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Johnny's Tripito the City.
It was at the shool xe that the bLrillgnt idea first
Johuiny Kitkwill The day .\.quﬁ‘lw first cold
tha nd anl w.pi." children had come to
5 I t were boy [ he two girls lived so
ne b 14 that, wlen tt had been bundled up
witk t1d . 1 g \ \ their boots, and
their 1 ¢ & Wi ¢ noses .and . cheeks,
they ¢ 1 A without being nipped by
Jack F or tl ood
of nny 1€ kw wis one of the six boys. He
wits ! ¢eks and red hair, one of
the bovs w gene v what- they want; and’ then
generally set out 1 t it instead of worrying because
somebody e at to then At recess nobody
wished t I, 50 the children sat round the
stove and tal t Uh nopes
“What w you hi the money in the
weu ld 1 i r seatmate, Harriet Bow-
1
I il H vaguely® “What would
b
1 « i bicycle and
A W ol g 1 irse solid “gold
watch %
the thing 1 want most,” said
! when the of admitation at Daisy's gen-
POl g ST LT caft ever, ever have.it, either,”
he added o ik then went o, “1 want my little
sister all w Il 1 uld* be happy and: every-
thing
Mayhe 1 it uggested  Daisy,
e Dot A doctor has come all
the wa \ Vienna, or some geography place |
and hi 1o t Py Mamma regd me
T
John vew big with wander, as he heard the
marvel I r walked,” he exclaimed,
“pot in i d be a fairy story.” ‘But
Daisy pe 1 and fthe tedcher confirmed it, though she
looked at sfully, Ky ) the busy doctor
could t e vill And how could
lohm i X v hed rard for her children;
ever ta I
Joline Rt gued the teacher to let
him ! ' t 11, and she let him
o w it were any certainty
ab ' = struck the bell to
i ! 1he «
the house with the
v 10 the miother ‘We
' wen dreaning of
‘ i t Lut 1 can't
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A th timne
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i mly forty
chg . earied, and he gave a
Ling id tuken so large
v 1 kissed his mother
and sistes oom, he did not
undress a left - the house
CrOepIng Calx i twormiles in the
Id, bleak ¥ § { forty five cents
that took | foind out that a train
for the tiag oty w than half an hour
He left a Tittle noté | ich read
Dear Mother,- -1 ' t I've got to see that
d.vvfxz Dhan't porey g bs
With & heart all of courage, Johuny boarded the express
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train.  “I'm just borrowing a ride,” he explained to him
self. “I'll pay it back when | get bigger But
ductor did not like the idea, and told him he must get off
That was exactly what johnny had

the con
at the next station.
expected ; but he knew the stops were not frequent, and
that he would be carried a long way. He explained as
politely as possible, and the conductor was not so gruff as
at first ; but he spoke decidedly.

“Best wait at the station for a while,” he added. “Then
they'll be telegraphing after you, and orders will come to
let you back without a ticket.”

“Gio back ? Not yet!” as Johnny held up his head as he
stepped from the train.
Mellow would have come out if
tell his story to the eonductor had not stepped off directly
behind him.

“See here, my boy,"” he said.
wonder if my boy would dare do such a trick

There is no telling how the little

a man who had heard him

“You are pretty plucky. 1
Now look
here. T'm a drummer, and I've got to do business in this
town ;
eleven train for me here, I'll let you ride on my mileage
book as far as 1 am going. Maybe I ought to send you
home ; but blessed if I don’t believe you'll do what you set

but, if you've a mind to wait until the half-past

out for, anyhow.’

Johany's thanks were hearty ; and, when he had eaten
the two doughnuts he had brought from home, he felt that
the world containsplenty of kind people, no matter where
one goes to find them. He thought so still more when the
man proved better than his word, and, before leaving him

late in the afternoon, introduced him to a gentleman on the
train, saying-

“I'll pay his fafe down to the city if you will start him
right after he getd there.”

The second grn‘th‘nmu was a tall, dignified man, who
questioned him g"]’nxly, but kindly, and asked especially
about Bessie. Jyst before they reached the city, Johony's
courage was at its lowest ebb ; and it was then that the
gentleman braced him up by saying—

It is possible you may do something for Bessie, after all.
I'll put you on a car that will take you to the Children’s
Hospital, and give them this card.” Here
few lines on it. “They’ll put you up for the night some-
Don't think

he scribbled a

where, and I'll see you myself in the morning.
any more about it to-night, and don't talk to anybody
I'hey are all busy there. Tell them you are to wait there
for me.”

Johiny was so tired and sleepy that he really could hard-
lv remember afterward how he reached the hospital, pre
sented his card, was given a bowl of bread and milk, and
shown & sofa where he might curl up for the night

In the meantime there was great excitement at the

lage when it was discovered that Johnny had gone to the

city to find the doctor.  His mother went to see the te 0
and the minister, and the teacher and the minister went t
ee the leading men of the place

Johnny is a brick,” said Squire Fairbunk i ‘
right about it, too. Of course, Bessie ought t
and if that foreigner of a doctor can cure her, lét

“Yes, but Johnny will be run over in the ! y

will never get home alive,” wailed the school teac)

Telegeaph for Johnny,” said the minister | and every

urried to the telegraph stat They ' found t)
been put off & train at the first station bavond the |
but nobody knew anything after o be
he had kept with his new { ha fure pa
egularly, and of course no one recogniesed hin the friex
bess litthe fellow whons the syl i o o §
hivme

When the Litthe procession wesit past the post ofl
their way back to tell Johany's mother and to talk the 1
¢ ver, the postmaster’s boy ran oul with a letter |
Johany Then they hurried faster than ever hut
mother took it carefully and opened it with & hairg
while everybody stood waiting ; and Daisy shouted Oy
its from the doctor. 1 know it's from the doctor

Yes, it was from the doctor's secretary, a brief little note,
bidding Master Johnny Kirkwell, Esq, to be at the
Children's Hospital in the city with his small sister on

Saturday, at which time the doctor would take pleasure i
examining her case and, if he did not operate himself, he
would at least advise concerning the treatment

In the excitement everybody seemed to forget that
Johnny was lost until his mother began to cry again. Then
the minister took matters in his own hands. “Here,” he
ud decidedly, “you get yourself and Dessie ready ; and

we'll go straight to the city, you and |

savs he'll

Squiré Fairbanks
tand back of anything I decide to do about ity
catch Johinny

He's all

We'll take Bessie right down to the city, and
Don't
right, 'm sure of it."

wat the same time you worry about him

It seemed too good to be true,
so far as Bessie was concerned ; but how could she be happy

Johnny's mother gasped

I'he minister
promised to telegraph to the Children’s Hospital, so that
she should know before she started whether he arrived
there safely or not ; and, sure enough, when they took the

when she didn't know where Johnny was ?

S——

LTI WY R ) W TN ML oy

3 Oct ober 14, 1903.

% 4

train the next morning, the answer had come, reaching
them before Johnny had waked wp from his night’s sleep on
the old sofa

The next day was full of surprises for Johnny. His new
friend was one of the trustees of the hospital, and for his
sake he was treated with special friendliness. In the after-
noon he had a drive with one of the little patients and a
nurse : and, when the train came in at night, who shoyld
appear but his mother and the minister, who carried Bessie
Johnny

as carefully as if he had been used to it'all his life
could not believe his eyes when he saw them, nor his ecars,
when they read him the great doctor’s letter

The minister took them to his tousin's house, where they
all but
And did the

She can-

stayed until the doctor's arrival ; that is, Bessie,
at the hospital.

Yes, we all hope so

who.was made comfortable

great doctor cure Dessie
not walk yet, for her leg is'still in at lumsy plaster cast ;

And all the
other doctors ‘at the hospital tell Johnuy that he is a little

but the doctor was sure he had been successful

hero, and that next summer, when his sister has found out

what her legs are for, he must work hard and save all his
money to become a great doctor himsell. Johnny thinks
he will ; and, when Johnny thinks he will do a thing, he
Sherman, in The Christian Reg

generally does it.—Clara

ister

A Rise in Values.
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Rob thrust his book in his pocket as he approached the

field where his brother was ploughing. Then, with an air
of irritation, drew it out again, and carried it in his
hand

“He thinks I'm lazy and worthless because 1 like to
stydy 3ut let him—1I'll show him some day. No one but

a dolt would have such an opinion of brains.”

The boys on the Thorp farm had been separated almost

from their cradle by the différences in their tastes.. Rob
learned to read when he was three, and loved his books
with a devotion equaled only by his love for the wild
creatures of the wood and field

Ralph was a typi # He foved the farm, and
eemed to grasp the details of the work without effort, His
ambition was to be & country gentleman

“Lord of broad acres, and himself beside He had pe
fect health and great physical strength, and rather despised
his brother of las lesser power ol endurance

Both were well bred, good-natured lad i s | ha
hitd . tiore pratience with ecl ot ta shight sold
vhich had begin se ) \ W Rrowing grest
Ihe pi ts, f t | i ¢ i
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Fell et U going down t A #

moth w called, as Ralph started hin !
' bie parl =

R ! parents talking to a stranger Alter he
was introduced he sat down and listened, and then opened
his eyes in amuazement. The stranger was a college -pro

fessor who had been called upon to examine some papers on
The that took

merit, and

nature study in a magazine contest paper

first prize was of such unusual showed such
sympathetic interest and close study, that he wished to see
the writer. Mr. and Mr. Thorpe listened in ple ased sur-
Rob had not told anyone that he intended to enter
Ralph began to feel distinctly uncomfortabie.

Rob had achieved a great success, and in the very thing
that Ralph had called He wished had not
expressed his opinion so  often, and in such forcible lan-
guage. He comprehended that there were things ¢f worth

in the world removed from his own line of thu\‘gh\ and

prise
a contest
he

rubbish.

And this is a wholesome revelation to any‘one.
he He wanted to

action

“I will go and tell Rob,’ said rising.
be the first to tell him the good news.

“Yes, do,” said his mother, “he may be out half the
night, if some one doesn’t go after him.

As he opened the door to go a sharp flash of lightning
startled him. One of the sudden storms of spring had
gathered while they had been talking. Already the trees
5

T T RN 2R




