‘I’m sorry, ‘my boy, bmt wa mn‘t ta.ke J’Ou
in,’ she said, smilingly.

shall be glad to help you.
‘And -you can’t let me.jine, no way?'.
He: smiled persuasively, but his smﬂe

‘yanished at the positive refusal on her face.
* he said .dismally..

‘I'm awtully sorry,
‘’d counted for-sure, on it., And—and I'd
kinder promised a pair o' shoes to that lit-
tle Eyetalian’ - He gazed -thoughtfully on
the flcor for a few moments, then hls face
seddenly -brightered. -

‘I s'pose you have consxder ble runnin
round to do? :

‘Yes,” wondering whut ‘was coming next.

‘Well, s'pose I jine as rub-around mem-
ber? You see, complacently ‘I don’t care
shucks for mud and slush and rainy wea-
tker, and all of 'em would be mighty hard
on your nice dresses and pretty shoes. 1
could run arrants and fetch and carry
tbéngs, and I'd be great on finding poor
folks,
lcoked at-her so confidently that she for-
got the ragged “clothes and poverty, and
oply saw the Lrave, earnest soul lcoking
through the clear eyes. Her gaze wandered
to the girls, questioningly. May Whitely
came promptly to the rescue.

‘Fellow members!’ she cried, ‘I move we
create the office of - Cavaller and Run.
Around Messenger Extraordinary in our cir-

cle!’ "She paused until an ‘I second the
motion!” came from somewhere in the
reem, ‘

‘Good!’ said Miss Leeson, ca.tching the
girls’ spmt. "It is moved and seconded
that the cffce be male. All in favor of
the motion please mgm;fy ‘by the usuay
sign.

There was a quick upra.ismg of ha.nds,
accompanied by smothered la.ughm"

AContrary minds the sdme sign. It is a
vote, Anything more?

“Yes,” May went on. ‘I further move that
we appoint Mr.! —— glancing inquiringly
at the boy. ’

‘Lish" "Jooking at her a little doubtfully.

‘Mr. Lish'—

‘Carter,’ added Kate Markham.

‘Mr. Lish’ Carter,' said May calmly, ‘to
the office just created.’ The president put
the guestion.,and the new member was un-
animously voted in. :

‘Now,” went on the iirepressible girl, ‘let

" us inquire regarding the philanthropic en-
terprises in which our colleague is inter-

ested.’ .

The boy gazed at her thh a puzzled ex-
pression on his face, but detecting an un-
der-current of merriment in the room he
tcok courage and bowed his thanks,

‘Be I a reg’lar member?’ he asked beam-
ingly as he rose ‘to his feet,
feteh in my poor folks?

“‘We ghall Le very glad to hear. about
t‘hem, said Miss Leeson,

" There was not the least trace of embar-
ressment in th- face of the .boy, nor any
hesitation in the eager voice which poured
fcrth the story of the ‘poor folks” Even
the girls felt themselves coming under the

" influence of his enthusiasm as he proceeded.

‘Are they actually starving? asked onc
of the girls, as’ he paused for a. moment’s
breath.

‘No,'m!' promptly. ‘Pap’s been sendin’
‘em taters, off and on, and Ben and ‘me give
‘em most of our walnuts and chestnuts.
And then I dig ’em a few clams now and
agin, when the weather. ’'lows, and hunt
wood for ’em. But they’'m desprit off!
most desprit! The father and mother's

sick and ‘there’s six smail children, and

“Qur circle s only
for pirls; and, besides,-it iz Mmited to ten”
. members and w2 ‘are full alresdy. But we

"Now what do you say? and- he’

. four .barrels full.

‘and can I -
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"squeezed out. He 'ain’t nothin bnt a can- ‘
ker waist and shorf’ britches!’ ’ '
They don't.

ncne of., ’em ain’t much good tor a.nything

“and only come ‘here last fall.:

know our talk yet, nor how io scuffle

round for vittles. Thay jest huddle up

clost to the fireplace and—and famish,’
knlttmg his brows . for a -suitable - word.
exctbedly, ,
+there ain’t a blessed shoe. in the ‘whole fam-.

‘And, would ‘you bleeve it!’.

bly! Them children paddle round in the
snow and . water barefoot, and when . it’s
-awful cold they wrap their feet up in old
Tags.

why I jined the club,’ glancing around the
rcom as though he wished to impress this
fact upon them. ‘I couldn’t see no way
to git ’em alone.’ :
‘Do they ‘live near you?’ asked Clara. -
"*’Bout balf a mile, But their house ain’t

got any floor, like ourn, They live right on.
"the barc ground.’
‘Hasn't anybody helped them besi;dea. ;

your folks"’ Clara asked again.

‘No,'m; but we've got along pretly weu

so fur, You see,’ proudly, ‘my pap's a real

good provider. Last fall he.chopped wood-

erough to last all winter; and he worked

. rcund ‘mong the farmers and took his pay

in small tz}iers—-hog taters, they call ‘em,’
in smiling -explanation.

and hought some salt and a barrel o” tur.
nips. I guess we'd a had plenty to stand

us clean through the winter if it bado't
© Bight Eyeta-

been for 50 many mouths,
lians can eat a p11e o' stuff when theym
hungry.”

‘Yes,' . assented Miss Leesonl

of his statement,

‘I heard pap ask- i’ete Gunny y&'day,’ tne.‘
.. boy resumed with another smilmg gla.nce,“
aacund the room, ‘if he know'd anybody

in the village whod be willin’ to "help a
poor fambly. Thal's what made Pete tell
about your club. Pap know’d the talers
waus ‘most gone and I guess he thought Ben
end me couldn’t scratch round lively enough
to keep two famblies goin’. You sese, pap’s
down with rheumaticks.’

‘Yes; so I hear. But was it just right

for you to.give away all of your potatoes?.

If you.are not careful you will nced help

. ycurselves,’

‘Oh, we'm all right!’ answered the “boy
carclessly. ‘There’s only four of us, and
Ben and me's both ¥well. We ought to be
able to look arter one fambly. But how
’bout the shses for the Eyetalian? S’pose

we'll be able to git *em? -

‘Oh, yes,’ answered Miss . Leeson;’ “thje
children shall have shoes. Haven't wa

© some on hand? turning to one of the girls,

" “Theére's the lot Mrs. Briggs sent in.” They
-are almost as good as new. And there are
some jackets and other things.’

‘Very well.” And if any of you have shoes
or underclothing or anything at home which
you think will be useful, and which you do
pot noed,.suppose vou send them in to-
mcrrow  morning. The committee will
make a selection. We sghall have to buy
some provisions and perhaps a few other
.things.: Now,’ turning to the boy, ‘suppose
you tell us how old the clilidren are, that

we may have some’ idea about providing for

them.’

‘You don’t mean all of 'em!’

“Yes, all’ h ‘ ‘

“Woon't they be jout tickled!’~he cried,
enthusiastically. ‘Shoes all rourd and—and
other things!. Why, they won’t know what
they’'m walkin' on, they’ll be. so set up!
The lame one’ll want a jacket, it it can be

‘ The biggest boy helps me SOme, and B
s him I want to git shoes for. That's

““We had ’most -
‘And I sold clams myselt -

“wwhen: mej:
paused as though waxtmg for conﬁrmatlon"
" tcuched the horse lightly.

-

“How shall we send fhe: thmgs down?
asked -Miss Lecson,

‘I can get papa’s carryall,’ said Ka.te i
“That will be just the thmg' Suppose:

‘you and May Whitely act ss ‘committee to

deliver them and see what more is needed.
Can you be- here, to-morrow? to .the boy. .
‘Yes,m. ’'Tain’t much-over a.mile.. . . .
. ‘The- girls will want you to act:as guide 5
Wkhat time? to Kate. L
" ‘Ten. o’clock.’
The next day was pleasa.nt and when the

"girls arrived they found the new member

waiting patiently on the steps. . He insisted

.on ca.rrying all the “bundles: aLd stowing

them away 'in the carriage, and then ‘he

.climbed up or the front seat besxde Kate
-and took the reins “which \3he yamilingly

offered -him.

‘T suppose you know how to dnve

“Yes, 'm, preity well. I've ofnen \(lymr
hosses, for the seaweeders.’

After le‘.vmg tbe wllage the road wound

“across the fields and down. along the sandy

skore of the ‘salt ponds, and finally dwin-
dled into little more than a footpat.h At
last the boy stopped in tront of - a small
cabin,

‘Springing from the carnage he turned to
gssist the girls; then he took an armful of
bundles and started toward the cabin.

- It required but little investigation to
prove that the family were in' dife need.
Kate took out her note-book and made cop-

" jous entries. 'When they returned to the’

carriage she and May lookd very.grave. .
‘We will go to your home now,’ :she said .
to -the ‘boy, as she took the whip. and.
“We want to be:

iniroduced to your_mother and Ben.

‘They’ll be awful glad to see you,” he said
delightedly. ‘I fold ’em all about our clib~
last night’ " - SRR

‘We should have blundered sadly if we-
had offered to give that fine boy anything,:
said Kate as she and May drove home.
‘But I have spoken to papa about it, and
be is going to give him some odd jobs to’
do. Lish’ shall have new boots, as well as

his “Eyetalians.” —‘American Messenger,’

¢« Not as I Will.’

Helen Hunt Jackson,

Blindfolded and alone I stand
With unknown thresholds on each hand;
The darkness deepens as I grope,
Afraid to fear, afraid to hope;
Yot this one thing I learn to know

_ Each day more surely as I go,
That doors are opened, ways are made,
Burdens jare lifted or are laid,
By some great law unseen. and (&till,
Unfathomed purpose to fulfil,

‘Not as I will’

Blindfolded and alone I wait,
Loss seems too bitter, gain too late;

- Too heavy burdens in the load,

And joy few helpers on the lroad;
And joy is weak and grief is strong,
And yecars and days so long, so long;
Yet this one thing I learn to konow
Bach day more surely as I go,
That I am glad the good and 1il;,
By changeless law are ordered still.

. ", ‘Not as'l will, .
‘Not las I will!’~the sound grows sweet
Bach time my lips the words repeat.
‘Not as I willl~the darkness feels
More safe. than light when this thought
. steals, °
Like whispered voice, to calm and blws .
All unrest and. all loneliness.

‘Not as [l will,’ because the One
“Who loved us first and best has gone .
Before us on the road, and still
For us must all His love fulfil—
© ‘Not.as we will




