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zard’s o-mu h.:NMb'.in“ llf:‘:iboen hu;e I'm .l...a.. Im.; lemyou. gn a fow more weeks, you will see -;-nmm into her own, when she fell into :-nf hndn\ymum o ﬁ.h,bd
roprietor. and shor 't been tal to, and preached to, and | me no me »
GE?N‘.".»E«T "‘%%“” y and lnw-uy .......... every earthly thing done that anybody could do; Here thu child was interrupted by bursts of | ¢ ya..hiun'. give me & curl, Eva,” said her [ *Ido f;, said Tom, W,,
 Souih ide Queen Square, P F. Tond. and she’s just 80 ugly, and always will be : you s, sobs, and. laaen tations, which broke | father er mmiling mdly. “ da m now"—
T hus—Anaua) Soiweription, 169, - Discoust o cash | can't make anythingof the creature!” resent, and in which her slender ? eaid she, smi- |
in advance. e B e o0 iltrant 1o be brought | voise LBy entirely. She waiiod s moment, ung- and you mast 3-1
o u.. or Anvlluvl as I've been, with so many friends, so mnny snd then speaking i checked the | give dur Aunly as mnyndu wants [ only | won's h.n on't;, M‘a’“ hov
incuding ,,,, et s """'Z, gﬁng- to make me good and happy,; and to be [ 5obs of all she said :— gave them to our pl. 1f; b.m-. ﬁmv-u ln-oho‘]
8. 84. %16 Yines, 42.—30 Tines, 4o. 25 lives, brougho u;, she’s been, all the time till she [ ““If you love me, you must not interrupt me {nn kuow, papa, tten when
-n— o, G 30 inen B 24 locench soent s0. Listento whatIssy. Iwant to speak fo [ I am gone, ud because mp.au ‘might belp |+ ** What do you mean,
‘Oue fourth of the above for eack . “ M,m likely,"” said Marie, yawning. “ Dear | you about your souls, . . . Many of ,m. 1 -m remenm| . You are s Ohristian, [ ** kpow it says
Ldvertisementasent withou limi be contioued me, how hot it 1s afraid, are very careless. Y thinkis m m‘_ FP 1 sid Eva, doubtfully. d:_, "o M
watil forbid. « Mamma, you believe, don’t you, that Topsy | only about this world 1 wantyou to membet y do Joua u ask me !’ '!
3 could hecomp an angel, s well us aay of us, if that there is ful world, where Jesus is. "I ) t You are so good, I don't npldn
UNCLE TOM'S CABIN. 2ha wero ¢ Chriaiha T T going thares o8 7oa o @0 thare; 1 a] g st you can help it.’” Rv out o an e !
xxve. “Topsy! what & ridiculous idea' Nobody f:r you as mut;h [ ;ne Mll!:l H‘:tlr:. w-‘:‘w g “Vlzh?: l-c:inpchm l:i-"-n“ yisth) Ay Uncle Tom, w! -du- you, think
4 ey o o thove o he il o e o but you would ever think of it. I suppose iy | there you must ot live e « Loving Christ most of all,” 0!
could, though. Tess lives ; you must be us. You mm + Do you, Eva “ -ho talks to, me. m,md,h
TS S e, bh I % o e preofeliud Pt o el ane ¥13 you can bocome | cmu..ly T do.” ' l

Death—Eva’s lodroal-’l‘upq Nosegs,
Conventional Thankfullness—Eve's hlwoll
—Parting Gifts—A Father's Agony—What
is being a christian !—Maternal ** Anxieties’’
D—My-umnu Intimations—.

o)

Eva’s seoroom was u spacious apartment,

which all the other rooms in the house,

..,...-d 00 10 the broad versadah. The room

jicated, on one side, with her father and

o apa the other, with that ap-

L‘pmud e fhims Ophelia. St. Clare had grati-

his own ey e and taste in furnishing this room
in a style that had u peculiar keepiog with the
character uf her for whom it was intended.
windows were hung with eurtains of rose-coloused
and white muslin; the floor was spread with &
matting which had been ordered in Pa
pauier of his own device, having round it a bor-
and hlvu. and a oentre-piece with
bedstead, rI lnd

riment ; on

ol rosebuds
full Nu'l Toses.
lounyes were of hmhon- ‘wrought
eaaatal and fancifol pastecsn: Gvee tho b )
baster bracket, on which

el with drooj

the bead was a
beautiful seulptared
wings, holding out &

From this depended. ove bed, lig
ofnnnul«un‘nu-. wtriped vun-ll v,- ly-
ing that protection fom 01 uitos which is o io-
dnponubl- addition to all sleeping sccomodation
that he graceful lllbl IGI::‘I

white
o-l,l er filled with flowers.
va'a books and winkets, with

tn slogtailywrvaght slthester _ writiog.sand,
ather had rapplied to hat wher be saw
e ying e iwprove in wi Thare

was u fireplace in the rovm, and on the marble
mantle above siopd .s.mr..uv.vm.m satens
of Jesus receiviog little children, and on either
side marble vases, for which it Ivn'l'o-‘a delight
1o offer houquets every morning. Two or three
uquun- pu-un- of children, in various attitudes,
embellished all eye could
o o e i ing images of child-
hood, of beaut nd of peace. 'I'hose little t',

never vpened, in the moraing light, -hhoul -II'
ing on something which sug,
swuthing aud beautiful shoughts.

The deceitful stroagth whioh had huoyd Ev-
up for ¢ little while was fast passing

jom and more ssldom her light footatey -d
in the veraudah, and oftener and ofiener she was
e by the open Win-
on the rising and

o lake.

the middle of the sfternoon, as

a8 %0 nellnlnl—lut Bible half-open, her

 ransparent Iying listlessly between

u—-uddonly ‘she heard het mother’s voice,
ones, in the verandsh.

ofa
% for Miss Eva,” she heard
ow belonged fo Topay:
A pretty cnnu 00 Sup|

™ for-nothing
! a.’f:'hu off el you
omant, Eva was o fom et lounge, and

1should Iiln the flowers ;
want them
full pow.”
said Eva. ** Topsy,

"Oh un.mlhar'

00 man
do bring them hu."
Tup- , who had stoud
er head, now came u| wers.
!ll did it with & 1ook o hesitation nd bashful-
ness, xlu volike the el oeas and bright-
ness. ul.l with he
"' 1t's & beautifal bonquet! ** said Eva. looking
it.

sullealy, Mdml down
and r flo

range fowery very ,

.m umo,l hm:l any lw‘d.n for. 1
sometl omy for it.”

Jv-u. e «’m-:"u

the world do you waat that for 0o Nl

ma ; you'd w lief as
fehad yo’n:noll’; i o
‘coarse, saything you prom i
el 2
‘Topsy made a short unuy h‘tﬂ down
and, as she lund away, Eva saw a tear roll down

ber dark
poking ot mey e T o | o

Y
hunn she
to do mischief. She she musta’t
fowers—so she does it ; that's ail there is
Wp-hq&‘-ﬂulh.uhlt"
Akt sk 10 ks g e o ook
what she used 10 be; hﬁnnhn good

'\&’ll.hn- . while before she
with & careless

P!

Oh, m' it's onl

t, mamma, isn’t God her Father, as
much as ours ! Tsn't Jesus her Saviour!"”
ell, dntm be.

suy God made
said Marie. * Wlfere is

my smell-

uch » plty—ch! such 4 plly' " said
Eva, loohnﬁ outon ‘the distant peak-
iy
"' Whn'upuy. said Mari
“Why, that any one, who aoald b s bright
angel, and live with angels, should go all down,
gn'n. down, and nobody help them ! Oh,
“ Well, we can't help it; it's no use worry- !
mg, Eva' Idon’t know what's to be done ; we
ought to bo thankful for our own advantages.”
“T hardly can be,"” said Eva ; *I'm so sorry
0 think nf];\wr Tolks that haven't any.”
'hat's 0dd enough,” said Marie. " I'm sure
my r-lipnn makes me thankful for my advan-

M.Alnnu "’ said Eva, “1 wnnt m hlu some |
nf. hair cut off—a deal of
‘hat for 1" und arie. ’

ms, T vant to give some away to m
ﬁunda while T am nhh o gi to them m;
a:l. Wan 't you ask Aunty o o«me and cnt{t

Marie raised her vnwu, and called Miss Ophe-
lia from the other

The child half rose ﬂ-om her pllla' u lhc
came in, and, shaking down her long
brown curls, 'said, rather phyfully.

Aunty, shea the shee
hat's that!"" said St. Clare, who had just

omn

ﬂ- -nmd with some fruit he had been out to
’."g: i A i
by , I just want Aunty to cut off soms
h‘l: j ty
head |

there’s too much of it, and it m
hot. n...a..,l want 10 give. some of

of 'I’"-ld

By tor

sl llll“ never go there, Iam going to
» better eountry. 00 h. dup;epl:m me & D: 't
you see, papa, weaker every day !

“ Wh; da you lnllll thn 1 shall behan such

arBH-' M‘h'” oaid her father.

“

ly because it is frue, papa ; and if you
will believe it now, perhaj ou will get to feel
about it as I do. PLLL o

St. Ohn closed his lips, and stood gloomily
eyeing the long beautiful curls, which as the;
‘were loplrllod from the child’s head, were ln"

«i oue, in her lap. She raised them up,
looked earnestly at them, twined them around
her thin ﬂn;;rl. and looked from time to time
saxiously at her futber.

+ It's just what I'vo been foreboding,” said
Marie ; *it's ,-m what has been preying on my
health from day to day, bringing me downward
to the grave, um;h nobody regards it. I have
seen this long. lare, you will sce, after &
while, that [ wan right.”

+ Which will afford you great consolation, no
donln !” said St. Clare, in a dry, bitter

e lay back on a loun ...a u)vemd her
face with ber sambrio babdEorch

Eva’s clear blue eye looked urnexdy from one
1o the other. It was the calm, comprehending

of a soul halfloosed from its earthly bonds;

t was evident she saw, felt, and appreciated
tbl difference between the twe

he beckoned with her hlnd to her father.
ﬂ umo. and sat down by her.

b
Rise awiyeveey day,

* Paps, my strength fu
and T know [ must go. There are some things
I'want to say and do, that T uu,;ln to do; and

you w0 unwilling to me | unl
on this -ub;m. Bnt it nun IM

putting it of. Do ba willing 1 shouls phord

ohild, T am willing,” said St. Clare,
his eyes with one hand, and holding
# haad with th

..u
nering
up Eva's
P Then
L oa® Yorme things [ must say to them,
va.
“ Wdl”' #aid 8t. Clare, in & tone of dry en-

m- helia despatched & messenger, and
toon the B

Eva lay back on ber pillows, bar bair banging
loosely about her face, her crimson cheeks con-
Seaeting painfully with the intenao whitaness of
her_complexion e thin contour of her
limbs and features, and her large, soul-like eyes
fized -—uy on every one.

fruck with a sudden omo-

sorvants wero
ritual face, the long locks of hair
cut d-l her, her father's ...n;a
, struck at once upon the
Ml-' u-uun-u npmnm. race; and '
as "’l! one on another,
3 -m Ui vonde. " Thers was .
silence,
uised

like that of & funeral
herself, -dmlnn;lnd“r«
pestly round ut cvery one. Al looked sad and
Iy gire.  Many of the” women hid_ their
in their aprons.
“hetus br you all, my dear

[t tn&nr >
t to see all our people togother.
F‘nid

friends,”” said
Bva, ** becsuse I love you. +1 love you ail ; an
Thave say to you, which I want

A you slways to remember. . ™

d
d her b ".yundnwud
| " Matia” rooe

!nalu, and be angels for ever. . . . If *o u want
Ch(!tllnl J nm will lnlp ym- ou must
P chocka

e child ‘chocked Iurulf “looked pltevusly
at th.m and said sorrowful ly

«Oh, dear ! you can't_repd. Poor souls!”
and she hid her face in the and IOM
while many & smothered s0b from those

s uddroslog, who wors Sneslisg o the ooy
aroused her.
“ Nover mind,” she said, raising her face
ni smiling brightly through hertears, o 1
have prayed for Jou'. and T ksow Joaus will
Belp you, even f you oan’t read, ey al 0 de
st you can ; every dn sk Him to
[Pkt S R S0
;llrymlenn Zad T think 1 shall see you all in
eava
“ Amen,” was rmured response from
the lips S o a0t ‘Masmmy, 4ad. some of thé
| elder ones who belonged to the Methodist church.
The younger and more ones, for the

“ You neyer saw him," said St. Clare.
difference,” sai

sends b uger in the
thar, unu l..xy,lau- when.

onhr verandah.

« That makes no id Eva. ehild goes u...un
d'c&him.-udn:fnd-y-lmu-c .": Itli:oun'ibn'u-\lplu atmq.
*n fervent, radient liss Feely.”
1 e vt oot T o, 4d i ?‘ -y-w,u-.m
St. Clare sid no more. Tt was o focling wall, than us;
which be had_seen before ‘mother : N 5 bt she.teli
no cl:n-d wnlnn vibrated n was coming nearer— n to
Eva after this declined rapidly ; thers was no the ehild, Siion Foaly. It ln_'-
more any doubt of tha evens s the fondest hope | tbe trumpet sound wid
could not be uma.d. Her. besutifal room was ., quoting from Q“W\lﬂ“‘b]?-
avowedly . sick room ; ...d m- o,nl.. day his ue .35 een Miss, Ophelia
and the di and Tow, hetween ten yen one evening,
et | B
o ith so well-trained when, on going or oul »
handaud eyo, M&rm-d:i:-d rac. | sho found Tom. spretahed. along by ity in the

tice in

04 somfirt, sad keop o

art w
incident

1d promote neatness
out of sij htrmyﬁo
sickness—with

sgreeable
::;ut sonse of time, such & clear, nmnbhd
exact acct

ch exact

time completely overcome, were sobbing, with

wed upon their knee.
i “ you all love me.”
inde we do. Lord bless
nvolunhry guswer ofall

“Yes, I know
that hasn't elwags béen very Tind b ke a0

T want to you something that, when you
look at, you shall always remember m R
going to give all of you s curlolmy b
hen you ook at it think thpt T loved you .ml
am gone v gt
you all here.
Tt is Impoulhla to dmdb- the scene
with tears and sobs, they gitiared arous
lmlo cmtun her hands vhn

A 1ol ok ot rlmlow.
n.u‘ﬁ their kneos ; sad prayed,

elder ones poured ronh .oﬁ.' of udnuunt.
mingled in prayersand blessings, man-
ner of their susceptible race.

As cach one took their gift, Miss Ophelia,
who was apprebensive A‘auz‘a flect. of all this
excitement on her little patien| ed
one to pass out of the aj

"At last, a1l were gons bat Tom and Mamm

¢ Here, Uncle Tom," said Eva, *‘ is o bnui

fal one for you. Oh, Iam 80 happy, Uncle
Tom, to think I shall aee » ia. in heaven, for
P sure , kind

Ilnml‘"'lhl said, fomﬂ mmwi har arms
r old nurse, Tihow you'l

“Ollulh don't see how I can live with-
out ye, no how "’ said the faithful creature.
*¢ "Pears like it's just taking everything off the
place to oncet!” g Mammy gave way o &

passion of
pushed her and Tom pn%

‘Miss Ophein
from the apartment, and thought they ware
e but us she tarned, Topey was

“ “lveu did you start up from!” she said
snddenly.

“T was here,” said Topsy, wiping the tears
from her eyes.

40 Miss En Ive bnal bad girl ; but won't
you give me one, too I

‘s, poor Topsy ! to be sure I will.

every uma you look at that, think um I loud
you, and wanted you to be a
Miss Eva, I is_trying!" uld Toj
earnestly ; “ but Lor, it's'so lrd to be
“Pears like I ain’t used to it o

“ Jesus knows i
h- will help

‘Topey, with ber oyen | hid in her ez apeon, mae
silently possed from the apartment by Mi
Ophelia ; but, -he went, she hid e pru'hnll

curl in her hosor
hlll the dnor.

Topsy ; B

the consaquence of wuch an txsitement o her
young Shargo was uppermost i d
t Clas boen siting, during
time, with his hand shading his o36e, In the
same attitude. When they were all gone, he
sat 5o still.
“Pupa 1" said Eva’ gontly laying bhor haod
on,_ his
Ho gave s sudden start and shiver, but made
M lDlWl!.
“Dear paps !” said Eva.

“ I cannot, " said St. Clare, rising, ** 1 cannot,”
have it so! 'lru Almight u&ch lwyld-

:L nnry\h‘i:d to
shruggad theis shouldors

him. Th

at ber little peculiari-

ties and setnesses, 8o unlike the carel
dom of southren manners, acknowledged that

l’nll hr-

8 greates

in his u.-. Testing on

delight to ourry | hor little

u pillow,

w-nznddm nm-, ww out into the

morni
under

e fresh
hom‘hhh. Andhhohild hlﬁﬁe:lnlﬂn the
he would some

‘breeze blew
walk with her

A orange-trees in the prdvn. or sitting

down in some of their old seats, sing to her
their favourite old h;

Her often dm’: same thing ; but his
;snd when he

was weary,

The desire to do something was not confimed

to Tom.

Every sorvant

in the establishment

showed the same hellng. and in their way did
what ﬂ'n uld

d.nrln‘ 3

bll
a8 Mari

ci
ina nlght Mammy w

yearned towards her

toand o found nd opprmz ight of

b". to bathe her head, to find her pocht—h-n(h
mhui.oo—vhn the noise was in Eva’s
t down & ourtain hlnlu it was too

1'?"..‘
t,
and

here and everywhere

00 dar!

house, or about her own porson ; 80 that stolen
interviews and -omhry glhnpnt were all

she could obin
“ 1 foel it my dut to be parteularly careful
of myself ..,.{ o would sey,  fouh
am, and with the whoh care and m.l.; o
msa-r ghikd upon me
" Indbed, my Tooare said 51, Clare; «1

hl our mlh relieved
talk like & man, St.

. nolh'r could be relieved

in that state ; but, then, it's all alike—no

ever knows 'hlt T feel !

of that.””
jus

ofihe oure o1 & ohild
one
T can’t throw things

&:o smiled. You must excuse him, he

couldn’t hdp it=for St. Clare could smile yot.
¢ and plucid was the farowell yoy-

For so_brij

age of g sprit—by wach awost wid

¢ broezos ws tho small bark borno to-
Yatls the beavesiy shores—hat it wis impos-
sibl to realisethat it wus deuth that was

found u stran
him. It was not Mpo—mE:hu-
'Il not

was ap-

£

terly with me 1’ and St. c are p
words with a bitter emphasis in

*t Augustine ! has not God & ri'll to do what
He will with hu uwn 27 said Mi

“ Perl but that doesn’t -Ah it

oasior. 0 beary” syl e, with e, 41y, hard, | e
tearless mun.r, as he hrn-d e

“ Papa, y beart " maid Bva,
rising and emmn‘ Bareell (b Nla' tima
“ you must not. feel 8o !" lnd thuuld sobbed
and wzt with a violence which mlarmed
 all, and turned her father's thoughts at once to
unolhwr channel .

re, Eva—thero, dearest! Hush ! hush!
"5 mn, T was wicked. 1 will foel

way, o any way—only don't distress you
donlnibw C'will be resigned ; ) wea wieked
t0 speal

Eva -oouhyl.lh-wnrkilonh.h-
father's arms ; and he, hondn;mlu noﬁ-

l oalm resting in
beautifal that
Ie wn like that hash of

e Illrm.mmly the brook

inital

The friend who

hwlM

i Il ‘was nmly

to \hlul of no lhhn
rit which we ' foel

i sl we oy

‘the more, because we know that
it will all pass away.

LH

know most of Eva’s own ima-

was her faithfal

hadowings
im she -M 'hll she would
her by saying. To him ﬂ

cords begin to unbind ere

e

ws,u.-"'n"

She was not rumnu or unpnu-hln hnt the
solemn, heartfelf er struck he
been “u‘nll:l, lnd Mrf-l l-lu’
noon, and had sat raised in h-r bed, sud
over all_ber little mnm and unﬂunml
and designated friends to whom
have them .mn i gy sl more
snimated, and her voice more natural,
they had known it for weeks. Her fnther hld
been in in the evening """““‘“"“ﬁ’

more like her !)rnnr self than -ur .
ess ; aud when he

done since her sicknes
K bo e S gl o Miss ph..ml-l.
r

gr'll.hlu,
mu
in_his bonm Mhbd
?r , mystic hour, when
I enec b nnd #
Ty

llu u cer
it u.m.r

Butn
the veil h.twu- du-
eternal M

onhlda, Wwas on
i “"":sh"“';-"‘ainm‘ =
s i acrpss
she » :
T o b, 1T, ik on., od

come.
Those words fell on his heart like clods u
& cofin, Why did they! He was up and in
room in an instant, and bending over Eva,
who still slept.
What_was it he saw. that made his heart
stand still ! Why was no word apoken botweon

the two! Thou canst say who hast seen that
same_ex) tb- fnce, dearest to thee;
hopeless, unmistake-

that
able, that says to tho ‘that thy beloved ia no
o, Yo thy

the face of the child, ho'nor
né ;buqy mpnnb—mly o high and almost -u'h-

riinal ma uu.m, the m‘ of imarl
i her,
) 2 b i
AL o Ton, toking, o Ahs. A SO0
In s few namnh Tom rqhqmd with
domr H‘ uh , gave one look,
Wb 0, O et Il o sia
be, in & low whisper, to
g Aho-n the turn of Q." was, the
™
by ghe entrance of the doctar,
lppurod h.m..m ¥ lrom the razh reon.
X, h Tousin'—Oh —what "'—
ol UrTie
" Huah .!db’-ir;«‘mu- bonealy ; “ she o

Moy oy s

light y footst )
‘hk“:;‘muufw :‘-‘p-lupri ulhu
the daors; but St. |

md-udnnlhn‘.lnuw ‘only thai ook on the
face of the little

+Oh, if she w dnrd,'ph.qldl
once more 1" he sid ; and, stoaping ofer

he #) in her ear—i Eva. 1) i
swmile
ﬁ.-nﬂun‘nx.hm
you know me, Eva{"

Doy p"-uhhoohddwuhphll.ﬁm,
thrawing. MG s AbPUS Inawe:
ment. lh Aplu. 3 uSL Clare
raised y he saw & of m
agon; pnom st
Droaih, wud theow wp her itle bands:
'uo'?oa ka;‘}ndl\d!"lum‘

ay. in and wringing, Tom's

oA yiand wrioging Tom's band,

m.nmh.-u
‘luﬁ. Tands hetween his own ;
lld. ‘with tears .Ib'll his Mh

proci ¥ felrudds: e sl fornichagocal
used to look,
“Pnylht this may m‘mu---u&
oe Lard

o




