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A NAME IX THE BAND.

Alone 1 walked the ocean strand,

A poatiy sbell was in my band ;

I stooped and wrote npon the sand
My zame, the year and day.

As onward from the spot 1 pamed,

Ume lngerlog lock behind I cant—

A wave came reiling bigh snd laat.
And washed my lines away.

And o, methought, "twill quickly be
Witk every mark on earth from me:
A wave of dark oblivion’s sea

Will sweep across the place
Where I bave trod the sandy shere
Of time and be to me no mors;
Of me, my day, the name I bore,

To lears no track or tracs.

Asd yet with Him wha eounts the sands,
And bolds the waters in His hands,
1 ksow & lastisg record stands
Inscribed against my nama.
©f all this mortal part bas wronght
Of all tods thinking soul has thought,
And from thess Seeting moments canght,
For glory or for sbame,

[Fbiladelphin Cathollc Becord. |

“UNTO THESE LEAST.”

It was a street that people avoided when
possible ; & street the outlet of recking courts
and tribotary alieys; a street whereof the
bouses were deps of poveriy and sbame, It
was not o wtreet whers the honest poor
wrooght and lived, with bare, bot neat and
well-tended bomes, but one w corime and
sloth created boles in whieh to bide from the
light of day and the gaze of fellow-men, Yet
troops of H{tlo children thronged its way, and
ia tf:lr cooping, or greedy, or vielons gaze, no
trace of child 's precions beritage of inoo-
nocence could be foond. The bitier froit of
the ' tree of ihe knowladge of good and evil”
had already been tasted by each infant lip,
and invisible an wept over the resolt.
The soiled and often bruised faces wera no
more stained than the tender souls beneath;
tbe children wers only wrecks of sotoethicg
once fresh the Master-touch whose crea-
tions are sll wonderful.

Ooe child stood apart from the rest, ab-

y VOO evidently essaying the

mi of somethiog very unosssal to such
outeasts, viz., thonght. Thischild was alittle
girl, snkempt, unwashed, and ciad in rags, to
l‘pﬂia.‘cblnl' or form of which wonld be im-
m What oapability of grace in bent

or drooping figure ; wibility of
lovaliness in grimy face, nowa!
mother's band tenderly srrayiog the oope, or
bathiog and softly stroking the other, might
have called ont latent charms from both.
it was, thers sha sat, pm&’pul in ecrouching,
ungainly attitode agaiost the blank wall of &
bouse, with filthy face held between gmaont
and dirty bands; this, upraised to an object
oB &n opposite feoce, an ugly, repolsive, pic-
turs from head to foot, save in one detail, and
that the casual r might not easily notice
The eyes, which dirt conld not stain, which
rages could not uffect, which ill.-osage conldnot
wound, were beantifpl! A stroggling sool
looked ount from them, light shone aroand ita
presence, and from the curiosity of their fixed
gaze, & irace of innecence, or, perhaps, more
truly, of onconscioosness, nﬂ.'ly dwelt, hiding
fox the time the bitlter frait of the bitter tree.
For the rest, these eyes were of the inde-
sccibable gray which some people call black,

some Lloe, and which can pleture a storm-
cloud in passion, or glow with lovely light in
b iness and bope ; the wonderful, or -
ful gray, that no tint of artist's pen can paint,
not no words of poel’s verse embody, yet over
which srtists dream and poets slng continn-
mlly. Yea, there tbef sbone from beneath the
‘r{u ‘brows of this little street Arab, all their

lity of sonl bent on a ragged varisties

bill, Rattering from the black fence opposite;
all their nlrnnf- Lesnty of light and shadow
exponded oo the task of learning the letters
stariog from ite yellow groond.

““Hello, Nole!' eried » boy's sbrill voice;
" forgettin' it sll! hey 1

be oy was & dirty boy, a shamhbling boy, a
boy thet locked as if bhe slonk throogh {il‘e
with a eeoee of being conticoally porsoed, o
boy with no expression whatever of face or
eye, bul the low cunning engendered by this
method of life.

“Ob, Gabe,” she said, and the tone was an
abstracted oowm, and the eyes never desinted
from their stndy, *the lastun ; the last! that
oo with the two bars an' the cat-s-cornered
line dowu—I forget it! Tell it—lwz—biz—an,
=zib; whatis it?" Then all the light of the
©Fes were concentrated on hin grecay faoe

what

He stood, regarding her with u leer. Lin!

bauds io his tat*ered pockets, through which
they showed, horny aud red, as revolting
picture of petty despotlismn and covetous desire
as ¢onld well be imagined.

“ Where's the stamps then ! Bhell ont firat,
Nole! Ye know I'm up to yer games!"

* &b, Gabe, troet me! 1didu't git a chance
loat pight ; mn’ if yo gi’' me this one letter, I'l
have 'em ull!"

*' No, sir-ee; no pay, no larning!” aod le
slaok away.

Ehe sat for & moment like ove stunsed, and

—yea, tears actoally rose to the guestioniog |

eyes., Buot she congoered them, and again
tornad the cager gaze npon Lhe bill,

“Zuma,” she repeated to herself, " that's the
word, it's the commencement uv zo— ;" then
she r:lh-u-f%lhn phonetioc sonnd of ». * What
kin it Lel T make it any way.”

she drew from the bosom of her ragged
diess & roll of brown wrapping paper, co-
veloping a picee of charcosl. On this, ns she
opened it, could be scen the letters of the
aipbabel from a toy, r
To the end of the list she procecded toafix the
&, copy¥ing it from the bill, snd forming, as she
did 8o, a suggestive tablesn, An artist might
have painted the forlorn figure and ita filthy
marronndinga; the corioos copy spresd ount on
the little knees; the grotesgune pencil, and the
smgll, brown bhand guiding it. Bot the most
akilfol conld not have fixed to his canvas the
look of sbeorbed intelligence darted to the

ragged play-bill at every uplifiing of the
frows: haur. or the delighted and eager ons,
=a it drooped over its task. ‘Theas werw as im-

poasible to paint as they were charning to all
true lovers of Natpre. To snch charm as Iny
in the whole scene, there had bosn, from the
beginning, a charwed spactator. This was sn
old gentleman, not ¢lad in the latest style, and
evidently oblivions of appearances generally.
He had = fresh and roddy and bandsome face,
suggestive of conntry air and plenty of baths,
nllﬁ this was fitly set in silver waves of Lenrd
and hair., As he moved forward towards our
tablean, he revealed a little lameness in tbe
right foot, which only served to enhance one's
interest in his goaiot and portly figore, with
its bluoe brondaloth suit of ancient oot, and (ts
buff vest, and suowy linen peeping through.
He sppronched the poor little fignre sofily,
and with a simplicity of awe gnite refreshing
1o Jook upon, snd gave token of his presence
by ejsculsting in the most captions of whis-

pera:

‘““Chila”

Bot the letier, with * the two bars and the
oat-a-cornered line down,” was not lated,

retty accorately made, |

| 8nd roared in a voice lond enongh to awske
one of the Beven Blecpers :
*'Bay, that's zod
140 pot tklok the visible advent of au ange]
conld bave produced s more wonderful and
instantaneons burst of light on the little dirty
flw_li tth tth -'Illr.li“lh to it now. A
tuiile reigned in place of the congoered tears, &
laminoos flou in place of the shadow.
““Kpew |'d bring you!"” be oried, robbing bis

hlnd: together, and chuckling: “Say 'em all
now,

8he locked st Lim doebifully, heaviog &
wistfol sigh.

“No; I'm not Gabe,” he said, seating himself
with a It

ttle difficalty on the low place beside
ber; “ I don's expect pav.”

Bhe began aod repoated all the letters, point-
ing to each as she pronoonced it, and winding
op with the @ “zed ©* triemphantly, bhe
nodding sssent to every taro of tBe recitasion.

" Yes,” he put in st the end, *
z¢¢, i faoct always by these new

“ What's that 7" she asked.

“*Well, for instsnee,” pointing over his shoal-
der in the direction the boy bad gone, * Gabe
tbere. Gabe would make s frst-class one,
with his motte, * po psy, Do learnin’ ;" and his
desire for yon to ‘forgit, in order to spin omt
the pav. Now tell me, bave yoa any more of
these I

Bhe drew oot another roll. Upen examina-
tion it diaplayed the most extraordinary voes-
| bolary of words that conld swell be imagioed
| a8 baving been colled from the fields of Bog-
| lish lore. With bis previons knowledge gained

from witnessing the scene juost Led, he
divined that they bad all been eo from
playbills. “Beout,” “ranger,” “blosdy,” “‘stran
gulnian.""hell.-l:bnnd."“p‘ni!ia‘qtiif," “thom-
der-bolt,” “death’s head.”" These were n fow
which will sarve to illastrate the whole.

“‘Learn 'em all yoorsslf1” be ingaired.

M Yes—least I pot 'em down, an'ast Jake—
ke know'd more'n Gabe. He didn’'t charge

weither!™
*' Apd where's Jake 1™
*1n jail. Btols”

“Hrole what 1

“Money, an’ he wanted to get me things, or
be wouldn't a done it. I never had vorthin' but
what Jake pot me,"

“Why did yoa want to learn 1™

“To git wo | peedn't steal. Gabe don't need
to steal any more,"

‘“Humph! There are more ways of stealing
Gthan mre dreawed of in yoor philcsophy.’
What's your pame 1"

“*Nole ; mother called me Leonora.”
“Why do yoa want to getso you ‘needn't
steal I

“Yon'ze always goin' to be tehed, you

| or playing esrds as demons might ; women and
{ ebildren balf , snd boddled togeiber
like animals, sil on the Glthy floor; nowe ceca-
| pied in aoght bat what was wroog; the little
ones imitating perfectly the borrid looks
lha:e and greed o be seen on the elder fases:
| the yomeg voices echeoing carses and angry
| words: this is but a faint culline of the scene.
He stood a moment Jookiog at it. Then said

be: M : in it true that of
yoa can {lmmh ekild l'. e

* Gy P ! Ha!ba! ba™ The choras
was almosg lical in its tone; “ef she's

worth spything, we all clsim ber ™

The child trembled from bead to foot. “Bill,
that's Bill,” she whispered fain:ly.
lution ‘secoges you T+ o meved thaor mid,

you & miisiF,
bat in that self-contained and firm tone which
al v;.p conguers roffiasism.

*“ Nary one!™ sbricked one of the women,
Yan'a bargaie nv 1rouble !.;-'R have, old
geot, Yoo take Nole with ye!"

' Come, child,” be said genily.

Where I she asked, wissfuiiy.
Where, tbaok God! yon can learn to forgst
nun:hh:‘
she went with bim, and quite trustingl;
faced the noknown, because :u she koew o,!'
k‘:ndmw of pity led ber towards its bidden
800TEs.

IL

It was on & pretty sireet, a fairr s‘ree’,
gemmed with well-tesded gardens, and shaded
with gracefcl trees, scd oatliced by broad,
hands 1y laid sidewalks ; s sfreef, where
daimtily bailt bomes stood smiling on the pas-
Ber-by ; & strect, where modest competence
brightly adoroed its chosen restiag places for
the Lappy recipients of these dwellings; it
was Lers that this snkoown awaited the little
atreet Arab. Here, darliogs of cheerfnl boose-
balds played in bright family groups, = £
the came fair cast of eonnlenance Was stamped

| oped maiden, toibe Haxes-baired baby todling
{in eager emolation of firmer foot-steps ; or
larger erowds of langhing ebildren softly dit-
ted abont the place, intent on merriment that
knew no shadow. [Hlere in the morning,
fatbers bade ferewell to rosy little bands
striviog toisily for the lastelasp of hands at
t

bappy voyagerson the sea of bosiness r-eiifllrneﬂ
to be gree by boisterons welcome of the
Ramé tongues and hearts. Here icnocence
fonod shelter in mother’s care and father's

know, and it's a0 wearin’. I foun' oot there
wan & wWay oV gittin' thioge, an' it didn’t make
any difference if you was catched. I donm't
koow what the way is,” with & very weary
and helpless look, “ bot all the yoong nns
what knows it, walks along with clean dresses
an' books, an’ I guess they git the way out o
the bookawe I want to larp an’ git it too. I
don't think I coold ever stand bein’ catched,
you know!”

“What do yon suppose is done to yon when
yoo're 'calched V'

A fearful look stole over the dirty face, a
look only fit for the face of gonvicted murderer
or detected felon.

" Yer tongue tore oot, an' you tied ‘o a wall,
ap' whip with iron rods!”

“ Who told you that 1"

 Moll an' Bill, an’ all 'em in there,” pointisg
to s reeking bouse near; I live there.”

“ Giod help you!”

“Yes! Every one of ’em says that only
they may ‘dawn’ instead ov belp! What's the
difference 1

“0Oh! Lord!” This was s groan,

“ Ob!'—Lord ' ;

Bie regarded him with a stare of oodis-
goished satonisbment.

** Bick, ¢h 1" she asked.

“ Yes, to the heart—child, child!”

Hewnat like one In & dream for & few minotes,
then pointed to the paper.

“ Do ¥ou know all these words 1" he asked.

“!“.,

" Let's exsmine youn."

He pointed to them, op aod down and every
way. Bbhe knew each instantly.

":’Lnd you knew these before the letters ! he

BAVO . .
" Yes, 'twas Gabe told me abont them, an’
bow, if I'd larn his way, I peedn’t be mindin’
every word separate, but could make ‘em my-
welf. Now 1'd like to know his way, baot be's
Kot med becwnse I had no stamps to dav, su I
guesa be'll pot show me any more. Do you
kpoow Gube's way 1"

He smiled to himsell,

*' Ho you went backwards ; new style of edo-
cation ; words—whoppers of worda at that—
first, letters afterwards. And whera did yon
got * the atamps 1’

8ha looked at him wistfully, cantionsly.

“Ef Bill'd ever find ont, I'd be mordered!”

The lust dread word was said in a dread
tove—dread from any lips, bt fearfully so
from a cbild’s, with ita strange eertainty and
terrilie matter-of fact interpretation.

' Hill shall not know,” said her listeoer, in
u pitying voice, qnite as foll of tears and quite
un tender as any woman's, For the simple and
solf-avident fuct, that the poor little dark son)
had braved murder to gaio a ray of light went
like the stab of anstrel blnde to his very beart,
* Cowe tall mn ail."

Bhe pot ber lips to Lis ear.

* When he gits drogk I—[—take them ont of
his pncket. Ei 10 was Juke, I'd ast for 'm."

e staod up and walked aboot, evidently
revolving o uis mind some kootty question.
Buddenly be st vd before her,

“Do yon kuow who yono
| " ot any pRrenfs £
|+ Bbe shook ber Lead.
| *' ot any name ot Nole 17

“Juke says 1 have, but I
wwinl funny ward.

Do you remember yoar mother 1

“ Yen, fur she never kicked me."

“ Father did 1

“E gness ho did, an' got dronk!
didn't steal like the rest.”

“What dld be do for a liviog 7

“ They,"” pointing to the honse, *sald he
played. I always thonglt play was something
funny, bot 1 ¥e, be was pever fanuy.

* Hoth dend

“Yes, motber died first. Then father got
ran over one day be was drunk, an' Jake kep'
me here; an'only he was pat in jail, I'd belong
mlh:m I goess, ] don's belong 1o no one now,
Bl .ul-.f I could git out o' heres, they'd never miss
ma.

*“Hao walked up and down again now,

““T'his Jake,” he remarked, mors to himself
than to her, ** it might be well to see him."”

“Oh!" she oried, clasping her hamds. and
letting her precioos papers fall, * couid you
bring me to Jake? OlL! when I stols from
Bill, I dido't care much of I was eatched so 1'd
be Lroaght te Jake's jail, even of I waa whip-
ped with an iron rod I

Now be turned away ; now he lost power of
speech ; now be could not face the sight she
formed. Bhe, with the death of bope stamped
on ber face, stooped to pick ap her papers, for
she thonght ke was going. He let her pick them
up, stow them furtively sway amongst the rags
of her dross, sigh a wofnl sigh from the very
depths of her nching heart, turn & last look on
him, and began to trace some laggiog steps
towards the tumble-down tenement. Then he
started like » ve awakened from s dream, gain-
ed her side with s cvaple of rapid strides, took
ber thin and dirty hand in his.

“I will go with you,” he said.
Moll and Bill, and the reat.”

ure 1" be asked.

forgir,

Rat hg

" Bhow me

and the abetracted ehild never chaoged atti-
{mde or look,

“Extraordioary power of concentrativeness !
he sald, in the same cantions whiaper, bat to
bimself. * VIl now test her already proved

ity for usefn) knowledge.”
ongh almost close to her, he then ar
raoged bis two hands as & speaking trompe:,

he looked a little frightened, butwowerin,
bafore his determined n'fect,lha led him olmdln:
ently gnward. Boch sqoalor, soch dirt, such
defscing of the imsge of God in the bumsn
face, created to reflect & sonl; sunch niter ab-
mence of k d v ard kb fort,
this man, old in the progress of life, had never
seen before, as that which met his eyes on en:
tering the honse. Men awearing, or fighting,

pr ; bere the taste of the bitter fruoit
of the accorsed tree was averted from baby
lips; here home wove ifs angelic eirele of
eharm from the world's dread spell, and God's
image in the children's souls was the fuireat
gem of all that eirele held andi d

of [Eva, was in the very

oo all, from the manly boy, or sweet balf-devel- |

angnlar, and ber face held suppressed deflance
of something er some pne, and ber woice, s
certais moff=d toue, as if it concenled & con-
stant shriek, She, whom she addressed ss
bloom of womanbood,
airily and smilingly beantifol, with velves,
rosy face, and ponting childish smile lighting
it, and eyes bright, but not deep, sweet, but
Dot earnest”

“ Shasme, Aunt Sasacpa’™ rippled oot her
vai like the echo of a me langh jast
en in her hearr; “I thonght yoor on-
feeling what—it was a boot-jack, or = fly-
trush, or maybe something exira niee for din-
ner. I wish it bad been the latter,” archbly,
and with a wonld-be patbetic little aigh.
“ Lobster, for instance, or, ob ! how volgar I
am, green tartle ™

By this time the door had opened, and Mr.
Vinton, bolding bis charge by the hand, stood
before them.

“ Seo, Sasa ona,” be said, gently, and 'iGh“:
ni.ﬂn‘ t¥ quite refreabiong to any earn
t of natare, who mi hit 2?':&“0& lt‘l:
expressions of disgust ndig: on &
chased each other, quite regardiess of appear-
soncea. over “ Sasanne’s™ face, * this poor

ehild peeda care—will {ou pleass ses to the
feminine part of it, and I'll do the rea.”
"G ons, Stepben,” she oried, in a

tone withont the muflier on the shriek palpa-
ble to the astonished stmospbere, * whatam I
to do with sech a—a—"

“ Dan't say it," be mildly icterposed, ' the
littla waif hsa & heart.”

“ And then, aunt,” cried Evs, in her merry

dimpled hasds before the cbild, * let me be
Mr. Dick on the present vccasion. I'Iltell

you pronmiptly what to do with her.”’ Bhemade

a sort of trompet oot of the dimpled hands,

and directiog it towards the immovable

Snsstins, wWhispered throogh it:

* Wash her '
“Yon are {nsofferable, Eva!' eried the in-
1ant spioster,

Lord ! bot yar porty ! broke ont the little

| sireet Arab, “ 1he image o' them there dolls io

| the winders on Market strest 1've often cried
| for, stannin’ jo the rain o’ nights when no fine
| folks was around. Lord, but yur purty !

! Then she stood before her with clasped
haods, s8 the worshipper stands before =
shrige. There was a certaio grace in the very
simplinity of the forlorn and ragged figure's
aititoda which the old gentlemen aod the
yoong girl alike took in. Baot the suppressed
feeling Miss Bosanna’s face held, now sop-
pressed itself no looger. It broke out in um-

| di=gdrred jealonsy, as the bitter words escaped

her Jips:
E .Fr:aii." you've said truly, Leggar! ‘ Dall "
“Yes; dells is the puruest thiogs I ever
seen !’ iously p d the child,

“* but of course that there washes off, an’ hers

don't, Oh! I'm o tired! acd gniltleas of

| a

Throogh this little paradise on earth,the
portly old figure limped its way, leadiog the
waif by the baod, wilth as gentle a tooch, acd
as considerate an air, as il he were leadinga
child of royalty. Andont of vpper windows
apd open dours women's eyes, eyesof mothers
and wives, locked on the pair, some in mock-
ery, some jo pity, all in wonder. Eaid Mrs
Rose to Mrs, Lily across Ler garden Ledge of
feathery i;reen % *

“Just lovk! What ean old Mr. Vinton be
doing with that terrible looking ehild I

And ssid Mrs. Lily 1n ragly : “Adoptiog her,
I goess! more of Lis oddities. Ugh!" This
wad a pretty, dainty feminine shundder.

“More likely taking her to the House of Re-
foge !" croaked old Miss Garlic, from her npper
window. “This noiﬁhlmrhnod is no place for
anch! Keep the children in to-day, my dear,
the air is tainted already!” and she closed her
window, smiling sardonically, while the two
hl»o:uinsmm.huu glanced towards the white-
curtained opes of their respective nurseries
with looks of defiance. Whereat, Mrs. Tuolip,
seeing from scross the street that ‘‘something
was goiog on,” glided over and Joindd the
gronp. i

"\\(‘hat canMr. Vinton mean, my dears 1 shs
asked. all out of breath, *and hew do you
I.!z!fuk Misas Susanoa and Miss Eva will like
it i

“That's not the qnestion,” ponted Mrs.

“it's how will e, his neighbors, like it, with
onr erowds of innocent darlings!™

“True, my dear,” chimed in Mra. Lily ; "he
ooght to remember we're almost like one fami-
1y un this strest, and can’t be interferred with
by his whims I"

“And such apight I never saw!" eried Mrs.
Taolip ; “exsctly my idea of & little jull-bird !"

Miss Garlic appeared at ber door, arrayed in
strest costume.,

“Forming & protective wnion, ladies 1" she
sneered, as she proceeded to open her gate and
pasA oint. “What avxious lives mothers do
lead!?

And a little fartber on her way, she added :

“How I hate them, with thelr *dariings ' and
how [ detear the dainty darlings ron! Ihope
Yinton will let the 'jail-bird' locse amoog the
| sickeningdoves!”
| Now tothe gronp she left was added simple
| Yittle Mra, Miguonctte, with Ler baby on ber
arw, wod said she,

00U did yon see that forloro looking lictle
thing old Mr. Vinton wase bringing honte with
him I My heart ached for her.”

“Hetter aeche for joorself srd yonr neigh-
Lors.” cried one of the Indignant tre,

“¥es, with jufection of rowl apd Lody
Lronght amongst as L’ piped another,
| “dAud Heaven koows what evil tu oor itno-
| eenut chiildren,” woum! up the third.
| Dear me" timidiy apawered soft-vole-d,
| Littin Mrs, Mignonette, ber hazel ever dewy,
Jtk ught wa might all effer to do something
for the puor little creatore, especially as the
| Vintons are nuot osed to children. ‘And we
|

citnie over to see if any ona wonld go there
with ns, dida’s us, baby 7' This last, to cover
lier confusion at the indignant looks cast upon
lvr. Taby crowed a joyons reply, and canght
s mother by a polden loek straying over her
iple, whereby be conveniently screened her

a view of noses sniffiog the air for ber
it, und glanees of deflavce and contempt
ring hotly all aronnd her, and falling

short of their mark, by the simple cbstacle of
that blessed chnbby band. Hotnow the group
wha joined by near!y all the blooming matrons,
whose bnsinessa and whosa benautifol pride it
was fo bloom in the varions homes of which
they were the queens, and a regular indigna
tion meeting waus Leld, and little Mrs. Miguo-
netle wos overpowered, and her sentiments de-
clared dangerons and onworthy of s careful
wother, and the presence of the little street

Aral defined nn cotrage, and the best of

measores decided on to counteract it, and baby

Mignonetts hed to convey his mother home in
Ia state of bewilderment as to what she had

dooe, and a state of fear of doing anything
more, aud a Atate of penersl coufnsion and
shame-facedness ; such is the effect of the
| tongne feminive on timid little people of her
LH TR

Meanwhile, Mr. Vinton, nnconscions of the
storm he had raised amongst these fall-blawn
flowers of womauhood, proceaded to enter a
cottage at the end of this paradisiscal street,
which was the Jeast pretentious of all the cot-
tages thereon sitnaled. It was small, and
white, aud softly draped with vines, and from
ita latticed windows smiled ont flowers, and
in its garden beds bloomed the same in rich
profusion. But a stilloess, as of some falry
spell, was upon the place, and everytbing
locked ax if 1t might have stood for ages jost
A8 mow, and never once been distarbed. It
was not A place, sither, about which any sign
of wealth revealed itself; all seemed like the
work of hands whoes pleasant Isbor supplied
what was lackiog in money.

** Look,” anid m lady, seated in a very neat,
bot rather hombly faroished sitting-room in-
side, that beld & view of the street;: ' Look
Eva, at what your nocle is bringing in!’
 The * what” could not have been empha-
sized more sardonically by Miss Garlie herself.
The Indy was not yonng and tall, sod & tr

offs , she sank on the oor, and sat in on-
gainly, cross-legged attitoda,

“Fuuny pet, ongle,” said Eva, with charm-
ing archoess of mavner, * but I for ooe must
say she displays remarkably good taste, and of
conrse & great deal can be mada ont of her.
EBot, yon see, I'm so bad to help yen abont
her! I'm afraid it would be like the flowers,
or canary, that I took too moch care of ope
time, and starved avother, and the whole col-
lection wonld have died only for you!”

#* Bloasom |"" cried the old men, fondly, “no
one expects yon te think yet! Baot yom,
Sosanpa ; you spend jour whole time in se-
cieties for the amelioration of all the evils,
feminine, noder the sun, Yon're the preaident
of that big eonvention for the porpose of re-
forming the p t syetem of education for
girls, and I hear on all sides you're an able
refermer. Dido’t yon ‘crosade’ too, till the
‘bobble burst in & most effective manner ! Now
here's decidedly raw material to work on; take
it op, and immortalize yourself. I'll be at all
the expense, if yon give the needful exercise
of feminine virtoes.”

* Btrange,” she answered tartly, ' that you
can talk so glibly abont expense, when you
refused last week to get a new carpet for the
parlor, thoogh I represented to yon, that it
waa needed on acconnt of the number of ladies
wha call Liere, since I became coonected with
those reform movements.”

“ Well,"—it muost here be owoed that con-

fosion becamsa visible on his bitherto open
oont , and di looked out of
his suddenly arrested eye—" Well, there is s
fond at my, in fact, wy disposal, for such a
purposs 88 this, that I—I can't touch for other
things."

“ Well, sir, apply it elsewhere. Lat tha
sdoeation of your gqueer prolege be condusted
socording to tbe pew system, bot let her bLe
taken care of somewhers else than here."

Now rose np the little street Arab. Now
she came over Lo him, and pot her hand in his.
Now she looked np in his face with pathos in-
describable, sopd said in 8 woice of wver-
whelming tragedy,

“No! no! EaeE me "

“Poor little child,” bhe answered, tenderly,
* go help me God, T willl”
| “Fur,” and the peerless gray eyea fized
| themsaelves on his with a Jook which be never
1 forgot, **ef I go back they'll kill me, an’ I'l]

never git no mors larnin’. An’ I can take care
ion wyself; Do one need bother abont that
,I tirere ! Jest let me stay io yer yard all ds’y‘ an®
| on the dooratep at night (I offen slep’ on “door-
| steps). an’ Lord, that "Il do first rate! Youn kin
gome vat sometimes, an' tell me them there
letters till I learn Gabe’s way uv makin® words
oa! uv ‘em, an’ then I'll g2 aw That's all.”

Iy woas inexpreseibly touched; he said
nothiog fur o few miootes, and then he spoke
tenderly, bnt decidedly.

“My child,” besaid, *from this moment, yon
shall be here, as my chitd ; come, 1 will bring
you te one who will at Jeast show yoo how to
take care of yonraclf”

_ As be left the room, he torned to the aston.
{ ished SBoesuna.
** Bister,” be eaid, “in yoor next paper on
the reform, it would be well to introdace, by
way of illostration of thirst for keowledge in
the fewinine soul, the troe incident of the
little street-waif, who would have * stayed in
the yard by day, sud on the doorstep at night,’
that I might ' come out sometimes,’ to teach
her her letters. A povel, bot atleast practical
system of education, surcly.”

He vauished, taking his *“child” by the
Land, with a certain fatkherly air not to be mis-
taken. Eva stood np.

“1 must go too,” she said, softly, more to
herself than her sunt; the lovely, velvet fuce
suffused. And she foliowed.

_He proceeded to that bowely apartment, the
kitchen.

"“Peggy,” eaid be, cheerily, to an anocient
msidon eniaged In the process of washiog
potatoes, "here's a poor child that neads some
cars, that an oid mav’s clumsay bands cannot
render. Will yon give it to her 1"

“I will, wir, glory ba to God 1" exclaimed the
sweslest intonation of that most thrilling of all
voioss, one rising out of the degths of n heart
tosched by mistortune of any kind, “ or any-
thiog elza yor honor 'ud ask me either! Gad
help os, child!” as the little girl sank on the
Bot;_r. pale and speechless, " what's come over

ol

Bhe raised her up, and beld her in ber arms,
entirely devoid of the tonch-me-not expression
too nsosl onder such cireamatances,

"1t troth, sir,” she said, very gently, “ 7
think it's starving the creatore is.”

"_Panr Jmlq thing!” he said, with an ap.
palled and withal a comically belpless look,
* what is to be done 17

" Ob!" oried Eva, * tell m¢ somsthing t
Peggy. This is awfol ! e
) God bless ye, honey! sure yo never saw the
like before! Come hero and open the girl's
dress, aud Mister Vioton, gat a drop o' wine."

Eva stooped over and anfastened the ragged
dress. What a sight! The worn nhnu‘lgdgerl
wera “black and blue;” broad welts lay aoross
them ino lorid mrray, and deep soars atieated
the tortores the childish frame had endured.

way, going over and standicg with oplifted,’

soft and white and tender thiog, was the mark
what muost have n a red-Lot iron.

" My 17 pried the old man standiog hor-

ror-stricken at the sight, “* from what have I

rescoed her!”

Eva tornad away, sickened to the very soul.

* Uncis,” shs Lud, “]pt me go and iry to
get ber some clothes. I never kuew what
misery was till pow.”™ J

Then the luminons gray eyes opened, smiled,
in. They pot some wine between

closed agal
the little 1i;
“‘Are you hungry, dear1” asked the old man.
" ¥ "' gue ibe poor, ignorant, half-
dyiog voice; " starved!”

“I knsw it!” ejaculated Paggy, " its inno-
cent as the lamb, sir; ye are pot to know it
first an' foremomt. ill yon bold the girl
while I feed her 1"

He “held ber"—held her to his honest, and
true, and aching heart, beld her as If she were
the daintiest “darling” on the paradisiacal
street. The

ing, mod
milk, and fed the little starvling like a baby.
“It's jolly,” eaid the [itble street Arab,
th never taated nothin’ like it afore.
“&hul mnn;lt.:;ho in

od help Peggy,
E’“‘" ® wod! Ionan hour I'll give yeYer

L lﬂz me wash ye now ¥

“Wait & mioit,” torning to theold manj;
“what was that there cat-a-coruered one? 1
forgis it 1"

“It's raving she is; the drop went to her
head I

“No, Peggy, I know what she means,” and a
emile of divine pity lit up the old man's face,
“That was zed, dear. Now, tell wme some-
thing 1"

“Apnythin’” It was only a word, but held
volumea of love and gratitude and trost.

He tonohed the sear on the poor, thin neck,
a3 he might tonch sowe sacred thing, “What
is thia, my—my ghild 1"

A horrible look swept over the young face.

“Billdoue it she said, the gray eyes lurid
with bate and vengeanca. Ob! aweet, gray
eyes, which could be apgelic! “He coteh me
takin’ his stamps once, an’ be wanied to show
me how it 'nd feel to be catehed in earnest !’

“My God! Where is the vaunted reform of
this progressive age T barst in a torrent from
the old man's lips. Jost then Evs entered.

“Il have been all over the neighborhood,
ancle,” ahe said, “and tried to get some clothes
fur the little thing ; there are so many children,
you kpow, I thooght the mothers might spare
some. Botsome of them did not see me at all
and others were too bosy to look np old ones,
and all wanted to koow weren’t we afraid of
some contagions disease; and the only kind
ones were little Mra. Mignonette and old Miss
Garlie, bot Mra. Mignonette bas only s tiny
baby, aund its clothes wonld not do. Both of
them coffered to come apd make some, and
really, [fgm: can spare the mapney for me to go
and get the material, I think it is the very best
we can do.”

“Oh! wondrous charity, that heads sab-
scription lists, snd shbioes out regnantin ra-
por:s of reform meetings, where are you now 1"
asked the simple heart, as it silantly drew ont
4 bank note and haoded it into the dimpled
band,

Peggy now screamed ; Peggy, who Lad been
tenderly and qaietly bathiog the ontcast's face
and form.

* God help me,sir! Coms here and see.

Bhe was poiotiog to a tiny mark on the neck,
made plain by washing—a pink and daioty
and wonderfal mark, like the print of & daisy.

‘' Bure, sir,” and she kissed it as we kiss an
image of the dead, " many and many's the
time, io the days long gone, I ki it oo an-
other neck.”

He stood transfixed; he stared on it in
amezement ; he knelt beside the child, and
softly kissed it too.

“1t—it might be,” he said, like one in &
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dream. * Leonora she said; El but &
letter! Child, this Jake—doea ke kuow your
fatber's nama 7 -

' Yes, an’ he's the only one!”

“ Where is he "

“'In the city jail for ninety days.”

Ha tarped toward the door.

" Wait,"” she cried wildly ; * are ye goin’ to
Jaka "

" Y”.!'

" Tell him,” and o poem shoneontof the won- |
drous gray eyes, " I'm—I'm waitin for him to
git ont, an’ then—1'il, I'll stay with him!”

Ob! lovely gray eyes—love, constant snd
suffering and gennine, shone softly down in
your awskened depths !

[Coneluded next week. |

Bt. John the Baptist.

|Father Newman. |

‘Whom can we conceive of such majrsiicand
sovere sanctity as the Holy Baptist T He bed m
privilege which reached near upon the pre-
rogative of the Most Blessed Mother of God;
for, if ehe was conceived without elp, at least
withont gin he was boro. Bhe was all-pure,
ali-holy, snd sin had no partio ber; but St
Jobuo was in the beginning of his existence a
partaker of Adam’s caree: he lay under God's
wrath, deprived of that grace which Adam had
received, and which is the life and atrength of
homan natore. Yet as sooo as Christ, his Lord
and SBavivor, came to him, and Mary salnted
his own mother, Elizabeth, forthwith'the grace
of God was given te bim, and the original Eniit
was wiped away from bissounl. And therefors
it is that wa celebrate the nativity of 8t. John:
nothing unholy doea the Church celebrate;
not St. Peter’s, nor St. Paul’s, nor S, Aungas-
tine's, mor 8t. Gregory's, nor 8t. Bernard's, nor
8t. Aloysius's, nor the nativity of any other
Saint, bowever glorious, because they wers all
born in ein. Sne celebrates their conversions,
their prorogatives, their mariyrdoms, their
deaths, their translations, but not their birch,
becanse in no case was it ho)y. Three nativi-
ties alone doea she comwemorate, our Lord's,
His Mother's, and, lastly, 8c. Jobo's, What a
special gift was this, my brethren, separatiog
the Baptist off, and distingaishing him from
all prophets and preachers, who ever lived,
bowever holy, except perhaps the prophet
Jeremias ! And such a8 washis commencement,
wan the course’of bis life. He waa carried away
by the spirit into the desert, and there he lived
oo the simplest fair, in the rodest clothing, in
the caves of wild beasts, apart from men, for
thirty years, leading a life of mortification and
meditation, till be was called to preach
penance, ko proclaim the Chriat, and to baptize
Him; and then baviog done his work, and
having left no act of sin on record, he waas laid
aside as nn jnstroment which had lost its use,
aod langaished in prison nntil be was suddenly
cot off by the sword of the executioner.
Banctity is the one ides of him Impreesed upon
us from firet to laat ; & most marvellons Saint,
& hermit from his ohildhood, then s preacher
to a fallen people, end then & martyr, Saorely
soch = life fullils the expectation which the
ealutation of Mary raised concerning him be-
fare his birth.

== .
Tax Fisa Commission.—The establishment
of the United States Fish Commlission, onder
the direction of Livingston Btone, on the Mo-
Cloud River, in California, for sequring the
eggs of Chlifornia salmoen for introdnction Into
Eastern waters, and which has just heen
closed for the senson, has been extremely sno-
cesnfal in its object, no lesa than nine miilions
of eggs having been obtained. The greater
part of thess have already been ship to the
fish commissioners of the varions States, to be
by them bstched out and planted in Appro-
riate watern. Dae provision has been made
or & sopply to the waters of every Biate.
Large numbers have been sent to Texas, to be
batched out under the direction of the com-
missioner.
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