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s THRE CEHRISTIAN MESSENGHR. 

Hurrah! here | 

AUGUST 9, 1882. A 

family Reading. After all the curiosties had been ex- | rose to the mother’s mind, and she could | sXpression on his merry face, half-glad- | The Lesson of the Briers. | little animals, something like our rab- oy , B® vs OS | amined, the doctor threw open the not suppress ber tears, but she repeat- half mischievous. | £m 3 | bits, and I carried them around to my & RE | piano, and said : * Now, Italia give us | ed: * Italia Clinton. | love her well! * Well, Master Joho. The fume | Charley I Charley ! we Ella t0 | consignee's house. 1 found the old gen- RX rs A Summer Day. | some music.’ . enough to give Ler my name, though 1 chap yet, I see. How is Cicero, and | her To brother ; don’t go pase, § tleman hadn't turned out of his ham- 00 45 ’ —_— Fidgetty sat down, and played with- . can not, can not forget the dear ones what news from Cassar? responded | those Denys come over here in the | mock yet: but he soon got up, and as % Over the fields the daisies lie | out apparent effort, a difficult piece from | that are gone.’ the doctor. | garden! | went with me into the yard. When we : gp With the buttercups under the azure an old opera. So Fidgetty Skeert ceased tobe, und | A tremendous Latin quotation, to| ‘Ho! stay in the garden! who hemes got there, we saw the packing-box all tril sky; : LL | “Is that something you have lately ' henceforth we shall know her only as | which nobody listened, was now poured | to stay in the garden ? answered master | py pat open, the boards lying around intore Sa" a. F—— oy a | learned ?" asked the doctor carelessly. | Italia, the adopted daughter of Mrs. | out by Master John, while the doctor | Charley with great contempt. *1 guess | loose, und no snake to be seen. We oF: of es — eT Tw ae +1 don't know ; I can hardly say why Clinton. proceeded to take Sidney into the house, | you think I'm a girl to want to play looked about, but could see nothing of the Fed, warm, sweet breath of the 1 played that’ said Fidgetty, blushing | That eveniog Mrs. Clinton sat in ber and make her sequdioted with her | mig it’s all smooth and everything him. 1 was amazed enough, £0 be sure moon summer air,  ¢ Lthink—I think one of the pictures | room with her arm around ber young ; * Cousin Faith,” and * Cousin Italia’ Ho! aie | and the old gentleman felt quite uneasy posed Is filled with the perfume of blossoms | brought it to my mind.’ friend, as she said to her, + Italia, we * That's the way with the world’s | ‘ That's not it, Charley, but you know | at the thought of such a creature wan- mate: fair. » The doctor glanced round the room | are to pass the winter here, and you are great men ; they live apart and say | we both have on our good clothes, and | dering about nis place. the Lk Ferns and grasses and wild vines grow, | 20d then pointed to a scene from Moses to go to school.’ their good thipgs for posterity,’ said Hon must be ready to we quick dry ! ‘+ We wont look lor him.’ he seid. hag Chose Sikes the waliash ripple and flow, | in Egypt, and said : * This was what * Will not you teach me any more >’ | Master John, springing up the ops we bear the carriage Srive up i 8 . Those Indians are still in town’ and - 3 
And the merry zephyrs the livelong day reminded you of it, I suppose ?’ said Malia, with a saddened tone ot voice and joining the group in the hall. | Rate with Aum May and Cousin Harry | we will send for them. e : With thenoddiog leaves areeverat play; |‘ Yes! yes!' said Fidgetty, lcoking | and a look of anxious surprise. «* Here is John Carr, introducing | and Alice. aie ‘The Indians came, and they soon res And birds are winging their happy flight ' confused. * It is better for you to be more with | himself (0 his cousins. in his own ARE know that as well as you do," said ' %5und him. You can’t imagine where rb 'Mongst all things beautiful, free, and ‘ Have you ever taken drawing les- | companions of your own age, and | am said the doctor, taking by the shoulders | Charley, pushing his way through the | be had hidden himself. There was pe bright. sons ** said the doctor, who wished to sure you will not marmur st any plan | the stout boy of fourteen. *I am | hedge ashe spoke. ‘Girls are n't 800d | a pile of earthen drain-pipes in one hiv There's a bum of bees in the drowsy air, | change the subject of cotiversation. . I make for you,” wus the serious reply. | sorry for you girls; you will have a for anything but to sit and sew. I | corner of the yard, behind some bushes while And a glitter of butterflies everywhere ; ‘1 bave tried sometimes,’ said Fid- * No, no, indeed | dear Mrs. Clinton,’ ' hard time with bim. Don’t let him | mean - have some fun 1 mean 0} and he bad crawled into one of these dow. From the distant mcadows—so sweet | getty, again growing confused. ‘said Fidgeity carne stly. * There are convince you before the winter is over ' ¢l | short pipes, and then turned and ject . and clear—, It was plaio that dim remembravces macy reasons too, why I should like | that one boy is better than three wo. Ella felt like giving some angry an- | crawled into the one next to it, and « ped The ring of the mower's scythe we hear, | yor. stirring in the chambers of mem. going to scliool. Will Siduey Carr go men. Faith, you will have to have! swer, but she checked herself, and | then into the next one, and so om, pera And the voices of those who make their | ory, aud he forebore further questions | too? | your eye on the youngster.’ went on with her sewing as she sat! in and out, until he had put himself surfa hey. Pogo | ‘Toatdey the doctor sought an op- | * Yes, and you and Sidney will be. So saying, the doctor looked at his | under the big tree, wondering what | into’ five or six of the pipes. He had This PIR TR pel te Sain) portunity 0 speak privately with Mrs. much together. ! hope, Cear Italia, | watch, then made a hasty bow and | made Charley break off his senten¢e so | probably seen, through the holes in his on - | Clinton. Then he broke forth: * She = you will not allow yourself to be made ' hurried away from the party. suddenly. box, some of my old consignee's chick- mad Sing, little robin, sing, and wait lis indeed a jewel worth reclaiming. | unhappy when you find that in most of Mrsg¥ryon now came bustling for-| * Ella, Ella! cried a pitiful voiee | “ns, and, being made perfectly ravenous the | On the old rail fence for your tardy mate, Italia is her name beyond doubt. 1 your studies you are behind girls of | ward, ‘This is Miss Sidney Carr, | at last, ‘ come help me! I'm getting all | by the sight, had broken out. Then, hott 
All hearts rejoice in the happiness ' hope you will adopt it immediately, and your own age’ Mrs. Tryon,’ said Mrs. Clinton, politely. | torn. O—oh!' baving mad: a meal of one or two of ps 
Of the perfect day. Like a sweet caress dint ad frecly and naturally oH 085i. Itulia’s face wore a beautiful expres- Sidney was shaking Mrs. Tryon's' Sure enough, Charley was getting | them, he had crawled into the pipes. Sarl 
— a yas col ble. That her knowledge of music is sion as she replied, MN hope I am ico hand cordially, when John seized hold | all torn ; some big thorns had caught his | ; ‘The Indians were not long in capture and 

okfen. | as much memory as the result of remark. | grateful for the mind | nave, and the of bis sister's arm, and making the | new trousers, and the barder he strug- | ing him. Fortunately, his head stuck ness : able talent, I am also convinced. Wait | little knowledge I have acquired, to let | shake doubly energetic, said: Yon may | gled the worst matters became. out of one of the pipes near the ground blac Ss le i S 2 [ patiently, Faith, and you may yet have | such a thought trouble'me. I shall as well do the business for both of us |  * Hold still, dear,’ said Ella, * I can't aod one of the Indians, taking a long thar ELEC (rial, | your bepes realized. Italia may yet! take cheerfully whatever rank in the | while you are about, Sidoey. I meant to | help you while you kick so. There!| pole with a fork at the end, climbed on pea: recall her lost past, and be vo more a | school the Lord Jesus thinks best for shake hands too with Mrs. Tryon, but | now you're free. Oh! Charley I | @ high fence near by, and soon pinned in g COMING 10 THE LICHT. peculiar being.’ me.’ this will do as well.’ | Charley, clapping his bands to his | Mr. Snake's head to the ground, lean- ung By sa sovkid ou i Pa ans | Moye, Clinton followed the doctor's | know you will, my dear, said : The worthy housekeeper was not par- | Par, knew well enongh what a. ing on the pole with all his weight. er IN THE BASKET.” advice, sud the new name soon became | Mrs. Ciinton fondly. * 1 have your | ticularly pleased with this specimen of | * Oh meant. It meant a great big | Then the other Indians straightened out ule | familiar 0 ber lips. It is difficult to Dame eotercd- as Italia Clinton, and | the young gentleman's deportmént, yet tear in his new clothes, two cousins | the draio-pipes in which he WAS, and die Caarrer XL —IraLia. | describe the effect that sound had upon You will be received as my adopted ' she managed to say she hoped they | QPS.» spend the day, aud a poor | began to draw them off him, pulling se Pr. Aulick and Mrz. Clinton talked | Fidgetty Skeert. ‘It seemed to her like | daughter.” 3 ; would all be friends with or without | little boy sobbing "fy nursery un them down toward his tail, and first ro long end late after Fidgetty had | the voice of comfort that told her she [talia burst into tears and exclaimed | shaking hands so viclently. til the Bree would stop scolding and exposing the portion of his body near- bu retired. This conversation made the , was no more the Fidgetty Skeert of Ob, I have too many mercies! Don't ‘ Never fear about that,’ seid John | make him fit to go down and see the | est bis head. Then they took a long, ab doctor more than ever anxious to see | the Orphan Asylum, but one who had ¢all me daughter, that will be too hard merrily. . * Uncle doctor don't live like | Company: The very thought of all this | stiong pole, and, with bands of the tha the young stranger, and he impatiently | been ever loved and cared for. for you. It is enough for me to know a church-mouse, I'll warrant you, look. | misery made Bim cry. : tough grass which grows in that coun- to | 
awaited ber arrival in the breakfast | The visitors had been some days at that you mean it. ing so portly and so ruddy. Let me LON il be here in a minute | | try, tied his body to the pole close 0 the room, the following morning. He was | the doctor's pleasant home when he ‘You are to be hesceforward my , fare alter his fashion, and you and I'll | 400-hao © he sobbed ; ‘ what shall 1] his head. Then they bound him again tha prepared to study Fidgetty's every | adl  ‘ine morning to Mrs. Clinton : | daughter, dear Italia. Let us ask God | be friends I'll promise.’ : do? ; : : aboot eighteen inches farther down, ter word and motion, and to look upon her | ¢ Faith. I want you to pass the winter 10 help us so to do our duty to each ‘Will ye walk up-stairs now, Miss 3 * Why, stand sill, that's all, said Slowly drawiog down the pipes, they ma 
rather as a patient than an ordivary | here. You have only tosend word to | Other, that we may be welcomed to the | Sidney ?' said Mrs. Tryon, taking no | Ella, basfily threading her needle with tied him again to the pole, about un visitor. He was hardly aware of the Nora to put the house in order, and | Eternal Home, where I have two treas- | further notice of Master John. a long black IShng ; ‘stand just so, vight-en inches below, and s0 on pe strange image he had formed of Ler in | then lock up and come to you. It will ures safe forever. | Will you walk into my parlor, said | dear, till 1 wend it. until his whole length was fastened ao his mind, until that image was suddenly | be better for you and Italia, | am sure’ Side by side knelt Mrs. Clinton and | a spider to a fly,”” sung Master John, i ‘Mend it! riod ————y Charles de- | firmly to the pole. Thus he on held - dispelled by her appearance, Instead Mrs. Clioton was silent for a few the orphan girl who bad once been | a8 he followed Mrs. Clinton and Italia | lighted. *OEla! Will you 7’ at sh until the box was nailed » th 
of the awkward, uncouth, peculiar- | moments ; the decision cost bé a strug- | Fidgetty Skeert. Many an own | into the parlor, while his sister went | ‘ Certainly I will,’ she answered very | again, and I had sent for 4 blacksmith é looking being be had expected to see gle, but she answered calmly : ‘1 will, mother and child might long to possess A up-stairs. gently, at the same time beginning to | to put iron bands around it, so that it pi a tall, slight girl, came gracefully and | I can see already that the change has the true mutual affection and oneness of ‘This is a queer place of uncle's’ draw the edges of the tear together; | should be strong enough to hold any modestly into the room, and received ' been an advantage to Fidgetty—to heart with which those two asked ' said the boy, walking round the room, | "you know girls are ot good for any- | snake. Then the creature's tail was hie cordial greeting with an expression ' Italia, 1 mean.’ strength to perform their dutics, and , and taking a general survey, | thing bat 0 sit and sow, loosened and pos through a hole in the od of picssure that made her face so ‘You will see her improve more and walkloving!y heavenward together. * That picture must be a Michael | ‘0 Ella! Idi 't say that. top of the box. Then another band was = agreeable that be did not wonder at rapidly when she i® once among young A compact so consecrated was not | Angelo, [rom the depth and darkness of pri I think you did, Charley.” es snd the snake pushed still further Ii 
Mrs. Clinton's strong affection for her compapions. Sidney Carr is to be one | lightly to be broken. its coloring,” be said, as he examined | ‘ Not exaolly that, I guess. It hire in, Then, one after another every & 
protege. | of Mrs. Lightfoot's pupils. Mrs. Light- srmrie an old paioting, to smoked that little | awful mean i I did. Ob, hurry! 1 fastening was cut, and the snake pushed in 

Mrs. Clinton saw the impression | foot bas only twelve scholars, and she Carrer XII.—A Wise Boy, | could be seen but that some figures had | hear the carriage.’ : : gradually into the box, until, his head M Fidgetty bad produced, but the modest = has still one vacancy left. Shall I en- Although Mrs. Clinton counted Sid- | once been there. * That is a Correggio,| * Do be quiet, you little wriggler l | being loosened and clapped in, a board fc girl herself was quite unconscious of | gage the place for Italia 7 ney Carr among her first cousins, it = doubtless ; the look of the mother 8 | laughed his sister, hastily finishing the | was fastened uver the hole. And be If being the objget of particular and ad. ‘I bad hoped to teach her myself) Was many years since they had met;' not to be mistaken,’ be continued. | work as well as she could, - that | was — and tight and ready for his k 
miring attention. | said Mrs. Clinton doubtfully. and to Master Jobn she was an entire Then going up to the cise of shells, | Charley in a moment looked quite fine | voyage. ( At the breakfast table the conversa- | « A little selfishness, Faith. I don't | stranger. he began to raitle over the names | again, ‘There! we'll get to the gate | “Did you bave any trouble with him tl 
tion was almost entirely between the = wonder you dislike to give her up: To the arrival of the young visitors | of Bullas,Tellinas, Strombi,and Trochi, | before they turn into the lane, after | when you were taking him to the North?” 8 doctor and Mrs. Clinton, but after Mrs. She needs to be thrown among other | all looked forward with much interest, | in @ way that made Mrs, Clinton smile, | all, Lie : I asked, : Tryon and the tea-equipage had disap- girls, and to be treated exactly as they | Mrs. Tryon had found the presence of | in spite of herself. | Charley held Ella's hand more tight. But just then the supper bell rang, \ 
peared together, the kind host 500m | are. What sball I do sbout it # Mrs. Clinton and Italie in the (amily, “ You seem quite fresh from all man- ly than usual as they ran toward the and the captain arose to his feet. It p 
engaged Fidgetty in an easy chat. “I will let you know before eveni: g, | an agreeable variety in her monotonous ner of studies, Cousin John,’ she said. | gate together. Ella noticed it, and was of Lo use to expect Captain John : When he found that she was talking ' said Mrs. Clinton, ss she left the room. | life, and she had begun to hope that ‘Iam a general reader ; I can't say stopped to kisg him. | 10 go on with a story when supper was { 
with him without embarrassment, he Mrs. Clinton was not only unwilling | the other inmates might be equally I study much,’ said the boy. *1 don't 5 I'm sorry I Epwire- $0, he panied, | ready.— St, Nicholas for August. p suddenly turned to her and said: “I | go give up the pleasure of instructing | pleasant. | follow the maxi, * Lege multum, non | kissing Ber again right heartily. ! Does His Lah { must show you my canary-birds, Italia; ' her enthysiastie, docile scholar, bat she The morning came when Siduey Carr | multa! The ancients were not right | ’" show d : : ALABASTER BOXES ov ROM 
come this way and we may catch them feared that Fidgetty would draw upon | and ber brother were expected. At | about everything, In these days of | * Not a bit: you wouldnt know any~| r yo 00, HENAN ’ at their bath.” herself unpleasant remarks by her | the appointed time a carriage drove up | many books one must keep up with the The name was mentioned so easily | 
and naturally, and so immediately fol- 
lowed by the remark, that Fidgetty's 
momentary confusion was dispelled, 
and she followed the doctor without | 
stopping to dwell upon the 
roused by the name. The 
having been duly admired, the visitors 
were taken to the doctor's parlor to see 
his paintings. 

backwardness in many of her studies 

and the peculiarity of her mind, which 
might by some glance question be 
brought to light. | 

Quiet thought, however, brought | 
feelings | Mrs. Clinton over to the doctor's opin- | 
canaries | ion. She could not always entirely | 

seclude Fidgetty from the world, and if | 
she were to mingle with others, it were | 
well to learn the lesson early, painful 
though it might prove to be. 
When Mrs, Clinton announced her | 

decision that evening, the doetor gave | 

This parlor was a place that was 
seldom opened, except at the meetings 
of the Medical Society, or the various 

| world’s goods, on her bad fallen much 

to the docr, and a round-faced. mirth. 
loving boy jumped out first, leaving his | 
sister, a year or two older than himself | 
to follow us she best could. Sidney | 
Carr seemed well able to take care of | 
herself, and why should she not, when : 
she had been taking care of others all 
ber lile ? Sidney was the oldest of six 
children, and as her parents were not 
endowed with an abundance of this 

of the care and labor that in city fami- | 
lies belong to the nursery maid, Sid. 

times. In the old parchment period it 
was a different thing.’ 

Italia looked on, with the astonish- 
ment that she felt not altogether sup- | 
pressed in her face, 

‘1 suppose you hardly understand | 
what we are sayiug, Cousin Italia. 
Girls are always four or five years be- 
hind boys,” said Master John, with a 
consequential toss of the head, 

“1 did not understand it all, I con- 
fess,” said Italia modestly, *1 am un- 
commonly backward for my age. 

* How old are you? asked John 

thing had happened. 
they are !' 

» Hurrah! Howdy do, everybody !' | 
shouted Charley. —S8t. Nicholas for | 
A dgust’ 

- ec = 

A bothersome Boa-Constrictor. 

‘ Did you ever carry any really dan- 
gerous animals on your ship, Captain 
John 7’ said I. 

* Well,’ said he, * once, when I was 
in Para, I bought & snake, a boa-con. 

| boxes of 

Symparuy.—Do not keep the alabaster 
your love and tenderness 

sealed up until your friends are dead. 
Fill their lives with sweetness. Speak 
approving, cheering words while their 
ears can hear them, and while their 
hearts can be thrilled and made hap- 
pier by them ; the kind things you 
mean to say when they are gone, say 
belore they go, The flowers you mean 
to second for their coffins, send to 
brighten and sweeten their homes before 
they leave them. If my friends have 

| bluntly. . | strictor, seventeen feet long. I got him | SNE MSN do goes oman 
Natural History and Horticultural, her a cordial shake of the Land, and | wey did pot appear worn down with her It was a simple question, yet a of four Indians, who caught him some de wy the st gol: over 

Clubs, to which the doctor belonged. ‘said: ‘I knew you would come out | efforts. . She was a healthy, substantial | puzzling one to the person addressed. | twenty-five or thirty miles up the river, 4 p 3.40 i iat bee.1h 
Here he had stored all the curiosities | right, Faith, Now we must be prompt | looking girl, with a broad, pleasant : ltalia wished to be strictly truthful, and | J 44h ¥ Ould rather Lhey which be had collected during bis soli- | in action. 
tary life, and he had really formed | 
quite 8 museum. Fidgetty was greatly | By what name will I enter your por- | 
interested in all she saw, and in the lege? 
explanations that the doctor so cheer- |  *talin’ said Mrs, Clinton, ¢ Italia, | 
fully gave: Now and then he called | certainly.’ | 
her “ Italia,” but so quietly and natur- = 1% Yes, Italia, but one name will not | 
ally that she ceased to nofice it. Sev. | pe enough, Shall I say Italia Clinton? | 
eral times, when he wished to attract | persevered the doctor. 
her attention, he pronounced the name | * Yes, Ltalia Clinton,” said Mrs, Clin- | 
Quickly, and a smile crossed his face | ton with much effort, and after a long 
as sbe turned suddenly, as ove ouly | pause. The image of her fair young 
does on bearing one’s own name, daughter, now happy with the Lord, 

J will go this evening to se- 
cure the vacancy, or we may lose it, 
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the young visitors, and the way in 
which he saloted Sidney, showed that | 

- greetings between the uncle and Master 

than a pure complexion and a frank 
ole 

blue eye, 

Dr. Aulick was at home to receive 

she was ane of bis favorites. The 

John were somewhat different in their 
nature, 

* Well, uncle, at the old stand yet, 1 
see. How are the bones, and the 
materia medica 7 said the boy, with an 

fourteen.’ 

‘Ha, ba, ha!’ laughed John, ‘that 
is" a real girl's answer, Girls ought 
to study mathematics to make them 
exact. I shall have fine fun here this 
winter: * Dark as winter was the flow 
of Iser volling rapidly.’ 
The word winter had started off 

Master John by one of his peculiar as- 
soeiutions, to one of his favorite poems; 
und he might have honored the company 
with the recitation of the whole of 
Hohenlinden, if Mrs. Clinton had not 
excused herself, and called Italia to 
follow her to their own room, 

| They brought him into town in a strong : : ' she answe 3 4 onsidered ne | | sensible face that had po other beauty | he red: ‘I'am considered Dearly 

up tight, leaving him in a soug corner 

covered crate, or basket, which they 
carried on two poles. When I bought 
him I had Lim carried into my old 
consignee’s yard, and 1 got a stout 
packing-box, and had it all deunle 
nailed, and holes bored in the sides to 
give him air. Then the Indians put 
the snake in the box, and we nailed him 

for the night, 
‘The next morning, 1 went around 

early ‘to the market to buy something 

would bring them out in my weary and 
tronbled hours, and open them while 
I need them. I would rather liave a 
plain coffin, without a flower, a funeral 
without an eulogy, than a life ‘without 
the sweetness of love and sympathy, 
Let us learn to ancint our friends be~ 
forehand for their burial, Post-mortem 
kindness does not eheer the burdened 
spirits Flowers on the coffin cast no 
fragrance backward over the weary way, 

-_——-—— —— peg gy 

for my snake to eat. I got a couple of | at once be suspected himse 


