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fiet us be patient, God bas taken from s
'fie earthly tressures upon which we leantd,
That from the flceting things which lie grouhd
ns,
Our clinging hearts shonld beforever weancd.

They have passed frem us—all our broad pos-
eesaions :

Bhips, whose whiteullnlun; wida pamsed dis-
tant shures;

Lands whose rich harveets emiled in the glad
sunshine;

Bilver und gold, and all our hoarded stores, °

Aud, dearer far the pleasant heme where gath-
ored

Our luved and loving round the blasing heanth,

W here honored age un the soft cushious rested,

.Mnd ¢ I:ildhuud plnral about in Imlh mmh

* it

Liet ua he cheerful ! The same sky o'er arches—

poft rain hils on the eril and the gowd;

Ua narrow’ walls, aud threugh vur humbler
dwelling

B v l'a glorions suushine pouts na rich 2 flaod,

Our life {s not in all these bricf mmh-.

8 Our home is not In any pleasantspars

Tilgrinta prpck o8 afigete we (il it foiivhey onw! u-d"

Cuntentud with the portien of our lor,,
A1 hangud Crom," &o,

RIVAL.

~ HARRY ASHTIELD'S

BY FRANCIN HENSHAW BADEN,

“Congratulate me, Tom. 1'm the
happiest fellow on earth!”  egeluimed
Jlacry Achfield, his fuce radinut with
emiles, us he accosted his friend Tom
Heuly. s

“I'm delighted to see you xo happy,
old fellow?  But tell me; what has
tonde you 202" anid Tom.

“Why, there is but one thing that can
make & man w0 happy—a woman's love!
I've won the heart, the first pure love of
the sweetest il in the world.  Lilly
Huywoml has promised to be mine,"”

“Well, yau are hlessed, if that is so.
For Mis IHaywood is very lovely, and
I'm vonfident you will be very happy
with her. But I don't know abont vour
heing the first one who has ever made an
impresaion on her heart,” said Tom.

“Ido. Why,man, she just from achool.
This ia her first weason in society, and
I've heen near her all the time. Oh, I
ehould not he sv happy otherwise. 1
could not be satisfied—in fact, I would
not want to win a keart in which love
for another had ever lived.”

“Oh, that is all nonsense, I'm not so
exacting. Because a girl has loved once,
that's no reason she should not get over it,
and love all the more another. But did
you never hear Miss Haywood speak of
her very dear friend Will. Fulton?” eaid
Tom.

“No, never. Why, what gbout him ?
Hurry asked, a frown gathering on his
fine fuce.

“Oh, nothing.” Tom eaid, 8 comical
smile playing about his lips.

“I know there is something.
Tom, I'd like to know what it is ?"

“Tush, man! Now you'rejealous anc
uncasy without good cause, But I'll tell
you, for fear you may imagine something
really of mccount. Will. Fulton wasa

And,

kvow me then,
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fm-lit! n.mln!'hry datly th.' of Min Hup-
wood, whetl alle widd Ut schbol: I know
they corbesponded fur a long while} in-
Uved, I whs under the imipression they
still did. I remember hearing Miss Hay-
wood tell & young lady friend that she
did not believe it wonld Lo possible for
her to love any one more than she did
Willie Fulton.”

“You heard her say that?  How
atrange any yvoung lady should make thilt
declatation o openly 1” said Harry:

“Well, perhaps she did not know I was
Ih hearing distance. I certainly heard
her say it. But I feel quite sure, Harry,
if ahe hus promised to be yours, she
knows pow that it is possible for her to
love xame ohe more ; and you may rest
casy ; she luves you truly. But, dear
me, it is pine o'cloths I'm due at the
oftice now, Good-morning,”

The emiles were all gone from Harery's
face then, und his steps not near so light
ax fifteen minutes betore,  Somehow the
sky did not seem xo blue, or the sun to
shine so brightly, us before he met Tom.

“whe thould Lave told me of this,” he
thought. Then he would try to console
himedIf by saying, “But she did no
Why should I worry "

Btill he could not foel %o very huppy as
he did.  But he tricd hard to seem so,
when he met Lilly that evening,  Only
the night betore he had won her promise
to be his; and really he felt ashamed to
let auv jenlous thaughts, or doubis, steal
in and cloud the first days of their en-

famnwm il

LA tew d.nn aftdithe above: ORI

ttuu. Lilly “was muking a eall on her

irfendd Kate Raleton,
ded to Kute her secret,
congrtalations,
ad,

“But oh, Lilly dear, .‘_"","a have to he
o curclul. Harry i awfully jealous,

Lilly had confi-
After the urnal
kirsen nnd tenrs, Kate

J U not let yon be even polite to any

other mnn, or love unybody but himself,
Perlnps your mother nnd father o little
bit.  Now my loveris soditterent.  Tom
Henly has guch perfiet confideace in me,
[ conld ot make him jealous it 1 tried,
But that ix not it.  Confidence has noth-
ing to do withit; it is nature, I don’t
suppose Harry ean help it.”

“If it is Hurry's nnture, he must try
and change it, and have perfect confidence
in me, I should be miseruble, it I fele 1
was being wntched all the time by o
jealous eve,  I'll eure him, I guess,”

The next evening Harry sat beside
Lilly, helding her hand in hiz, when his
eve fell on n very heautiful little ring.

“Who pgave you that, Lilly 2" Le asked.

“A friend,” she amswered, with a pro-
voking smile.

Quickly he drew it off, and glancing
inside, rend the the inscription, “With
the love of W. F."

Oh, how his heart was rent with jealous
pangs then !

There was no longer a doubt of the
truth of Tom Henly's words.

“1 wizh you would send this ring back
to the donor, Lilly. 1 dont think you
should want to keep it now.”

“Indeed I shall not, Hurry, How
very unreaconable fer you to auk such a
thing!” Lilly said: Taking the ring
from him, ghe returned it to her finger.

“Who in W. F. Lilly?* Farry asked,
with a very decided expression of anger
on his face,

“An old and dear friend, Harry.”

“A first love, I suppose, and one who
probably shares your heart with me even
nnw," lmlry answered, getting up and
striding up and down the floor.

“Harry when you asked me to be yours,
told me you loved me, and received my
assurance of a returned love, you should

alark frowti over

hve folt suf amt ons o docelving
you; If another Pﬂ«iﬁ my heart,
coulld ot have tol Jou it was yours,”
Lilly said gravely. |

“THen why do you kmh to wear Will.
Fulttu’s ring P Hasey said angrily.

A look of ‘equal | and inquiry
Dsflly bent or ker lgyst; and then asked :

“Are you 85 jealous that you would
ntt have me bear any regard—

"You may call it what you choose,
Lilly: 1 think it is your duty to mcqui-
esce in my wishes; at least, in not con-
tinuirg to wear the ring of a fermer
lover!”

Lilly's eyes changed their look of
anxiety to one of rea! merriment then,
and she said, after g faw momenta:

“Well, Harry, I'll promise this much
—not to wear Willle's  ring until you give
me permission; but I cannot sead it back.
In return, you shall pfomise to have no
more fits of jeslousy.  You must have
perfect confidence in me, or we can never
be happy. You musti feel stre that I
fove you, or else we had better part now,
thun in after days."

Harry begged for fo:‘lvenm, and
promised all Lilly wished; and o, for the
time, all clouds were chml away.

Weeke passed on, nothing taking place

to mar the !mppineu arry until, cne
evening, Lilly's futher&mem. and hand-
ing her a letter, said :
“Iere, Lilly, *his ia ﬁ'olé your old friend
Willie, l think, Daek' from Europe, 1
Fll"lllm I‘ o

A glad smile broke ofdr Lilly"

y Harpf
t'losely he watched her unmistakable
look of pleasure ns she read the closely
written punges. At length she had finish-
vid, and turning to Harry, was about to
say sumething, when his angry face caused
her to stop suddenly, and with a look of
real anxiety, to ask :

“What is the matter, iarry ?”

Up he started, ar once before, and
paced with angry strides the floor. At
length, stopping before her, he said :

“Will you allow me to read your
friend’s letter ?"

“No, Harry, I eannot.
ask ruch a thing from you.
you inuch of it, however.”

*“Thank vou, Miss Haywood, I saw the
concluding line, which, no doubt, is the
tenor of the whole.  And the wonian who
ean receive with plensure a letter ending,
‘Ever your own,’ from any other than
the one to whom she is betrothed, is un-
worthy the love and confidence of any
man. | wish you much happiness, and
at the same time give you my full per-
mission to return to your fiager ths ring
belonging to the writer of that letter.
The reminder of my cwn folly vou can
just eastinto the fire.” And before Lilly
could recover from her surprise, the hall
door closed on hir retiring stepa.

Well, if he is not the moat jealous per-
ron I ever did sec! What shall I do?
Write and explain, and try to make him
less miserable ? No; I'll let him take his
owni course. I fear I should never be
happy if we should bhe united,” Lilly
seid, wiping the teara from her eyes.

The next day he came not, as she hoped.

And after several days had passed, she
heard that he had left town—gone with-
oiit & word of parting,

‘The establishment in which Harry was
n clerk wanted come one to travel on
husinees connected with the firm, 8o
Harry wan asked if he would like to go,

Ard willingly he agreed.
“I'll banish her from my heart,” he said.
“And this change will help me.”

Tom Henly learned through Kate Rel-

ston of the trouble between Lilly and

I would not
I will read

her lover, and fecling a little unesay

dboist uapm ho had hadlnto matter,
hiving it told Harry about Willie
Fulton, he went toses Liily, and explain.
ed to her the fiest cause of Harry's
jealousy.

“It all comes of my miserable habit of
getting up n joke, never thinking of the
consequences,” said Tom dolefully.

“Never mind. He deserves to suffor
for his want of confidence. Do not méve
a step in the matter. Wait until bis re-
turn-to his sendes,” said Lilly.

Harry, miserable enough, went travel-
ling from ¢ity to city until he remched
P——, where he met one of his own
echovlmates, who immediately fastoned

upon him, and regardless of all excuses,
carried him to his own kome,

That night s party of merry girls were
in the parlors, and Harry, in an adjoin-
ing room, just finishing his toilet, heard
the hated name, " Willie Fulton.” When
his friend came g0 accompany snd intro-
duce him to the voung indies, much to
his surprise, Harry asked t4 be oxcubed.

Amaged, the young man insisted on
kuowing the regsun of the gttange con-
duct, when Hagry answered:

“There hapemniuthwelhu ldt
test, and do not wish te meet.”

“Who?" inquired his friend, in gur-

“That fellow Fulton!” replied flurry
“Why, George Fulton is une of the hest
fellows I know.”

*"Tis not him, but the other, Willie
Fulton. Look here, Clunrley, 'l tell you
just the whole story in a_few words; aad |
‘thewr; if you siy” g0 meet my rival, ail |
right—-l'll do it.”

o poor Harry told his story, not feel-
ing well pleased that, during the narea-
tivn of which, his friend Charley seemed
a deal mare amused than sympathizing.
At the conclusion Harry asked :
“Now do you want me to go in?"”
“Indeced 1 do, and claim the fulfillment
of your promise to do. Come! I insist;
or I'll go bring Will and the girls in
here,” said Charley,

Harry suffered himself to be drawn
into the parlor, where ho was presented
to helf' a dozen beautiful girls, George
Fulton, and twe other voung gentlemen.
From the piano came sounds of soft
music, accompanied by one of thesweetest
voices Harry had ever heard. Boon after
his entrance the song was ended, and the
singer turned, when Charley introduced
Mpr. Ashfield to Migs Willie Fulton,

I think Harry would have fallen to
the floor, so completely was he hewilder-
ed, had not the strong arm of Charley
rupported him,

Willie knew the story of Harry's
jealousy, having only the day before re-
ceived a long letter from Lilly, telling of
the way Willie's name had deceived him
and made him somiserable.

Almost as much surprised as Haery was
Willie, to mect the lover of her dearest
friend. However, quickly recovering
herself, she soon placed Harry very much
at eace, and in half an hour they were
talking of Lilly; and pefore the evening
was over, Harry had confided to Willie
his trouble, and begged her interccssion
to win for him Lilly's forgiveness.

Lilly sat, a few evenings after, feeling
very sad, wondering and wavering,
Would Harry come back? Or should
the write and tell him the truth? Just
then, in the dim twilight, she behsld,
standing in the door, the object of her
theughta.

Ho started toward ker, and then hesi-
tating, asked :

“Dare I coine, Lilly? May I come?
Oh, I have hdd a severe lesson, snd suf-
fered enough. Do forgive, and take me

N - 9

“Hnn-y. my hun p]elldu wilh \-mt, vet
I fear to listen to either,” Lilly said, put-
ting up her Mnlt'iokwp him back.

“Lilly, darling I aball seves doubt
again,” ke smid, -

“Wkat bas bauished your doubts,
Harry ¥ Lilly aalled.

“An acquaintance with: my supposed
rival.” b
“Yes, Lilly, hre I am, topleud with .and
Aor him,” Willie maid, coming forward,
and stopping avy further remonstrance
or chidings from Lilly by almust emuth-
ering her with kisses, anid thea guing on
to eny :

“After all, Lilly, you .canuot woader
20 much at Hasry's mingiving. What
with my _nathp, so very ni'uw-g.
other circumsiances, I think I niglu
have felt just as he did.”

“Particulagly if one whom sou ﬂnougm.
your friend applied the match tn fuel 5l
seady for the burning,” said Tom Healy,
entering an roum just then, end hearing
Willie's plea fbr poor lhrly -coneluded
it with hig own, it ]
“Am 1 forgiven, Lilly ¥”: |
\“Yes, Harey, and fully ecquitted. lu
the fagure n;lull have neither ¢oneeal-
menta not doubts,” Lilly nuswered, amiil:
i“&lﬂdmmﬁl. i cint linio
“Or, loyes with ‘deceiving. nm"
Willie sdded, with a mesry gianee to-
ward Harry, who was too - happy then
nouo,ollahughmnat ;his own ‘ex-

l')'nmch‘rm Poricy.—Mr. lbhnnnt

b of the Natiomal ,.,l)uqqcnlpc

(.ommi , went fo thiugton last veck -

and held a consultation witk the Demo-,

cratic members of Congressupon the pol-
icy of the party with regard to the presi-
dential clection.  Upon a comparison of
views it was the unanimous opinion that
the Democracy should underall eircum-
stances preserve their party organization
intact; that they should hold aloof from
the Cincinnati Convention of Conserya-
tive Republicans; and that it weuld be
best to defer allaction with regardto a
National Convention until the. Conserva-
tive Republicans shall have taken thei¢
position and shown theirhand. ‘Thisap-
peare 1o us to be the proper course under
existing ecircumstances—Savansah Re-
publican.

. deoge— - ———

A gentlemm was dserlbh' to- l‘hdg-
las Jerrold the story of his courtship and
marringe—how his wife had been brought
up in & conveat and wap on the polmt of
taking the veil when his presence burst
upon her enrgptured sight and bhe ac-
cepted him az her hushand. Jeriald lis-
tened to the end of the atory, and then
quietly remarked. “8he simply thought
you hetter than nun.”

—————— < R

I khow of no greater compliment that
can be paid to s man or a woman than
to sny they ere pleasant to have in the,
hoise. Thers are many very clever,
good people who stay in our houses, and
still we hear the doors elose. up-
on them, and their footsteps die away,
without one particle of sadness or regret,
They are not disagreeable people—very
far from it; but they radiate no sunshine, .
no life. _
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A little girl in New York recently
celebrated her fourth birthday by sttend-
ing Babbuth-Bchvol. When the recita-
tions of the class werefinishied, tha ¢each-
er asked her ifshe could repeat some little
verse she had learned. Bhe y re-
plied that she could, and astortished the
class by the following : '

“Mary had alittle lamb
Bhe lsid it on the chelf}
Every time it wagged its tafi,

back !"”

You know how 'ts yourself,



