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Fan il : Read n 3. | ing Italia,” said Sydney, in reply to the | it falls on me, that dont make me low him in the upward path, yet per-| rescued, and such particnlars of the | she cherished only the kindest remem et " cr Cl (offer ‘but I do want some assistance | feel comfortable. Now cousin Faith, chance at the last great day, he may | scene as she had been unwilling to | brances. 

from you, in another way.’ | you can't deny it.’ find that his consistent life has silenced | withkold from the child who had so| Now and then the stout matron ST 
The Envelope. ** I shall be glad to do anything for, * Are you going 10 make me account- | the scoffer, bis joy and peace in believ- | dearly loved her mother. would call her companion * Fidgetty,” 108 4 ba) 

Only a TifAls plech of peg, vou,’ said Italia, lcoking about for the | able for what my eyes say 7 said Mrs. ing has wa Shi weary and sorrowful Now, Italia fully understood who it | 8nd then start as if she, had committed Me Ps 
Folded and joined with care ; work in question. | Clinton, smiling. to the service of his Master, and his | was that stood before her, and she ex. | an unpardonable error, and fall into a but not i 
— am the greatest traveller, * Sit down here,’ said Sidney, draw-! * Yes, when eyes talk as plainly as patient perseverance in duty has upheld | claimed with intense feeling. * It is 1, | fit of reserve for some moments; water to 
For I ER a ing Ttalia on to a chair beside her. *1 : yours do, they ought to be called to the wavering and encouraged the dis- | it is I, who owe you all" Ob! how can Italia only smiled at these mistakes; and put | 
Wd ren bor a | wan: you to teach me how to be good, | account. Now tell me what you don’t heartened, to go forward with new | [ thank you?! and at length Mrs. Brown became quite’ with enot 
Onan Tats Cos ee | like you.’ like in me. Do be frank. I am really courage aad new hope. “ Don't, Miss ! don’t, Miss!’ said the | at ber ease, and then she broke forth’ chicken ; 

{ Italia covered ber face with her in earnest. Sowebow, this’ winter 1, An inflaence like this, Italia had | gqilor hastily.  « Where would poor | with the exclamation: ¢ Why you simmer g 
a rr - ner ape a | bands, snd a burning blush eserspread | have taken a notion to want to improve  beeo silently and unconsciously ex-| Jack Warren have been this day bug | haven't grown prood a bit, I thought: little stri ri ef SH wile Sy Novant | Nama du Don't speak so, Sidney, I do believe Italia and Sydney have erting. Mrs. Tyron had felt her eagar | (op you, or rather for that angel mother | you'd be 80 stuck up, maybe, you'd hard boiled ha 

Are deeds thatthe world appal. | pray don’t, she said. ' set me at it—girls as they are—and 1 desire for authority checked by Italia’s | of yours? The prayer that she meant | ly speak to me, Why, 1 met Mary press it t - i friendly See Se oneand all | «Well, T won't then, if it makes you | want you to help me.’ modest demeanor, and her anxiety for only for you went straight through me, | Jane a half a year ago when I was in the your tast 
Aad enteiate prs EE Sh a | feel badly,” said Sidney kindly; * oa’ | ‘1 could never turn from" anybody 'a position of respect rebaked by the | 414 made me a different men. From city, and she held up her head:and went pv 1. 
3 oh ge 50 ALI, | indeed I bavoftén wanted to tell you | who Comes to me in that frank way, bumility which made the young Chris- | 1hat day I set sail for a sure harbor, | right by me without speaking a sip perfectly 

Ocpex Paine. | that I was trying very bard to do right, | said Mrs. Clinton cordially. * Perhaps tian willing at all ‘times to : take the | thanks be to God.’ word.’ dni fy the refri tree | and should like to falk to you about it. | you will not like what I am going to lowest room.” Mrs, Tyfon had long| Tell me of my mother, my dear ‘ Mary Jane is much improved of You can 
S IP t S . [ | You seem so cheerful and bappy, and | say, but I will be honest ‘with you. I been a professed sereant; of God, but mother.” seid Italia ddirgerly. late. She was one of my school-mates. oraokers 

Ir ELEC Erial, | I can never be so, because I can't be think you have an upright, generous, she had neglected to cultivate the gen- With rough eloquence the: young and is going to make a fine girl IL Add per 
od good as I want to be. : | natural character, and a mind of un- tler graces that are the chief charm of sailor described that scene that was so | think.’ said Italia kindly. 

\ 5 CCMIKG 10 THE LICHT. To undertake to advise was apart ~ common strength and cultivation for a a feminine character. Lately she had impressed on’ hie memory while Linkin | * She will be a good while in: the A pie 
s § from Italia’s nature, but to give comfort ' boy of your age. grown less severe in her discipline in listened with . apt VR Mis | making over before she's done!’ said house is 
1} i By TE AvTtHOR OF “THe Basks was quite another thing. ~ Jobn's_eyes brightened,’ bat Mrs. the kitchen; and less anxious to dis- Clinton dreaded the renewal of the as. | Mrs: Brown tartly. A and Bpr 
FE IN THE Basxer” | * Dear Sidney,” ske said, patting ber/| Climitai did pot notice it, and it went play her powers as commander-in chiel sociations connected with that time of | * YOu used tosaya slow bake was winter 8 
1 N- | arms tenderly round her friend, *I . calmly on: “All this is spoiled, thut | of the domestic department. A grow- distress, hut she sobn saw that: her | S008 Sothbtitis,’ said Ttalia smiling. of grair ii i Caarres XVII. —PARTING WORDS. we did pot know that Christ is our | is, rendered disagreeable, by your ex- ing modesty as to her own opinions had asd es rds; Rost The ‘smile was reflected” #1” Mrs. © excellen 

LH Spriog bad come with its repewing | righteousness, we might indeed feel cessive conceit, your wonderful opinion made her more ready to listen deferen- etalon 2 those fearfyl | Brown’ face, at this allusion” to by" 1 By ity power, yet in the great city scarcely a | unbappy. By his perfect sacrifice we | of your own powers and your anxiety tially to Dr. Aulick’s plans of beneve. scenes had no power to agitate or af | BNe days, and she answered”: ‘You roses. 
it # change was seen, save that the side- | are freely forgiven, and his holiness od to exhibit all you know. People who lence, and a growing love of doing serve Italia: Siw nl eiekin hee tit baven’t forgot all about them times, a 

iE walks were , more throoged, and the | accepted as if it were ours. Then il | try to display their knowledge never ' good had made her a more eagar par- secret influence which reveals the | then. It seems a good while ago, don’t Rasr i849! shop windows were more gaily decor- | we faithfully try to follow Lim, we need | produce the effect they desire. The | taker in these plans, ¢ sliver HANEY vl twiied Ball de | 7 Hook rs 
ix ate. For many weeks Mrs. Clinton | never be disheartened beceause of 0st | listeners are disgusted Ly their conceit, Mrs. Clinton and Italia had truly shadow of Si eload It was joy to. bh ‘It does, indeed,’ said Ttalia thought- Ra b ie bad been louging for her more rural | short.comings. Mrs. Clinton says a instead of awed by their siperior wis- left behind them a blessing—such a bo bainil ba Hh umn phen fully o. - u 
13 ) home ; but she had patiendy waited | part of the blessedness of the ‘ poor in | dom. I don’t want to discourage you, | blessing must surely follow wherever to ber saintly life, and to know that At that moment Mrs. Clinton ap- ws 
14 until the close of Italia’s school term. | spirit’ domes from the knowledge of| John, for wé all live you, in spite of sincere Christians have tarried, even with {bat bP’ death’ dca peared, followed by the ho gi or ¢ | . a : i e the new 4 pest sailor, g y 5! With the satisfaction of a true mother their own utter worthlessness, which | your faults, but I want you to ‘make it | for a time. Alas! for the would-be birth to the childs deliverer Jack Warren. would hear fio mare berries, 
16] Mrs. Clinton bad noted Ttalias rapid | increases their joy at the wonderful | a rule never to say anything in order disciples of Christ, young or old, who , : é .. | thanks, an the idea of reward Senennd followi 

i progress, and heard the high estimation | mercy that receives them through Obrist | to show what you know,or with the can visit among friends—sojourn in a There isa pride oh:anatsiny Shaiy painful to him, : He would aceept not sqt 
: 14 in which she was held by the teacher | into the kingdom of heaven. | wish 10 make others feel their inferior- - boarding bouse, or mingle with school weak, ars — tible, and + dbs. « pens nothing but a bougu hoe ot which Er it ferm 

it! aod ber companions. “1 never looked at it in that light | ity. Thuis will partly correct the di-| companions, without setting an exam. |" P%" sinful ontereh all derived gathered for Tite and which He Aeclar. as dry 
42 | Italia was deeply interested in her | before,’ said Sidney soberly. ‘I have | feulty, but there will still remain the | ple, that even without words would frm, his "ae Fos. anes dost: dram 1obe ed he should k bl ne last # i | : : : : Se RE : o arden of Eden, and doomed to earn . eep tll he grew grey, i studies, and much attached to Mrs. | felt as if all were lost, whenever | | consciousness of your superiority, have presched for Christ. Not. that 8! ; x After a long, satisfied look at [talia he po i! Lightfoot and ber young associates ; | failed to do my duty. | which will be sure to show itself in| we shosld mever try by counsel andi bis, bread by the sweat of ble brow: | ieidd Mr Drown away, only stop- he 
A i but of the impression she had made! Then all would be always lost, for | some way, and which needs a deeper | judicious guidance to lead others to the ron hour of that expulsion, the ping for a cordial good-by - the ga wd Jig 
i upon them she seemed never to think. | we cannot keep the perfect law of God, | care’ | truth. Such means should be cantious: curse lige been made a blessing hod the, gute. : f po 

44 Modest by nature, and humble through | said Italia in reply. ‘When we think | “Well. Cousin Faith, you do paint | ly tried, but such means sometimes fail 5 workers are the only happy beings ip . pr 472 
1 the influence of the pure spirit of the | of what we are'and what Christ is, we | ‘a tack enough,’ said Jon. * One | but a faithful practice always does its the buman hive. To work ‘with the ri 5 inte 8 
i Gospel, she thought rather of others | feel willing to try on through discourage- | thing I ean’t understand. You say I | sure silent work. , 1he hears, or ihe heads is the duty A The little Hero « littl h than herself. | ments for the sake of him who has done | ym uncommionly well advanced and | Italia had returned with Mrs. Clin. and privilege of all who have their |, » -— bottle 
i Over Mary Jane's altered manver | so much for us’ | well gifted for a boy of my sage, and | ton ready to fall in with acy plans sug- three-score years, or less, to spend in Can a boy be a hero? Of course he when 

| ih she did not rejoice as a trinmph, but | Sidney threw Ler arms round Italia’s | if I keow it is true, how can 1 help it? | gested by that kind friend for the ar 55 : SONS i irri tap can, if he bas courage and a good ‘op for me 
i ti kindly accepted ber advances TE neck and kissing her tenderly, said: | ‘ Your mind and your opportunities | rangement of her time and for her im- Rothing good to be won without toil. | portunity to show it." ‘The boy who' I 
he friendship, even hoping to see some | « Dear Lsalia, I thivk I could be very | of improvement have been given you | provement. I 10.00 Bey 9 be descended from | will stand up for the-right, stick to the Dv 
"ie proof that a reformation bad begun in | happy if I could ulways keep this in| by a Divine hand, and for these mer- A few days after her return, Mrs. thoss who have scbieved nothing noble | truth, . resist temptation, and suffer dust” 

iF ber heart, as well as in her outward de- | 06 How I thank you for spesking | cies you will have to render an ace | Clinton was talking with her one morn- or weeful, thengh hel names may have | rather than do wrong, is. a moral hero. peace 
$4 portment. so to me. I want to tell you that I|{ count. I think if you looked at the ing, about the comparative advanta. hese me JPost We i Phe Here is an example of true heroism. — 

A proud, conceited scholar is SUFe | never really thought of loving Christ | matter in this way, you could not feél | ges of a school education and receiv- world by riches, refinement and high | A little drummer boy, who had become ciréut 
to win enemies ; but Italia was too re-| 4 wishing to serve him, till I knew | any pride in that for which you deserve | ing instruction from mothers at bome. position. Such advantages, when they | a great favorite with the officers, was in 
tiring, too unpretending to excite evil | yo, I believed all that 1 had been | no credit. Gratitude would take the | Mrs Clinton Joved to cultivate free- | "Ve been turned to no good mecount, | asked by the Captain to drink a glass at. feeling, even when at the close of the taught, but such thiogs did not seem to | place of conceit, and a wish to share | dom and independence of opinion in become & blot "po a the fame of those | of rum. But he declined saying, * I = : 
winter session, she was pronounced | ye hold of me till I saw how real they | what you have with others, would | ber charge, and she often drew her into 30 AINE) Sty AS should | am a cadet of temperance, and do not doing 
first in the school for excellence and | Lo you, sud bow happy they made | supercede the desire to humiliate them.’ | discussion in order to develop her views | °° vp, "heh then i ey "my | taste strong drink.’ You rapid improvement in the branches you. Ifwe ase together in heaven, 1| 1 boliess. yoo are. right. Cousin] 88d enable her .10- express thei with leave to their children a better inheri- | ¢ But you must take some now," said sequ 
pursued. shall bave to thack your example for | Faith. To tell you the truth, I should | clearness. ee 2%. ois me without sub- | the Captain. * You have been on duty’ inter 

Sidvey enjoyed Italia’s success as if | 100g me there, | like to be a real Christian—such a| This morning, however, the conver. stantial claims to veneration. all day, beating the drum and march.” and 
it were her own, and suspected not the | 1.10 Leart was too fall for words | man as uncle, for instance ; but I don’t | sation was to be of short duration. Foolish as is the groundless pride of | ing, and now you must not refuse. I eggs 
advances she herself had made in what | Very humble, very unworthy of the see low to begin.’ Nora suddenly appesred announcing, | #ncestry of which we have spoken, | insist upon it. Bat still the boy stood murs 
is more valuable than mental acquisit- great blessing that had been granted * Begin by earnest constant prayer, | with. surprise in her face, that some there is a pure pleasure in the koow’ | firm and held fast to his integrity. tains 

ons. ber, she felt at that moment. That and God will make the way open before | visitors were at the, door. “It's Mrs. ledge of -the pame, life, and character The Captain then turned to the feat 

Sidney had been losing the self-con- | 0 (1,0uld have been allowed to win a | you. The faithful study of the Bitle, | Brown, ma'am ! from the Orphan Asy- of thase from whom we are descended | Major and said : * Our little drommer- pois 
sciousness which had been ber torment | soul for her Master, seemed to ber a | and tebe prayer can not fail to lead | lum, and a sailor man with her, She that even the * poor in spirit’ may en- | boy is afraid to drink. He will never ws 
Her warm interest in her friend had | p01) privilege of which she was utterly | any éfocere person into the perfect | seems to think, savin’ yer presence, | J2V- make a soldier _— 
done much to bring about this result. | unworthy, yet she accepted it with great | knowledge and appreciation of ihe | that you'd see them right here in the| There are families in our country | * How is this? said the Major in ys 
After Italia’s public avowal of her past | joy. She knew that it was through | truth. If you ever become a follower | parlor. Sure ma'am, and she should who can point to a geneological tree | playful manver.  * Dy you refuse to dus 
misfortunes, Sydney seemed to have |. plessing of the Holy Spirit on her | of the meek and lowly Jesus, bumility | bave known better) rooted in the time of William the Con- | obey the orders of your Captain?” sho 
caught something of her indifference to poor example that the good work had | will spring spontaneously, while you | Italia’ face was beaming with pleas- | queror, or even in the more remote | “Sir, said the boy, * I have never re- 
the opinion of others, and was willing to | p.., wrought ; but she was grateful to | try to cultivate other virtues. Pride | ure at the idea of seeing Mrs. Browp, | Pt ; but this is but, a poor boast, a | fused to obey the Captain's orders, and’ | risk a smile ft any time, if she coVM | hove been even the mere unconscious | vanishes whea we begin to cry: * God | for whom she retained a strong uttach- short-lived honor, compared with that | have tried to do my duty as‘ a soldier tho 
show ber sttachment to Italia. We | j,i ument for such a noble end. be merciful to me a sinner.” ment, and she was rejoiced to hear | ©f the happy persons who can claim a | faithfully ; but I must refuse to “drink cor 
grow like those whom we love, and |  Qyir the hour of free, confidential, | John shook bis cousin's band in silence | Mr. Clititon say: «Show them in| Pedigree that is known and honor in the { rum, because I know it will d0 me an end 
Sidney loved Italia too well not to be holy communion that followed between | and left the room. There was ground | bere, Nora I’ | heavenly kingdom, We have God's | injury. : it 
constantly influenced by her quiet | 4. young friends, we draw the veil of | for hope in the way he had borpe the | * With the greatest pleasure in life, | ##sertion that he *showeth mercy to| ‘Then, said the Major in a stern bat 
example. silence. Sometimes on earth, young | frank rebuke, and the advice that fol. | if it's your biddin' I" said Nora, disap- thousands in them that love him and | tone of voice, in order to test his sine aft Italia bad never thought of advising | earnest followers of Christ are allowed lowed ; and as Mrs. Clinton prayed| pearing. keep bis commandments;’ pnd we doubt | cerity, ‘I command yon t0 take a. stil 
Sydoey. She knew that from child: | 1 have a foretaste of the blessedness ir | for him in ber heart, she trusted the| *Perbaps you'll bardly know your | "Ot that they who by their faith and | driok, and you know it is death to diss: or 

hood Sydney had enjoyed a mother’s store for them—the sweet union of | time was not far distant, when he | od mammy now,’ said Mrs. Brown devotedness are counted worthy to dwell obey orders!’ é - 
watchful care, and had been trained in earthly affection, and the most sacred | would be not only almost persuaded | going up to Italia and _doubtfully offer. | With Abraham ip glory, will, like him, be little hero, fixing his elear blue P 
a knowledge of the Scriptures. feelin f which ) } Yhristi ing her h be known and revered in the 0708 op the fuce of the officer, said 3 obs : gs of which human hearts are | to be a Christian, but altogether such | ing her hand. courts | + Bip, my father died a drunkard ; and it At times she was led to wonder at capable. Such a blessed season, though | an one as the great company of earthly |  talia’s cordiul 'greetiug put these of the New Jerusalem a slong as time | when I entered the army, | promised for 
Sidney's apparent indifference to boly | 4 brief one was granted to Sidney and | pilgrims travelling heavenward, suspicions to flight, and Mrs, Brown's | ball last. , my dear mother that I would not taste for 
things ; but she allowed no uncharitable Italia, on the eve of their separation. face was all smiles, as she turned to] TO have such parentage is indeed a | ® drop of rum, and I mean to keep my Ww 
thoughts tu creep into her mind, but | While the two friends were together, | CHAPTER XVII. Mus. Bgows's| her‘cotmpanion and said: * That's her! | Privilege! Thisprivilege had already | Promise: 1 am pd Pag disobey vv en 
rather persuaded herself that Sidney's | Mrs. Clinto tdi 3 Companion, ; ink it! been a source of oir j but 1 would rather suffer sayth n and Jobu were sitting in Would you ever think it! ce of pure joy to Italia, and | yp disgrace my mother, and brea natural diffidence made ber strive to the parlor. Mrs. Clinton was sewing, Dr. Aulick was once more alone in The young sailor stood as if rooted | ™°% her heart was full of gratitude as my temperance pledge.’ Was not that 
hide all her deeper feelings. As she | and John held a book in his hands. | his bachelor home, but he was consoled to the floor, and to the astonishment of sbe heard bow her mother had smiling. 0 A hero? | pl became better and better acquainted | For a time both were silent. At length | not only by the pleasant remembran- | Mes, Clinton snd Italia, great tears ly passed from death unto life. he officers approved the conduct of cc 
with Sidney, she was convinced that+dobn broke forth: * Cousin Faith, I| ces of the winter, but by the better ele- suddenly rolled down bis brown cheeks, While the warm-hearted sailor was om prog wr t - oe. hi, he we hi 
her first conclusion had been just, for want you to like me. Somehow I can’t | ment that had been. diffused abroad in ¢ She would— would have been proud telling the story so full of interest and formed his adty faithiully be a soldier. ho she noticed in her a gradual increase of | feel comfortable to part with you, | his household, of her this day!  Inever thought to see | moment to bim, he bad been free and be might expect from them regard snd 
interest in all sacred things, and little knowing you don’t think well of me. The talking, energetic, wilfully and | her so, he at length found words to say, unreserved, but when he had finished protection. ai hn 
on. fat — i silent in- : i stay John,’ said Mss. Clip. Mh Pel Sew are gen- | as he looked with respectful wonder ag | be ‘became embarrassed, looked at hited i feat x ti 

The time bad come for pe young ‘Yes; like me, in sort of a Tray ct look rl of pre pricy He the sailor ma’ ee " ov ponihemboniiog Li 3S Rawuryrs 7 4 Fvnies. A, plike, p : ’ : | a'am, Jack Warren, | Clinton ; “If the lady pleases, I should | has lost Paris a lucrative industry which: 8) 
girls to part. Mrs. Clinton and Italia way; but there's something about me | that is done would be left undone. as brought Fidgetty to us!” said Ms. | like to see her alone.’ in 1880, employed 1,200 men. The tl 
were to stark on the morrow for their | you don’t approve of. 1 know it just | Now and then it happens, however, | Brown to Mrs. Clinton, more as an ex<| Much wondering, Mrs. Clinton led | manufacture of gold and silver lace and fi distant’ howe, and Sidney and her | ns well as if you told me. Our head-| that some hunible, modest gentle | planation than ao introduction, Jack Warren into another roow, while | fey trimmings was very prospesoms, I. 
brother too were to leave their uncle's | master don’t seem to feel that way ; be | Christian goes quietly ‘on Wis way to | Mrs. Clinton took the rough hand of | Italia proposed to Mrs. Browh to’ take and the workmen struck for more i f 
hospitable roof. | often ‘praises me before all the boys, | the. Fternal City, wilh bis eye ever | the sailor, and said warmly 1. ‘ I owe | 8 View of the garden, The masters said’ they could not jor 

Italia’s packing wae done, and she | and the fellows look up to me, Unele | fixed on his Divine Master and his | yoa more than I oar express. To see Deeply oe Italia bad’ "Deen vi more, but the workmen held out, aod ¢ 
had tome: into Byduey's room to offer | laugh at me: sometimes, in 8 queer | thoughts ever ‘dwelling on bis perfedt | her what sbe is sunt be yout Fawara: | sbe managed (0 pus aside fier Ga feel. | ors have bess Soleo ta te | her assistance there. way—1 dou’t mind that much; but 1| holiness. Such an. one never dreims| Mrs, Clinton had cautiously told | ings, and tried to make the time Dass. to England, Geriatag d Be You can’t help me about my pack- | see a sorrowful look in your eye when | that his daily walk has won any to fol- | Italia the way in which ber life" was | “of poy Sak 1a Lily rr sr


