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tlying into a passion if she could not
have 1t, until she was nine years old.
By this time grandfather had come
into a chronic state of skaking his
head over his little granddaughter
with the worldly name, and plain
Susan and Martha, Nancy and Jane,
were sometimes of a divided mind as
to whether a pretty name and a lovely
face could make up for a temper which
ruled the family or made everyone un-
comfortable at times, while Christabel’s
mother looked graver after each little

appeared in The Bon Accerd, a weekly |
comic journal, published in Aberdeen, ,
attracted the notice of the (Queen, and
her Majesty wrote expressing a desire‘
to be furnished with the name of the
author : —

I'm but an auld body,
Livin’' up in Deeside,

In a twa-roomed bit hoosie,
Wi’ a too-fa’ bedside.

Wi’ my coo and my grumphy,
I'm as happy as can bee ;

But I'm far prooder noo,
Since she noddit to me !
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I'm aye oot to see,
Gin my luck she micht notice
And nod oot to me !
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saparilla, especially tocomradesinthe G. A. R. | of the angry tones that came up from
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The mother did not answer, but
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path toward her little daughter, stand-
ing flushed and breathless with anger,
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‘““ Now you're caught, Miss Criss-
R cross !’
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When she noddit to me! but, as it fared with his master, so it|curly head and poked the ground with
fared with him : there was no room |the shining tip of her boot as she tried
for him, and no one would give him | tolook unconcerned, and failed entirely.
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10 generally Xnown which 8C-| riging gun awokehim. Before winging | the army that lay encamped so many
counts in the following manner for the | ;5 flight heaven-ward he addressed|months before the ity ?
existence of the moss rose. The le-|the roge, and said that as it had given| Christabel nearly tumbled from her
gend is to the effect that once upon & |phim that shelter which man denied, it seat in her astonishment at this ques-
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lard promotes. Try
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But I've aye been unlucky,
And the blinds were aye doon,
Till last week the time
O’ her veesit cam’ roon,
I waved my bit apron,
As brigk's I could dae ;
An’ the Queen lauched fu’ kindly
And noddit to me!
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time an angel, having a mission of|ghoyld receive an enduring token of
love to suffering humanity, came down
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Horsford's Acid Phosphate

Is the most effective and
agreeable remedy in existence
for preventing indigestion, and
relieving'those diseases aris-
ing from a disordered stomach

Dr. W. W. Gardner, Springfield, Mass.,
Bays: ‘I value it as an excellent preventa-
tive of indigestion, and & pleasant acidu-

lated drink when properly diluted with
water, and sweetened.”

Descriptive pamphlet free on application
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his power and love.
leaf, and twig by twig, the soft green

newborn rose may lie, a proof, as the
angel said, of God’s power and love.

Christabel’s Enemy.

“ Christabel.”” That was the name
grandfather wrote in his prim hand
under ‘‘ Susan,” ‘* Nancy,” ¢ Martha,”
and Jane.”

*“ There,” he said, as he finished his
pains-taking task and closed the big
Bible reverently, ¢ there’s another

lamb enrolled, if she does suffer under
the cross of a most worldly name.”

“ There | said Susan trinmphantly
to Martha, Nancy and Jane, ‘ now
we've got a name in the family to be
proud of —Christabel—blessed bit of a
baby that she is!”” And to the last
part of the statement everybody agreed.

And truly she was a winsome little
lassie a8 she lay blinking up into the
faces above her, all unconscious of the
proud distinction of her name. Was
it the name itself, or the fact as she
grew older, that her eyes were big and
blue, while her sisters with the prosaic
names had pale hazel-colored eyes, and
wore their hair in unpretending braids,
while Christabel’s curly locks ran riot

these, or one of these things, that

way ?

tion in her mother’'s most cheerful
And so, leaf by|tone, but she bobbed her head eagerly.

moss grew around the stem, and there poor general who had_nobody to trust
it is to this day, a cradle in which the|him at last? .i ,

over her shoulders—was it because of

Christabel wanted yet one more thing
at all times and in all places—her own

““Oh, yes, indeed! And about the

“Can you remember how it ended ?"
“Oh, yes!”— with another and
more decided bob of the head. ‘‘After
they had been there for, oh, ever so
long, and all the army was anxious to
get home again, 'cause they said it
was no use trying, they couldn’t take
the city at all, not if they tried forever,
the poor general was nearly 'stracted.
He just wouldn’t give up, and he was
so very brave that after awhile the
army was ashamed and said they'd
stick to him, and the very mnext day
the city had to give up, 'cause they
had nothing to eat! Oh, mamma,
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don’t you s'pose the general was the
happiest man that ever lived when all
the kings and everybody said there was
nobody braver nor stronger than he
was?"”’

“ Christabel, do you remember how
sad papa was when he got that letter
last week, telling of the death of his
old friend ? " ’

Christabel’s expression of astonish-
ment at the sudden change in conver-
sation passed to one of horror as she
shuddered: ¢ Oh, mamma! and to
think that his own son killed him!
How could he? "

The mother’s fingers tightened as
she clasped her daughter’'s hands in
hers and said: * He was always a
passionate child, and was uncontroll-
ably angry when he did the deed

Now you know that in this life of
ours where the ways are so many, no

which caused his own father's death.”
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