_'{"i‘ollow them. .
' -ehe came i just ‘betors dinner and found‘ R
inat Emma was' not at Homel L

- mothet:

g the corner, :

’ tao‘ »

Amy was half: trightened when

S g supposed she waa with you, alc

b Dear me v sa.id grandma,

*¢'She gaid she: had somethmg to show me,;

' but T—1-didn’t wait,” confessed Amy.”
| ought ‘not’ to* have allowed her’ to takeu
it I know,

a.poloaized grandma, ‘but I‘
never can resist’ that” child’s coaxmg,‘and

promlces to.”. S
il go and find her, said Amy, and Tan

" as fast as'a strong girl can 'run’to .Tohnnie',
: Elhss house, and Sadies home in the flats
; and to old Mrs Newell's room down around

. and-over to Mr, Harthan’s store.

When they all said they had not scen Em-

ma’s curly little head szncc ‘early morning,
when she had * someiin to show Amy,’ the

" little elder sxsters heart began to beat’ very

'tast, and she was .obliged to go home, after
calhng at several other places, and’ report
that little Dmma was 105\., Amy could scarce-
Iy swallow a mouthful of the dinner mamima
insrsted on her’ trying to eat, because of the
great dry lump in her throat. ...

After the whole newhborhood had been

arched the policemen were notified, and .
when late in the atternoon 10 trace: of the:

child had been found, a notice was put in

) the evening papers describing the ch11d and
the va.luable Aittle minlature she had carrled .
" -in her hand and . ‘offering a. ‘reward. for in-

formatlon concerning either “And that was

: the way in which cook Stln leaning over the .
. ‘garden gate when ‘the paper ‘boy. came past .
' w1th the fa.mily paper learned who ‘her’ lit-'

“tle v1sitor of the afternoon was. Loeking
"the house, she started at: once with the min-

- iature and handkerchxet for the street and-

number given as the home of the lost child.
She took the littlée dog who had barked in the
hall with her, for her mistress was out of
*town, and had left cook to feed and exer-
cise her doggie and take care of the house.
‘When' cook told her story and presented

the little handkerchief, Amy. cried as if her ‘

heart would break. The * somefin’ had come
. home, but where, oh _where was ‘ the little

Grandma. tried to comfort Amy ' ‘With

- this clew. the baby would surely eoon be
found,’ she said. But Amy’felt that she did-
not deeerve any such happiness she who had’
deserted her own, loving, winnmg httle sig~

ter. o

Ay could remember just how Emma
looked as she came ﬂying down the hifl, her
‘punny curls blowmg, ter e"es and. hps ea.ger

“and her breath coming in quick gasps "Any N
could appreciate the beauty of the’ picture_
- now, and it “almost broke her heart.

¢ Thank you, ‘thank ‘you for belng so good
" to her," she said brokenly to cook
Thad? .
) ‘Don't be a—gricvin S0, child said cook,
lrindly,' ‘ the good Lord, he: hnows,’ and
: then she hurried away, because she could not
keep her. own tears back; ,and Amy crept
away to herown room and prayed s0 earnest-
ly -that “she.never forgot that “hour in all

her life, and begged God to forgive all her

cruel cmrelessncss, and thought if only Emma
was returncd ‘to” them unharmed she would
bo ready to ‘do anything in the world to
prove her love’ and gratitude to the. heavenly
Tather for his care,
had prayed so earnéstly’ the kind “cook’s

words came back, “The good Lord, he knows,’.
and a ‘strangely- peaceiul trust came 1nto her -
tii ed . little heart and Amy.telt almost ‘joyous, -

. little doggie ran ahead of her straight to the
'}a.rbor and.’ stood there ba.rking o

: and I let “her.”
" take that little miniature of “my mother”:
s .when'. she was a child to show you Amy.'
L-Didn’t you see .that ? P e

.precious charge to the anxious home.

‘T wish

~“And then1 when she -

R

"he'had’ t'ne little Jost ‘one in Kis keeping
A, cook entered the garden gate a.gain th

) ‘Oh dear " gaid a- frlghtened voxee, a.nd

in a.nother moment the 1ittle lost child was
’clasped tight in cook’s great, tender bosom,

for she had wa.ndered a.round two or ‘three.

- squares and; at - last, commg agaln to the "

house where the 'sponge cake ‘was kept she',

" had gone. in again to pound on the kitchen

door. - But cook was.gone, and even when
she tripped. around the hous¢ and rang the -

“beti once more, the: httle dog did not bark

she always takes ca.re of things when she_;_‘for he was gone, too. - -

Even the *speed’ of the swift electric car
seemed slow to cook as it. hore her with her’
Then
such rejmcmg, and such tcnder lowng care as
was. given the tired. child ! :

- I——I—losted you picshure, gran 'ma,’ sx°‘h—

. od Emma., but I go find it termorror, ‘cause
-1 got to show it to Amy,’ persistently.

0 Emma !’ cried -Amy, ‘this dear kmd
woman, who has been 50 good to you, ‘found
it and brought it to us; and grandma has
given it to me to keep all my life so I will
never do anything unkind-or selfish again !’

‘An’ can I tag you termorror 7’ asked Em-
ma, taking Amy s_penitent, tear- stained face

- between ber dimpled hands, while' every one

else laughed through their tears. -

- When cook was leaving the house, the
chief of police, who had been notified of the
lost child’s return and had stepped m ta
congratulate the family, took her aside to -
Bay i — :

" ‘The reward - WhICh was . offered w111 ‘be
sent you shortly, if you will leave your name
and address with mes* & -

"¢ Reward, is it,?" cried cool, throwmg back -

her head angrily. *Rewart for helpin’ a
mother foind hér choild ?
she marched down the steps with such scorn-
ful ire in her tone that the .little doggie
stopped to bark at the big chief before he-
followed her.

And’ Amy, hneelmg agam in the silence of
her own room after the tired llttle sister had
been tucked away safe in her. own bed,
thanked the heavenly Father from the depth

of a giatet“ul heart for his protectxng care
over their little wanderer, and. with a new
humility asked God to help ber to be a more -
thoughttul littie sister ’

How Clarence Preached a

Sermon.
] By Ida Kays) .
John Benton city merchant had not the

least prejudice in the world against country
" boys—why should he have ?

Had he not’
himself been reared on a farm as_familiar
with rake and plough. ‘handles as he now

'was with yard stick and ledger ?

. Gerry, ‘too, ‘his Junior clerk, had come
from the farm two years, ago-——though no
one would have thought it now——and Carl,
the hrightest of the. cash boys, had been a
neighbor. of - Gerry’s. Willie King, who
drove the delivery cart, had always lived on
.o farm until his parents’ recent removal to -
the eity.”

Yes, he rather preterred country boys but
somehow he felt averse to taking’ His “cous-
in Maidie s son into"his’ employ He would
‘like to help the mother, his favorite ‘cousin

-in 'those days when, there had been such

merry holiday gatherings at Grandfather
Benton’s—a sweet and dainty woman yét.

s ~bright and full of mn-—-and now she was a.
~widow and poor.

‘Clarence is a good. boy, she had written
‘Ot course hes a good boy, mused Ben—

~

M‘E S S E N G,E.R

o what that's all’ right

Hm-m-m! And -
“store and went bravely to worh

~about him.’

_ R I used 1o go" to Sun-v.\ L
g day-school myself and my Ralph 5068 now, . e

I suppose "he does,: hlS mother sees to all;

" Theddle.”

the other hoys—-—and why 7.
They were ‘all good boys in their way.

Gerry, whose real name was’ Gerald was @ .
.gem of a clerk wrth good habits as far as
'Benton knew.

"To .be sure, there ‘Wwas ‘one
morning’ he’ didn't think him quite ‘clear-
-hedded, and if it had happened again he
should have spoken. about it ; but’that ‘was

- geveral weeks ago, | ‘and it-had not happened‘

again,- ‘- He hoped it wouldn’t for ‘his own

" boy, Ralph, just in- his teens,. was: a .great
"~ In fact, he was on inti--

admirer of Gertry."
mate terms with all-the boys, an intimacy

which Mrs. Benton. did not -approve,-but she '

could not-object to Ralph’s visiting his fa-

ther .at the - store, and did not know that
‘little attention was paid to ‘his whereabouts ;

except at closing time.
In due time Clarence Graham arrived, and

' that—but the- other boys will run’ over him
'and ‘he’llinever take ‘his own part
poke fun ‘at him for hig womanish' notions,:
but he'll have to hoe his own row s shan’t,__ ‘

And Benton dismissed the mat-,
ter, closmg his eyes upon the delicate fau'-

haired boy who seemted S0 out of place among .

“Theéy'll

P

‘the merchant’s surprise amounted to almost -

a shock when he beheld the robust form, ‘

- round face, dark halr and eyes of ‘VIaid1es

" boy.
‘He can " take care of- number one

his. mental comment ‘No need . to woriy

him more than to a551gn his work and take
him home for dinner that ﬁrst day Per-
haps his wife would: offer to lodge the boy,

was

- And. he didn’t. worry ‘about

but Mrs. Benton was a prudent woman: and.

_Clarence only an ‘employee, S0, an- mvita.tion

to dine. wrth them occaswnaily was the ex-..

tent of her courtesy

Clarence . found a little room near the :

'If he
was. disappomted and dreadfully homesxck
at first, no ome was the: wiser.. He soon
began to smile and then to.laugh—such a
hearty, wholesome laugh that it made him
friénds at once.. Brimming over with mis-
chiet, fun"and frolic, always ready to give or
take a joke, ‘he became a general favorite

‘with young and old."

Not a boy tried to run over him or poke
fun at him. They could find no fault in

- him except that he persisted in spending his

" dulged.

evenings at home. The boys were all off

was allowed to go. too.

there was some worthy object in view, Clar-
.ence- always had a book to finish, a “Jetter

to write, or something to hinder his joining - '

the *‘ harmless larks’ in- which his mates in~
He had been to a museum or two,
had heard: several free lectures and induced

‘duty at seven, exccpt Gerry, and often. he .
There were fre-
quent; discussionsin the little back room
about the.evening’s amusement, but unless:

Gerry to take him to the city library, but »

for.larks he had no time

The boys talked the matter over and pro-
nounced it - an . uncalled-for assumption of
superiority. ‘Hes got to go where the
rest go, declared Gerry ; it's time he had
the green rubbed off him a little

Plans were laid, accordingly, only to fﬂ.l],' _
until one day a dudish young clerk: from an..

up-town estahhshment ‘called in to chat with _

Gerry. ’There was o conference in .an: un-

dertone, w1th sidewise glances and meaning ‘

smiles ; ‘then. ‘Gerry stopped Clarcncc as he'

was passing aund. introduced Mr. Depew.
¢ Come up ‘to my room with the boys to-
night Graham

Clareuce accepted the inyitation quite B
pleased at the thought-of an evening 8 rea.d

said the attable Depew. :
‘We’ll read a while, and chat a while and_ L
i "drive dull care away LIS e




