
some day you, may get a place with our reg-
ular carriers."

Artiur's route lay.irn the 'northern part of
the. city.. At firt the houses were. built.up
thickly and his papers disappeared rapidly.
It was jolIy fun, he thought. He had long-
ed for thiskiùnd of work, and wished now
that it was to last. Such a place: would
notkieep hlim ont ef school, and what lÔts
of spending money it would give him !

Presentlyr the liouses fell apart.- He had
to walk further to leave one paper now- than
fornerly for 'three. He 'had started out
'with a rush, but began to feel it now and
so went more 'moderately. -

H is pile of the papers lowered with dis-
couraging slowness. The fua had gone
now and it began to be work. His footsteps
lagged more and more as he went ln and
out the yards. Now he hat to go a whole
block before reaching a house. He stopped
te count bis papers-nearly fifty yet re-
mained.

* Hello, Art! What yer doin'?'
It was Tom Higgins. -

'Distributing papers,' Arthur replied.
* Distributin' -papers ? How - muchL d'ye

get.?
'Twenty-five cents.'
'Twenty-five cents.! How many papers

d'ye have ?'
'A hundred and fifty.'
'Hundredi 'n' fifty ! It's worth nore'n'

that for a hundred 'n'- fifty. Ain't ye get-
ln' tired ?

Oh, a little,' Arthur replied. .... He did
not like Tom Higgins, for, Tom was a bad
character, ever ready for a fight. Aithur
was not afraid of him, but he did not wish
te offend him.

'How many ye got lett ?' Tom asked,
looking at Arlthur's sack in which ho carried
the papers.

.' Forty-one.'

'Forty-one! You're a foo1 if ye peddle
the rest. I wouldn't.'

Arthur walked on ln silence. How his
feet. did ache !

'I'd throw tho whole lot into the ditch
'n' go back 'n' glt my pay,' said Tom as
Arthur came out of thenext yard. - 'The
others'Il do that way; ye see if they don't.'

Arthur smiled; but it was weak and
yielding. Tom saw that the Idea was not
displeasing to him. They had reached a
corner; Tom glanced about him. Arthur
followed his look and his eyes rested on a
culvert which ran under the road.

Lemme see,' said Tom, coming up and.
opening -the bag. -Bis face wore a leer as
he removed all but four of the papers. Ar-
thur made no resistance. He knew what
Tom was going te do; but It did not seem
so much his wrong if Tom did it.

In a moment they were tucked into the
c.ulvert; an! Tom left, going down. a side
street. Arthur .was glad te be alone.

As he entered the next yard he met a
gentleman coming out. Arthur wondered
whether their action had-been seen, he look-
ed so.sharply at him.
. The gentleinan was Mr. Hooker, the
Ieading clothing mrchant of Greenville.
He read his paper,. turning to his:-advertise-
ment as he walked down town; When he
reached the 'Gazette' office he turned in.

What will you charge, Mr. Drusky, te
print five thousand c'rcul:rs for me-of a
good: size and te contain my 'ad' which ap-
pears in your issue to-day ?

Mr. .Drusky .nmed a sum.
1 Very well; you may. print me that num-

ber..
Wh not circulate them for you teo?'

-.Mr. Drusky -asked. For a litUe more ve
will have our carrers ,put one into every
hous in town.

Mr. Hooker smlied. aeat of them. But Mr. Hooker had wàrk
No, thank you. I noticed a carrier' e 'for ail Each.boy was glven-.a bundle of

yours drop'a bundle of îpapers into a culvert papers and told lu what partet the:téwn te
up my way, as I came down.' •distribute ther. Wlen Artlur's turu. came

MrDrusk l'oo'ked annoyed. Afte' the Mr. Hooker was about te serve.hlmas e
other had gonê he teook diown a list et thecleseIy ho si
extra carriers and hunted out 'th boy who sirply,
had beei asig'ed that portion of the town. 'No, I don't waut ycu. :i saw the étler

*Arthur Seldon,' he breathd, surprised niglt how yen distribute circulars. Yen oaa
and pained. For a long time hë had known go And polateti te the der.
Arthur and been attracted by his briglit boy- t iliating blew Arthur
lilh face. Could it be possible that dishon- liat ever received. Oovered witl siamo
esty was. there alsD? e had never seen ail ay.
it.Why, *bat dit le mena? Bon askel

There was to b;e a vacancy oùi'their force wheu tley were on the walk.
of regular carriers, and since. Arthur's ap- 'I den't know,-began Arthur. Thon
plIcation that morning he had determined 1lsface falrlyburned. Ho ladtoldalie!
te give him the place. But if this chiarge Ho darted a quicklook tewards Bea. Ben
were true It would be impossible. must know 1t; everybody must knew it; 1t

At that moment the door opened and seened te bura ah over hlm.
Arthur entered. . It was time for.Bon te go for is papers

'Eren't you back rather soon ?' Mr. f.ow and -ie tid net wait fer turthor ex-
Drusky asked. PlO1ition. Arthur lat nover felt se miser-

'I hurried,' the boy replied, showing able in ail lis lite. Ho was sure ne ene
some shortness of breath and other evidence would ever trust lim again.
of embarrassment. -In tle next few dais there were seveiai

Mr. Drusky then, spoke te :him, bringing times wleu Arthur would have met Mr.
ln the wood 'culIpert ' Inu a way that If Drusky lid li net purposeiy avoldet lim;
the boy were innocent'he. woulid not under- and s0 it wastlat, instead elaving his tLlk
stand, but if guilty ho would certainly show witl Arthur, ho put what le had te say Into
it. Arthur started and blushed scarlet. The is goneralremarks at the close.et Sabbath-
business manager was convinced, dnd the solon tle.feUewlng Suntay..

palned expression deepenedin his face. How Mr. ]rusky saidthat:because one had
was he te show this boy the wickedness made a ailure orha doe a wrongIt ned
his deed? Possibly this was his firstwrong net nocessarily bliglt is wlole lite. If
step, and if properly spoken to. now it one recognizet the wroug ant would ourneat-
xmight make a ,ifference with his whole lystrive le miglyet wltn tho help.,ofGod
Sfuture.is future bright.aÜd.honorable. From

AÂrthur , _1 ditiue hl e wolà; do this Artliur -ýgatlieredt xiw hope .. Hq lad' rtur di. not:think you would do,
suchathin- -:een feeling very discesolate; but ntw hne

'I didn't,' interrupted the boy. *It-was-' set. bis face firm-y'ferward and-resovedto
He stopped; strange tha't after being dis- g î head aWàys athering te the riglt.
h onelst.in this thing it should suddenly oc-. Arthur neyer became a oar4er,; a
cur to hin that he cóuld'nöt'hnorabiy toîl'Years later ho wàs givelya position easle-
on Tom! Mr. Drusky. waited for him te porter on tli staff cf -the !Gazette.' Then
finish. itiwas that lie loarnet tram Mr. Druaky t4at

,' I-r-I can go back and get the papers and Beà Brown lad baen given the place as
finish,' Arthur stammered, his face burning. carrier whiclie would have roceiveti lad

'Won't thoy be soiled? l*h doue rig?'t on that memomablo atrneen
'No, sir. The place was dry.', long age. Arthur i•o ly.believes. that
'Very well. And when yeu return I wishlihnesty la the beat poy, but' lie 15 now

te speak te you a moment.' .dong everything upon boner, .because itý I
The boy hurried away, tilled with shame right.

and confusion. He wondered how Mr.
Drusky knew, and why he hadn't been angry
and scolded. Instead he had looked grieved Twilight.
and spoken kindly. Arthur toit very
mean.

Be found his papers and finished distri- -The summer's twiliglt talls on ail abouti
buting them. .But on lis return Mr. Drusky Wle o'er the land the siéepy, sighing
was not ln; Arthur was glad of this, for he breezo

sliruk remmeeinghlm Th bekkopor Plays softly tlirougli the flôwer:s5centedshrank from meeting him. The bookkeeper
received the boy and gave him his pay.

Adwe ait -watdhing ns the stars camne out.
Arthur did not meet his friend Ben Brown

again until Tuesday night after school. Ben Thé singing birds have sung tle last gâed-
was on his way te the ' Gazette.' office. niglt,

'I've got a steady job, now, Art,' he said Ant sleep la s!ent satety nearthe neat
as he walked along. "I'm oe of the re- Ail nature slow ant seftly slnk te rest,
gular carriers.". The while vie watci the.lumps Ot hCavCL

'Is that s ?' Arthur asked in surprise. lglt.
"When did you begin ? "Unbrolcen is the evening's solitude

'Last night. Why don't yon ask for a Save by the chirping crickets in the grazs.
place ? . Mr. Drusky knows you; I believe Or by seme whistling neiglbor tiat may
you coultd get one.' pasa,

A cloud quickly overspread Arthur's face. Or distant chiltren's lnughiag interlude.
He toit that he wa.s known tzo well.

'Oh, I don't believe I could,' lie answered Far, far aPove, in heaven's clear bine dame,
with an attempt at carelessness. 'They've

probably got all the carriers'they want now.' oee,
- 'But they change every little whi:e,' Ben Like soattered gley ot te
persisted. 'Anyway, I know where you
can get some work for to-niglit.' home.

'Where ? Arthur asked éagerly. As on tels earth we tins His works belolt,
'Over at HEooker's clothing stora. He's Ia al their quiet glory so sublime,

got a lot of bills that he wint distributed. Se muy wo live thnt la that liavenly dîme
Come on,, and Il'l go witli yeu.' m * W m well mitst Bis wonders yet

At the sorety ounr a.x or ei- hwt beys untoaic b s
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