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'A bright ““Good-morning,”’ a Cheery

" Till the earth and its people have

" in like mammer.

»
e

“Good-morning,
along,

thnong;
It was not
say, 2 5
But the world grew brighter to
Tim t,hc.th'y s e
The world grew brighter for Mother
Gray,

s Tim sang out in a cheerful way,
;A’Good-momling. mother!’” then pass-
ed alony e IaReENG g
With a lighter step amd heart. of

song; o A
1t was not much for Tim to say,
But the world grew. brightern . to

Mother Gray.

song, : ¢

Or a Kind wond spoken can mot go
wrong;

Into some heart they are sure to

throw %

A ray of light that will thrive amd
grow,

Ever increasing from day to day,

passed away.
- e we

SPIDERS CAST OUT LIFE LINFS.

I took a large spider from his web
under the basement of a mill, put
him on a chip of wood, and set,
him afloat on the quiet waters of
the pord. He 1 ‘began to
cast a web for the shiore. He threw
it as far es possible in the air with
the wind. It soom reached the shore
and made fast to the spires of grass,
Then he turned himself about and, in
true sailor fashiom, began to haul
in hard over hand his cable. Care-
fully he drew it until his bark be-
gan to move toward shore. As it
moved the faster he the faster drew
upor it to keep his bawser taut,
and from touching the water. Soon
he reached the shore and quickly sped
his way homeward. * I tried several
spiders and they all came to shore

SHE FILLED A GAP.

“Amy, Amy,” celled Mildred, the
10-year-old. Her sister, g high
-gehool girl, appeared to enswer.

““Oh, Amy, we meed somebody to
help in the game—just ome more. Do
come and play, or we can't go on.”’

The young girl laughed pleasantly
end -made believe that she was 10,
with such success that the children
cried after her. “Wish you'd always
belp us out.”

“Daughter,” called a gentle voice.
It was mother this time. *“Will you
please take this sample and get a
balf-yard more silk as soon a8 you
can? There was a mistake ' made
and the edges won't come together.
We must have amother * piece at
once."’

Amy took the sample and hurried
off to match it WM"“ light ~was
good. She had planned somethirg
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CHAPTER V.—Continued. -

“Ob, Guy, what shall 27 ghe
8esped fin her Inisery, Wﬁ h &dx
But Guy’s heant was heevy  with
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;imso?.;:mumm,aumum
a gir] ta s iy
Hith Wn in -mid-ocean, tossed
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“Think of

Then they byt langhied !
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one little gy

down |

tﬁe‘sun nose - am
Spylng end peering

as if

bad left- floating -there

“‘@ood-night’’ end went below.
they were still there, amd ‘whait
the ' light showing ‘them?
‘coming into
haze; her sails cattching
the morning; riding on
deliverer. Up went Gu

nal of distress.

gry, thirsty

Poor, isolabed - children, oold, hun-
» With wan wistful faces,
‘wanching the stately bark riding so
majestically mearing
them, now es scorning-to turn from
‘her course for

‘on; now

view out of the

y’s scrap of a
again—such a tiny sig-

aught. so
castaways.

ocean
waifs he
when he paid
Ay,
was
A ship

horizon
sthe  goldiof
likle & mighty

as if

puny as two

‘|mow one hoof, now the other,

‘| fniends for mew omes,”” remarkied Ba-

*em,
Jor ‘em, amd' lose the young
s train?’’ ) ;
“‘Wait for them . & few minutes,”
bommanded Manjory; ‘“‘you can do
that, and still be in time; the train
80t due till six.’®
- #Five. fiftyfive,”” = said precise
‘L Tom; ‘“‘so there ain’t much time to
t, for Jack won’t go no faster
than a trot.”

““No, I should think not,”’ return-
ed Marjory; “still, all the same,
you ean wait a little time.”’

So Tom went back to the donkey,
and amused himself with whisking
off the flies from his ears; linin'g
see that his shoes were as they
should be, and mo spone therein :
tightening and loc the Lar-
ness; and, in fact, tormemting the
poor creature with his fidgets, as
Marjory would have said, till he was
as impatient to be off ag the boy
himself.

““Please, Mrs. Marjory, I'd best be
goin’,'" said  he, presenting himself
once more at the back door, after
the lapse of a few minutds.

‘““Well, -yed; Ivsee you're on thorns
tio be off,”” returned she.

‘“ "Pis the domldey I'm thinkin’ of
—he won’t stand still,”” said Tom in-
nocently.

‘““Oh! ay, such a donkey, such a
driiver—go along.’”” Thus she dis-
wissed him, and away went the cha-
riot amnd charioteer.

A very Jehu equipege it was for
speed and noise- as it tore along the
good mile ard a half to the station.
Whew ! * the train came sweeping in
a8 Tom drew rein, just in time to
avoid a_collision with @e certain
barrier ‘gate, which shut off  the
platform from such mad-cap drivers.
There they were, Duke, Harold and
Basil, pefbing ' out, springing out;
:“; oW they were tugging at Tom's

*“Well, Tom, glad to_see vou;"”’ and
then they patted old Jack; Duke
marched off to see after the luggage,
Tom at his heels, the obther two
standing by the 2
“Why, where’s Miss Ellie and the
other little lady?’’ inquired  Duke,
wher a porter had landed their
trunke safe in the cart. :
‘“They were down on the shore,
and hadn’t come back, Master Duke,”’
said Tom, giving Jack the word to
move forward. %

““Ah! my lady is forgetting

old
sil, and trilled, as they all marched
along:

““Old friends, old chums, old boots,
and clothes, 3 3
Must change for new omes, I sup-

‘pose;
But dear old tatter’d loves, I say,
It grieves me sore to cast away.’’

which the others said was Lis own
impromptu composition, and he did

not deny tit. They were pleasant-
lookling boys. though  Duke was »
little -high and mighty, carryirg his

head stiffly, as became one with sa
high-sounding' e name. The mile and
a half along lanes amd field-ways,
with Tipening blackberries
and tall homeysudkles, ‘were soon
traversed by the cavalcade, and then
they stood im the yard, ammouncing
their arnival with an Indiar war
whoop which brought out Marjory
to the door. The young ladies had
not yet come home, the’ good murse
told thdm, as they hugged and kiss-
ed her, patting her on the back, boy
fashion, and telling her ske was the
jolliest dame in Christendom,; after
all.

‘“Not come home, well,

alone, and they’ll

And bring their tales behind them,' "

sang Basil, as if fain to pour
his heart in song at this
“home-coming.

“I've a mind to send Tom to look
for them,” suggested Marjory.

Ah, if they bad only kihown, if
Marjory had but known, sitting in
the nursery at her tea, her two
nurslings’ places empty! As for
Tom, he came back mo wiser than
he had gome: he 8awW no traces of
the little ladies amywihere on the
fbeach, and nome of the children fthere
seemed to -know that they had heen
there; so  Marjory mext despatched
him to Mr. Rainsford’s to make in-
quiries there,

That was when the boys
making a tour of the place
r pets and beldngings

out
Lappy

3 S oW, we who know better can but
hope

’m_-,&.'mmmﬂ)drdoing 80,

but
she
like enother monster, gtolen her?

. “Where can the children be?’’ sai

the
Seathing beneath, and sending u
spray from time to time to
they stood as in defiance.

ed to answer it.

“See, what is that?’’

It was Duke spoke, his
cheek turning pale in the
wening light, though a lurid
was still in the west. That
something heaving and tossing
the restless waters beating
the dragon’s stronghold—a
something, a child’s sun-hood
believed it to be. By
down the rocks a little lower,

the boy fished it up,
bled sun-hood,

its own tale. M. Rainsford

was Ellie’s! But where, oh wher
was the wee golden-haired child wh
had so lately worn it?
‘“Heaven help us!" he said,
his hand trembled as he took it.
“Whose is it?’ asked Duke husk
ily, divining the amswer,

A hush fell upon them aN as
looked into each other's eyes.
“What do you think?—what
you fear?”’
above a whisper. Basil was
ready “sobbing, apant by himself,

out to sea.’’
“What can be done?’’

or we shall share the same fate,

thinkiing of his wife at home,
only son even no## mayhap in
watery grave.

“We ‘must go amd get a boat
put out in search of them,”’

thei

and seeing nothing to give
hope; and yet. hope he must.

on the old familiar beach

three children? there was mnot
‘briave fellow there that would
do it.
Mr. Rainsforth himself one of
crew.

“‘Dom’t

no

carry the news to Mrs

able  certainty, before we are sure.’

sir,”” with full hearts.

leap out on its sornowful quest.
“Eh! what?” Duke grasped the
speaker’s shoulder.

“Old Grent’s boat be gome
losed, and I see un go.”

a breath.

‘“This afternoon.”
‘“Who in it?”’

‘1 couldn’t rightly see, but I thinik
‘twere Master Rainsford and

“Why didn't you tell this ‘before?’”
questioned Duke sternly—Duke could
be stern when he liked.

“Because I - afraid.””

““Is this true
‘“Yes, where's the use o’ tellin' lies
about drownded folk. I wish "twer-
't true.’”

“And what became of the
lady left behind?”’ asked Duke,
“I don’t know.”’

“Did the boat come back?’’
“I didn't see 'un.”’

“What did you see?’’
‘““Nothink ’cept what I've said.”’
The boys lookled at one another.
Old Grant’s boat was generally

could not discover whether it
there or gone till the tide turned,
and then their chegkp turned pale as
thought of what the outgoing
mmw reveal. They scarcely
‘thought Guy Rainsford would be mad
emough to put out to sea in a boat,
docile, obedient, trustworthy little
fellow as he was. and yot  Jimmy
Greeni affirmed it by saying: ‘I see
‘em. go out—Master Guy and ~one
of the little ladies.”
“*Well, I don't see any use of stay-
ing here any longer,”” said Duke.
- “'Nor yet in Mr. Rainsford and the
others going out to look for them,”
added Basil, *“for I believe they are

that there would be. use
their going out—that there was even
of the small castaways.
fate of BEllie, our hearts
n us, with that white sun-
.. token before our eyes,
holds so tenderly, like

Q cave
en roar, the make-
believe dragor. stood half-submenged;

where was its tiny wvictim?—had
been rescuéd? or had the sea,

where

And even as he put  the question |
Something came in sight which seem-

boyish
already

was
on
around
white
they
clambering

and
with the aid of Mr, Rainsford’s sticky,

a white bedab-
Wwhich seemed to tell

knew
it well—the little white hood, with
its blue ribbon bow and strings: it

and
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“It is little Elie’s—your sister’s,"’
they

do
questioned Duke, scarce
al-

“I fear they are washed out to
sea;’”” and the wawes, lapping and
dashing .in, scemed to echo the

words, ‘“Washed out to sea, washed

““Well, Duke, we mustn’t stand here

said Mr. Rainsford—where they then
stood was below high-water mark—

a

to
he add-
ed, scanning the wide waste of sea,
him

Along ttheir eerie path they retrac-
ed their steps, and soon they were
where
fishermen lounged and childrer play-
éd. Put out to sea in search of the

a

A boat was soon manned,
the

Raiinsford,'’ said bhe to the three Jboys

who, with white faces, watched him
off. They pleadéd to join the ex-
pedition, but Mr. Rainsford told
them “‘No; go home and tell Mar-
jory what we fear, but don’t say
anything about the finding of the

hood, and domn’t carry any word to
my wife—better suspense ther miser-

“Antl the Boys answered, ‘‘All Fight
“Old Grant's boat be gore,” spake

am urchin of nine at their elbows, as
the three stood watching the boat

and

‘‘“When?’’ spoke the three boys in

little | bad

moored kigh and dry in a-little cove
of a shelter among the rocks at high
tide, as has been said; the boys

was

longing to the dead and | -

P
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“Ham’t ye found ’ am, Master
Duke?”’ whispered he, for Marjory
was on the alert at the back door,
‘““No,"" returned the heavy-heatted
lad; “‘but we've found this,”” show-
ing him the child’s bonnet in the dim
light.

“Why, ’'tis Migs Ellie’s—that looks

“Ay, hide it somewhere;
Marjory coming.””

So Tom took the pitiful hood and
stole away with it, very like a vhief,
to the stables, ard the three boys
stood to tell their nurse.

“We haven't found them, Marjory,
and Mr. Rainsford is gome out in a
boat to look for them; and Mrs.
Rainsford is to be told’ nothing as
yet,”” spoke Duke, as if repeating a
lesson by note. *
“““Oh! boys, it can't be true,” wail-
ed the kindly soul.

““We can’t say what’s true
what isn't; we can but hope
wait,”’” returned Duke.

““And what was that Tom hurried
off with in his hand?’’ inquired Mar-
jory, to the astonishment of the
three.

here’s

and
and

“‘Nothing—nothing,”” returned the
boy.
“‘Oh, fie. Master' Duke, you know
"twas some L.

‘I meamt nothing of consequemce.’”’
““‘Oh, boys! I believe the children
are drowned, and you-are hiding it
from me,”” Marjory hid her  face
in her apron, and sobbed, as Tom
came back to them, whistling. ¢
‘“What
Tom?”’ she s !
“I: Mdin” ?""  laughed be uneasily,
“ "twere nothink o hide only soine-
‘at as Master Duke wanted put away,
ih the stable.’” SIS CEEd e
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The Lord’s Day.

The Lord’s day is & day of rest,
a

member’”’ seems to Ting in our éars
—remember that you keep holy - the
Sabbath day.

The Sunday is a day of reflection,
Not long will the serupukous rever-
ence for its sanctity prevadl if loud
and large gatherings during
greater part of theday ane encourag- ;
ed, ostensibly for :
pose, but in truth, only for the pur-
Pose of amusement.—Bisbop McClos-
key, Louisville, Ky.
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