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TUB ITIKLTcil'S TOKEN.
I have something Jesus gave me 

Fur my own :
It is something which he sent me 

From his thruue.

I do nut seek fur hidden gold,
In earth'* ground.

Nor give my wealth t.i gain the pearl 
Which 1 found.

It U si which I carry
N ear mv heart ;

It is safe till Jesus hid* me 
•From it part.

In itself it has no value
More than tear*,

Though I’m weary as 1 hear it,
I’ve no fears.

It is precious a* a token
Front my Lord,

That lits heart thought is as loving 
As His word !

Like His presence, it doth bring me 
i'eace divine ;

"Tie His swwt and tender whisper,
44Thou art mine.’'

What is the gift I clasp *o closely, 
Wouldst thou see /

*Tis a cross, which Christ, my Master, 
Sent to me.

If mv human hand had found it 
I should grieve,

But my Jesus laid it on me,
1 believe !

Oh, how sweet it is to bear it 
As His gift,

While the burden of my treasure 
Christ doth lift !

—Congrcga tin mil ist.

MRS. BOODLE’S CHARITY FAIR
BY MISS LVCRKT1A P. HALE.

“ I see no other wav. If it is necessary to 
have a fair, we must have tableaux to raise 
money f<>r it. And oh, the bother 1 And 
what shall we get for it ?”

“ It is perfectly absurd, and I wonder at 
your drawing me into it, Rose,” exclaimed 
Agnes ; “ for you will have to get up some 
‘ reauinge’ to pay the expenses of the tab-

These discouraging remarks were uttered 
a« Rose Ashburn and h« r friend Agnes were 
ou their way to Mrs Boodle’s for a com
mittee on the proposed Drumiuumlsville

44 There’s nobody to real,” continued 
Ague-,44 and nobody to act ; and Mr*. Worth 
has gone and can’t lend her dresses, since she 
must have taken them with her, and then 
there's nobody to go to readings, tableaux

“Ifjby everybody,” answered Rose, laugh
ing, 44you mean Julian, he is to be back 
next week, and will lie fresh for a new en
terprise. Then there’s the young set of 
girls to act”------

411 wish you luck with that young set." 
answered Ague*. “They are never any
thing but a bother. Ka h one of them will 
want to be the prominent character in each 
picture”-----

“ Very well,” said Rose, undaunted we 
will have a great many pictures, one for 
each. But the greatest bother of all is com
ing to thi* committee. A committee i* bail 
enough, but to hear Mrs. Boodle talk steady | 
all the afternoon, and to hear Mr. Newsant* 
prose whenever he can get a chance, and in 
the end we shall do all the work,—this is 
enough to disgust a *aiut !”

44 Vet you have dragged me into it,” 
-aid Agues, as they entered Mr*. Boodle’s

Mr-. Boodle wa* talking. She always 
was ; she never stopped. ‘‘Mr. Boodle is 
not much of a talker,” she explained, “uud 
the children at table ‘are seen and nut 
heard.’

44 Do come in. Committee* are no trouble 
to me. 1 can have them at any moment.
1 » u-t, of course, you may see in the parlors, 
though 1 had the rooms gone over ju*t be 
fun-you came. But dust there is, du*t there 
will be, amt *uch a spell of dry weather in 
October ! No rain fur four weeks, and the 
watering-carts stopped. Ridiculous, 1 told 
Mr. Boodle, when he lias been paying fur 
them all summer, and none of us here ; and

of course we need them more now than 
when the house i* shut up in summer, ami 
imt so much difference if the dust did scttli 
ai.d tlu- furniture all covered. But the 
neighbor* Mibscribed, and it seemed mean of 
u.- not to pay our share, and they do have 
to meet all the heat and du*t staying ; and 
l suppose it is an advantage to have some 
-lay. Ami indeed, one need not consider 
hrumuioudsville much of a town ; unite a 
summer place, if it weren’t for going off to 
the *ea»hore in midsummer, and we might 
a- \x 11 go straight to Commonwealth 
Avenue. But Mr. Boodle likes to see after 
hi* factories, and October i* pleasant in the 
country, sod Bobby is in no hurry to get 
leuk to his school. Nut hut what 1 have 
all my furniture covered and the carpets 
taken up; but there's this new kind of

Mi*. Boodle did pause at the entrance of 
Mr. Xewaiuts. “This is unexpected !” she 

jexclaimed. “Our first and only gentle- 
11 tan. And we have hail six committees this

Miw. Boodle was called to the door, and 
-undry voice» took occassion to express 
themselves. “ We must raise funds for the 
general arrangement»!”

| 44 We must have tableaux !”
“ Shall we have it at Ntinstone Hall ?”
“ Why not the old school-house / We 

j should have to pay for Nuustone Hall.”
4‘ But that horrid stove in the middle of 

I the old school-house !”
“ But it is not quite in the middle,” veu- 

I lured another voice.
“ We have not decided on the object of 

the fair.”
“Of course it is for the widows’relief.”
“ 1 can’t see why the widows should he 

selected,” put in another. “ The single 
women often have to earn their own living ”

The voices were finally ruled by Mr. 
Nvw.-auts.

441 move that we come to order by nomi
nating Mrs. Bundle as chairman,” turning 
to her as she came back to the room.

“ Your office will be to listen to us, and 
I give your opinion when requested.”

Without waiting fur re|dyf Mr. Newsant*
passed into a long speech, laying out thi 
necessity of having the fair, the desirability 
of deciding upon its object, the methods of 
raising funds, the decision with regard to 
the hall, etc., and proposed a number uf sub
committees to lake charge uf these different 
subjects.

A turmoil of voices, more talk from Mr*. 
Boodle, a good deal uf voting followed, and 

' at a late hour in the afternoon the com
mittee was released. Some of the members 
lingered to talk it over on the green, oppo
site Mrs. Boodle’s house, Mr. Newsanis hur
rying away to his otlice.

441 was so I lightened about voting !” said 
Eunice Fort. 441 never voted before, ami 
could not understand what they said. 1 
meant to vote for ten cents admission, and it 
seems 1 voted for twenty cents.”

44 And we have not decided upon the ob
ject of the fair yet,” said Hester Ureen.

“ 1 held up my left hand instead of my 
right," continued Eunice Fort. 44 Do you 
think it made any difference, Agnes f I al
ways do mix up my hands.”

4‘ There’s no reason why the money should 
not go to the widows' relief,” said Sophy 
Lane. “ There we have a regular organiza
tion formed.”

“ I don’t know' why the money should go 
to the widows,” interrupted Hester. 44 They 
decided to marry, 1 suppose, to have a man 
to provide for them, lie is bound to make 
provision fur them.”

“But if he is dead!” exclaimed Sophy. 
“Think of Mrs. Liveuut, with her five

“ And think of the two Spike sisters,” 
said Hester, “who hav* au old mother and 
a crippled brother to *u| port !”

“ But if we call it wo. mu’s relief,” said 
Sophy, “ it lakes in too many. We must 
draw a line somewhere.'

“Ought I to go hack to Mrs. Boodle's,”| 
again persisted Eunice, “to explain about 
my vote I 1 said 41iyi* when I meant4 no,’ 
and 1 raised my left ha. d.”

44 If tile vote hail lieei about the object, 
it might have been imj niant,” answered 
Sophy. “ But We had \u vote oil the ob
ject."

44 It will all come up again in our several 
committees,” »aid Agues. “ Nothing is de-

“ That is another trouble,” said Eunice 
Fort. “ 1 wa* put on the ticket c<. inmittee. 
Now, what am 1 to do about tickets ?”

••Oh, Mr. Newsant* is cl irman of that
inmittee. He will older them printed.

I lb- may call upon you to keep the accounts.”
“That would be worse!’’exclaimed Eunice. 

441 never could add up.”
“ The fun will l>e in the tableaux,” said 

Iiuse. “ I am on that committee, and 1 shall 
l want all you young girls to help. We can 
have them without expense in the old

“ With the stove in the middle of the 
room !” exclaimed Sophy.

“It is a little one side,” said Eunice. 
“Not exactly in the middle.”

The met -rsed, Eunice Port ex
plaining to Agnes why it was she was al
ways making a mistake about her right

“ You see 1 burned my left haul when 1 
wa* quite a child ; *t least, 1 think it wa* 
my left hand. But 1 was taught to remem
ber lliat it was not my right. Now, you 
know, it is our right hand we have to re
member. and I have to think it is not the 
h ft hand, if it was the left hand I burned. 
But the scar is gone now, so I can’t tell 
which. 1 remember just how it wa*. 1 was 
flinging some chestnuts into the fire, a little 
awkward, with my left hand,”------

Agnes had reached the corner of the street, 
and had to say good-by, before hearing the 
rest of the story.

Mrs. Boodle gave the first reading at her 
house. Prof. Wisper, from one of the col
leges, had been invited to read ; the price of 
tickets wa* put as low as ten cents, and the 
two jiarlors were tilled. Indeed many of 
the young people were obliged to bit on

There was a disappointment with regard 
to Prof. Wisper, as lie was suffering with a 
severe hoarseness, and his voice wa* scarcely 
audible. He began with Macaulay's “ Ivry,” 
n-adiug it with great spirit ; but it could not 
be heard outside of the hack parlor, where 
he wa* placed. Indeed, those on the stairs 
did not know when he began, and were 
still talking when he finished the first

Something must be done. Mrs. Boodle 
came to the rescue. She placid herself at 
the door leading from the front parlor into 
the entry, at the foot of the stairs, and read 
herself tlie pa-sage* selected by Prof. Wisper.

She read *omewhat rapidly, in order to 
catch up with the professor, and those on 
the Isirder line were a little confused when 
Prof. Wisper wa- making his comments on 
“King Francis and the glove,-’ and Mr*. 
Boodle had not finished “The Battle of 
1 vrv.” But those on the stairs and at the 
lsick of the front parlor bail the full ad
vantage of Mrs. Boodle’s sonorous voice.

A murmur of voices rose, as the reading 
was concluded, and chair* were moved, and 
the guests gladly changed their position.

“ How fortunate you were, so near Prof.
“ilow unfortunate that he has no voice !”
44 How kind of Mrs. Boodle !”
“ How kind of the professor under the 

circumstances !”
“ And those who were on the stairs could 

nut hear the professor at all !”
44 And those in the l»ack parlor did not 

know that Mrs. Boodle was reading !”
“ What a pity she had to read so fast !”
44 ho good uf her to read at all ! Such 

beautiful jiassages !
44 Such interesting comments !”
“ If we only could have heard them !”
“ A great success for the fair. There 

must be as many as seventy here, and at ten 
cent* apiece.

“ You mean for the tableaux. Thi# pays 
the expenses of the tableaux. More lliau 
seventy here. I dare say we have tuken over 
ten dollars. Did you see those people at 
the windows looking in ? So rune ! And 
so nit-on imt to iiay ten cents !”

“But then there would have liven no 
room if they had come in, and they would 
not have heard if there had been room.

*‘U Allies ! was I right ?” appealed Eunice. 
441 was introduced to Prof. Wisper, ami I 
couldn’t think of anythin.; to say but ‘How 
do you do ?’ ” •

“ And what did he answer ?” asked Ague*.
44 Oh, by that time he hud no voice,” said 

Eunice ; “ ami of course lie was not well, 
and I need not have asked, and 1 had no idea 
what to say next.”

“ What did you say ?” a*ked Agnes.
44 There wa* such a crowd I was pushed 

away. Perhaps 1 ought to have said some
thing more ?”

“Not if you were pushed away,” said 
Agues, consolingly.

44 But every 1 sidy else shook hand*,” said 
Eunice. “ Perhaps 1 ought to have shaken 
hands instead of asking him how he did, 
seeing as 1 knew. I had such a good place ;
I -at where I could hear Prof. Wisper when 
I leaned forward and Mrs. Boodle when P 
leaned liack. I hope lie didn’t think it odd, 
my leaning back and forward so !”

Indeed, everybody shook hand* with Prof. 
Wisper, and everybody said it was a great 
success.

Mrs. Ureene did go to sleep on the l»ack 
-ofa of the front parlor, and some of the 
voung people did ta'k on the upper stair. 
But then Mr*. Green always went to sleejs 
on such occasions and when did not young 
people talk on an upper stair?

And the tableaux went off well at the 
old school-house—all the young girls had 
prominent ]«rv, and all the young men 
assisted.

The fair was held in the old school-house 
too. The decorations for the tableaux ans
wered for the fair. An alcove was built 
about the stove, covered with evergreen. 
The fair opened at 4, P. M., and lasted 
till H. 30.

All Drummondsville was there. The 
school-children came in the afternoon, and 
some of the elderly 1 allies, and the tide 
reached a full Mood iu the evening.

Mrs. Boodle stood by the entrance-door to 
welcome all who came.

“ What a success ! Just what I said to 
Mr. Boodle. There’s the refreshuieut-table 
across the ludl, beyond the stove, and thu 
table for fancy articles one side and the grab, 
liag the other. And Miss Agnes and Mi** 
Ruse are telling fortunes in the alcove with 
Mr. Julian and Mr. Ernest.

“ Miss Agues is a sibyl one side of the 
stove and Mi— Rose, some k ad uf a prophe
tess, the other. You may w j11 a>k where 
all the thing* came from. 1 did send all the 
things 1 bought at the selling-off of the fair 
at Chester, and the sewing-circle contribut
ed, ami there were some afghans from our

“ And so good of Mr. Green ! he sent in 
some rubber toys from his shop. That 1 
call liberal, when he might have considered 
our* a rival concern.

“Everybody was kind. Even Mn. 
Liveuut and the MisaSpikestent holders. Uf 
course you’ll get your supper here. .

44 Everybody does, it adds to the treasury, 
you know, and such a good supper.

“Mr*. Tracy sends coffee—there’s Mr*. 
Feners, she’s had supper twice ; ami I don’t 
know but she’s taking a third, for the sake 
of the cause, and the supper so good !”

Mr. Nexvsanls. at the other end of the 
hall, was explaining that thu success was 
owing to the organization: 44 Nothing like 
organization. We divided into sub-com- 
iuittees, and gave every bady something ti>

Eunice Port accosted Agnes with some 
anxiety,—

“ Hait I better stand behind the table or 
in front ? It is so hard about making 
change. 1 get bothered”------

“ Why nut stand iu front ?” suggested 
Agnes, *4 we need somebody to point out 
where the things are”------

“ But 1 cau’t see the tags very well,” said 
Eunice, “ to tell them about the prices, and 
1 get pushed aliuut so ?”

“ You might help hand the cups of coffeo 
for Mrs. Green, at the refreahineut-table.”

44 So I might,” said Eunice, “ if she will 
tell me where to hand them.”

At last everything was sold that could be 
sold. The last afghan was rattled for, all 
but one that had been through mauy fairs, 
and could lie given to the Spikes ; while 
some of the remaining rubber toys, too much 
bruised to be returned to Mr. Green, could 
lie sent to the Liveuut children.

“ Everybody gone but the committee,’’ 
said Mr. Kewsants.” and no supper left ! 1
supposed we should sit down to the reel of 
the refreshments aud talk it over.”

“I’ll go out for some ice at the restau
rant !” exclaimed one of the tableaux young

“ And the treasurer can be looking over 
our receipt*,” said Mr*. Boodle, 44 and let 
us know alter supper how much we have 
fur the cause.”

A table was cleared, ami all were ready 
for the ice when it appeared.

Meanwhile the treasurer had been sitting 
at a desk iu the corner, with a puzzled an . 
With the same disturbed expression he seat
ed himself at the supper-table.

It was not till they had finished with their 
ice that he was called upon for li s report.
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