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A NAME IN THE BAND.

Aese I walked the ocean strand,
A pearly shell was a my head
I steeped and wrote open the sand

3y same, the year sad day.
As ewrd from the spot I paied.
Oe llagrtag leek behind I east-
A wave eame rveling high and fat.

And washed my lies away.

And as, methebght. 'twill qulekly he
With every mark e earth from me:
A wave of dark oblivtee's sea

Will sweep sers the plae
Where I have toed the sandy sater
Of tirs sad be to me no more
Of me, my day, the name I bore.

T. leave so track or trace.

And yet with Hla who coute the sands,
And hoelds the waters in Hi hands.
I knew a lstLog reord stands

lasertbed agalast my rame.
Of all this mertal part has wrought
Of all tas thinking sentl has thought.
And frem these dfeeting mments ceught.
rer •try ore for shame.

l(Piladelphla Catholic Record I

"UNTO THESE LEAST."'

It was a street that people avoided when
possible; a street the outlet of reeking conrts
and tributary alleys; a street whereof the
hasres were dens of poverty and sbame. It
was not a street where the honest poor
wrought and lived, with bare, but neat and
well-tended homes, but one where crime and
sloth created boles in which to hide from the
light of day and the gsze of fellow-men. Yet
troope of little children thronged its way, and
id their sonalsg, or greedy, or vicious gase, no
trees of childhood'. precious heritage of Indo-
nooenes could be found. The bitter fruit of
the " tree of the knowledge of good and evil"
had already been tasted by each infant lip,
sad invisible angels wept over the result.
The solled and often bruised faces were no
more stained than the tender souls beneath;
the children were only wrecks of sotething
once fresh from the blaster-toucb whose crea-
tloes are all wonderful.

One child stood apart from the rest, ab-
sorbed, uneonscious, evidently essaying the
mastery of somethong very unusual to echb
outcasts, iis., ttogll t. This child we a little
girl, unkempt, unwashed, and clad in rags, to
spelfy color or form of which would be im-

ible What capability of grace to bent
dor drooping figure; what possibility of

lovelinees into grimy face, God knows! A
mothes's band tenderly arraying the one, or
bathing and softly stroking the other, might
have called out latent charms from both. As
it was, there she sat, propped in crouching,
ungainly attitude against the blank wall of a
house, with filthy face held between gaunt
and dirty hands; this, upraised to an object
on an opposite feone, ano ugly, repulsive, pio-
tare from head to foot, save in one detail, and
that the casual passer might not easily notice
The eyes, which dirt could not stain, which
rage could not affect, which ill-osage could not
wound, were beautiful! A struggling soul
looked out from them, light shone around its
presenee, and from the curiosity of their fixed
gae, a trace of Innecence, or, perhaps, more
truly, of unoonacioosness, softly dwelt, hiding
for the time the bittter fruit of the bitter tree.
For the rest, these eyes were of the nlode-
ecrlbable gray which some people call black,
and some blue, and whloh can picture a storm-
cloud in pssilon, or glow with lovely light in
baippines and hope; the wonderful, or beoutl-
ful gray, that no tint of artist's pen can paint,
nor no words of poet's verse ehmbody, yet over
which artists dream and poets sing contino-
ally. Yes, there they shone from beneath the

brows of thie little street Arab, all their
p.bility of soul bent on a ragged varieties

bill, dotterIog from the black fence opposite;
all their strange beauty of light and shadow
expended on the task of learning the letters
staring from Ite yellow ground.

"H'tello, Nole!' cried a boy's shrill voice;
" forgettin' t all! bhey '"

The boy was a dirty boy, a shambling boy, a
boy that looked as if he slunk through life
with a sense of being continually pursued, a
boy with no expreesson whatever of face or
eye, but the low cunning engendered by this
method of life.

"Oh, Gabs," she said., and the tore was an
abstracted one, aod the eyes never desisted
from their study, "the last un; 'the luast! that
on with the two harse an' the cat-a-cornered
line down-I forget it Tell it-br-l-hz-b-o,
sib; whatisit?" Then all the light of tile
eyes were concentrated on his greedy face.

He stood, regarding her with a leer. his
hands in his tat'ered pockets, through wlllchi
they showed, horny and red. as revolting a
picture of petty despotismi and covetous desire
as could well be imagined.
" Where's the stamps then ? Rhell out first,

Nole Ye know I'm up to yer games!"
"Ah, Gabe, trust met I didn't git a chance

last night; an' if ye gt' me this onr, letter, I'll
have 'em all I"

"No, sir-es; no pay, no lamring!" and he
slunk away.

She sat for a umontent like one stuns, d. an,,l
-yes, tears actually rose to the qestioni,rg
eyes. But she conquered them, and again
turned the eager gaze upon the bill.

"Zuma," she repeated to herself, "that's the
word, it'. the commencement nv zuo-;" then
she ntt'.re the phonetic sound of e. "What
kin it bLe I'll make it any way."

hhe drew fronm the bosom of her ragg.-d
dress a roll of brown wrapping-paper, ,.n-
veloping a piece of charcoal. On this, as she
p ened it, could be seen the letters of the

alphabet from a to y, pretty accurately made.
To the end of the list she proceeded toaftix the
., copying It from the hill, and forming, as she
did so, a suggestive tableau. An artist might
have painted the forlorn figure and its filthy
surroundlongs; the curious copy spread out on
the little knees; the grotesque pencil, and the
emall, brown hand guiding it. But the most
skilfol could not have fired to his canvas the
look of absorbed nlatelligence darted to the
ragged play-bill at every uptllifting of the
frowsy bead, or the delightrled endl eager one,
a it drooped over its taek. l'hese were se im-
posuible to paint as they were charming to all
tree lovers of Natpre. To such charm as lay
in the whole scene, there bhad been, prom the
beginninalg, a chabrmed spectator. This was an
old gentleman, not clad in the lateet style, and
evidently oblivious of appearances generally.
He had a fresh and ruddy and handsome face,
ougestlive of country air and plelity of baths,
sad thie was fitly set in silver waves of beard
and hair. As he moved forward towards our
tableau, he revealed a little lameness in the
right foot, which only served to enhance one's
interest in his quatint and portly figure, with
its blue broadoloth suit of ancient cot, and its
buff vest, and snowy linen peeping through.
He approsached the poor little figure softly,
and with a simplicity of awe quite refreshing
to look upon, end gave token of his presence
by ejaculating In the most cautious of whis-

"Child in
But the letter, with " the two bars and the

eata-ornered line down," was not completed,
ard the abstraeted child never changed atti-
tode or look.

"'atraordinary power of concentrativeounes !"
be said. In the same oaotious whisper, but to
hmlamlf. "I'Il now test her already proved

soltyw for useful knowledge."
olh almost close to her, he then ar-

ranged his two hands as a speaking trampet,

and roared in a voice load enough to awake
one of the Seven Bleepers :

"Say, that's sed."
I do not think the visible advent of an angel

could have produced a more wonderful and
instantneoous burst of light on the little dirty
face than that which lIeped to it now. A
smile reigned in placee of te eoquered tears, a
laminous slow in place of the shadow.

"Knew I'd bring you ! be cried, rubbing his
hands together, and chuckliog: "Bay 'em ail
now."

She looked at him doubtfully, bearing a
wistful sigh.
"No; I'm not Gabe," be sid.,sating himself

with a little difficulty on the low place beside
her; "I don't expect pay'She began and repeated all the lettes, polt-
ing to each as she proooeed it, and winding
up with the l

a 
l "sed"' triumphantly, he

nodding asset to every tarn of the reellaio.
"Yes," be pat in at the nead, "ftea called

tee. In fact always by these new pedagognes.•
" What's that " she asked.
" Well, for inotenee," pointing ever his eboal-

der in the direction the boy bad goe, "GObe
there. Gabe would make a et-e•l ore,
with his motto, ' no pay, no oleartnn'; and his
desire for you to 'forgit,' in order to spin out
the par. Now tell me, have yoe any more of
these "''

She drew out another roll. Upon examina-
tion it displayed the most extraordinary voca-
bulary of words that could well be imagined
as having been culled from the fields of Eng-
lish lore. With his previous knowledge gained
from witnessing the scene just described, he
divined that they had all been eopied from
playbills. "Scout," "ranger," "bloody, "'stran
gulation." "hell-bhund."' prairie-ebie "tuan.-
der-bolt," "death's head." These were a few
which will serve to illustrate the whole.

"Learn 'em all yourself t" he inquired.
." Yea-least I put 'em down, an' art Jake-

he know'd more'n Gabe. He didn't charge
neither "
" And where's Jake i"
,'In jail. Stole."
" Stole what f '
"Money, an' he wanted to get me things, or

be wouldn't a done it. I never had nothin' but
what Jake got me."

" Why did you want to learn I"
"To git so I needn't steal. Gabe don't need

to steal any more."
" Humph I There are more ways of stealing

",than are dreamed of in your philcsophy.'
What's your name?"

" Nole; mother called me Leonora."
"Why do you want to get so you 'needn't

steal V"
" You're always goin' to be catched, you

know, and it's so wearin'. I foun' out there
was a way uv gittin' things, an' it didn't make
any difference if you was catched. I don't
know what the way is," with a very weary
and helpless look, "but all the young uon
what knows it, walks along with clean dresses
an' books, an' I guess they git the way out o'
the books so I want to larn an' Kit it too. I
don't think I could ever stand bein' catched,
you know !"

"What do yon suppose is done to you when
you're ' catched I"'

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

"Yer tongue tore out, an' you tied to a wall,
an' whipped with iron rode!"
" Who told you that I"
"Moll an' Bill, an' all 'em in there," pointing

to a reeklag house near; "I live there."
" God help you!"
"Yes I Every one of 'em says that, only

they say 'damn instead uv help! What's the
difference '•

"Oh! Lord!" This was a groan.
"Oh -Lord ."'
She regarded him with a stare qf undis-

guished astonishment.
" Sick, eh f"ehe asked.
" Yes, to the heart-child, child !"
Iesat like one in a dream for a few minutes,

then pointed to the paper.
"Do you know all these words I" he asked.
" Yea."
" Let's examine you."
He pointed to them, up and down and every

way. Sha knew each instantly.
"And you knew these before the letters !" he

said.
" Yea, 'twas Gabe told me about them, an'

how, if I'd larn his way, I needn't be mindin'
every word separate, but could make 'em my-
self Now I'd like to know his way, but he's
got mad beesnee I had no stamps to day, so I
guess he'll not abow me any more. Do you
know (labe's way I"
Iie smiled to himself.
"So you went backwards; new style of edo-

cation; words-whoppers of words at that-
first, letters afterwards. And where did you
get 'the stamps I' "

She looked at him wistfully. cautiously.
" Ef Bill'd ever find out, I'd be murdered!"
The last dread word was said in a dread

tone-dread from any lips, bit fearfully so
from a child's, with its strange certainty and
terril,le matter-of-fact interpretation.

" hill shall not know," said her listener, in
a pitying voice, quite as fall of tearsand quite
as tender as any woman's. For the simple and
self-evident fact, that the poor little dark soul
had braved murder to gain a ray of light went
like the stab of a steel blade to his very heart.
" Coue tell mIu all."

She pit her lips to his ear.
" When he cgia drunk I-I-take them nit of

1his pocket. El ii wa, Jake, I'd sat for '"."
I lie stood '.' aiid' walked about, evidently

revolving in .1. ilnd somte knotty qlention.
Suddenly be rct,,!',Id t,-fore her.

" Do y'ou kn"ov a h., yon are "' he aked.
" t.; any pIarents ."

i 'be shook her hadl..
"' Got any name ntr Nolo 7"
"Jake says I hive, but I forgi'. It' Lan

awful fllunny word.
" l)o you re'member your mrnthir ?'
" Yes, fulr the neve.r kicktd nle."
" Fattier dil I"

"I guess hlie did, al' got drunrk: It hre
didn't steal like the rest."
" What did be doi for a living t"
" They," pointitng to the house, " said he

played. I always thought play was something
funny, hbut I lt ye, he was never fnnuy.

"B oth dead I"
"Yes, mother died first. Then father got

run over one day he was drunk, an' Jake kep'
me here; an' only he was pot in jail, I'd belong
to him I goess. I don't belong to no one now,
an' ef I could git out o' here, they'd never miss
me."
"lie walked up and down aain now.
"This Jake," he remarked more tohimself

than to her, " it might be well to see him."
"Oh !" she cried, elasping 'her hands. and

letting her precious papers fall. "could you
bring me to Jaket Oh! when I stole from
Bill, I didn't care much ef I was catched so I'd
be brought to Jake's Jail, even ef I was whip-
ped with an iron rod ."

Now he turned away; now he lost power of
speech; now he ooold not face the sight she
formed. 8he, with the death of bope stamped
on her face, stooped to pick up her papers, for
she thought he was going. lie let her pick them
nup, stow them furtively away amongst the rags
of her dress, sigh a wofuol sigh from the very
depths of her aching heart, turn a last look on
him, and began to trace some lagging steps
towards the tumble-ulown tenement. Then lihe
started like 0 ne awakened from a dream, gain-
ed her aide with a couple of rapid strides, took
her thin and dirty hand in his.

"I will go with you," he said. " Show me
Moll and Bill, and the rest."
8he looked a little frightened, bnt'owering

before his determined aspect, she led him obedi-
ently qpward. Such squalor, such dirt, such
defacing of the image of God in the human
face, created to reflect a soul; such utter ab-
sencoe of human decenny and human comfort,
this man, old in the progrees of life, had never
seen before, uas that whioh met hie eyes on en,
tering the house. Men swearing, or fighting,

or playing cards s demoa aight; women anad
ebildren half asked, sad huddled together
like anitals, all se the ilthy Siee; ma eeocc-
pied in aught bet what was wroeg; the little
ones imitating perfectly the bosd ioobe of
bate and greed to be moe os the older fbis :
the young voices eeholug stmees sad sagry
words: this is htsa falat otlius of thb ae me
He stood a momst Iehiag at it. The. mid
be: "My good pespi, is it tr that me of
-o can lay elaim to thie child "

"Good peo ,! ~ei hal bh"' ThehbornW-s almost diaboflel is its tos; "o she's
wortb saything, we all elsm her !"The ebthild trembled frees head to foot. "Bill,
thaj's 81 she whispred faintly.

L He she a•y father or mother, or other re-
atios am gat ye be asked theo, mildly,

but in that sef-eoetaiaed sad arm toe. which
always e onqoer raMisalm.

"ary oou " sbrimkeLd ge of the women,
"a'' good bargia a troa

b
l o, p'n hare, old

goat, et you take Ne. w .ith y!
Come, c

h
ild," be maid gently.

WberePI she asked. wietfully.
Where, thank God! yon can learnto forget

aM this~
8o she went with him, and quite trustingly

faseed the unknown, beeame all she know of
kindness or of pity led her towards its hidden
.bores.

.I

It was on a pretty street, a fairy street.
gemmed with well-tended gardesand shaded
witb graceful trees, and outlined by broad,
handsomely laid sidewalks; a street, 'where
daintily built brmes stood smiling on the pas-
ser-by ; a street, where modest competence
brightly adorned its chosme resting places for
the happy recipients of these dwellings; it
was here that this nunknown awaited the little
street Arab. Here, darlings of cheerful house-
bolds played in bright family groups, whereof
the c ame fair cast of countenance was satmped
on all, from the manly boy,orsweet half-'erevl-
oped maiden, to the flaxer-haired baby todling
in eager emulation of firmer foot-steps; or
larger crowds of laughing children softly lit-
ted about the place, intent on merriment that
knew no shadow. Here in the morning,
fathers bade farewell to rosy little bands
striving noisily for the last clasp of hands at
the pretty gates. while mothers stood ia, the
back ground on the threshold of the door, with
crowing babies essaying their farewe!i; and
here, in the soft shadow of the evening, the
happy voyagerson the sea of business returned
to be greeted by boisterous welcome of the
same tongues and hearts. Here innocence
fund shelter in mother's care and father's
protection; here the taste of the bitter fruit
of the accursed tree was averted from baby
lips; here home wove its angelic circle of
charm from the world's dread spell, and God's
image in the children's souls was the fairest
gem of all that circle held undimmed.

Through this little paradise on earth, the
portly old figure limped its way, leading the
waif by the hand, with as gentle a touch. and
as considerate an air, as if he were leading a
child of royalty. And out of upper windows
and open doors women's eyes, eyes of mothers
and wives, looked on the pair, some in mock-
ery, some in pity, all in wonder. Said Mrs
Rose to Mrs. Lily across her garden hedge of
feathery green:

"Just look! What can old Mr. Vinton be
doing with that terrible looking child I"

And said Mrs. Lily to reply : "Adopting her,
I guess! more of his oddities. Ugh !" This
was a pretty, dainty feminine shudder.

"More likely taking her to the House of Re-
fage !" croaked old Miss Garlic, from her upper
window. "This neighborhood is no place for
such! Keep the children in to-day, my dear,
the air is tainted already " and she closed her
window, smiling sardonically, while the two
blooming mothers glanced towards the white-
curtained ones of their respective nurseries
with looks of deaauice. Whereat, Mrs. Tulip,
seeing from across the street that "something
was going on," glided over and joinjd the
gr0ou.

r"V hat eanMr. Vinton mean, my dears 1" she
asked. all out of breath, "and heow do you
think Miss Susanna and Miss Eva will like
it l"

"That's not the question ,"pouted Mrs. Rooe,
"it's how will se, his neighbors, like it, with
our crowds of innocent darlings!"

"True, my dear," chimed in Mrs. Lily; "he
ought to remember we're almost like one fami-
ly on this street, and can't be interferred with
by his whims !"

"And such a sight I never saw !" cried Mrs.
Tulip; "exactly niy idea of a little jail-bird !'

Miss Garlic appeared at her door, arrayed in
street costume.

"Forming a protective union, ladies 1" she
sneered, as she proceeded to open her gate and
pass out. "What anxious lives mothers do
lead:'

And a little farther on her way, she added :
"liHw I hate them, with their 'darlings,' and

how I detest the dainty darlings too! Ihope
Vinton will let the'j.al-bird' loose among the
sicketing loves !'

Now to the group she left was added simiple
little Mrs. Migunronette. with her baby ,oi her
arla. and a aid she,

"Oh!t did yo' see that forlorn looking little
thing old Mr. Vrrton, was birineing bomle with
hiua t My heart ached for her."

"BItter ache for )ourself ard your tieigh-
burs." cried one of the indignant tro,.

"Yes, with i,rfection of soul and body
brought amoust Its !' piped another.

"And heaven hknos what evil to our inno-
cent chlildren," •ound up the third.

"Dea,,r e," timidly answered soft-voie-d,
little Mrs. Mignonette, her hazel eyes dewy,
"I tlhought we niught all offer to do something
for the puor little creature, especially as the

a'intons are not used to children. And we
cai:e over to see if any one would go there
with as, didn't us. baby fP This last, to cover
her confusion at the indignant looks cast upon
hlri. Iaby crowed a joyous reply, and caught
i:s ot, tiher by a golden lock straying over her

i tlemple, wharely he conveniently screened her
frei a nie:v of noses sniffing the air for her
bene l', and g!ances of defiance and contempt
clr'eting hotly all around her, and falling
short of their mark, by the simple obstacle of
that bllessed chubby hand. But now the group
was joineud iby nearly all the blooming matrons,
whboe business and whose beautiful pride it
was to bloom in the various homes of which
they were the queens. and a regular indigna
tion meeting was held, and little Mrs. Migno-
nette wase overpowered, and her sentiments de-
clared dangerous and noworthy of a careful
mother, and the presence of the little street
Arab defined an outrage, and the best of
measures decided on to counteract it, and baby
lignonette had to convey his mother home in

a state of bewilderment as to what she had
done, and a state of fear of doing anything
more, and a state of general confusion and
shame-facedness; such is the effect of the
tongue feminine on timid little people of her
stamp.

Meanwhile, Mr. Vanton, unconscious of the
s

t
orm he had raisedl amongst these full-blown

flowers of womanhood, proceeded to enter a
cottage at the end of this paradisiacal street,
which was the least pretentious of all the cot-
tages thereon situated. It was small, and
white, aiid *oftly draped with vines, and from
its latticed windolws, smiled out flowers, and
in its garden beds bloomed the same in rich
profusoui. lnt a stillness, as of some fairy
spell, was upon the place, and everythbing
looked as if it might have stood for ages just
as now, and never once been disturbed. It
was not a place, either, about which any slgn
ef wealth revealed itself; all seemed like the
work of hands whose pleasant labor supplied
what was lacking in money.

"Look,"' said a lady, seated in a very neat,
but rather bhumbly furnmished sitting-room in-
side, that held a view of the street; "Loook
Eva, at what your uncle ie bringing in!'

The " what" could not have been empha-
sized more sardonically by Miss Garlic herself.
The !dy was not yonng and tall, and a trtle

angular, and ber aes held snpprtesed leasne
of something or some p.e and hb weeoi a
certain mosed toe.u as it conoealed a eoo-
stoat brietk. She4 wh ahe addroesed as
Eva. was in the very bloom of woemebood,
airily mad omilingly beautiful, with velvet,
rosy face. and pouting childish smile Ilghting
it, and eyes bright, but not deep, swe

e
t, but

not earnest-
"Shame, Aunt Season

P  
" rippled out her

voices like the echo of a merry laugh juast
ended in her bears; "I thought from your un-
feeling what-i w

a s 
a boot-jack, or fly-

brush, or maybe something extra niee for din-
ner. I wish it had beeoon the latter," archly,
and with a would-be patheti little sigh.
"Iobster, for instance, or, oh ! bow vulgar I
am, green turtle !"

By this time the door had opened, and Mr.
Vistae, holding his charge by the hand, stood
before them.

-Se, Basaons," be said, gently, and with a
aitap lty quite refreshing any earnest
a t of nature, who might have noted the
expressie of disgust ad indignation that
cbased seah other, quite regrdless of appear-
ane. over "Bosnea's" face, "this poor
child needa ears-will you plesos oe to the
feminine part ofit, and I'll do the rest "

"G >d gracioun. Stephen," she ored, ino a
tone without the mseer on the shriek palpa-
ble to the astonihbed atmosphere, " what am I
to do wath euch a-a--"

" Don't say it," be mildly interposed, " the
little waif has a heart."

"And then, aunt," cried Eva, in her merry
way, going over and standing with uplifted,
dimpled hands before the child," let me be
Mr. Dick on the present occasion. I'lP tell
you promptly what to do with her." 8hemnade
a sort of trumpet out of the dimpled hands,
and directing it towards the immovable
Snss'ns, whispered through it:

" Wah her !"
"You are isuifferable, Eva!' cried the in-

dignant spinster.
" Lord ! but yur party !" broke out the little

street Arab, " the image o' them there dolls in
the `inders on Market street I've often cried
fur. stannia' in the rain o' nights when no fine
folks was around. Lord, but yar party!"

Then she stood before her with clasped
bauds, as the worshipper stands before a
shrine. There was a certain grace in the very
siphlcity of the forlorn and ragged figure's
a:tttode which the old gentlemen and the
young girl alike took in. But the suppressed
feeling Miss 8Seanna's face held, now sup-
pressed itself no longer. It broke out in un-
dieguised jealousy, as the bitter words escaped
her lips:

' uoll!' you've said truly, beggar! ' Doll!'"
-Yres; dolls is the paruest things I ever

seen!" unconsciously proceeded the child,
" but of course that there washes off, an' hers
don't. Ob! I'm so tired!" and guiltless of
offence, she sank on the floor, and sat in un-
gainly, crosaslegged attitude.

"Funny pet. onole," said Eva, with charm-
ing archness of manner, 

" 
but I fr one must

say she displays remarkably good taste, and of
course a great deal can be made out of her.
But. you see, I'm so bad to help you about
her! I'm afraid it would be like the flowers,
or canary, that I took too much care of one
time, and starved another, and the whole col-
lection would have died only for you.!"

" Blossom!" cried the old man, fondly, "no
one expects you to think yet! But you,
Sasanna; you spend your whole time in so-
cieties for the amelioration of all the evils,
feminine, under the sun. You're the president
of that big convention for the purpose of re-
forming the present system of education for
girls, and I hear on all sides you're an able
reformer. Didn't you ' crusade' too, till the
babble burst in a most effective manner I Now
bere's decidedly raw material to work on; take
it up, and immortalize yourselL I'll be at all
the expense, if you give the needful exercise
of feminine virtues."

"Strange," she answered tartly, "that you
can talk so glibly about expense, when you
refused last week to get a new carpet for the
parlor, though I represented to you, that it
was needed on account of the number of ladies
who call here, since I became connected with
those reform movements."

" Well,"-it must here be owned that con-
fusion became visible on his hitherto open
countenance, and discomfiture looked out of
his suddenly arrested eye-" Well, there is a
fund at my, in fact, my disposal, for suob a
purpose as this, that I-I can't touch for other
tbings."

' Well, sir, apply it elsewhere. Let the
education of your queer protege be conducted
according to the new system, but let her be
taken care of somewhere else than here."

Now rose up the little street Arab. Now
she came over to him, and put her hand in his.
Now she looked up in his face with pathos in-
describable, and said in a voice of over-
whelming tragedy,

"No! no! keep me!"
"Poor little child," he answered, tenderly,

" so help me God, I will!"
"Fur," and the peerless gray eyes fixed

themselves on his with a look which he never
forgot, " ef I go back they'll kill me, an' I'll
never git no more larnin'. An' I can take care
on nmysel; no one need bother about that
tlhere! Jest let me stay in yer yard all day, an'on the doorstep at night (I often slep' on 'door-step)., an' Lord, that '11 do first rate! You kin
coue out sometimes, an' tell me them there
letters till I learn Gabe's way uv makin' words
out uv 'em, an' then I'll go away. That's all."

lie was inexpressibly touched; he said
nothing for a few minutes, and then he spoke
tenderly, bnt decidedly.

"SMy child," he said, "from this moment, you
shall be here, as my child; come, I will bring
you to one who will at least show you how to
take care of yourself."

As he left the room, he turned to the aston,
ished Susanna.

"Sister," he said, " in 3iour next paper on
the reform, it would be well to introduce, by
way of illustration of thirst for knowledge in
the feminine soul, the true incident of the
little street-waif, who would have " stayed in
the yard by day, and on the doorstep at night,'
that I might ' come out sometimes,' to teach
her her letters. A novel, but at least practical
system of education, surely."

He vanished, taking his "child" by the
hand, with a certain fatherly sir not to be mis-
taken. Eva stood up.

"I must go too," she said, softly, more to
herself than her aunot; the lovely, velvet face
suffused. And she followed.

He proceeded to that homely apartment, the
kitchen.

"Peggy," said he, cheerily, to an ancient
maiden engaged in the process of washing
potatoes, "here's a poor child that needs some
care, that an old mat's clmsy hands cannot
render. Will you give it to her I"

"I will, sir, glory be to God 1" exclaimed the
sweetest intonation of that most thrilling of all
voices, one rising out of the depths of a heart
touched by mistortune of any kind, "or any-
thing else yer bonor 'ad ask me either I God
help us, child !" as the little girl sank on the
floor, pale and speechless, " what's come over
ye • '

She raised her up, and held her in her arms,
entirely devoid of the touch-me-not expression
too usueal under such circumstances.

"It truth, sir," she said, very gently, " I
think it's starving the creature is."

"Poor little thing!" he said, with an a. -
palled and withal a comically helpless loo,
" what is to be done 1"

"Oh I'" cried Eva, " tell me something to do,Peggy. This is awful!"
" God bless ye, honey! sure ye never saw the

like beforr I Come here and open the girl's
dress, aod Mister Vinton, get a drop o' wine."

Eva stooped over and unfastened the ragged
dress. What 5 sight! The wora shoulders
were "black and blue ;" broad welts lay seroes
them in lurid array. and deep soars attested
the tortures the chibldish frame had endured.
Defcined on the neck that should have been a

soft and white and tender thinog, was the mark
of what must have been a red-hot iron.

" My God I" cried the old man standing hor-
ror-stricken at the sight, " from what have I
rescued her 1"

Eve turned awpryt kened to the very soul
" Uncle" she otiooed, " let me go and try to

get her some elthe.. I never knew what
misery was till now."

Then the lemisoas gray eyes opened, smiled,
elosed again. They put some wine between
the little lips.

"Are yo-baungry, dearr asked the old man.
SYes bet," gasped the poor, ignorant, half-

dying votes; "starved "
"I knew it

•
" ejulated Peggy, "Its inno-

oent as the lamb, sir; ye are not to know it
first an' foremost. Will you bold the girl
while I feed bher ?"

He "bheld ber-bheld her to bhis bonest, and
true, and aching heart, held her as it she were
the daintiest "darling" on the paradisisal

street. Then Peggy took sweet white broad of
her own carefl7 baking, ad fresh fragrant
milk, and fed the little tarvlig like ababy.

"It's jolly," said the little street Arab,
"primel never tasted nothin' like it afore.
Ala habd enough, tboah I"

"Ged help ye!" alN Peggy, "its surfeit
yrself yw wudI In an hour I'll give ye)er

IL Let me wash ye now"
"Wait a mioit," turning to the old man;

"what was that there cat-a-cornered one ? I
furgit it I"

"It's raving abe is; the drop went to her
head!'

"Nl, Peggy, I know what she means," and a
smileof divine pity lit up the old man's face,
"That was red, dear. Now, tell mle some-
thing t"

"Annythli'." It was only a word, but held
volumes of love and gratitude and trust.

He touched the scar on the poor, thin neck,
as he might touch some sacred thing. "What
is this, my-my child 1"

A horrible look swept over the young face.
"Bill done it," she said, the gray eyes lurid

with bate and vengeance. Oh ! sweet, gray
eyes, which could be angelic! "He cotch me
takin' his stamps once, an' he wanted to show
me how it 'nd feel to be catched in earnest!'

"My God! Where is the vaunted reform of
this progressive age ?" burst in a torrent from
the old man's lips. Just then Eva entered.

"I have been all over the neighborhood,
unocle," she said, "and tried to get some clothes
for the little thing ; there are so many children,
you know, I thought the mothers might spare
some. But some of them did not see me at all
and others were too busy to look up old ones,
and all wanted to know weren't we afraid of
some contagious disease; and the only kind
ones were little Mrs. Mignonette and old Miss
Garlic, but Mrs. Mignonette has only a tiny
baby, and its clothes would not do. Both of
them offered to come and make some, and
really, if you can spare the money for me to go
and get the material, I think it is the very best
we can do."

" Oh! wondrous charity, that heads sub-
scription lists, and shinee out regnant in re-
ports of reform meetings, where are you now I"
asked the simple heart, as it silently drew out
a bank note and handed it into the dimpled
band.

Peggy now screamed; Peggy, who had been
tenderly and quietly bathing the outcast's face
and form.

" God help me, sir ! Come here and see.
She was pointing to a tiny mark on the neck,

made plain by washing-a pink and dainty
and wonderful mark, like the print of a daisy.

"Bare, sir," and she kissed it as we kiss an
image of the dead, "many and many's the
time, in the days long gone, I kissed it on an-
other neck."

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

"It-it might be," he said, like one in a
dream. "Leonora she said; Eleonora--but a
letter Child, this Jake-does As know your;
father's name?" -

"Yes, an' he's the only one I"
"Where is he ?"
"In the city jail fur ninety days."
He turned toward the door.
" Wait," she cried wildly; "are ye goin' to

Jake ?"'
" Yes."
" Tell him," and a poem shone out of the won-

drous gray eyes, " 'm-I'm waitin fur him to
git out, an' then-i'll, I'll stay with him!"

Oh! lovely gray eyes-love, constant and
suffering and genuine, shone softly dawn in
your awakened depths !

[Concluded next week.]

St. John the Baptist.

iFather Newman. I
Whom can we conceive of such majestic and

severe sanctity as the Holy Baptist ? He had a
privilege which reached near upon the pre-
rogative of the Most Blessed Mother of God;
for, if she was conceived without sin, at least
without sin he was born. She was all-pure,
all-holy, and sin had no part in her; but St.
John was in the beginning of his existence a
partaker of Adam's curse: he lay under God's
wrath, deprived of that grace which Adam had
received, and which is the life and strength of
human nature. Yet as soon as Christ, hisLord
and Saviour, came to him, and Mary saluted
his own mother, Elizabeth, forthwith the grace
of God was given to him, and the original guilt
was wiped away from his soul. And therefore
it is that we celebrate the nativity of St. John :
nothing unholy does the Church celebrate;
not St. Peter's, nor St. Paul's, nor St. Aungus-
tine's, nor St. Gregory's, nor St. Bernard's, nor
St. Aloysius's, nor the nativity of any other
Saint, however glorious, because they were all
born in sin. She celebrates their conversions,
their prorogatives, their martyrdoms, their
deaths, their translations, but not their birth,
because in no case was it hojy. Three nativi-
ties alone does she commemorate, our Lord's,
His Mother's, and, lastly, St. John's. What a
special gifr was this, my brethren, separating
the Baptist off, and distinguishing him from
all proIhets and preachers, who ever lived,
however holy, except perhaps the prophet
Jeremia I And such as was his commencement,
was the course of his life. He was carried away
by the spirit into the desert, and there he lived
on the simplest fair, in the rodest clothing, in
the caves of wild beasts, apart from men, for
thirty years, leading a life of mortiofication and
meditation, till he was called to preach
penance, to proclaim the Christ, and to baptize
Him; and then having done hie work, and
having left no act of sin on record, he was laid
saide as an instrument which had lbot its use,
and languished in prison until he was suddenly
cot off by the sword of the executioner.
Sanctity is the one idea of him lmpressed upon
us from first to last; a most marvellonus aint,
a hermit from his childhood, then a preaher
to a fallen people, and then a martyr. Sorely
ansuch a life fulfils the expectation which the
salutation of Mary raised concerning him be-
fore his birth.

Tax Fran Coxxmesron.-The establishment
of the United Staten Fish Commiseion, under
the direction of Livingston Stone, on the Mo-
Cloud River, in California, for securing the
eggs of California salmon for introdnution into
Eastern waters, and which has jost been
closed for the season, has been extremely suen-
cesaful in its object, no lees than nine millions
of eggs having been obtained. The greater
part of these have already been sbippedito the
fish commissioners of the various 8tatee, to be
by them hatched out and planted in appro-
priatoe waters. Doe provision has been made
for a suanpply to tbe waters of every State.
Large numbers have been sent to Texas, to be
hatobed out under the direction of the com-
missioner.

Danbury eres:-WWhere ten men wit
cheerfully lay down their lives for a
woman only one will carry her a scuttle of
coal.
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p. L. CUSACES
Has Removed bla Drug Store to

Betwean BRenville and Cuatomhouse street.,
Onu Block from Canal atreet.

where be will, as heretofore. cogilane his well known
busines of imporyatlh. of

DRscGS, CHEMo CAL4, ESSENT IAL •1LS
DISTILLERS'. DYERS' AND TAN-Ni'

my3t ia MATERIALS. Etc.

ALFOB Rl & MARTIN,
Southern Stables,

Corner of Delord and Dryades Streets,
Keep coustantly en hand a large etork of boat Keatachy

RULES and HOBBRES
We solicit a call from peruhasera before byiang else

wheres salelI

BELLS.

,Fi. e -Inu Irewcmlaeeytrlyewue.saeum f•. M3

* DLYMYSR MANUFACTURINO CO., "w 4 tole West Eighth 8t.,• L• wlmnL m
jvl8 75 Iveow

MENEELY'S BELLS.

The genuoine TROT BELLS. known to the p•ili
e

sinee INS; which, by their- uniform excellence, "
acquired a reputatlon unequalled by any and ain
exceeding that of all others.

Catalounee free. No agenclee.
Pa•tofie address, either TROY or WEST TROT,

N. Y.
jy 75s tly MENEELY & CO4PANY.

BUCRKEYE NE ELL @FNO T.
PZne.Uthed Ce s•tM.

m inge. ct. cT AeIW . slesw. Or

n 74 y B. J. WEST. Agent cw Ore.a

CHURCHES, ACADEMIES. ETC.
Price List and Circulars sent free.

HENRY McSHANE & Co.,
y26 7 ly Bltiwot . Y

MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTIEIEIETS.

IRON COTTON TIES.

THE ARROW TIE.

For sale by all Dealers and Count Yerey t

throughout the Cotton States, at

LOWEST MARXKIT PRICES.

R. W. RAYNE & CO.,

General Agents of American Cotto' r Co.,

48 Carondelet Street,

Jy4"5 I NEW orLEA2w.

FOR SALE.. ...... ............ FO

STAB PLANING MILL ANVD L UMBEB
Corner Calliope and RamparES

$17 0 per thoumand feet FLOORINGde''
$13 00 per thousand feet CEILI•(. dU•C-i--l
Il: O0 per thousand feet B. W. BOA ,DB.Se

Terms Cash NIOROLAS ONB'

pERIQUE TOBACCO.

Ageny of the celebrated Grand Point. Parithof d
James, Louisiana.

PERIQ•e TOBACCO.

ga7 constatly on hand a large rstok Il st etP -
carota, for sale In lot. to suit. B BOURGrOO

t mNo. im Oat trL ,JCPtlimP


