass that grown men from foreign
parts took the places in American Work-
shop- for which American boys should
have been educated. Where now are
those neglected, cheated boys ? Some

'of them are in jails and alms houe.—-

I Some will be found lounging us tb*
bcnchea ia the public p. rks, vainly
waiting for something to turu up. Oth•
ers, willing enough* are adver*i-ing for

I situations w here they ran make them-
!vca generrlly useful.


