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Alr. and Mra Hampton hiad a long, serious

IThey told

hun that such actons must et be repeatel.
He woulil mahe no promues ; he was suilen

Mr. Hamgpton told him that he could not
Whenoser
he nceded austhing they would purcease st
for him, but they dace not trust hum with

Roy histened 1n sullen mlence, avd resolved
that if he conlt yut get money to one way he
could in agother—and not by wotking for it,

During the course of the day the minister
called ; hn\'lus lieard of Roy's waywardness
uty to sprak a wotd of warn-

He talked inamild way to Roy sbout
the folly of sowing wild ovate, etc., and lus
words had about as much effect as pouring
if you will allow m»

Ernest got out the unister’s horse for him,
and his heart beat hrgh with hope, for he
felt sure that he would vow tind out what he

But the namster onty raid, *¢ Thauk you,
my boy; I hope you will grow up to be a
and jump ag into his

“Thats just what I waut to do,” said
Eruest, gaziyg after the retreatiny form of
ou'd tell
mo huw, butl it sceins you ere pot the oue o

S
ol Remember the Poor. M. and A
¥ 1'vx heen watching from my window talk wiuh thoar waywnit boy
i Awd peepang from my duor
it At the turonys of hstle clildron— and obatinate,
'1 1 he chuldien of the puor,
i 1',]':? t.helrh\;ngryl "‘"’" | hai have any more money to spend.
heir rougli snd tanglod hair,
\8 And | qom&r i they ever koow
\s A laring wother'y care. mouney, leat ho should spend it 10 Irnk.
0
rs 1 see their looka of sadness,
43> As the Christiiag days come ia
o Aad the wmerry bells are nupng ¢ither.
Yor the picasure ta beg g
:" I know for lhcull ut} table 2
y M ith datoty food is sprea
And over them no Christinas-tree ihe felt it bis
Ing hapey light will ghed. ng.
‘f Poor littlo oney, how pitiful, o,
How sad their lob st be ! water °;’ » “l“‘k » back
t: How good that ours is difforent— to use that homely exproasion,
Glad, liappy you and mel
\\'s have our hotues, our parents,
Our gifta aud blessings rare ; Toermas )
And all these guthered round vs sad Tiny so longed to kuow,
J Without gur thought v. care
' noble, Lhristinn ian,”
] ! ?::g:;:: ;3;‘02':;::!'&] storo, cutter, he drove quukly away
'J We cauuat clivose sotne treasure,
i- 1 1 so,lno° .&“::. :?"l,,;,fcl;:::‘e“h the mster, **und | was i hopea
n Qur eyes might never nuas,
Yy Would yield thewn L urs of comfors,
¥yt Anpd fill their hearts with bius
D9 3
f Then hie away, dear children,
n Search closet, box and bag:
s - YWho starta the first will be the best—
- And surely none will lng !
. t 3 Sce who will find the largest store—
° Not ane thing will be Jost—
Qur blessed Lord saul, lony ago,
g ] Who gives receives the most.
h§- _
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- COAPTER VIl
2§ Bexsst could bavdly beliave biy onrs thay
1 gny was to have a dress and he that fino
| it of clothes, and he stood starung at Mes
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. Hamptoo in & bguildered way.

3 i“'l’ako them, Ervest,” aaid sbe, kiodly,
#8and if you'll only be & good boy to us you
zhall have more, and Tiny too. This vest is
“ahtle fringed along tho edge, but it is good
«nough for every day, and ['ll hunt up some
‘for a better suil.”

“0h, Mrs, Hampton} L can’s tall you how

atsful 1 am,” aad Ernest, with thankful
} ®éars in hiseyes, ** Indeed, I'll be a good Loy.
" I gladly do Luything you wish $o show you

ow thavkful I am.”
- ¢ Ernest took thio clothes upstgirs and found
é\ey fitted exactly, Waan't it grand, though,
2o liave a real fanael shirt ont ie never re-
“sncmbered laving a bit of flanoel on before :
'J;u\v gnft and woolly it felt,

““lon sce.” said hie to Mrs. Hampton, an
He came downstaies to gliow her how well
" §is clothes fitted, * Finy and | can't get any
€lothes bocause father spends all the money
t th drink. 1 got ten dollars for working in
"b!x: hay ficlds last summer, but father took

very cent of it."

A “That's toa bad,” said Mrs. Iiampton,
4 you will never be apt to drink any yourself
“#heo you sco how much musery it causes,”
. amd sho sighed deeply.

4+ know 1 shall not,” zaid Ernest with de-
} olsion, as he snatched the iilk pail and
sfarted for the barn.

- § Tho cold, north wind blew searchingly
satound the straw stack. but he was so warmly
\ ofad that ho did sot mind it 1t iz Bne
Mn to milk oid UBrindls whea a {ellow has
Jats of warm clothes on,” he said to himself.
&5 uot one ol the little aparrows chircuping
Fob the shied was any happier than he.

I toll you what,” he gaid to himself, g
‘$low don't slways know when he 1s well off.
I 3f~-e I was thioking I'd got an awfn) hard
alaco to work, and that | wauld just bate

Mr. and Mrs. Hampton ; 1 thought they wero

‘gean and hadn't any mare fecling than old
RBrinlle here.  Buz [ was quch mi-taken.
. §° A person can't aliways tell what Lkind of
“t#arts people have just because they xome-
~Anes appear harsh. 11l never be 1n a hurry
‘%ju‘lge people again.  Well, go clong, oll
;\?.ti;ind\e, 11l sco you again 1w the mormnz,”
" 3dld giving the cow s {ricadly slap, ko carried
s pail fair'ad milk o tha hozzd,

CHAPTER VI

Tixy was very busy that Satunlay morm.
ing before she went 10 the houew on the il
She had 257 work 10 do up befare she could
g0 ihen sho washed bersell and neatly
combed ber fa:s hair,

Alas ' sho had no other dress to put on;
she muat wear the same one she had worn all
winter, and that was very much faded and
patched  Heg shawl was thin and old, and
she had nothing to wear or her hoad but an
ol scarf.

Mrs Hampton looked at the little girl for
s moment, eid then with sudden tendernees
she drew lier 1o hier bosomn and kissed her.
Her blue oyos avd fair hair reminded her of &
little g 5l ebio ooco had of her own, bot the
aogels had taken her home.

Pcanuol tell you how busy Mea Hemopton
and Sally Ano wero all that day meusuring,
cutting and fitting. They got twe comlort
able, every day dresser out of the faunel.

‘Then Mes. Hampton went upatsirs, aad
when ahe returncd she had a large roll of
clotinng usder her arm, while tracca of tears
wers 3 luinly seen ou les face

“Tuese are my loat Falic'a clethes,” said
she, "“slic was just about yeur s12¢ wlien sho
died. 1 did think I could never bear to give
themn to any oune, bhut when | saw liew much
you need them, [ changed my mind. Eidis
will never need them any moro, asd it scems
wrong for mo to krc? them whea they will
do you so much good.’

8CHUOL'S OUT.

help a fellow,” and with a discouraged sizh

hcl picked pp his axe and wont to ths wood-
ile

P Fruest got permission that night to rua

down and seo Tiny a few minutes to tell her

to come up on Saturday.

When e entered the door ho looked 5o
different with kis naw clothes on that Tiny
uttered a lttlecry of fear, thinkiag it was
some stranger, but the next moment she gavo
a shout of joy, as she said, “ Uh, Ernest,
where did yr- get thass clothes; You don't
know how fine you lonk ¢ ”

** Mrz. Hampton gave them to me, and she
8aid 1t yon would comne up there on Saturday
alie would fix you up a dress out of soine flan-
pel she hina.  lan't she Lind, though *

**Wel I should ¢y wo. Hat I thonght
you zawd they ero cross, and 1t was a bard
place to work.”

¥ \Well, I was very much mistaken. I tell
you swhat, Tiny, I've found out that 1t dozsn'’t
do to juldge people Larshly until you know
thew long and well.  Mr. ant Mrs. Hsmpton
did scein cross at first, but they are so thank.
ful because [ found Roy and raved him from
being [rozen to death that night that they are
ready to do anything for me now. So thst
shows that they have kind hearts under-
neath it afl.”

t \Well, we are ahead of father this time,
that's sure; he can't take thess clothes to
buy whiskey with, for tne hiotel keeper won't
take anything but moucy,” said Tiny, with a
sigh of sausfaction.

*“But de you know,” said Froest gravely,
“in lar o citics they actually scll clothing for
fiquor? .They haze a place called the piwa-
shop where they take clothing and sell it,
and theu they epend the maney for liguor.”

*On, that'n dreadful !t sad Tioy: **I'm
13 there are no pawn-shops ta our towa, or
wather would Lo sute to tako our clothizg,
weul ta’t he?”

“I'ro afraad be would,” gaid Brooat.

I thank you very much,” eaid Tiny, in a
choked voico, *“ani § do wish your listle girl
had lived to wear all theso beautiful things
I would rather wear myv old clothes and bave
ber here to wear these.”

““You are a good, uassltish little girl,” said
Mrs. Hampton, * I could not bzar te give
these things te 2oy little 2irl who wonrld not
take care of them, bLut you are such a
wowmanly lhittle woman I know you will.”

“indeed 1 will,” said Tiny. * lcango to
church and Saaday school Ok, how much I
have longed togo 1™

fl. - «luthes were rolled up in & hundle for
Tinv, onc ~f the dresses, the hool and cloak
were put on her; sho was ready to go, bat
there was gvidently something she wished to
say, for alig atool swith her hand on the door-
Iatch: looking dowe io confused silence.

“\Wuat iy it, Tiny?! Ia there something

on"vmh to ¥y 1" ssked 2rs. Hampton
tdiy,

**If you please, Mea Hampton, will you
tell me what & pemyon has to do to bo always

ready ?

o g’\cady for #kat 1" asked Mrs. Hampton
in surprise. ) aT .

“\Why, ready to go,” said Tiny gravely.

“To go wheie, dg,r! Idont ni:mund
you,” said she.

**Why,” said Tiny, * we most die some
time, and Ernest snd 1 are wondering what
we ozght to do to be always ready, because
we anght not have the tinc to prepare just
at the last moment,” and Tiny lifted ler
innocent blue cyes very carnestly to Mrs
Hampton's,

Tuca ®hen Mra Hamptop {ully eomaprs-
hended her meaning she looked down in con-
fuston as she slowly said, *‘I doa’t know,
Tiny: I'm not ready; 1 haven't thooght a3
much about thess things as | shoald.”

Tiny opened her eyes wide in wonder aa
she said, ‘* Why, 1 thought sure yaa'd be
rendy, for yoar little gir} isis beaven, and T

shouldnt think you'd want to miss meeting
her tor any thang. >

M Hampton's tears fell fast as she re-
plied in & choked voice, **l do want to mest
her, but 1'm pot ready to, and I lont know
why § have put st olf a0 Ling ™

Tiny did ot know uliat ta say to comfort
ter, 30 she stole softly out, and walked
gravely down the path.

Iirnest was in the woml.shed cutting wood
snd ho put hu head out and shouted, an
Tiny walke ! quickly to him, delighted to see
her brotlior {or a ferw momrenta,

** How kind of Mra. Hampton to give you
those clothies, * satd Erneat.

* Yes,” anud Tiny; **vhey Lelonged to her
litele giel that died, aa l do you know,”™ =i
ste, lowering her vuice to & whisper, **sho
says she isn't ready to incet her?! ™

*¢ Neither la Blr. Hampton," saild Hruest
**1 asked bim to-day what a fellow had tode
to be alwaye ready and he sald ke duln’t
know, bnt fis thought it was about time for
bim to think aboutst.”

¢ \Well,” said Tiny, ‘* wo both have decent
clothes uow, and wo can go to church wnd
Sundav-zchool ; perbaps wo can find out the
way there”

Tiny walked homs with a very thaunkful
beatt for the inany blessings that bad sud.
denlr come to her.

Tho next dny was the Sabbath. Tiny put
on her comiortalle ciotilug and attended
Sunday-school,

After the school was dismissed sho still
lingered, and the toacher turned to her and
kindly ioquired, **\What can § do for ;on,
my little girl?

*“You said whea yvou were teaching the
class that Jeaus woull save us if we would
only come to him ; will you pleaso toll me
bow to come?! " said Tiny.

With thankfnl tears in her eyes the Indy
aaid. ** You have nothing to do, my dear;
Jewus died that we might hivo ; an soon as wo
accept his salvation he stands in our plave
between Qo and our sins. Lot us kuool
right hiere, dear, and sak Jesus to take your
beart aad asvoe you,” and they knelt down,
and when Tiny srose her face glowed with
bapprness asd peace.

{)o\rn in tho entry she mot Erneat, and
they walked down tho strest together.

*1 bhave found the way 1™ said Tiny, exul.
tantly.

“So hiave 5, said Ervest, in a glad, satie-
fied tone, *‘ the teacher inade it so plain that
I couldo't help but understand.”

\Vhen Thny reached home she found ber
{ather there, and svber, for a wonder.

N * Who gave you all those clothea?” aaked

o.

Tiny explainod, and thea he said, ** Other
people clothing my children, while 1 waste
my money in drink! That will neover do.
Ty, § stiall never drink another dmr."

** Let us koeel and ask Jequs to help you,”
said Tiny.

Anc together thoy knelt.

{To d¢ continned.)
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Yes, achool'a out at last, and it is high
time ; for tho dayli%ht 18 almost gone, and
tho snow s doep. 1t has beon snowmug all
day, and there is more snow coming.

The children will havo s hard walk
home. Never mind. Thoy are tough, and
full of fun. Let the first cleas start first,
and let Fdith take a lantern and lead tho

way. Now they aro all night.
ff they go. 'Tho snow is abuvo their
anklos. It is up to their knees. No nat-

tor. They follow Edith, oncafter another,
and she nilots them bravely.

Next to her comos Fred, holding fast to
hisglate. Hans follows, with his hands on
Fred's shoulders. Then como Frite and
Otio —having a littlo snow Gght by the
way, in which Oito is gotting tho woras
of it.

Carl and Oscar bring up the rear, and
are rolling a snowball alon% with thom,
which 1 gotting bigger and bigger all tho
time.

Now the socond clasa, with Emma at
their head, ore out too. Thoy have aent »
snowball to let Fdith know that they are
coming> It is hard work for sume of the
little ones, but they all keep moving,

So with shouts and laughter, all tha
children make their way hume, whero, of-
cour~o their carcful methers will it them
out with dry stockings.

Anybody wnay see from tho picture that
these are German childron, and that the
scene is hnid i Germany.,  But somethung
vory liko it may often be scen in sitcoss
azy Canadian vitlzgo



