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THE UNIVERSAL HEART.

Since Hoary-headed time was young;
Since Art and Music found a tongue;
Since the first  rose, with dew im-
pearled, |
This heart has throbbed through all |
the world.

It bleeds for freedom and for love—
Dreams of beatitudes above—

And yearns with everlasting pain
For those who never come again.

It thrills to genius and to worth,

Yet loves the lowiest thing on Earth

Is scarred with sin, and rent by grief,

And stripped of bloom like Autumn’s
leaf.

Coeval with the rolling spheres,
It holds the burdens of the years,
And beats like pulses of the sea,
This great heart of Humanity.
—William Hamilton Hayne,
June Era.

MY PSALM.

(John . Whittier.)

All as God wills, who wisely heeds
To give or to withhold,

And knoweth more of all my needs
Than all my prayers have told!

Enough that blessings undeserved
Have marked my erring track;
That wheresoe’er my feet have swerved |
His chastening turned me back.

That more and more a Providence

[ Bobll ‘be

| the

Of love is understood,
Making the spri
Sweet with eternal good.

of time and sense

That death seems but a coveted
Which opens into ligl
Wherein no blinded «

Beyond the Father's

That care and trial se
Through memory’s su

Like mountain ra S
In purple distance

That all the j:
Seemed blending in a ps
And all the angels of its
Slow rounding into calm.

rring notes. of

And so the sl
And so the

And all the windows of my heart
I open to the day.

g
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Two Lives Stékcecen a Bide

It bad snowed from carly ot
the little northern of
Toward midday the wind
all the afternoon it blew
whirled the loose snow
drifts and filled the country
overilowing. At dark the storn
to abate; but it was still
at nine o'clock, when Dr. John Graham |
plunged out through the banks in his
stable-yard at
his horses.

*‘Good-night, Frank, old lad,”
he with a parting pat to the shining,
out stretched neck of his pet saddle-
horse. ‘“We're in for a
night. No calls for us
ing.”

Doctor Graham soon settled down
in the comfortable sitting room of his
home, in fine humor to enjoy the rare
treat of an evening with his
and sister. It was after eleven o’clock
before his attention was called to the
outer world by the whistle of a pass-
ing train.

“That must be the evening express
—nearly three hours late,” said the
doctor. He went to the window and
peeped out between the closely drawn
curtains.

“What is the night like now, John?”
asked his mother.

“It has turned out quite fine, moth-
er. The sky is clear, the moon is
shining, and the driit seems to have
stopped.””

He returned to his chair and re-
sumed his reading aloud, but was in-
terrupted by a sharp peal from the of-
fice bell.

“Oh  John. you won’'t go out to.
night!” ecried his sister. “Surely
you—" But he was already on his way
to the office door.

When it was opened, the snowy fig-
ure of a man, with a face and beard
so incrusted with frost so as to be un-
recognizable, stood before him.

“Doctor,” the man said, in a shak-
ing voice, “my boy is dying! Come
quick!” 5

“Who are you? What ails your boy?”
asked the doctor, drawing the man in-
to the room.

“‘I'm Sam Williams of
River, two miles out of town.
Bob’s cut his wrist—he . makin’
shavin’s for_ kindlin’s. s loosin’
blood awfully{ His mother’s all alone
with him. Won’t you come, doctor?”’

“Just as soon as Ican get into my
coat and boots. It'll save time if
you'll saddle my horse for me while
I'm getting ready—the one in the first
stall.”

Doctor Graham turned to his mother
and sister, who had followed him into
the office.

“What can you he thinking of, John”
cried his sister. “You told us the
roads were entirely blocked. How can
vou expect to get to Williams’ place,
on horseback, now?”

Williams dropped with a moan into
the nearest chair, “God help us, she’s
right!” he said, “I forgot too; you
can’t begin to ride to my place to-
night. The banks are ten feet deep in
places. If it hadn’t been for that
train comin’ along with its snow-
plough, I'd never have got here.”

“Then T'll go back with you by the

a

blustering

for a good-night look

said

good rest to

belore morn-

mother

Mountain
My hoy

| tance
| deep cutting through which it curved

| proaching

| could

track,” said the doctor.
“But you can’t ride that way; and

gone before you can get
there afoot.’-

Doctor Graham considered a moment
“Yes, 1 can ride the track, Sam,”
he “It hasn’t been drifting
since the train came in.”

“But the culverts!’’ cried his sister.
“There are only two open ones in the
road between here and Sam’s,” said
doctor. “Neither of them is more
limu ten feet wide. Frank can jump
them.

“John,” said his mother, laying a
detaining hand on his arm and looking
scarchingly into his eyes, ‘‘are you
sure it is right to try such a ride? May
there not be trains on the road?”’

“\‘.': not after the evening express
1s 1n.

“Go, then and God bless you,” said
his mother, as she stood aside to let
him pass.

“Fetch out my horse as quickly as
you can, Sam” said the doctor.

I'wo minutes later Doctor Graham,
mounted on Krank and bending well
forward in his saddle, dashed down a
side ‘street toward the nearest level
and striking the track, rode
toward the Williams home-

said.

crossing,

along it
stead.
_He found a thoroughly good road be-
fore him, and allowed the horse to
break at once into a sharp gallop.
Snow, old and new, packed by snow-
plough and trains, thawed, frozen and
d, had covered the sleepers com-
,» 50 that a smooth, glittering
stretched away between the rails.
“Now, then, Frank, o‘d chap,” said
> doctor, settling himself firmly in
is saddle, “‘get ahead as fast as you

i kel

Frank, glad to get out after his long
day s housing, struck an eager pace.

More than a mile was covered before
Doctor Graham drew rein. He was
close upon the first of the two culverts
of which he had spoken. A short dis-
beyond it the road ran into a

out upon the steep side of Mountain
Uver ravine., He knew that for the rest
y it would be advisable to
1 deal more cautiously.
vert pliinly distin-
a distance of fifty vards
nd the doctor approached it
anter. Only for the last few
» urged Frank with a low word
ck, well.understood movement
le. The culvert was cleared
s if in a stride, and he can‘er-
I on unconcernedly.
re at the very monuth of the
led into the ravine when
¢. shrill whistle behind.
w reined his horse almost vi-
. In the momentary silence v hich
wed he heard the rumble of an ap-
train. The horse heard it,
too, and showed fear.
“Steady, Frank, steady, lad, and let
¢ think while there's time!” cried the
or.. “We haven’t a moment to lose.
ain’s whistling at the last road
o sed. Before we could get over
the culvert and to a place where we
leave the track it would be upon
Our only chance is ahead. For-

became

at

us.

1k cleared the cutting ata few

and passed within the ravine

There a straight but perilous road lay
beiore hini.
“Steady
with

boy!”” urged the doctor,
lance behind. “Fast as you

| can, but sure footed for your life and
{ mine.

A slip orr a stumble now will
end We must have half a mile to
go before we can leave the track. But
you're good for it, boy; you're good
for 1t.

I'he horse seemed fully to wunder-

stand the situation. He galloped on
at his utmost speed, and yet was alive
to every tone and motion of his rider.
He gathered up his feet and set them
down with the agility and precision of
a cat.
" There was need of the very best that
man and horse could do. The narrow
icy track ran along the face of the
steep, rocky side of the ravine. On the
one hand rose a nearly perpendicular
wall of rock; on the other a sheer prec-
ipice dropped into thd foaming current
of Mountain River.

They had, in reality, got a long
start in the race; but it seemed to Dr.
Graham that they had done almost
nothing when the pursuing train swept
through the cutting and into the 1a-
vine behind with a-shriek and a clang.
He could feel his horse shrink beneath
him at the sound.

“Bravely, Frank, bravely and fast!”
he said, bending far forward to speak
encouragement. \

The splendid horse fairly flew ‘down
the grade. But the train thundered
nearer and’ nearer each moment. To
the desperate rider it seemed almost on
them. He fought resolutely against an
overmastering desire to look back.
He knew well the risk of taking his at-
tention from his horse even for an in-
stant.

But a point was reached when he
could stand the terrible uncertainty of
it no longeryand he cast a - quick
glance over his shoulder almost expect-
ing to be dazzled by the glare of the
headlight at his very heels. To his as-
tonishment he saw only a great dark
object sweeping down the track, still a
considerable distance behind.

What the absence of the headlight
might indicate he could not guess, and
there was no time to think' about it
for just then came the recollection of
the second culvert, scarcely a hundred
vards ahead. The remembrance of this
terrifying. obstacle brought with it
more than selfish fear—he had a swift
vision of his mother’s anguish should
the assurance of ‘“no danger,” which
he had given her, fail.

A little beyond the culvert lay the
possibility of safety; at it death await-
ed failure. Its gridiron surface stood
out clearly in the moonlight. Frank’s
pace was enormous as he galloped
down wupon it. Could he—would he
rise at the right. moment?

Dr. Graham almost stood in the
stirrups with body bent far forward.

Frank’s' nose was near the culvert
when the quick, final signal came.

He rose to it. The doctor uttered a
great shout of encouragement and tri-
umph as he flung himself back in his
saddle for the drop—many feet on the

us.

further side of the culvert. Frank flew
on with unbroken stride.

The train was right on them; and
some echo of that shout must have
reached the engineer above the rattle
of his fierce machine, for there was a
sudden, hoarse shrieking of whistle and
grinding of brakes. The race, however,
continued to be a mad and doubtful
one for many paces further. Then the
horse¢ drew rapidly away, and a min-
ute later his rider turned him aside
at the crossing of the road to Sam
Williams’ barn-yard.

The doctor rode on toward the stab-
le with a look back at his late pursuer
which had come almost to a standstill
but which, seeing him out of danger,
went on its way again.

It consisted of an engine, tender and
caboose, headed by a ‘high, old-fash-
ioned snowplow—the one, as he learned
which had been brought in by the even-
Ing express, and which wasi now be-
lag returned to the main line or service
elsewhere. It was the plough which
had concealed the light of the engine,
and, no doubt, it had been the cause of
his not being seen before.

Y. . Doctor Graham hurried his horse in-

to a warm stall, - and made for the
house without delay. A single glance
showed him that he had come none too
soon. The injured boy was lying un-
conscious and apparently lifeless, with
his mother sobbing and moaning
helplessly over him.

The doctor set to work instantly
almost without hope at first, but he
soon had the assurance that his ter-
rible railway ride had not heen in
vain.

Bob was able to open his eyes and
smile a faint welcome to his father
when he returned.

As soon as Williams had made cer-
tain of his son’s safety, the doctor
questioned him eagerly about the state
of affairs at his own home.

“No,” said Sam, confidently, “they
can’t know a thing about that train
comin’ out. T must have been in the
stable when it went by, and never
heard it, and no one was stirrin’
about the house when T left.”

“Thank God for that!” said the doc-
tor. “Tt is the one thing that has
been troubling me.”

(C. H. Matson in N. Y. Outlook.)

Imagine an old-style country schoo!-
house—a small, one-room building in
the center of a cheerless playground,
with interior walls bare and dingy,
windows curtainless, ventilation the
worst imaginable, stove in the center
of the room, with no way of produc-
ing a uniform temperature. The pupils
range from. the little tot of five who
is sent to school to be out of the way
of her mother, a busy farmer’s wife, to
the big husky boy of sixteen or eigh-
teen, who goes to school a few weeks
in winter when the farm work is slack.
The average attendance runs from ten
to twenty. There are from one to
four pupils in a class. The teacher
is compelled to teach everything from
the primer to higher arithmetic. No
two pupils are of equal proficiency,
and the work is necessarily haphazard
to a great degree. Some of the pupils
walk two miles or more to school, and
when the weather is bad they arrive
late, with garments damp and shoes
coated with mud. Sitting with cold’
wet feet all day often undermines the
pupils’ health. The term is only five
or six months long. The ambitious
pupil learns all that the country school
can teach him by the time he is fif-
teen, and if he advances further he
must be sent away to the high school
in town.

Then imagine a modern school build-
ing of perhaps four rooms, properly
heated and ventilated. The walls are
adorned with suitable pictures. The
school is graded, giving the teacher a
better opportunity to do effective
work. Each teacher has from thirty to
forty pupils. There is apparatus of
different kinds and a library to help
with the school work. Larger classes
and competition stimulate interest.
The children are brought to and from
school in covered spring wagons, and
there is little cause for wet feet and
resultant il health. A high school
course covering two or three years is
established. The term is eight or nine
months. The teachers are better paid
than the one teaching only ten or
fifteen pupils, and consequently more
capable instructors are secured.

Such is the change that is being
wrought in many communities in the
United States through. the consolida-
tion of rural schools. In this age of
centralization the country school has
been caug ht in the popular trend and
is being greatly benefitted by it. The
rural schools of the twentieth-century
will be far in advance ot those of the
nineteenth, but there will not be so
many of them, for the consolidated
district will embrace as much territory
as is now included in from three to
six average districts.

“Rural consolidation,”” as the move-
ment is termed by educators, is the re-
sult of experiments and discoveries
and nearly every State in which the
plan is now authorized had to make
the discovery for itself. In my own
State, Kansas, for instance, a number
of years ago the patrons of the school
in four districts in Green Garden town-
ship, Elsworth County,  thouzht it
would be economy for them to unite
in building a central school-house in
which a graded school might be con-
ducted. A feature of this plan was for
some of the more distant farmers in
each direction to make daily trips to
the school-house and pick up all the
children along the way, the district
paying them 'a proper remuneration
for their work. The Kansas Legis-
lature passed a’ special law authoriz-
ing these four districts to take this
action, but little attention was paid to
it outside of the districts interested
The school was called Lorraine. The
plan for the transportation of the
pupils evolved into the employment of
persons with properly covered spring
wagons for that work. The plan
proved a great success, but it was
four or five years before the rest of
the State found it out. The other
districts wanted to try it, and the
Legislature passed a general law auth-
orizing the consolidation of school dis-
tricts upon a vote of each district con-
cerned. Kansas was about to an-
nounce her discovery to the world
when she found that seventeen other
States had made the same discovery,
some of them a few years previously,
but the majority about the same time
as Kansas. That was two years agq
—ijust as the twentieth century was
dawning. Since then the movement
has gained great impetus, and within
a few years hundreds of school districts
will be abolished in their present form
and central consolidated schools will
take their place.

The seventeen States besides Kansas
in which rural school consolidation is
authorized are Maine, New Hampshire,
Vermont, Massachusetts, Rhode Island,
Connecticut, New York, New Jersey,
Pennsylvania, Ohio, Indiana, Wiscon-
sin, Jowa, Nebraska, North Dakota,
South Dakota and Florida. In Ohio
the plan was tried ten years ago un-
der circumstances similar to those in
Kansas, but not till 1898 was it auth-
orized in the entire state.

The rural schools have by no means
kept pace with those in the towns in
advancement in the past quarter-cen-
tury. While the town schools use =

to-date methods and are able to

ploy teachers who have received special
training for their work, the methods
used in the average country school are
much the same as they were two or
-three decades ago. One of the disad-
vantages of country life is the lack of
the best school facilities. - The rural
school problem has been a difficult one
for educators to solve, but the con-
solidation idea seems to present the
solution. There are, however, objec-
tions urged against it, and it is quite
probable that it would not be appli-
cable to all communities. Those who
object to the plan are, as a rule, per-
sons who are opposed to progress.
People who would be at a distance
from a proposed central school fear
that the distance may cause a depre-
ciation in the value of their farm lands.
Then they dislike to think of their
children four or five miles from home,
and it is sometimes urged that the
driver may be objectionable. Exper-
ience, however, largely does away with
these objections. It has proven that a
farm from which children are trans-
ported in a comfortable conveyance
four miles to a well-equipped school is
more valuable comparatively than one
from which the children walk a mile to
a door school. The introduction of
the rural telephone is rapidly annihi-
lating fear of distances in the country,
and it is as easy to secure a driver of
good character as to secure a teacher.
The chief advantages to be gained
by censolidation are: First, better
teachers; second, a reduction of the cost
of education per capita; third, a better
classification of pupils, which is of ad-
vantage to both teacher and pupils;
fourth, easier supervision on the part
of the County Superintendent, as the
number of schools in a county is vast-
ly decreased; fifth, larger enrollment,
larger daily attendance, and far great-
er punctuality, as all children are
brought in by the transportation
wagons by nine o’clock in the morn-
ing; sixth larger classes, more compe-
tition, and greater interest and enthu-
iasm among the pupils; seventh, better
school buildings, well ventilated and
heated, and far better equipment;
eighth, a short high-school course.
The high-school course, especially, is
an important consideration. Under the
old system, after a pupil has ‘‘gone
through” the Fifth Reader, little re-
mains for him to learn in the average
district school. For further education
it is necessary for the pupil to leave
home and go to town high
school. This fact has caused many an
American farmer to leave his farm
when his children have arrived at an
age when the district school could no
longer benefit them, and move to the
town or city, that his childeen might
have better educationai advantages.
Rural gqonsolidation does away with
this necessity. It brings the high
school to the farm instead of compel-
ling the farmer to take his children to
the high school. It will aid in stop-
ping the rush from the farms to the
cities, for there will no longer be the
incentive to move to town. to secure
ample educational facilities—and when
the boy and girl get a taste of city
life the farm often becomes distasteful
to them. And as a common district
school adds to the value of every farm
within the scope of its influence, so the
consolidated school will add a still
greater amount to the value of every
farm within a much larger radius.
At first thought one would naturally
suppose that the betterment of the
schools to such an extent, and the cost
of transporting the pupils to and from
school each day, would materially in
crease the school tax; but actual ex-
periments prove that this is incorrect.
In fact, in a large majority of cases,
the opposite has proved true. The
fact that the number of teachers
usually reduced brings about an econ-
omy in Even though higher
salaries are paid. There are also lit-
tle economies in other directions.
The consolidated school at Buffalo
Center, Iowa, was organized in 1896.
Last year it employed nine teachors,
and 347 pupils were enrolled. Only
115 of these had to be transported,
however, and six teams and drivers
were. employed for this purpose. ']1]10
drivers were paid 834 per month for
their work, and the average cost of
tuition per month for each pupil was
$1.41.
At Terrill, Towa, the enrollment in
the consolidated school is 163, nearly
all of whom are brought to school in
wagons. S n drivers are requirad,
and the average distance the pupils
are brought is three miles. Four teach-
ers are employed in the school. The
of tuition per pupil is

some

is

wages.

average cost
$1.53.

In the Lorraine school in Kansas,
which was the experimental school in
that State. the financial showing is
not so good, owing to the few districts
which combined; but the advantages
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is good too, but it is very Lard
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The time to treat consump*
tion is when you begin trying
to hide it from yourself.
Others see it, you won't.

Don’t wait until you can’t
deceive yourself any longer.
Begin with the first thought
to take Scott’'s Emulsion. If
it isn’t really consumption so
much the better; you will soon
forget it and be better for the
treatment. If it is consump-
tion you can’t expect to be
cured at once, but if you will
begin in time and will be
rigidly regular in your treat-
ment you will win.

Scott's Emulsion, fresh air,
rest all you can, eat all you
can, that's the treatment and
that’s the best treatment.

We will send you
a little of the Emul-
sion free.

Be sure that this picture in
the form of a label is on the
wrapper of every bottle of
Emulsion you buy.

SCOTT & BOWNE,
Chemists,

Toronto, Ontario.

soc. and $1; all druggists.

which have been secured through con-
solidation are so many and of so great
importance that nothing could induce
the old patrons of the school to re-
turn to the old district system. When
the four districts were first consoli-
dated, only three teachers were re-
quired, but since the addition of a
two years’ high school course unother
teacher has been necessary, so that
the aggregate amount is considerably
increased over that spent on the old
system. Notwithstanding this, the av-
erage daily attendance has so largely
increased that the cost per pupil,
based on the daily attendance, has
been slightly reduced.

Frank Nelson, State Superintendent
of Public Instruction of Kansas, has
made the consolidation of rural
schools his special work during the
»ast year, and the impetus of the
movement in his State is largely due
to his efforts.

‘“By the consolidation method we
solve, in a great degree, the problem of
‘how to keep the boys on the farm,” ”’
says  Superintendent . Nelson. “We
bring to the home life of the farm
what the boy goes to the city to get.
Such a school may also become the
social and intellectual center of the
community. With a library, mausic,
classes, debating club, and athletic as-
sociations, our boys and girls will not
be so ready to leave the home for the
uncertainties of city life. Then, again,
through the unity, thus established
there will come a larger social life to
the older members of the community.
Lecture courses may be carried out,
circulating libraries may be founded,
and literary clubs formed. This en-
richment and preservation of our rural
life is one of the most important prob-
lems of our times.”

Superintendent J. W. Olsen, of Minne-
sota, spéaks along the same lines. He
says: ‘‘The small rural school offers no
educational future to the boy; it holds
out for him no advancing interests to
counteract the allurements of outside
life. The consolidated school, with the
better equipment, larger attendance,
new stimulus for work, opening broad-
er horizons of life, will hold the pu-
pils, because it gives them opportunity
to see what is before them to achieve,
and makes more tangible the results of
their own work. Under this system
the farm becomes the ideal place to
bring up children, enahling them to
obtain the school advantages en-
joyed by our centres of population,
and yet to spend their evening and
holiday time in the country, under the
constant tender care of father and
mother, in contact with nature and
plenty of work, instead of idly loafing
about town.”

That there is plenty of room for con-
solidation is shown by the attendance
in the schools of representative States.
In Towa over 9,000 schools out of a
total of 13,000 in the State, have an
average attendance of less than twenty
and in more than 2,500 schools the
attendance is under ten. In Wisconsin
about 1,000 schools report an average
attendance of less than ten. In In-
diana more than fifty per cent. of the
schools have an attendance under
twenty, and even in thickly settled
Connecticut ten per cent. of the schools
bave an average attendance of less
than eight pupils.

The consolidation movement is only
in its infancv, but the rapidity with
which it is spreading is shown by the
fact that in Ohio twenty-three town-
ships have all their schools completely
centralized, while in a hundred or
more others there is partial centraliza-
tion. In Jowa the consolidation plan
is in operation in twenty-eight coun-
ties, and in Indiana in forty-four coun-
ties. Without doubt the consolidation
system will, within the present decade
bring about a radical change in the
rural schools of every State in which
the plan is practicable.

Topeka, Kansas.
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POINTS FOR ADVERTISERS.

Advertising is not something to be
bought outright and paid for in the
lump. It is a steady expense, like
rent and salaries. Some heginuers are
inclined to grumble becanse retu:ns
stop when ads are discontinued. They
willingly incur the expense of a three
months’ campaign, but are irightened
at the prospect of paying for space
vear after year. Many beginners just
miss a fine success through tbis un-
reasonable shortsightednass. There is
hardly an office or siore exjwn:diture
that is not continuous. Wages and
salaries must be paid every week, rent
is due every month, insurancs 15 an
annual expense, while even the office
safe wears out in time and must be
replaced. No business man wastes
time in grumbl,ng at these outgocs.
Yet he thinks that advertising, which
makes the entire business profitable,
ought to be a trifling investment made
once and for all, which is a most un-
reasonable paradox.

The great oceans are wide and there
is plenty of room upon them for
the vessels which float. One need not
get in the way of the other, and those
are fleetest which give themselves no
concern except as to their indivdual
well being® The oceans of trade are
just as wide and room is plenty for
all that float upon them. Some go
down in the deep, others are cast upon
a rocky shore and shattered, but those
that are skilfully handled move along
in safety. Foolish is that advertiser
who thinks to push along his own
craft by getting in the way of others.
There is room for all in business, and
the fittest in trade always  survive
storms and buffets.

The keynote to success is push,
which is but another word for enerzy.
One may have sterling honesty, good
taste and excellent judgment, but if
he be not instant in season and out of
season, he will not make a success of
his life. Competition in trade has be-
come so active that it is the live, push-
ing men only that succeed. It is sig-
nificant that it is the most energetic
who advertise most; that regard ad-
vertising as a prime necessity to suc-
cess, and they consider every dollar
so spent as a sure investment.

Write ads as you used to swim.
Jump right into your subject with a
splash. Then put common sense and
the right idea into your efforts and
yvou will come out all right.

Messrs. C. C. Richards & Co.:
Gentlemen:—My three children were
dangerously low with diphtheria. On
the advice of our priest my wifg be-
gan the use of Minard’si Liniment. In
two hours they were greatly relieved,
and in five days they were completely
well, and I firmly believe your valu-
able Liniment saved the lives of my
children.

Gratefully yours,
ADELBERT LEFEBVRE

Mair’. Wills, June 10th, 1899.

—Sad will be the day for any man
when he becomes absolutely contented
with the life he is living, with the
thoughts he is thinking, and the
that he is doing—when there is not
forever beating at the doors of his
soul some great desire to do something
larger which he knows that he was
meant and made to be because he is
called a child of God.—Phillips Brocks.

—Minard’s Liniment is used by phy-

THE CHEER-UP CLUB.

There were five of them if you count-
ed the baby, and they formed a club—
the Cheer-up Club. Of course mamma
began it—mamma began all the nice
things that pleased every one.

“‘What shall we do now, mamma?”’
Hazel had asked one rainstormy day;
and mamma had looked down the
scale of four dubious little faces, from
Austin’s down through Clem’s and
Debbie’s to Ivy’s (the baby wasn’t
dubious), and then she said, “Let’s
join a club, every one of us.”

So that was the way it came about.
There were ““truly laws, and by-laws”
in a blank book, written out in Aus-
tin’s very best writing, and you paid
your fines—when you were solemn, and
there wasn’t any need of it, you know
—into the funny tin trunk on mam-
ma’s bureau. When the trunk was all
jingly with pennies, the club was going
to cheer somebody up with them some-
how—mamma was going to think of a

way.

1t was dull and “mis’able” as Ivy
said, one morning, when all the Cheer-
up Club sat down to breakfast. Lit-
tle slate-colored clouds scurried across
the sky and bumped against each oth-
er. There was not a sunbeam as big
as your thumb even.

“Oh my!” cried Hazel between the
third and fourth bites of her Johnny-
cake. “I'm ’fraid this is going to be
a dreadful day.” -

“Well, maybe, but I can’t think of a
single person to be cheered up,” said
Austin thoughtfully.

Papa glanced out of the window.
“I can,” he said.

“There’s lots of folks. First of all,
there’'s Mother Nature—the dear old
lady looks out of sorts.”

The Cheer Ups laughed.

“But who else, papa?”’ asked Hazel,
eagerly, “I want a case.”

“Well, then, Uncle Nahum Trott. He
always has rheumatism on days like
this, and his poor old muscles almost
tie up in hard knots.”

“I'll try to tend to Uncle Naham,”
Hazel said, with her round little face
full of compassion.

Mamma laid down her tork with a
sudden little click. “I've thought of a
case,”’ she exclaimed, ‘“for one of you.
Let’s see, first—"

‘““Me, mamma!”’ cried Ivy, excitedly.
“Well, you dear, Mrs. Butterworth’s
lame Christy went to the hospital yes-
terday and she couldn’t go with her.
It almost broke her heart.”

“Oh,” murmured Ivy pityingly “but
I'm afraid I'm almost too little for
such big cheer-upping as that, mam-
i

“You can do a little, dear. I think
it will help,” said mamma, gently.
Austin’s face was creasea with little
criss-cross thought lines. Pretty soon
he spoke slowly: “There’s Kent Bishop;
he’s a case toco. He's got a bad sore
throat, probably; twould cheer him up
to play checkers.”

“Yes, dear,” mamma said. She
knew very well that Austin thought
sheckers were ‘‘stupid.”

“Well, I'll take Kent, I guess,” gui-
etly decided Austin. “Nobody’s got me
a case,” Clem announced suddenly,
such a dismal look beginning to dawn
on her face that mamma jingled the
spoons in the spoonholder to remind
her of the tin trunk and the jingling
pennies for fines.

“Oh Clem,” she said quickly, ‘“‘there’s
are so many folks to cheer up, it will
keep you busy all day! First there’s
the baby, you know, with his little
toothies trying to cut their way
through his poor little swollen gums.
He’s brave, but he needs helping out.
And Nora had bad news in her Ire-
land letter this week—her old father
is sick. And Kitty Clover has lost
two of her babies and wants cud-
dling.”

“And I am sure I need cheering,”
said papa, trying to make a solemn
face. ““I shall come home to-night worn
out with cares of the day, and need a
little girl to put some sweetness into
me.”

“Why,” laughed Clem, ‘I guess you
better ’scuse me, mamma so I can go
to work! I'm going to begin on the
baby; but I will be ready for papa
when he comes. Come, baby, we’ll
build a beautiful three-story church.”
That night mamma tucked a tired,
but happy little Cheer-up Club into
bed, and don’t you wonder how many
of their “‘cases” had little, warm,
cheered-up spots in their hearts.
—Youth’s Companion.
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ACCUSED WRONGFULLY,

People who are careless should never
be suspicious, and women who are in
the habit of leaving money or jewelry
about should blame themselves if it is
lost and not others. Many a case of
unjust suspicion has proved entirely
unwarranted, and no one should be
considered dishonest without positive
proof. It is not only the careless ones
either, that are sometimes at fault;
very careful people have been known
to make mistakes, and put carefully
in some out-of-the-way place valu-
ables that they have forgotten and
thought stolen. An instance of this
kind occurred not long ago. A box
of silver forks and spoons that were
not in use was missed from the dining
room. The waitress, who had been for
years in the family, declared that she
had noticed it in the back part of the
drawer only a week before it was
missed, and the only person who had
been in the room when the sideboard
was unlocked was a young man who
had been employed to screw on a brok-
en hinge. The silver belonged to a
very valuable set, and the matter was
referred to a detective who placed the
suspected youth under surveillance.
The suspicion, coming somehow to the
knowledge of his widowed mother, half
crazed her with sorrow. Several
weeks elapsed and nothing was discov-
ered, when one day Mrs. S., the own-
er of the silver, in clearing out some
drawers, came across the missing box
and uttered an explanation.

“I remember it all, now,” she cried.
“I put it there myself. I thought it
was unsafe leaving a lot of unused sil-
ver downstairs, and I brought it up
here a month ago, and put it in the
drawer, and forgot all about it.”
“Then how could Mary have seen it
just before that poor young man was
here,” said her husband, much annoy-
ed over the whole business.

“Yes, that was just what confused
me,” said his wife, glad to shift the
blame on some one else. ‘‘If she had
not said that so positively, of ccurse
I would have remembered.”’

THE SECRET OUT.

The Yarmouth Times says: After a
great deal of study and worry we have
“figgered” out why so many country
editors get rich. Here is the secret of
their success. A child is born in the
neighborhood, the attending physician

ts $10; the editor gives the loud-

unged youngster and the ’happy par-
ents’ a send-off and gets . It is
christened and the minister gets $1
and the editor gets $00. It grows up
and marries; the editor tells a dozen
lies about the ‘beautiful and accom-
plished bride.”” Ministers get $10 and
a piece of cake and the editor gets
. In the course of time it dies and
the doctor gets $5 to $100, undertaker
to $300, the editor publishes an
obituary two columns long, lodge and
society resolutions and gets $0000. No
wonder country editors get rich.




