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FORTUNE'S WHEEL. 1

BY M. K Q. DRV

Nobody conld say that the Daceys
were a lusy fawily. Dave Dacey, a Ind
of only sevenieen years, but strong, faie
and ruddy ax bis naaiesake of old, be of
Golinth fame, was the breadwinner of
the  family. At saven o'clock every
worbing. ¢l in a blouse and overalls,
and srmed with brush and paint pail,
Dave trudged off to his work, Although
only » house painter, he had artlstio
asperations, and his cosy room in. the
little brown cottage was filled with
sketuhes which, crude though they
might be, evinoed » merit enaily recog-
niged by uthers less partial than his als-
tor Dolly. -

Dolly was Dave's twin. She had the
same clenr, viclet eyes; the same light
complexion tha s laugh flushes so ros ly
the same brown hair with & glint of red
in it Dolly had bhér sapirations,
. 8 wanted to be » writer, Thus
far, howover, she had launched but few
barks upon (he troubled sea of literature. |

Bome of them bad foundered, but several |
bad come into port.grandly, and the pale |
blue and yellow checks fora modest sum |
sent Dolly bad osused days of rejoleing |
fn the brown eottuge.

Aunt Betsey Dnoey had neither nrtistio |
por literary longings. She had become an |
inmate of the household whon the par- |
enis of the twins were alive, and when
the sunshine of prosperity had brighten
#d her welcome. And when deaih and
kas of properity came, Aunt Betsey
stayed on, though there were ihose who
-ni that it was extremely foolish for the
twins to burden themselves with a feeble,
old relative. But Aunt Betsey knew |
that she was secure in the love-of the |
two loysl hearted young people, and she
did ber best to help eke out the family
income by knitting socks and mittens
and plecing quilia,

here was snother member of the
Dacey household, whom' we may men
tion incidentally, This . was the lady |
boarder, s lonely) sad-hearted woman
who had once been rich, and bad friends

S who had calledyber besutiful snd, wity,

and had, or thought sbe bad, wll the |
lories of the world in a rainbow heap. |
%ul the riches had taken to themselves|
wings ; #o, figuratively speaking, had the
friends, and the lady boarder, suiting ber |

wition to her purse, was moping in the |
ittle brown cotinge and trying to fight |
Giant Despair, though 10 be sure, s coxv, |
brown cotiage, with two lively young |
folks in itlike Dave and Dolly, never |
does make & very successfal Doubing |
Castle,

Dave and Dolly were especially lively
on the morning our story begins. Dave
had ihe job of palntiog: bis next door
neighbor's fence. e was down oo Lis
knees in the soft, oool grass, deb
bing industriously at the pointed pail
ings that were only & few rods away
from the vine wreathed window, inside
of whigh Dolly's face with i1 sunoy curls
every pow and then appesred. Dol
than ever, for

face was rosler whie

doing & big ironing, which she dide’d
mind in the lenst, beosuse it was going
to bring in some extra dollars and cenis,

¢1 sy, Dayy.” she eallod out, s sbe
hung up s moch berufled pink moslin |
skirt, “1' say one week move, and wa'll
have enoagh 10 buy dur horses’ spd takie
i ATy

The “isssen”, mesnt wo now bioycles
and the “trip’ “meant an outing wh
the twins had planned and for wh
they had saved for wore than twi years

Their routa was to be through s cerials

w valley walled in by ‘geéen

i

whe every turn the fmd was |
bring enes before Dave's benuts
loving e As for Dol she intends
tha every Incident and socides
should be immorilized in pen snd mk
t was & beaulil

rip were nearly gathered log

er. Much cheerful chatter went ba
and fort om the open window o the
o of buff pickets. . Even the robins
the oherry reo were not w mwerry
Dolly was just trying s siusing iron, ;

Dave was giving » few extra flourishes ¢
bufl fance post, wi

the side por

nunt Botsey oalling” said
v guess she's found an extr
bit of news in the weekiy paper; | saw

Jake Mangus come by with . the mad
fow minutes ago
B

it was

y nows from the vl
had #o exoited sunt Bet
nst recelved n very interes

paper that
She had

st
young folks ap

Peirie

Naney Ann
orily na the

soene, “You've heard
o apenk o' her, - [ler an' me lived id
by side fur over forty years. We bor
royed snother's emptin's an’ dross
patterns an’ hielpod eack other through
apulls o sickness We never had ne
tronble. If 1'd nsister 1 couldn’t have

of her than | did o' Nancy
Aon—an' she o' me!  An',now sbe din's
furgot me—land sakes; no ! An' what d
you thiok children?” here sunt Betsey
nodded so excitedly that her onp nently
tumbled off ““what do you think, Nanoy
Anti has sent e an invite to eome t
Diguy Junetion ! For & visit o' six weeks

or maybe two months ! Her son an' his

thought more

wife air goin' away an' Nanoy Ann |
lortto keap house slone-they've got n
rinl wiglish place, I've hesrd say <an'
abewunis me fur company  Blx weeks

jest think!  Mow Nanoy Ann's tongue
an' mine would run!  We sin’t soen one
snother fur fitkeen yonrs! My, how 1
should admire to gal Buy” bere sunt

Walter
-

Dorchester,

| lights of the “li

The Oldest and Largast

PURE, HIGH GRADE
Cocoas and Choc‘olates

A
Botsey sighed—+of course | eanr. 1
-ishluwoll think of guing to Yurtup
or Jericho as to think of s trip to Dighy
Junction! 1t's nver five bundsed miles
there - | in e iaileond guide
once  an' it would eost over twelve dol-
lars to go an' taelve dollare 1o come
back. 'Sides, I aln't got ra clothes i
to wear. | expect Nancy ann's kindey
stylish — her son's disiriet siioroey, you
know—an' I shoubin't want her to be
sshamed o' me. Well, weli, well, it's
kinder nice to think - about the lnvite
even if | onn't acoept it."

Whereupon, Aunt Betsey fell 1o knit
ting industriously, though ocossionally
she lifted her eyes from the gray sock to
gaze longingly over the vim of the dis
tant hills beyond whichiiay the delectabile
region of “Digby Junetitn

ﬁ!m 1wina walked soberly away to their
respective occupations. Dave whistled
thoughtiully as he poured » lite tarpen
tine into his paint patl, and Dolly's brows
wore s wrinkle of pn".;euu ns whe
tucked s couple of maple sticks in the
stove. She finished. her ironing in
and. then, walking owt, perched
like a meditative grasshopper smong Whe
olos er by the buflf fence, ;

“Dave,” she began slowly, “I have
been thinking about Aunt Betsey's invi
tation."

“So have 1,” said her brother soberly

“It would be uwiully nice if she could
go!

o it would.”

niight” here Dolly looked very
ly st Dave—“"weé might use our
bicycie monay. Now, Davy, dear, don't
be-vexed st my suggesting it ! 1t kept
coming and coming iuio wy mind, and
I bad to tell you '

Dave let his paint brush drop into the
pail of Indian red, pushed his cap back
froni his moist, white forehead, and gused
thoughfiilly beyond the rim of the blue
hille. He was not thinking so much of
Dighy Jupetion s of the untasted de
journey in the world"
which heand Dajly had planned. How

could he give it §p just to gratify an old
wotuan ! - Dolly’A gentle voice went on
“Aunt Detsey whald so enjoy this visit

with her old hiend' She has nover had
any real big splensure in ber life She

kee

|

worked hined even when n little ohild
She liad o drunken hushapd ; her-only

| ehild was. drowned ; sbe has bad ek

ness, poverty and il Yet she has been

brave sod sumny (hroughout fs all 1]
{ snd. that is to give a miss

»0
You and [ are young and sirong, Dave
We can afford 10 wait & bit for our dut
tng. This big, beauiiful world isn't going
o weit away before we have ‘another

ohanoo o lake our bloyele trip.’ | ! Hoih, throwing her arms sbout her
- Well," said Dave, good naiuredly, | mother's neck

“have we got enough money 1o have her; Such chattering you never heard
go to Dighy Junetion | Fare s sl tight, | Even Polly in her cage took ftup, and
bt her clothes * 1 don't knuw whether it | her eries of “Polly wants ® eracker,
ooele as nivoh, though, 1o dross an old | Polly wanti some ten' rang out shrilly
lady ss {1 dovs 8 young one. Seems (0| gbove the voices of the )in,r. gitls, and

me they don't have quile as many furbe

y lnughed merrily
Auiit Betsoy ish't very
in her tastes o could
tew
Proity satesn, s

oxiravagani
gor her two
and &

e

eashimere for travelling would do. )
she needs & new her old biagk
shaw! (s rosty —~and & new bonnet,
mbrelis, some gloves, shoes and rubbyrs,
sned woure nie Tisse Korchiefs

we ! fix up very preseny
and pay he g und seilh v

wmoney (81 over sw what do.y

brothor mine?

Dave drew a long breath

willing, if you are, Doltyl 1011

be o tough thing giving up our trip this | Ta say the Jlttle girls' unique enter
war, but thes tainment met with snocess, but feebly ex-
Non's shie just b | prosses it, for the luwn and house were
she ls going Lo visl filled.  Sontteréd about under the trees
Naney Anv! !"w sbven nmnll tables, at each of which
and sont  Beisey did - beam. Her | stood ore of the lhtle maidens, who,
brown face was radisnt with smiles from | gpon the .psyment of seven cents, dis-
worniog il Sight.  And | oy wasn't | pensed  sandwiches and coffeo, also
Jossened by an¥ koowledge that the | giving to each _purchaser a ticket which
twins had mude s sspnfion. Ter frst [agmited kim, wo it read, to the art gal-
demur st the expense of the trip was | ldry
met by sassirrance drom Dolly that | This feature of the entertainmant had
she. and Dave “hadp't borrowed or | been the suggeston of Ruth's oldest
bogged it,” and “(hat it was meant 10 | brother, and wns in his charge. The
be spent in havings jolly time. lnrge recepiion hall had been used for

1t was & long jodrney for the old Indy
to tuke, bt as it happened, some ne
qusintances - wore going slong the skme
route, sad theyloheerfally volunteered 1o
sco sunt Béisey safe 51 her destination
Aud when the train Woved away and
the sight of » wriskled hand wearing a
black silk mitt and yigerouly waving'a
handkerchiel in - farkwell wad lost 1o
view, and Dave and Distly turned home
ward, their « werd very sober for
usunlly %0 o pair. But it was
lews by thelr snoriftoe than by the
poarting from their oldriend” and’ the
realigation of how lmely the fouse would
be without her But; as Dave turned o
woehagone look toward the vine covered
poreh in which stod the. enipty rocking
ohair, his eyes wore dazsled by u silvery
gloam.

“Why-—ee!
ment.

And ihen he and Dolly stared. For
there, leaning against the steps, were
iwo pneuinatio ties and the network of
uh\vnu1 spokes—two pew “Columbine 1"
Enob biayels bors s oard, and ne the
iwing  rushed forward in  breathless
asnsement they read: “For Dave'’ sod
“For Dally.” “One good torn deserves
another 1

And while they “Ohed" and *Abed,”
and dnughed and shouted over these
bonutiiol new gifte, the lady bonrder sat
upstalrs softly smiling.  She was happy
and thankful, too, for only & few days
before, & letter had come telling ber that
most of the property that she hed
thought lvnm-umv lont, was not lost
niter all!  Sho was & rieh woman still-
albeit n much wiser one. She bad lesrnod

he exclaimed in nston ishr
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|

L sdone this lovely Sabbath merning ?  Di

| give her plans, and when all had ex
| pressed themselves, she said :

fered to do their l-rmm»g free.

| was astonirhed gad filléd with ovriosity

| follows

| tipe soinll sum of seven cents.

thut the sweetest power of

mwke others happy, :
Ahiy, for the whini
stnivn were glite

of her own good §
or.

is.to
domn-

- IS
A MISBIONARY TEA.

BY K O MRORR.

Ruth's face was flusbed, snd her eyes
were 124ty sparkling from excitement ae
sbe rushed lnto the sit M upon
ber return from Sabbath

HOh, wother,” she axolsimed, “do put
on a grest big ibinking-eap scd belp
we " i

tWhy, my dear,” sald ber rother,
‘what Ju the matter P Why does my
little duughter want so much thinkin

ot the desson you had this moraing-—~
that bewiiiful lesson of the desr Seviour
who has risen from the dead that we, oo,
might have life everles »
enongh 1o think about IM:‘.A]
Oh, yes, mother, bui the superin tend
ent 1ol 1 us there would be & missionary
from India 1 our school next Bunday,
and that he would give us s talk on that
country, sud » collection would be taken
for him by classes ; nnd to theelass that
without the help of their tencher, gave
the most money, be would present a
banner made by native workmen." By
this time Roth's bresth was weli nigh
gone ; but, hurrledly g » fresh
supply, she continued : “And you know,
mother, our class is s0 smadl—only seven
of us  Ench of us is going o think aé
hard as can be, and 10 morrow afternoon
we will have o meeting hepe—I knew
you wouldnt mind my baving them
come to our house —and decide” what o
o
“Well, my dear, we will o more
abeut it today, but-1 will at your
meeting and hiear what the others have
thonght of, and try and help you ous.”
Suven more earnest little girls could
not be found than ‘were about
Mrs. Thornton, oo the pleasatit piazzas,
next afterndon. ' They were guite anxi
ous that she should iromedintely take
.rhu,« of the mesting, and sugggest what
should be done to raise the money. ot
very wisely sho first heard eaolyliizle girl

“Wall, my dears, Nollie has, I believe,
thought out the very thing jor you to do,
fonary ted : and
1 will lielp you by offering you tlie use
of our lawn, houso and myself”

“Ob, you dear, sweo: mother,” cried

€ and that it shonld be kept & profound
ecrer.  Ruth's father, who was editor of
oue of the locul papers, very kindly of

%o, on Thursdily evening, everybody

vhen Mr. Thornton's office-boy threw
into their yards & hand bill, reading as

Beven litle maidens will be pleasced to
receive yon atseven o’elock Friday even.
ing, and make you seven fold h,.l‘.py. for

irs. R.
Thornton's, Chestnut St

hiv exhibit, Here in various formd, was
made promsinent the figare seven. “The
Seven Slewpers,’ weré represen by
seven youths, who mmude sorry work of
kovping still.  Then off to one side stood
“The ~even Wise Men," looking s grave
and décoras as sueh noted people should
Still in another cornar, “The Beven Won.
ders of the World,” were oleverly repre-
sented, and cansed the visitors 4o re.
mark upon Arthur's ingenuity. So on,
through all the legends of that mylﬂoai
number, had the representation been
cnrrind out us perfectly ss possible, Nor
did the. wonders of this entertainment
deave here, for Mary Jones' sister Flor
enve, had orgamized a cheir of seven
misses, who discoursed sweet mushe dur
ing the evening, [t is needless to say
which olsss made the best showing the
next Sundny, and not only was'the ban:
ner o plece of exquisite embre
given this enterprising little class, but
the missionary was so plessed when he
bestd from the superiotendent how the
money had been ralsed, that he told
them he would not put it in with ke gen.
eral fund but would muke a speoisl oon-
tribution of it towards the education of &
little girl now in & missionary school in
this country, fitting herself for & tessher,
that she m‘nM soi.e day go baok nnd
toll her own people of Jesus snd the
wonders HisJo & works in the hesrts of
ten, —Preshyter and Herald
PR

The Time for Batidieg
U‘; the system is ot this senson, The
oold weather has mide unusual deaing
upon the viital forces, The blood bus

orished and |
0" e, tomions of b body sl In
. Hood's rills is the
i Trus

beoome the fav
(hartie with sll who use them,
giste, 6o,

Presiding M 3
ey
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window ground feor—you
hare ollmbed I8 yoursll,

ortufie -!l. l’.mb-':v,- she had

| this siory did. She was s resl

Aroables, and she always helped them
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o little sigh, as she dronped the paper
:-’n ding, * it seems (o me
wllnlmhllh'ﬂk‘l..

-

res
would almost be
i do as moch good as the girl
0 every one in_town, yet she could not
leave ber bed. It is so benutifal to think
bow they nll come 1o her with thelr

Ome Way.
w1 agree with you, dear,”” answered het
mother, “‘but is there any reason why one |
in bealih should not do the same P
“People would not ba so apt to come
to you if you were well and-strong
buay,” said Lou -
“Why pot P If one inin the hubit of
being belpful, 1 think people will acome
10 be helped. They come -n{uy. 1'm
sare. | heard Hattle Bilis telling you »
long story only yesterdny how oroes and
disagreenbie ber Aunt Marths i, Now
I'inow that Mise Martha Eills is thor
oughly good at beart, but she is not

10 children atall, and it s very trylng

for her 1o have the care of four wide
wwake, mischievous » wind girls, 1
snppose now If you had been s bed-rid

den fovalid, yon would have suggested
this 10 Hatle, and bave tried 10 infloshos
ber to help her aunt'all she could. - But
being only a perfectly healthy girl, you sn
couraged her in her faalifinding, and so
made poor Miss Martha's task harder
than ever "

“0, mamma, 'm so sshamed!" ox
olsimed Lou, with orimson cheeks, *
did not really think 1 was doing barm,
and Miss Martha is so fusey.”

“I know, dear, she may be; but re-
member, as | say, she is not used 10 chil-
dren. She has lived quietly by herself
these many years ; and we cannot chenge
our habits easily, you know. Hatlie
could help her very much, If she would
try, and you could bave helped Hattie,
Don'twaste any more time thinking what
you could do if you were an invalia, but
on the wateh to see how you can hélp’
those about you now. Very often a word
or two will turn the seale one way or
the other; ask God to keep you from Jet-
ting any of yours turn in the wrong way.”
ou sat’ thinking for & long time.
Thing# whioh bad bhappened came back
to her as she thought. She had half
envied this girl; but after all, had she
not had much the same opportunities ?
Yes, there had been plenty of times when
she might bave allayed trouble and
smoothed rough places, or made kind
suggestions ; but as far as she could re-
member she had done just the opposite.
Her eyes filled with tears, and from her
heart went an earnest ory for help fo do
better in the future.

Only s short time before, a new family
had moved into town who bad manifest
ed from the first & decided objection to
giving to any one any of their past his-
tory. It had, of course, created oon:
siderable ouriosity; but ns they. were
without doubt refined, cultivated people,
they had been slowly ndmitted into so-
ciety. The oldest daughter was one of
Lon’'s schoolmates. i

The next morning after Lou's talk with
her mother, she found a koot of girls in
the achool dressing-room talking very
exoltedly.

“Q, Lou, what do you think?" asked
one, as she came in, “We've found out

why the Sawson's have been so private
about' themselves, Helon's brother
Arthur s in prison for forgery. 1 dom't

think I shall eare to have much to do
with her now.”

It was on Lou’s tongue to say, “Neither
shall I,” when something held her back,
Haér talk with her mother the night before
flashed into her mind. *A word or iwo
wil! oftén turn the scale one way or the
other,” Was not this an opportunity |
But shie had secretly felt jealous of Helen
all the time beosuse her own particuiar
friend, Lizsie Ames, had n 80 taken
with her. Lou was very jealous of her
friends, and wanted them all to herself,
Why need she interfere about Helen;
very likely she was not a nice girl.

“A word will often turn the sosle ; ask
God to let none of yours turn it to the
wrong way."

How those words of her mother rang
in her enrs. Lou turned slowly and reso-
lutely around. '

“1t will make it so hard for Helen,
Jennie,” she sald enrnestly, “if the Erh
out her; and I cannot see why she is to
blame for her brother’s sin, | think we
ought 10 be all the kinder to her; don't
you?"

“If we pretend to folow the Golden
Rulo, 1 suspeot wo had,” answered Greta
Parks promptly,

“I'm glad you 'imh ns you did, Lou
only I'm sshamed that T did not see it
s0 mysell. | knew I sheuld feel bad
enough if T were Helen, and itavould be
more than oruel for us to give her the
cold shoulder nor ol

“I found little opportunity tods
msmma, sald Lou thn'::l ht. ,"l vh’J
to use it,and I think I did help some;
but, O, mamma, to thitk how many
times 1 bave let my words go the wrong
way ?"—Kate 8. Gates, in Christien In-
telligencer.
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on comes op,

! How often this
when the Lord's ohi begin to com-
o, respeoiing

thelr ownershi p.

Here s 8 story of & poor heathén
mother, whish | irust will bave it own
prenitar lesson for ench one of us, both
render and wriler L

Some twelve monihe T was naking
my christisn teacher 4 Bls taenlly.

" your
he -M.‘ ‘bt | think
Two

o thres

with M:Ln with soms of her
, wuoh ¥a. of riobes,’ ‘god of
-N{.' ste. One i anawer
my pleadings, she d o,

thie yoar sho has Jost obe left,

‘kliohen ' To give thal up waa
Tth sleost

will soon

£

mother's segjon preash a slient sermon
o shab ono S us,

What bave | leit that | have not put
upon the altar T (Ses Homw, aif:1; Eph,

vi 1L 8)

Iljnm is ours we have all, and there
i we nood keep buok.—Chrls
taln AlHance,

. PRGN
It you would slways be- healthy, keep

your biood pure with Hood's Sareapa
rills, the One True Blood Purifier.

Violluist (proudly)~The instrument
[ ahall use at your houss tamorrow even

ing, Meln Herr, ls over two hundred
yoars old, Parvenu O, never mind
that. It Is good enongh, No one will

kuow the diffvrence.
In cases where dandruff, sealp disenses,
falling and grayness of the hair appear,
do not neglect them, but apply a proper
remedy and tonio like um- Hair Re-
newsr,
“8tryker seems to be working pretty
hard in this campaign. 1 never saw a
wan look so pale” “It's from loss of
blood. ' Binoe be started to run for office
his henrt has been bl-edinu.ur the worlk
ingman every Lime he makes & speech.” |
o .

Mother Graves' Worm Exterminawr
hins the Jargest sale of auy similar prepa.
ration sold In Canads. It always gives
satistaotion by restoring health to the
little folks,

"Bumpl{ seems wonderfully well aatis
fied with himsell.” “Yos. There's noth-

ing you can meution that he doesn’t think
he knows all_abour,”  “Well, I suppose
you oan’t blame bim. He bas no obil:
dren old enough to sk guestions and
take the conceit out of him, ;

1t {s only necessary to read the testl
wonials to be convinced that Holloway's
Corn Cure is noequalled for the removal
of corns, warts, eto. [t ls & complete ox
tinguisher,

Bobby (presenting a friend)—Mamma,
do you see Tnmnf Jones ! Mamma-—
Yoo, Bobby ; but I've met Tommy be-
fore. Didn't you know it? Bobby-—
But you know, mammna, that you sald
yesterday, that. I was the naughtiest boy

Potiner's Emulsion, ;ur sale by all
madicine deslers, only 50 cents for &
large bottle.

Pale face—Why dou't you get s eivil
ized name for yourself, now that you have
become & civilised Indian 7 Noble red
man Ugh | What your name? Pule
fnce—~My name is Iglehart. Noble red
in;mh (vll.h"c e sarcasm

ehart | | Injon's name

ngle Heart mnp bad |

Much of life’s misery is due to indi
gestion; for who oan be happy with a
pain in his stomsach? As s corrective
and b of the ail y or
gons, Ayer's. Pllls are invaluable, their
use belng alwsys atiended with marked
benefit,

Hu(i‘ra:n-au whu‘: dot may 1 ex.
peot with your daughter 7 Wall, how
would two millions strike you ! His
Grace - will do; only In view of
the finsncial tnrest in A maerion, | wani a
gold payment olalm insertod in the con.
tract, | dom't want any bimetales i
mine,—Harper's Bassar,

“::cu-m donrt u;:uv in ;h biood or
Ie the tssuos of & Acalthy lvhﬁ body,
either of man or the lower abl Y
80 says the celebrated Dr. Koeh, Other
dootors say that the best medicine to
render the blood perfeotly. pure and
healihy is Ayer's Sareaparill

First Wor ~Look st the In
oquality, Mr, who lives not ten
squares from oorner, has &
that cost 85,000, What do you of
that?  Sesond Workinginan—{

Wen ilng he wanted it; for I built
it for him, snd made §1,000 out of "'

The brightest flowers must fade, but
AR

Thomas' Eoleotrie Oil,

Araine of U
e bown)
alifnx And Moot e
£ octriaity

As Well as Ever
After Taking Hood's Sarsapariila

Oured of a Sericus Discase.
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