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EvLa Louax, Assovinte Editor;

DPVEDERN THINKING,

The day hns been beautiful one of those
glorious Tndian summer duys which make
us vish they conkd st forever,  But

' Now the doy (& done,

T A, Barus, Laoeals

| me of the first symptoms of waning affec.
|1inn. He  promised  complinnee, said
|"(imullll\'l-‘ don't forget to write, Sis,"
and was gone. Then | heard the wrain
‘ whistle, and, gazing from the car window,

And the darkpess fulle from the wings orl“"“' the depot with Bert standing on the

night,
As o fonther b= waftod downwari
From an engle by his fight”

All this aftermoon I have been sitting at
my window,—thisKing: my thoughts have
been of the pmst. T have allowed my
thoughts to trn haekwyrd—huek o thast

spring morning so long sgo, ali! thirty

yewrs ngo, when Iostood on the vioe
wieathed porel of my Titde fanmhonse
home, loking the sad goodhyes 1o par
ents and sisters that I eonld not speik.
Again, inomemory, hinve my little sisters
come and Kissed me goml-bye, whispering
softly, “ Ot we shadb miss yon 8o
Wil yoo surcly stay away the whole
yearr '

I feel ngain my Gather's enmest goaze,
add lenr the words tn tones of decp emo-

tiony " God belp vou, my  dmighiter, 1o

fight the Lattle of 1ife, and don'’t forzet 1o
pray Agadn [ see my dewr mother try
ing so lanl o appear eheerful for my
suke, feel her arins about my waist, hear
her wliisper, = Do vighr, od feave the rest
to M who docth all things well. Then
I go away, down the gravel walk out to
the bogey, ¢limb into it beside eousin
B,

I remember distinetly that the tears
wortld not longer be stayed. 1 leaned my
hemd on wmy hands wd eried biterly,

unthl T heard Bert say, * Why, sis, T aid |

not know you could cry.  Be brave, or
you'll never do for a schonima'am.” Then
I dlvied my tenrg, pnl sorrow away, and
lHstened, or tricd o listen, to Bert's sue
adviee, until we rénchied the station, where
Lo purchased my ticket, amd took me info
the ear. There T bade him goodbye, gal.
by telling him to Reep elose waleh of a
certnin farmer boy for me, and to apprise

steps gliding away faster and faster until
I could bewr the sight no longer, .and
holdly resolved 1o Took my fate full in the
face.  Ttarned around, and looked steaight
in the faee of an old man,—his Lead was
monstrous, something the shape of an
clephunt, and the Hkeness was rendered
almost perfeet by a paie of huge ears,
sleepy eyes and sueh o nose.  For a mo.
ment Tlovked to convinee myself thut 1
wis not dreaming, then leaned resignedly
haek in my seat, wnd wondered it he were
*my fute”

Presently T wins greatly relieved by see.
ing o grand looking ald lndy turn to Lim
nidd sk, Husband, are we not nearly 1o
M——¥" After thut T had a very pleas
antoebiat with the 1w, and tound them
agrecable trveling compunions, and thut
the eleplinntine head cprried its own por.
ton of gomd sense, and that the owner
Wits a mdnister in our ¢hureh,

After they left 1 hought a novel for
company, and ted o be interestod in the
ups and downs ot its herolne, until the
comdnetor shouted  * Helenn; ™ then 1
stitched up my busket and hurried out
oncthe platform, where I was met by the
school tfrector, o fine looKing old gentle.
mnn who teok me o his home where 1
wis (o bourd, i we could agree,” L
sudd, with o merry twinkle in his eyes, |
Csoon felt that there mignt be other places

tint were plensant besides wmy home, for
everything aliont the howse of this ald
gentleman was so quaintly old-tashioned,
My waunts were wll supplied as thoungh |
Pwere some royal guest, instend of a girl of
[ slxteen, who wis (o make her fortune by
(teaehiog the village scliool for a small
pittance.




