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| K ndoess in the golden lyre,

| The tear shed when & mother weeps

| very coe where she kept. Whim’s violin,
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Kindness.

NY JAMES B LEWIS,

On which wé all can play;
I musio, like refining fi
Shall melt the dross away.

Its duloet sirsing welt on the ear
Awd calm the troubled soul ;

[t lende & oharm to every fear,
When sorfow's billows 10ll.

It i», unto the drooping heart,
Like dew unio the flowers

It i» our star—our guidisg cbart
To Heaven's celestial bowers.

Withia bis fertile garden, l-oo--
A balm u-mr
Is Hoavenly rays of M‘hl iflame

The darkened paih below

walers gently lave
oo of woe and strife ;
There shives, benoath ita rippling wave,
A sparkliog gem of life

It meln the +1rongest heart (o Lenre, e

And wits the direst foe -
It #ilde our pathway, snd cndears
Us friends where'er we go.

True kiodness doun't consist in gifte
Which wealthy men bestow

But in the belping haod, that lifte
Toe destitate Jd low. °

'[1s in the faithful heart that keeps
Watch by the suflerer’s bed -

Beside » loved one dend

[+ in the tender word that spoke
The haod outstretched to aid

The brother, bo wed "neath sorrow’s yoke,
And io lite's darkened shade

Wiien exerciard withio the bome,
By Jite nots of love,

Ii.quells the youthful wish to roam,
And leads the heart ahove,

O, blewsed kinduens, may we dwe
Within thy light for aye!

Ob. Tead us to thy magic spel!
To love's untndln;‘g

Selected Dtml

N BLACK AND GOLD.

A STORY OF TWIN DRAGONS.
BY JULIA McNAIR WRIGHT,

CHAPTER XIX ~-Continued.
DORO INHERITS A FORTUNE,

When Doro heard from Philadelphia she
did not get the-address of Mr. Archer, but
waa told she could obtain it by applyiog to
s certain deposit and trust company—the

at all, only in ‘my unagml(wn. You are
asbaias my wax —young . Jonas yesterday
nd somebody else to day.” _
8he looked toward the door, expecting
her creditor,

Young Jonas geotly took her hand.

“ Doro, please forgive me; I never
mesnt to deceive you, but—I am Robert
Archer.”

“You Robert Archer!” cried Doro,
whirling about as if she had been struck.
“ What csn you mean ?”

“1 sm the only Robert Archer there is.
You may bave in yonr mlnd ng hlher,
who has ead ten
broker and:lived at No —Spnn‘ Glrdtn
Stm‘. Philade'phis.”

“Then—you are Robert Archer!” oried
poor Doro, and her face flushed crimeon.
This was/worse thav all. To young Jonas
shé had been. debtor all these years! To
young Jooas she must tell the hideous
story of Evidently, he did not
know anything of it. What a humiliation !
whe snatched away the hand he bad taken,
she dropped intoa b chair, where her
slender figure was nearly lost, and, bowing
ber bead against the arm of the chair, she
hegan to ory bitterly. Young Jouss stood
the picture of distress. What was the
matter 7 Why did Doro cry in this dread-
fal way? What had she come to him for,
not knowiog his true name? He dared
not speak to her, he wished he were not
Archer, Finally, be rolled sn ottoman
within & respecifal distagoe, nd began to
reason with Niobe.

“ Whatever is troubling you, Dm don't
let it trouble you more. If you have any
thing dissgreeable to tell, doo’t tell it. I
am getling on properly witliout any news, ae
fag s I can see. I should hate nothiag so
much as to see you miserable. I'd rather
tell you something—ibat bas beea on my
mind for & loog while—somethiog that I
hope will be plessant to you. Dear little
Doro, don’t you guess whaat it is?” .

CHAPTER XN,
WHEN ALL THINGS SUFFER CHANGE,

At the words of young Jonas or Robert
Archér, Doro eprang up as if angry,
grieved, indignant, ard terrified, Her
whole apprarance was so singular, so
expressive of utter a'arm and wreichedpess,
that. Archer felt that whatever story he
bad to tell must die on his lips for that
time if mvll forever. Poor Doro looked like

some gentle creature mercilessl rened
until all hope of flight was dnn{' s:: then
turning ot bay in very self-despair. For
his life the young man could do nothiog
but compassionste her and try to make
eany, whaterer hard sk fate had sssigned
her. But be said to himeelf that fate was
very crml bringing ¢ome wicked relic of
w;wnn them— he and Doro
n such good faithfal friends.
dressed himself to the task of
encou! ment. He touched her oold

hnd Alw
He re-

bad been in showing her wax. Youn,
Jonas, otherwise Robert Archer, refieve
his mind by eaying that “if Whim Graaby
did not show himeelf worthy of such a
first-class sister, he'd let Whim know what
he was about "'—a very indefinite sen
that Whim probably would have been lit
alarmed to hear. Then, there was that
check. Whatever was he to do with it?
To take it seemed like robbing Doro ; und
yet he dared not insult Doro by hiau
oot taking it. Archer’s (nb-r bad et
hit & small but sofficient fortave, and b
was ‘making bis own way in the world
besides. bat an annoyanos this check
was, no doubt almest the whole inheritance
of Doro! Evidently he must sign & receipt
for it in due form, s the first step ; after
that—well, young Jonas could pet tell
what, should come after. He thought
he would go and eee old Jonas. e |
mgned the receipt with bhis stylographi
put chm{ sand receipt 1 b ‘
natebnok sod went to 97 Andower
Street, cellar. Wiy, lad, you in town 7 |
Glad to nee you,” said Jonas. * How in |
‘wlo(y } dd |
* Geol said young |
Jonss, mlun‘ on a roll o{ lulher “ How
goes all above staire 77

“ Firet-class. Doro has come in'o a
fortuve of four thousand dollars. She is |
very bappy, for it epables her to pay a |
debt. She ceme in early this mornicg, |
said she was going out to get her debt paid,
and I was t0 come to dinner, by way ol‘
celebration, I'll take you with me."’

** Perhaps she will object.” |

““ What noneenee. She is always glad
to see you. 1'll £ up sad tell her now |
that you are bere.”

He went up and returned crest-fallen.

“ You were right, Haa there been any
trouble between you? When I mentioned
I would bring you along, she epoke out as |
crous 8s could be, ‘I don't want‘to see |
him. T hope her fortune has not lpol]hl
her. Fortune does apoil some people.”

“ Nothing will spoil Doro,” said young
Jonas, Besides, if she only keeps a few
huudred, there won’t be money enough to
hurt ber. Idon’t mind whether she wants
me or not; Iam going up to dinner with
you.”

‘‘He would come,”
apologetically.

“ It wae all a mittake your not wanting
to give me my dinaer,” said young Joass
““besides, I have brought you a stylogriphic

n for & present, snd s bit of paper to
show how well it writes.” He handed her
the pen and the receipt, and s0 peace was
concluded with young Jonss. Doro was
somewhat disturbed sa to what to call him,
but the name ““Archer’’ was too distressing;
*‘young Jooas” did mot belong to him. She
concluded it would make so difterence.
She should not see him often, and it was
ot needful to call him soything. Whim
came in_by the time diomer was on the
table. He waas full of excitement over the
commencement exercises and over the

sail old Jonae

hand--*‘ Doro, my poor little girl, I really
sm 80 distressed to see you so miserable.
You’ are putting yonrself to misery for |
nothing, I am sure. Lt us drop it, what

ever it is, and forget all about it, and 1f {
Robert Arcaer is not an agreeable nawe to |

you, you can call me young Jonss to the |

Going there, she found that Mr. Robert
Archer was now in Boston, st a small
private botel. There she went, was shown

| into a parlor, and told that Mr, Archer |

|
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| going to rob Mr. Arche-,

would be down presectly,
In she dim ight of the handsome parlor
stood Doro, & nlcmln, iden h girl, |
with the same lgok of childish ef et
and inwocence. &8 'hrn she showed ber
wox. She trembled at the very theught of
| neeing this long fime creditor, { 1is wronged
mmf of ber father, 15 whom she must re-
open the atory of disgrace. Poor Doro!
she wanted 10 run away and cry, she felt
that she had not end near her; oh,
just 10 see a familiar face for one minuis!
The door opened, snd, instead of the dread-
»d elderly Mr. Robert Archer, who should
look in but youn‘ Jonas? Doro did not
give him time 10 look out again; she
ran foward him, holding out th her
hands.

“ Wh

“No
morniog.”’

“I'm glad ,you are here,”
they walked toward the -mdow
frightened nearly to desth.’

“ What about?”

“QOh, I came on some business, some
most unplensaat businese, o see a gentles
map named Mr. Robert Ar~hrr apd I am
waiting for him, Supoose you stsy in
here for & few minutes, justtill he comes,
you know, 1o keep me from being fright«
ed. Then you can go out.”

“ By all means,” saii young Jonas.

“ Tt is sometimes just as hard to do right
a8 to do wrong. Now, I feel as if I were
Why don't he

! 1did not know you were here!”
Well, T only came yesterday

" said Doro, as
“I'm

come down 7’

* No doubt he will appear soon.
believe he will be very dreadful.
look #o frightened, Doro.”

“ But I am. I can’t belp it.
come. and be done with it.”

“ While he ir waiting, I’d like to tell 0u
something, Doro.””

» \e- What is it?
coming

“It l\l‘hl take preuy long.
nu fact is, Doro— "

“There! I bear a step—some one at the
door ; never mind what you were gomz [
tell. Heis coming. You go, Jonss.”

A chsmbermaid -looked in and die-

Idon't
Dox’t

I wish he'd

1 think T hear him |

You see,

appeared.
“The fact is, you’ll be quite surprised,

e’y
“Ob, I guess not. All my courage is
going! I wish he'd come.”

“ Bat listen to me: it is very important.
You see, Doro, you must excuse me—but
my name is nof “young Jooss’!”

“Not? Wby are you called that, then ”

“1 am Jona#’ only relative, and he was
fond of me, and 120k to calling me ¢ young
Jonas’ for fun. No one elee ever did,
except you and Whim, You gotit from
old Jooss, you know.”

“ Dear me ! ” eaid Doro, snappishly ; “if
I'd had a better name, I think I should
heve been called b if I were in your.
p Young Jonks is ot e0 handeome a
nsme. I think it is cruel and wicked to
keep people wuhng in this way.”

“But, L Jooas’ seemed to
me to mnd very atiful when you call-
ed me 80, snd #0 I did not mind. Shall I
tell ez what my real name is 7"’

“You need mot trouble yourself,” said
Doro, crossly, feeling that she had been
basely dedeived by young Jonas in the
matter of his ymic, and ready to heap
on him al chagrin she Ml st the
dahyu( Mr. Archer,

“ Are you not at all interesied in kriows
ing?’ said yon' Jones.

*No. Young Jouss does very well for
what little T see of him. I suppose, now

vou tell me that is not your name, next
thing you will tell me you bave not existed

end of the chapter,”

Doro was makiog mighty eflorte to con-
|'trol.herself. She wis uogry and ashamed

| that she had given way 1u this fashion.
| She had aduty to perform ; how disgraceful
| to tarn from i:!" She wiped her eyer,
| pushed the curly yellow bair from her

forehead, sat up, and said calmly, * There ! |
these troubles in their lives, and ought to
havea little courage in bnnng them. 1
hiave something to tell you, since you are
Mr, Robert Archer. Will you please turn
that stool round, »o s to it with your
back to me? I should like it so much
better.

“Oh, to be 8o rude,” began young Jonas,

“Tt is not rude to.oblige me.”

Jonas turned the stool obediently.

“ As much as twelve years ago,” said
Doro, “my father mcl!our father on
ship coming from Eogland, and your(nhcr
mve bim & place in his office.
fatber might have dooe very we]{ only
that he gamed ; and to get money for gam-
bling he —deceived your father. At last—
oh, dear ! be took advantage of his pos tion
and forged your father’s name to & check
of two thousand dollars; he 15st it all, and
—ran away. Your father was very kind.
My mother weunt (o him and he pitied her,
left alone in & strange land -with her tw>
little children, She promieed to try and
pay back the whole some day, as soon e
she conld. Your father did not pureue my
father. My mother came here and found
bim. Sbe did not forget her promise. It
was the wish of her life tc jay back that
money, and free our name from that die~
grace, as far ae paying back could do it.
She told me about it when she was dying,
and I have tried ever since to save np the
money, and Wuim has helped. Whim
feels just as I do. I don’t kmow as I ever
should have got the amount—not till I was
| old snd grayheaded, at least; but my

t-uncle left me spome wmoney, and now
e got plenty (7 pay the whole -moul'
We have calculated it up, Whim and I.
ie just twenty-five hundred dollars, and l
have it in this check. You can’t tell how
glad I am to pay it. It eeemed somehow
more terrible to find you were Mr. Robert
Archer than if he bad been some strange
old man ; and, then, I would have been
glad to see the very one, and let him know
my dear good mother had kept her promise.
Perhaos be’ll know in heaven. I hope so.
There it ie.”

She bad risen as she fisisbed. The
astounded “‘ young Jonas” dii not dare to
turn his head until he received permission.
She dropp+d a long brown
Lis shoulder, and passing
rapidly tled the room. He jumped up as
the door swung behind her, ran and looked
into the hall ; she had vasiehed. He went
back to-the p-rlo(, stepped to the window-
balsony,-and looked into the street; the
golden~h heroine waa lost in the crowd
of less steadfast souls that surged along the
theroughtare. = He picked up the brown
envelope and opened it. There was the
check for twenty-five hundred dollare, and
a form of receipt that the Robert Archer
was (o sign, and which Doro bad forgotten
in the transformation of her friend, young
Jonas, into her father’s long timed creditor.
Young_Jonas dror inte the bigchair
where Doro had tald her tale. The room
seemed yet to echo the low, silver, sorroy-
ful tones in which she had réhearsed her
father's crime. He heard the dead mother’s
woe snd hope and hon and _strong
endeavor in this girl's . What n
pitiful heritage that been, the
A deep disgrace, and the burden of &
that it seemed would take a life~tim
i Whun nmqlmb spirit 1]

f-sacrifice in this

goldu-lnxnd l!nh gir, jaet s ewithfnl
and hooest in all the affaire of life a8 sne

| I will not be so toolish. Sime people h‘"l

pieces he was Beethoven's
symphony for violin and piano was to be &
great feature of the occasion, and Whim
and his German friend were to play it |
together. Hia friend was going back to
Germady and Whim could go in his com-
pany, and the Director had found just the
nyhl place for Whim (o stay.
ut that is nct all, Doro, |
g0, t60.” - |

Whim gave this news with & shout of |
e |

“17 O Whim! that is all ponserse. 1
cculda’t go. I cav support myself here ; 1
couldo’t there. I am not & geniue. Why
should I go to Germany 7”

* Because I couldn’t get on without ypu,
little mother Doro, and I've got up just the
greatest scheme : it i3 fairly immense. My
friend bad & Jetter from his sunt, saying
she wants a governess for her three little
girls under ten, to teach them English and
sewing and embroidery. She waats one
who speaks Eoglish altogether, and to have
bistory, writing, and reading in Eoglish.
The pay isn’t very t, but there's the
home and it is enough to live on, and we’ll
see each other every day. You'll‘fo.won'l
you, Doro? We arranged it, and, if you
tay you'll go, ha will telegraph to hia sunt
this afternoon.

“ Of course you'll go,”
poeitively.

“By all meaos,”
much less positive y.
M" And who thinke anything of me!” cried

You are to

eaid old Jooas,

eaid young Jonas,

aggie.
“ We'll attend to your case, old lady,”
said Whim, graciously.

What, not to be parted from her dearest
Whim ; cross the seas with Whim and see
him every day! The morning tears were

ht by the afternoon sun of joy, and
mufe a rainbow in Doro’s lky

“You had better not go,” said Maggie to

Joro. “It is enough to let Whim get
drowned without risking yourself.
ocean is two thousand miles across ;
ever heard of going that far without getting
wrecked 7 If he ‘on ou’ll never see him
again, and it will be the same with you if
you go, - Why can’t you stay here and let
everything go as it has? ”

thin AWhirn needs me, Mag i-, and,
then, I canoot very well afford to u
the home here when Whim has gono g
am offered a chance to make my living
elsewhere.”

“Now, that’s just the wiy,” said M
coolly, *“Bome folks never think on
themselves and their brothers, What Whim
needs and what you ought to do is the on!!
thing ip your mind. Why don’t you lhln‘
of me? [t Jon’t suit me to have to move,
I'm used to having myfown way here, and
I can’t live with folks that want theirs.
have got used to my own room here, and
it is too much trouble to have to pack up
a trunk scd all thatt Why are you so
selfish 77 H

““Dear me!’ cried the hymnseller,
admiringly, “‘now I cee a special providence
in this chaace for you. Who wouald ever
have planned out such a beautiful way of
keeping zou and your brother together?
This is the Lord’s doing, aud it is wonder<
ful in our eyes; ‘Commit thy way uato the
Lord, and he lhl" bnn it to pass.” ‘Thine

all b hind thee, saying,
This is the lny, wllk ye in it” Dear!
dear | how beautiful is the fulfilliog of his
romises. I just revel in the words of that
ymn :
“‘His providence shall ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour;

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet shall be the flower,

When I contemplate how well the Lord
plans things, how notably he bri
out evervthing of which we see the sod
this world so we have to

and admire hh ways; then I foel sure that
whea we

the end oli- lhh world

heaven. There was & time when I felt
mighty bagh to lose all wy Mil{ ©
sfter the er, sad be loft alone

leaflens, dead tres, where no birde make
their nests ; but you oan’t tell the comiort
I take now, meditatiog on bow bappy sad
blessed uu; are. When [ hear of people
that have riches, honor, happiness in this
world, I esy, ‘My children have got as
muoh 8 that len times over, in the pod
worli where they ars gove to wait for me.’
When I thiok ol’ny good man, I consier
be got home a little before me, and he’ll
koow all is ready and will be glad to ree
me coming in 1o go 8o more out.  Just 8o
I shall take & heap of satisfaction thinking
of you sad Whim in foreign countries,
improviag yourselves and erjoying your
selves, and doln( gool 1o somebody, [ do
hope and trus
|70 Bk cONTINUERD. ]

Well now, the failure of
wen in life is distinotl
| of applioation
& fow instances that have com:

Ootios here | lads, not deficient in bnhy.

0ot addigted 10 vice, but so destitute of the

Power of wplsowo. bat, 0o mater what

line of business they enter on, they oguld

oot stick to it A youog fellow suters »

mershant’s offioe | good ¢

prospects; bul before &

out, he fndy he bas made & mistake

now dcur- e 10 be o dootor; starts a

course of medioal study ; butin & few |
monthe gets heartily wearied of that, and |
is perwusded he Is out oul for the law, 8o

he sets forth on & line of rails, only 1o |
discover tha . P

suit him at all | his smbitior

on the erln Exchange. But the work

there soon proves rqually distastefol, snd

he throws it up in disguet . and unless be

marries & rich wife (which such & man

oftes contrives to d0),‘he hauge aboul a
penniless good for-nothing (o the end of his
days. It isan ex

almost as soon s schoold

bave (0 depend 10 & great extent upon his
own exertions, If he i saved from the
effort of making his ows way in the world,
and the neoessity of establishing a position
for himeelf, he (s denied & powerful stimu

lus to toi i perseversace. The late
President Garfleld, who rose by his own
exiptione from the humb est 1o the highest
-mio- in his own country, 0ace obeerv

“lnnine times oulof ten, the best thln‘
that can happer to a yousg man is to be
tossed overboard. and sompelled to sink or
swim for himself. Inall my scquaintance,
I never knew 0 to drowned who was
worth savieg.

There is now an honored and respected
member of the House of Commons ‘who
was onoe & working slonemason, ud he

many yousg
duoe to
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HE ALS G atsenine:
BEST §TABLE REMEDY IN THE WORLD:
CURES Ztcumatam, Seurnigia

Hoarseness ‘Throas
Croup, Diphtheria, snd all kindrea afifiotions

LARCE BOTTLE!
POWERFUL REMEDY |

MOST ECONOMICAL!?
A8 IT COSTS BOT

25 CENTS.

nmquu and Dlllnl’l qv.uonnoe it the

says: —*“In my oplaion, tr
riety, absolute punotuslity, and self
relisnce are indispensable to success.
yoirg man should never be afraidof work,
however hard or common it may seem to
be” The men who in my trade or
ocoupati>a have risen to the top of the
tree, have generally been men who, to uee
Preeident Lincoln's favorite expression
“ kept pegging away,” and were never in
the habit of shelviog their own work upon
other persons. There is & proverb I used
1o meet with in Turkey, which advises vou
never 10 do today what can be left off till
to~-morrow, and never (o do yourself what
you ean get avother to do for you, 1 hope
you will go as much as possible in the
teeth of such degrading counsel. The
alvice General Gordon fgave is incompar.
ably more worthy your sptance. The
oocossion [ slludé to was the firat day on
which fire wae opewed wt Sebastopol (rom
the twenty one gag battery, and when tbe
sand bags formiog one of the embrasures
caught fire. A corporal and a sapper of
the Engineers were told off to repair the
demage. The ordered his com-
penion to mount the embrasure, under-
taking himnelf to hand up the freeh bags
to him. The firing was heavy at the time,
snd the sapper demurred to this arrange
went, suggesting that the corgoral should
get up, and lhutn would do the banding-up
business, There was a bit of l'ru h
over it. General Gordoo, hearin,
dispute, came to the spot, mounted pilo
of bage himeelf, and while a storm of
bullete swent around bims, eoollyrﬂarmod
the task. Thereupon he quietly-descended
and looking sternly at the corporal, eaid =
“ Never order a man to do a thing you are
afraid to do yoursel.”—J, Thain Davison.
There are many hair preparations i the
market, but none have so desirable »ffect
upon the hair and scalp, as Hall’s Vege-
table Sisilisn Hair Renewer. n

~—Misa Clara (to Featherly, who is mak-
ing an evening call): * Poor little Bobby
swallowed & peony to day, and we've all
beenso much worried aboutit.” Featherly
(somewhat at & loss for worda of encour-
sgement): * Oh, l—er— wouldn’t worry,
Mise Clara, a peony is %ot much.’— Har-
per's Bazar.

—0ld Lady (to Grocer’s Boy) : ‘Don’t
yeu koow that it is very rnde to whistle
when dealiog with a lady 7’

Boy: ‘ That's what the boss told me to
do, mum.

0ud Luly Told you to whistle ?*

Boy: Yes'm. He said if we ever sold
you lnylhin‘ we'd have lo whistle for the
money.’

—A weak-minded but pretentions oung
dude, at 8 recent ““ swel! ” redeption in
Alleghany City, ssked an intellectual
young lady who had passed the twenties,
‘ What would you do, madam, if you were
a gentleman?’ ¢ Bir, what would you do
if you were one ?’ was the response of the
youug lady.— Pittsburg Post

—Ztke: “Say, Uncle Moee, yo' know
my brudder Sam, wot set himself up as a
w'ciety gem 'n? Well, he’s done gone bin
’rested fo’ stealin’ ob & sit ob clothes’
Unocle Moses : “ Well, if he aint de woe’
ignerantest niggar I eber seed | Why didn’t
he buy a euit and nehar pay 10’ it, juet like
de white #'ciety gem’n do ? '—Life.

—Reader (to the agricultural editor):
¢ Will you please tell me in the next issue
of your valuable paper if ashes are good to
put oo strawberries 7’ Agricultural editor
(m the next issue of his valuable paper):
‘“Pomona” muy like ashes om his
strawberries, but as for ourselves we prefer
sugar aud cream.’— Harper's
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