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THE CHILOREN'S SIORY.
OTHO.

Otho was iii a bad situation. True,
Otho was but a dog,- a shaggy ruilk-
white Esqtuùn(- o g, his Sharp eyes nearly
hidden in curly hair, and bis littie tait so
curlcd andý so covercd with long hair as
te be out of sighit.

Boni far aNway in the North, amid the
fogs and ice of Labrador, he had first
voyaged southward in a "lsealer," then
travcllud westward as far as Kansas in
the character of a Il %onderful performin,g
dog." Ile would bourîd over chairs and
run up laddurs withi remarkable rapidity;
and as a - Speaker,' b is voice at once
coi-miaiided adiniring attention.

But fate, ini thu, shape of a carclessly-
placed show-chest, had fallen beavily up-
on Othio, and br' ikenone of bis legs. Thon
bis shoiiani master, thinking that the
care and cost of nursing liiirn would not
be repa.id by any future service of the dog
as a publie 1 ,erfornier, hiad quietly open-
cd a backz windoiv aîîd drooped Otho into
the cold world, to get a living on three
legs, or to die, accordiîîg te his luck or
bis pluckz.

A'!td ro thus it happened that tire
,x -.î. ciirly anid ill-used Otho found him-
su,, aL finipler, and probably a cripple for
life, in a b;ack lane of Ottawa, Kansas.
it was a black day iu Otho's hithertp
rathecr jolly life.

iowards evenimg, hie draao'ed bis pain-
f ul liiînb dowzi tIre lane and out to a cor-
ner o~f the main .street.

"l(. papa !papa 1 On'y thee 'at pitty
wvhite dog~.gy 1 Poo' itty fellow, bie tan't
gn'l 'Top, papa, 'top an' 'et mue poor
linatl!

It wa,; Minnie-littie three-year-old
Minîric WVistarside sittingy beside bier fa-
tuer on the scat of their wagon : Mr.
John Wistairside, a great, plain, kind-
lîearted yotuug fariner, and Mînnie, lus
littlu daughter and pet. They bad driv-
en imîto town. fremi tîteir farni that after-
noon.

Papa .Jalm stopped the wagon to please
Miiîiiie, and thetn his oivn kind beart
gave a throb at siglît of poor Otlio's cou-
ditionï.

"Oh, et's we tarry him borne,"
pleaded ll Miinîmie ;and Jlohn, alter sonie
littlc esiai put Otho in the wagon
at Mjmiiues feet and drove homeward.

M*ife Mary's natural resentiient at
being compelled te receive an invalid dog
inito lier lhouselhold was in part disarnîed
by ()rhio'8 white, curly wealth of haîr,
anid hy 1'imi' iîgfoiidîîcss for hirn.
Se Oilîe was nursed amid cared for. Ris
leç! i.is set and " splîntored Up " by
.J ohnt, amîd in a imîcutl lie ivas frisking on
it, and beconie the joy, thc delighit and
the Nînpinîg conupanion of fast-growing,
goldeni-curled little Mininie.

Btit lie was ne longer (>tho. 0f course
lio could net tel[ bis naine, liow-
ever badly lie niay hiave inigsed it ; and
Mîmîjie took the grave responsibîlity --
giving lii aniother. To lier Pinkym and
J>u<k- were thc l)rottîest naines she
couild tinikof. So otho becaine "Pinky,"
aud after a day or two lieliked the new
naie as Nvell as the old one. Like Min-
nie, lie neither knew nr cared a straw
for ancient history.

But, tlîough contentcd withi the quiet
life h. noîv led Ai the prairie farni, Pink<
nover forgot bis circus acconîplishinonts.
He woiuld often mount the pony, and,
turning a soinerset in the air, alight on
his feet upon the animaIs back witli
perfect case. Sometimes, too, lio accom
panied Johin to town. Thero if lie saw a
ladder leading tu tlîe top of corne higli
building, lire would ascend it, and seating
himacif upon Jic topinîst rung, would
wave bis forward paws iii apparent ex
pectation of the applause tlîat once greet.
eti hi s performances.

He was extremely fond of sweetcIats,
and while other doge seemed gencràl1y to

prefer meat, Pink would porformi almeat only one reniained, and that one lay
any trick hie had ever licou taught for a maimed and groaning wrth pain. It
alice of cake or a bit of candy. seomed te the poor woman that every

Two years»passed. They were presper- living creature save berself had been
oe years with John and Mary Wistar- killed, and that she alone was on eartb.
side, iwho bad built and moved inito a .Hardly knowiug wbich way te look,
new frame bouse, aituated on a rend near she started towards where John had
haîf a mile frein the old "1dug -out"' in been at work, hopiug that Minnie was
the creek-bank, where tbey had with hlm, and that tlie Storm had been
made thoir first humble home- less. severe on that part of tIre farta. SIre
stead on their large and now profitable had euie about hall a mile, wbeu shie
farm. The old eartb-house liad been saw hîer l uband ceming tewards lier;
abandoned, though net filled up. For a but ho was alone.
year or more net even John himself lad Wheu Mary told hlm that Minnie had
been te, it, and Minnie bad almnost for- genie eut after dinner and bad not ro-
getten it. turued, a shiver passed through bis

On the day of my story John was at fraine. For a moment Mar theuglit ho
work at the farther side of bis farm. Ou would faint ; but hoe regained bis streugth,
coming home te dinner, lie remarked te and then, nearly wild with grief, they
Mary th t the air seemed vcry Ilmuggy," both began scarching for their lest chîld.
and that if it were net se late in the bea- Their uearest neiglibors lived uearly a
son, hoe sbeuld fear a cyclone. An heur mile awvay. To tbemn tboy hastened fer
later hoe went back te bis labor. Mînnie aid ; but fouud theso people even more
anrd Pink were eut together, te?; and affiicted tîran tbemselves ; twe of the
Mary, as usual, betaine busied with bier family liad been killed by the tornade.
household cares. Till ton o'clock or Inter in the evening

An heur or two later, the industrious they searched, 'but in vain : tbey found
bousewife liaviug finisbed lier werk, was only the rubbislr scattered ini the track of
dressiug fer a pleasant evening heur with tho cyclone, and tire dead bodies of
John, Minnie and Pink, eulivened, pes- cattle.
sibly, by a caîl from their neigîbers, or At last, woiu eut 'witli fatigue and suf-
by a ride arouud the brond green farm, fering, Mary could go on ne longer ; and
wlieu she noticed that tIre rooir lad they lient tiroir Stops t,) their old Ildug-
grown suddenly dark. The air, tee, lad eut " bouse iu tIre crcek-liank-tlîe only
ahI at once become straugely lieavy and place rernaiuing te thoîn whcre they
close. Wbat John lad said at noon eould hope te find shelter.
came inte bier mind. She ran te thc The rude deor stood ajar, and as John
door; and there a singular, and even te mechanically pushed. it open and looked
these wlro are accustomed te the temp- into tIre gloem wi' hin, a Sound sweeter te
est-pbenomena of the West, an appahling hlm and Mary than cehestial music-
spectacle met bier oye. Pink's gruif little bark-came te thoir

A lurid gloem. was lu the sky. At thc cars.
saine tino a friglîtful rear broke upon And thon as tbeir hearts houndod witi
bier cars ; and up in the northwest sIe a new hope, they saw the wvhite, shaggy
saw wliat nearhy froze bier heart witb little Esquime dog stalking suspiciously
terrer and auxiety. forward lu the darkness, and heard a

A vast, lialloon-sbaped pillar of wlrat balf-alarmed small veice asking, doulit-
at eue moment leokcd like bilack vaper fully, IlIs that yeu, mamma 1"
and the next instant seomed hike illumin- It was Minnie ! and ueed eue try te
ated dust, glittering against thc dark sky describe thc bappiness of John and Mary
behiud it, was rushing down across tire Wistarside ? Wliat te themn now were
country- comiug directly towards tIre houses and cattie lest!1 Home was Minule,
farmi and the bouse lu which Mary stood. for whem their hearts wero breaking,
Tho ragged edges of the choud about it saf e and Sound lu the old " dug-out "!
sparkled as if with lame. And Piuk ! What lîad Pink te do wvith

Onward it came, a messenger of deatb lb, does thc reader ask ?
and destruction, 'witlr steadily iucreasing A great deal, as nearly as Mininie could
roar. At the base of it, wbere this explain. Tire two 1usd waîidermd away te
stormy aph)aration toucbed tbe carth, a tire creek, wben, sceiug the sky se black
fiery, lambout "Ifoot " seemed te play te and heaming sueju a dreadful roaring,
and f ro ; and wlîerever tis ghastly foot Minnie was frighteued and started te
toucbed, bouses, trees, straw-micks, biarns, run for home. But Pink caugit bier
everything disappeared on the instant. dress lu bis mnoutli sud fairly pulled bier

As lb drew nearer lu its destructive aîeug te thre deer cf thc old dug-out, jute
course, Mary saw tlint ail arouud lb and whicb, as tIre awful rearing grew louder,
higli in thc sky about lb, the air was filled they bollu rau te escape the cyclone.
witb branches of trocs, boards, and Se our stomy goes once more te prove,
fragments of wlratevor lrnd been in its wurat sonre know already, tliat a kind act,
path. e ven a trifling eue like John Wîstnrside's

For arr instant she gazod, fasciuated by te por Pink, is rarely lest lu tire womhd,
lier fear and tIre nnvfuh grandeur of the but often retumns a lrundred-fold mîore
sight. Thon, recailing John's frequent tîran 13 giveir.-Yotth's Colomjxoî ion.
instructions what te do in such em ergen- -___________

oies, she rau jute the cellar.
Scarcely lad bier foot ef t the iast stair, HA4NDSO1E GO JVNS AND WRA PS.

ivben, with a roar and a deafening crash,
the bouse above bier wss lifted, whirhed One of the meet exquisite dresses of
arouud and swcpt away. Timbers, bricks tbc soasen, says tIre Philadelphia Times,
and underpinning-stones feIl into the wss designed by a riclu artiat for bis beau-
cellar ; and a torrent of main, miugled tiful wife, and Iris peetical conception ivas
wlth bail, dimt, stmaw and leaves, biaif- created under the guidance of tIre lady
buried peer Mary wlere sIc crouched berself whe, being alihe te pay well for
snd clung in a corner. work, makes tic giving of renumerative

But the cyclone passed ns quickly as it employmnent oue fomin of lier judicieus
had come. In tbmee minutes it wns ever;- charity and declares lb 18 a luxury cf mar-
aud thon Mary WiBtarside, iu an agony ried if e cf wîîich she only dreamed lu
of terror,-for ber leved ues, net for bier maiden home.
h erseîf, for sire was saf o and uuhurt,- The dreas is of fiery crimsen, and over
cryiug aloud te God te pretect thoea, this 18 a robe cf clear white net, worked
burriedly cîimbed up the broken stairs lu a pattern dmawu fmomn a frosted window

iand set off lu searel of John auJ Min- pane, witlr long, fiue, branching curvos,
nie. breakini inte a fiîagree cf infinite inter-

What a spectacle wss tint wbich met acomen -i s at tbe ends of sweeping miasses
lier oye wben sire looked over the prai- of f rest forin, filling up thc intersects
rie ! The bouse gene, and every out- witiî an intricate guipure. This design
building, even tire fonces and gardon- alternates round thc shirt witb eue more
trocs dcmolisbed and swept awsy. 0f intricate and ehogaut adapted fmomn tîre
tire elgît cews in au adjoining pasture, paina trees, a]Ao seen on frozen windtwa.

The whole is s0 skillfufly blended as tu
make it, in its Style, a work of the
highest art, pronunced by the artiat "la
travesty of the crimison Sunt glowing in
morning glory through the air to our in-
ner world of home."

Another peculiar costume shows a
skirt of white satin, richly trimmed with
gold braid, gauze fringe, and Sequins;
polonaise of creami cloth, embroidered in
goid, caught up witli bunchies of golden
liues, ferrus and daisies; bodice turned
back wvith gold lace ; hair powered with
gold dust and ornamented Iwith a spray
of golden flowers ; gold-colored stockings
and gold enîbroidered shoes.

A striking Oriental dress worn by a
brilliant brunèette, lias skirt and front of
ruby Satin, trimined with gold and col-
ored Egyptian embroidery, ornaumentedl
with, coins, the bodice of pale blue satin,
trimmed with embroidery to match. A
scarf cf black and aînber satin, with
scarf of ruby satin embroidered, ,pissed
fromn the left shoulder te the waist, and
were there secured by an antiqne gold
ornament. A handsome dress is of black
tulle, trimmed viitli bouquets of Neapoli.
tan violets and maiden hair, and a chiarm-
ing dress for a blonde is in blue gauze,
delicately embroidered in silver frost-
work.

A dress of creamn satin and tulle is lit-
erally sprinkled over with butterfhies and
dragonflies. One of satin and tulle is
powdered with but tercups and trimmed
here and there wîth knots of amber satin
ribbon, while a dresq of white is finishied
with bunches of white ostricli plumes.

For a young lady a dresa of tulle bas
the skirt made ballet style, withi large
gold drops on the skirt bend a gold broche
bodice trimmed with the saine. Dark
blue velvet and tulle forms a inagnificent
dress and is worn with handserne diamond
ornaments, while stili another in dark
green is looped with emerald stars. Nat-
ural flowers are used. to trim the dresses
of tulle and otlier light fabries, but they
are very expensive and wither s0 sooni
that ribbons and flowers are preferable.

A model wrap for spring wvear of pine-
green ladies' cloth, is quite tight fitt.ing
the front is trimmed with a triangular
plastron, edgIed with silkz cord and fas-
tened on- et side with dîamaond-shaped
passementerie buttons. Tîte samne silk;
cord describes deep round basques over
the fronts, below whlîi trimming the
fronts remain open over the dresse; over
the basques are placed two deep round
pockets trimmed with cords and tassels,
coat aleeves with facings trinuned te
match ; a plaited width is added at the
back to giî'c the fulliiess required. This
redingote cornes down alrnost to the edge
of the dresa, but if desirable it eau be cut
short from. the basque, and will thon
f orm a pretty jacket. Many young
ladies wear the long wraps, but othiers
faucy coats .and jackets, which are
equally fashionable. Some jackets are
simply closed with buttons and button-
hioles, while others are braided, emb roi-
dered, or trimmed with silk cord. Clotli
bodices are still popular, and cari be worn
with any dreas. Soinctimes they hiave a
plaited plastron, either of the saine
niaterial or of that of the skirt.

The condemnation given fromr the
Judgment Thronc-illost sulenrnly dts-
cribed-is for ail the "lundones " and
not the "ldoue. " People are perpetually
afraid of doing wrong ; but unless they
are doing its reverse energetically, they
do it aIl day long, and the dcgree does
not iratter.

We are not sent into this world to do.
anything into which. we cannot put our
hearts. We have certain work t,) do for
our bread, and tîrat i8 to bc done stren-
uously ; other woîk to do for our deliglit,
and that isto lie done heartily ; neithier te
be done by halves and shifts, but wvith a
wilI ; and what is not wortlî this effort is
net te be done at ail


