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longer at | said old \l: Lardelle , when Mark steppe
into the drug-store on his way home one

1
), about th
B e & cup !
of sandwiches and things| Frank, “and it is time I was working my | determined to make a fortune
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old teastuck up i u what| I shall look for something better,” saia |8 Mr. Harlan, now.
Prue declared to be a most disreputable Frank. “You're not book-keeping now, I see,” | m
manner *So shall 1,” said Mark, “but I might as said Frank, glancing toward the desk, where
To be Continued W '])‘. working while [look.” 1 Iderly man was at work over a big|3
. 1 ne did have half my ambition, I
\hlr,' \'l Frank. “You were always| “No! I gave that u ag said
A BIRD IN THE HAND ue of the slow kind, DIll leave you far when Mr Ilul'\n XI red to make
behind me when onee I get started.  And [ me superintendent.”
BY FLORENCE B. HALLOW mean to start in the right way ; not fritter wages, | suppose,” said Frank with
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They were devoted to their wives and their| planning for something better.” “1 couldn” t content myse I with such a
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Mark and Frank, though the best of |lown the street which led to the mill, where | “Then you have been very suc
friends, were very different in character, he was put to work immediately in the en- | queried Mark. ’
While Mark was slow, quiet and reserved, gine-room . Sl ot as much so as I would like,” said
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, who was proud |nearer finding a place to suit him than on|his friend out of sight. 'ta afraid he is still |,

KATIE'S TRUST

e for vou to start for

slowly laid down
u her hat, and tc "le-
nu»l lunch-basket from the ta
Iw('v 1 her face for her mother's
Mrs, Gray gavethe but
wy and did not notice that
8 eyes were full of tears
“ Hurry, dear, or you will be late,”

)

girl went reluctantly throt I,,u

the quiet street.  For
were houses, but soon
Katie turned a corner,  The st he now
entered had lately been made, here were
no houses upon it, and a great many cows
fed on the grass at the rc adside.  Katie had
not always lived in the country, and she was
terribly afraid of these great horned animals
\": it was a whole mile to the schoolhouse,
and she knew she must go quickly, L yok+
ing straight down at the ground, she began
to run as fast as her feet would carry her.
Before long she heard a sound, and looking
up saw a 'arge cow not three feet away
Katie gave a little ery. The cow lifted its
head and looked at her with its big, scft
eves, The poor little girl was frightened
almost out of her wits. She thought the
cow would throw her up into the air witl
those dreadful horns.  What should she do 7
She stood quite still, It seemed as if she
suld not go on.  Just then she thought of
something that her Sunday-school teacher
had I “ Wherever you a whatever
you are duin, ol is el you. He
15 just as really beside you as if you could
see him.  If you are afraid you can whisper
a little prayer, and he will take care of
.

A sweet smile crept into Katie's face,
She closed her fingers as if she hold-
ing tight to her mother’s hand,
if some one were heside her
take care of me, Don’t let the cow
me,” she whispered.  Was Katie afraid now!
N0, she felt assafe as if the cows were the
sther side of a high fence

Katie was foolish to be afraid of the
gentle cows, but they taught her the great
lesson of trust in God. May she keep it
through all her life | —Child"s Paper

a little way the




