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B444 i
Jﬂlﬂﬁkvoleeumuthmghtho
Sark, “Mamma, ob, mamma!” and then |
@ low sound of stified sobbiug.
Col. Trevethick heard them both, |
theysnotehimwm:snevsem

joss and pain. He had scarcely |
totilsuuleciﬂahoeahhwlfe

l.::;‘hﬁ’ e—‘dledaqthe

kissing him

—by, taking with her into the far

vens the warm breath of his he-

love. He had Joved her as, per-
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meeting.

gislish Sgure; 2 marner otvnnal

ed cordiality blent with 2 certain maid-

smly recerve, and which seemed to bim
He loved her them and
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czll dead. I do not undersiand it—
ne omne understands it; but it comes,
one day, to everybody, and it is God's
will. Your mamma cannot ‘spesk to
| us any more, and soon she will be
gome out.of our sight; but she truly
beheved t she would always be able
}o see yo face and hear your voice,
as when’ was here.”

“She is here. Won’'t she be ‘here al-
ways?”’ the little girl asked, rmring
| cold with the shadow of an 27wfal fear.

“No, dear, she will not :& here long.

¢ ...:xfewdxysthlﬁcw,'hltefm'vm

be put away, undemuth?he grass and
the flowers; lmt.theru\lmnnm,vrho
1g¥es 1i Maudie, will Bot be buried:
Ske will Be somewhere, I truly believe,’
Qhere
gl -

For 2 moment._the chim slid again
from his arms, and . nesgled cluse
against the cold kissed the un-

moving lips. Then she said: {

“Good-by, this mamma, who eaw't
see;! and’ gobd-night, ‘other maimt,
that hears Maudie.”

Col. Trevethick marveled. - Had he,-|

He carried her thep, and laid her ip
h-'liwebed.andetMcklohu
own loneliness; but half an hour af:
terward he b the small voice call-
ing, “Papa, papa,” and agaig he went
to her, and the little arms came up
around his neck, and held him fast

“Can’t I go, too, papa? If you ask
God, won’t He 12t me? Because I did

holookodinnheranlwnrhtu,sbe
was sound asleep with ome little hand
likeerﬁllndwhitemseunderthe'md

last, when she
eighth birthday,
ill. Her illness

would steal in to watch her breathing.

One afternoon, as he sat by her bed,
she looked up at him with a sad, tender
look, too old for her years—but then
all her words and ways were too cld
for her years.

“Papa,” she said, “I ‘ronld get well
if I could, to please you. I should zet
well, I know, if I had mamma to nurse
me. Don’t you know how she used.

~ | if my head ached, to put her hand on

it and make the pain stop?”
A sudden mist of tears came between
his eyes and the little face looking

of her mother for so many months,
and yet how well she remembered. Tn-
stantly his wife’s words, that last day,
came back to his memory. She-had
said: “I know that when Maudie needs
me most, or you most want me, I shall

be there beside you.”

Was she there now? Could - she
breathe upon the liftle wasting life
some merciful dew of healing—or =as

longing, drawing the child from home
to herself?

That night Bessie was to sit up vn-
til one o'clock, and then ic call the
nurse. As for Col Trevethick, - he
would be in and out as usual-

‘He went to bed, and fell into sleep
dand 2 dream. His own Maud was be-

7 | side him, as he saw her first, then as

his bride, his wife, .then with Baby
Maudie on her breast; just as of old

he seemed to have her with him again,

canseeandiearherlltﬂ:i

up at him. She had not spoken before

she, perhaps, by her very love and.

befm,sondenndwornu
Tows! A face looked up a
asthones&y A soft,
vusiuusenheetx,andt e
::zasmewttdm r
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“Yes, mamma made her sleep, and
you, and muste.! She sen€ ait of} you
the dfeams you like best; and all might
iong she uumhm beside may bed, with

er hand on my head -j as she
tto put_it longapo e was a!'l]F
den Beit u‘
her eyes ’vg—

2"]!“2
about

er lips vien'
she kissed me, seemed somehow to mc.&

“ﬂ'enr.

l'l!."‘ ‘l

5 ? r#ned al;mt ma:,
“h:';?ym;?éd, papd. t— dia *ﬁot

knowing that she was waiting close
beside us.” g
“Was it her upthu!—qn be it
was ‘the child’s mother?? ﬂui. father
-cried,. uttering This th t alond, un-

child’s glad eyes; fie counted the
throbs of her pulse, he mdde her put
out her healthy little tongue. Then he
tnmed to her h;h %
“Trevethick,”

swenrth-tthlsisthenneliulegiﬂ
I left here last night? If the days of
miracles were not gone, I should say
that one had beer wrought here. I left,
I thought, a very- sick little person,
about whom I was anxious enough, cer-

tainly, to

3-;!-; s 1 my small patiént
ell that I only Weép Ber in

bed a day or two longer, l¢' (orll

sake.” For g i‘

“rerhapsitls-nlncle"} CQ] g
vethick'aid; smilisg. But'le did not
explain. . There are some experienccs
too marvelous for belief, and too sacred
for donbt or question, and that was
one of them.

Two days afterward little Mandie
went down to tea. She wore a fresh
white gown, with lovely biue ribbons,
and also looked as much iike a little
angel in festal attire as a buman child
can be expected to look. t she did
not take her usual seat. She sat down,
inswsd. behind the mnot, where Bes-
sie usually stood to pour_out the fea

“Hadn’t Bessie better do that?” papa
asked, as he saw the litfle hand close
rougd the handle of the teapot.

But Maudie laughed, and shook her
head.

“No, I don’t think Beasie is ’sponsi-
ble,” she said; “and mamma said I was
Couvejustonpurposeb do everything
for papa.”

And again Col. ‘l‘revethiel{ asked, but
this time silently:

“Was it—could it lave been the

child’s mother"’—New York Week]y.
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ng’s Pum:tuahty.

All men’ agree in. the’ abstract that.
“punctuality is the soul of business,”
but few act up to the maxim with the
strictness of the King of the Bel—
gians. Wherever or however he may
travei, whether the visit be Of husi-
ness, pleasure, or  ceremony, he is
punctual, not only to the hour, but to
the minute—it might almost. be said,
t{o the second. And yet his majesty
is never seen to consult 2 wateh. But|
his famﬂiars knov that his habit of:

a sunal] wateh ‘which. i :
ed to his wrlst.——Lomfon Globe.

The ‘Hindoo priests in India have n-‘
markable meémories.

Whltdl child. h 7
2 d the Hldsg
}h mm:::}n

the little bed, He looked im the |,

ox the proper calibre
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discomfiture, ;il,,o*d

youl” "
“Ilurehere.tSodopkdurp"-ﬂ

he' u‘il. ‘“can’ you fet

thgtjuﬂeemmdﬂiandmtu

. honest man would start fresh in the}
my first call-this | s ‘

evidence of the man's innocence.

The convict was called and indig-
nantly asked wby he had not used his
evidence in getting a new trisl.

“FI1 tell you, Captain. In my time I
‘was acquitted three or four times when
I was guilty, so when I was convicted
of 1 never didJ just thought
T’d even things up by taking my medi-
enbwnmmcnu. sides that, it]
sort of tickled me to that justice
had missed me at every shot.”—Detroit
Jonrnal. :

Biddy sad the Court. .,
A certain = ma; clerk was
noted for his brusqnenus and barsh-
ness to #hose who had the }
to comfie beforé hini as o against
the law.
One day Biddy NcGlnb was making
her ninety-seventh appearance before
the bench for disorderly, mndwt, whem
te’s clerk’ sud-
denly- “It’s seandalous the way- yoi
waste the court’s time with your
ings. If it depended ‘on me’ !’dﬁsh
you up in a lynatic a m,and ey
let you out" again.” say‘l‘u
‘Biddy, hoiled with indignation. O
thgt’a pwhat yg!d do, ds it? Bma'
niver sif eyea on !ieh a- hlnsn
‘ound.” p
"Hold your tonzue yronum, rapre
the clerk. “What, in the name of fof
tune, hinve T to'De'graterul to you for?

il one. 1t is eleten miles from-one rail-

hich all tie

£ 4o o
systemxllotthe-e
is _in a town-
ship are ¢l ‘chqm 2l dy ex-
ists a graded sehool within the town-

Under the

'gheresuuisthatufepuntryd;ﬂ-
‘dren have the same advantages as

‘Toad and six miles from another. The |
atownshlpiueltisﬁnmlhsm
- In 1900 the people of
ship bnﬂtamrl.

1 scattered” families'of . the district.
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wagon.

These wagoms are genenny long
hacks or barges, with seats along the
lides The - law ‘requires that they

be provided with curtains for stormy
weather, with lap robes and - hot
soapstones.

The drivers mnkt be responsible
persons. Each driver has.a special
route and though; of course, some
_children may have a longer tide than
their souls really crave, this is offset
by the fact that nobody has to tramp
through rain, mud, slush or snow
and thep sit|in qchoox with wet feet

Green, where

le power.

péwéh te - et

about. ‘f:?l “the
It raises the standard of intelli-

gence It gixes the baysia @
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Even special teachen in mulc, na-
ture study ‘and drawing malke regular’

“Well, ain’t it true as'you've ’ad'yo
wages riz? ‘Andcain’t it 'cos. o
hexiry work ymm’aving ter do?

'{ whose pupils a few years 2g0 were |
wrestling ., rudely: With Migmie Smith {1

visits ~ to ' these’ centralized schools,

ind a: mmt,ed u:qwmnee with. ﬂw
§ Wt 1s VeBworc

Aluminum ‘- paper 18 now maufee-
tuud io Germany.

'ot trol;l’eys, cen i 0a8 bDéen ]
growing -easier every year. Country-

de;eneme into & mre"'fibmy?ﬁi“ .

children soon learn to be ready for the |

children living 'within. 2 reasonable

But the best of it is that {1
u-ychildrenumshuvém
‘better courses of study

uel.hnntelsmtoi
performed by herself, but by
wbomﬁwthe ﬂ-e-uhiy’l

Allipwr bons," used by
lnmquen. -¢an travel both on
and water. When the boat com
a place where the river hu
dried up, or to a sand
and cable are taken out. m
ahead, the engines are set
and the boat is slowly hauled up’ tp L]
anchor.

I B sy e
Hcookinq Fish in Cla 77
The natives' of the north * ‘wi
have more appeﬁzmg ways to ce
fish than any other class of cooks
the world; -says.-the
tinel. ¥The universal
er, geems to be the clay

sank in Balaklava bay, Cnmeu, duriu
the war of 1854-'56.




