Autumn Fashions.

aple BY EDITH M. THOMAS.
Of al Ple owyeq

SMwayy o that she was tired
S that, oy o0 Grevn s

® ghabl, she had grown, of late
Y to be seen ! ’ ’

ak 4,
lorgq 1, Beoch and Chestuut then
aly, exge'ell‘ shabbiness,
wi dI:;t the Hemlock sad,
0 change their dress.

“';ilahion_ 1 , .
s Cust]; plates, we'll take the fowers,
A N 1 Maple eaid, .
Pleud?he tulip I’l1 be clothed

“endid gold and red !”

; Qih?rful sunflower suits. me best,”
) e‘*mg tsome Beech replied ;

Ty CE"L’.OM my choige shall be,
‘ estnut spoke with pride.

b ;

- The
L. 8 .
?f'"""turdy Qak took time to think—
e kil]ate such glaring hues;
Loy Yflower, so dark and rich,
5r my model choose.”

e

Ex\’ery tree in all the grove.
XCept the Hemlock sad,
ording to its wish ere long
u brilliant dress was clad.

il here they stand through all the soft
T And bright October days s
: hey wishe ! to be ke fowers— indeed,
Phey look like huge houguets !

e
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. CHAPTER L

! Mra,rEERE,” a subject for a picture,” said

crossing“-ﬂel‘ to her h\}x!m,n\:, as the two were

\ouge 15 the canal bridge on the way to their

; : in Merchiston.
- Ping )'ll‘l'zhser was an artist, and painted
mpafl(ltf ly genre subjects, which, from their
a““lehi{ 1y aun.i genutne t()u.whes of nature,
com nes mixed with (llll€§ humour, had
A Be popular at the pr}ncnpu.l' exhibitions.

1 m&kh{)‘:dovc' t'hm,’s good,” he said, hurriedly

¢ o pencil sketch of the group.

up “l:‘;‘” boys were having a game at marbles

e ranks of the canal, while u,_nother, with

o girl in hig arms, Was Jooking on.

< be ¢y hat fat-faced Loy with t'hc.buby must

- Toin & principal figure he is wishing he could

T thew in the game.”

- Al Perhiaps he is,” replied Mrs. Fraser, who
oWays looked on the bright side of nature,
1t he is a good and careful nurse. See how

ud the little thing is of him: look at it
tf‘"g his fat cheeks.’

No doulst the boy’s attention was divided,

h?: his ey es watched the game eagerly. while

0 kept up & swinging motion with his body,

! Upposed to be suothing to babies, at the same

| & iz‘elhnnmling a sonv still further to keep

& m'eckl‘lttl_e Ligter  in atpurement ~both in a

g enical way, for lus mind was evidently

"Ae game,

ny Loy will do for the pl:\yers,” gald Mr.

ey

Be y

b r, “hut | must have the fat one and the
¢« Divided

1

: fo

b

- baby o
Atty % give point to the story.

enti

g el cull it _

v t?: smiled, pm;tly at the subject,

it in :&: the ““we” gave her & share of
W e proposed picture.

m where he lives, and arrange
nsi’“_‘l Mr  Fraser, putting his
. 118 pocket and appm:whing
% hen giressed, turned on him
¢ se ns"nest.,y, good-nature, and

el {, Possible, u'perfect circles
no“lavour of i'f’lt into his cheeks, and
- B Qeseripy lis frank blue eyes. An

Bevmiy, ‘yellt;\v hi wunet was pulled over his
N aingy is Clol}(.“. as far as his ears would
EViden ur, Prul:‘vis were evidently made by
ar, made ‘z"ly lllt? nother, and had as
2rson, in 1‘1‘",“ first appearance on a.
- Pragg, M8 y(,“:l.hkchh.”o‘l Lis father.

L Whigy, * 2Tering ) ittle sister?” snid Mrs.

he?se; she ]““_%;. he baby w picee of chocolate,
Tk fshyly i iedly took, immediately hiding

o Wes' lnilmuuher. brother’s neck.

PN N \y(’ said the boy bashfully.

w4 0—~eh_" ur name?

“ And wh JONUPI' Keddie”

. oon ine;‘le do you live 2

‘c\?&rﬁ is,” 16 close roond the corner, whaur'

We

”,"ld’ylo‘:v:u!d like to paint a picture of

ber, oo ht‘?le sister,” broke in Mr.

you comé to my house and

shilling, OF

me, and D'l give you a
'y
« When'll I

you stand well?
« Yes,” sgid vhe boy eagerly.

5 )
« Well, I'll be ready fo;'1 y«l):x”in a day or
> ¢ school!

two. But aren t you ab 8C

< Yes, but 1 can get & line frae my mother,

M 3

an’ get awa’ ony thneé
“gVery well, then; I shall call on your

mother when I am ready, and arrange with

her.” Then adding, as he remcm\)erenl pre-

vious experiences of miodels being useless by

coming in their best clothes, “You must come

as you are w; don’t change your

clothes, Lemember, or you will be of no useé

H

v ‘1‘11\?;8 fear o thas,” said Jo, smiling throu’g’;h
his blushes; nae ithers to put on.

Mr. Fraser 4 sixpence, an
with his wife resumed their walk home, but
had not gone far when the boy shouted, ‘‘Hl,
Mister ! and ran wfter them ab & hobbling
trot, as fast a8 could be expected _with the
weight he was carrying, and said, in short,
anling sentences—
! “f was jist thip in’ i was to ask
onylody for Joseph, micht no lfel’l’ wha
o meant, ! lin’ 3 and
fie blushed again 88 the two smiled at the
appropriate pame. ' Yonder’s the hoose, up
the stair beside the cairts,” he added, as they
were now in sight of the place.

« What was the leddy and gentleman

wantin’ 77 ‘hie companions asked when he

returned.

«Pve to get my photograph
The rest of the sentence Was
chorus of laughter.

¢+ A fine piotur’ you'll mak’ i

o1 dinna’ ken, but I've to get & shillin’ an’
vy be mair for waun.”

<ot away wiye!”

CO A RUTE a8 onvthing.”

coWhatll ye dae wi the siller,

ta’en, an’ "—-
drowned in a

Puddin’?”

ome asked.
@ {1} gie't to my mother, of course.”
a\\Vull ye? 1ken what T wad dae if I had
L, 1 wad buy & knife wi” twa blades.”
Pidedin’ hurried home to convey the yood
news to bis maother- good to him in a double
for it would allow him to et away from
ime give him an

a 9ili

way,

schoot, anil at the sate
opportunity of aswmsiing the housekeeping
with s earnings The moment he got the

door openui, e compiencel 10 breathless
sxcitement to nartute his adventure, ab the
game Lime havrding with pride the sixpence
he hal recetved. :
«Avulln’s iv be
for ye, mother 17
<Ay, laddie ; but ['n sorry %o tak’ siller
frae ye, an’ it yer fuither 7— ’
i ken,” Puddin’ broke in,

tine if I can airn some siller

knowing the

rest of the sentence, and anxious to save his
mother’s feelings.
a natural smartness, and also

Partly by
through his mother making & companion of
him in her conversation, Puddin’ p(;SSOShE(l a
shrewdness and sympathy far beyond Dis
years; his perception and conversation with
his mother were those of a grown-up persen.
His father was a carter, but trom his habits
Puddin’ saw very little of him, as be usually
left the house shortly after five in the miorn-
ing, in ovder to have the horse and carb ready
to start work ab six o'vlock ; and when be
resurned about seven at night, after attending
to his horse, it was only to take dinner, and
saunter away to the corner of Fountainbridge
to Lave & talk With his companions, usually
fuishing up in the public-house, go that
except on Naturdays pPaldin’ seldom saw his
farher, and had very livtle thought of him.
Thus his Tove was Al centred m his mother
and listle Maggic his sister, and he already
looked forwart to the time when he should
be able to work for them; and bis mother
returned his love to the full, knowing that
but for his help and cheery talk her life would
he most miserable.  There was not much time
for lessous with him, and less for play, his

time beiny takenup pursing, while his mother
hushand

tried to wid to the little money het
guve her by taking in washing. Puddin' knew
that unless he kept his little sister there
would be little work done. fndeed, the ch?ld
preferring to get out W ith
him, and wereaming if he offered to go _wnlzout
her, the putting on his bonnet being the
signal for her Jhiricks, so that when he had
ovensinn Lo go out without her he had to ship
his bonnet nuobserved under his jacket and
in an aimless way to the door, and

gave him no choice,

gauntet

then holt off.

Lt was only on very rare oceasions that he

had & g;nné at marbles, for he seldom huq

any, ait what few he might be.pns‘-es‘:\(ﬂ_ot
he soon fost, Lot usually handicapped with
fagiic.
M‘{; ith the directions he had wot, Afr. Fraser
had little Qillienity i tinding Puddin’s house,

“ aud. us ho vxpc\:tbxl, was in vime 1o get him
Vefore leaving for ] .

Vil you attow your hoy to go with me?
Y Luking no notice of apologies for

i «He wonl i p_robnbly

schuol.

‘he asked

“Lhe mrate of the house. ¢ , !
tell you | wishod to paint him and Dis little
JETTOIO did not let you kuow + W o uming,

as I wished to get them without any prepara-
sion.” & peediess precautiou s (his case, for
as Puddin’ had indicatetd, the poor fellow
carried his wardrobe on his back.

i gaid the mother;
be p]ea.sed, for 1
Maygie'll just roar to v am.”’

P ve got a cab waiting 1D the street, and
if they could go now, 1 would take ghem with
me,” said Mr. Fraser.

< Ag ye like, sir; but
Maggie & bit ﬂdy-up.”

Mr. Fraser langhed. and said,
was afraid you would spoil her if you
was coming.

The littie girl was amusing herself op the
hearth, and Jo had only to put on his cap
and say < Maggle " to make her set up @
gcream, which was guickly suppressed when
he took her in his arms ; and as Jo followed
Mr. Fraser out, he whispered to his mother,
wye'll get a big washin’ dune the day,
mother.”

Maggie seemed at first to be & little afraid
of the cab, but Jo’s presence was a guarantee
of security.

< This is rare,” said Jo, grinning. ¢ Tsn’b
it, Maggie? I vever was in a cub afore, but
P’ve been in a cairt of'en ; but this is far better
nor a cairt, it's safter an’ no’ sae shoogly, aw’
it gangs far quicker. 1 wad like Lo drive a
cal when 'm big, it’s far better nor bein’ a
cuirter.” He had hitherto looked forward to
the time when he would be able to drive a
horse as his father did, but his ideas now
‘expanded to a higher aim, and he sat ponder-
ing over the new scheme, and imagining what
he could o for his mother with the enornous
wage e would get as a cabman. and was still
busy building imaginary castles when the cab
drew up at Mr. Fraser’s house.

Mr. Fraser never had such a model. Jo
stood in @ wuy which could not have been
expected, and when he was told to take a rest
he glanced at the picture which was sketched
on the canvas and sald—

“Phat laddie’s no’
should knickle deid, ye ken.’

T dou’t understand you,” said Mr. Fraser.

a il let ye see. stand there & meenit,
Magyie, till I let the geuntleman sce hoo tae
knickle deid. It’s like that, see ! Qo wadna
Jet n laddie play the way you have 'um on the
pictur’.”

Vhank you,” said Mr. Fraser. * You see,
1 don’t know the gume; but just keep that
position for & minute till 1 sketeh the action.”

¢ Ay, that’s a’ richt noo,” said Jo, when he
was told to rise.

Mr. Fraser smiled at the critic’s earnest-

ness, and sald—
<1 understand; you must have all your
knuckles on the ground.”

«ay,” said Jo. ¥ That’s the way Wwe
knickie deid.”

When the sitting was over, Mr. Fraser was
so pleased with his models he gave Jo an
extra sixpence for himself, and toid the girl
who answered his ring to take the two to the
kitchen and give them some dinner.

Jo’s menn had hitherto been of a simple
order, and the viands put beore him made
him wish his mother could share it with lim,
while the way hesat with Maggie on his knee,
feeding her as regularly as himself, showed
him to be an experienced nurse.

"The plate heing emptied, Jo made a motion
to leave the table, when the girl said, ¢ Wait
till I give you some dessert.”

Jo did not understand what was meant,
his dinners having always been confined to
one course, and when the tempting plate was
put before Jiim he had not the heart to touch
it, as he felt selfish in having what his mother
coukd not get.

o1 dinna think I wad care for that,” he
said, with forgiveable prevm'ic;uion, “an’ I've
had plenty aready ; butif ye Tike, DlE tak’ 1t
hame to my wother, 1 think she likes thae
kind o’ things, - & remark which Jo had no
ground for making. ©1 could easy tak’ ib
hame if ye gied me a bit paper;” and as he
left, with the lictle parcel in his haud and the
money in his pocket, thinking of the pleasure
he would give his mother, there was no

happier boy.

« ' osure

they’ll both Jo gavgs

I wad like to gie

“No, no; I
kunew I

knicklin’ richt; ye
H

ca't

(To bcb continued.)
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A YOUXNG LEAGUER.

BY JUIN MACLEAN, PH. D.

Toysy Fox was one of the Master’s
laddies. He was always in his place in
the Sunday-school and he Jovad deoply his
teacher and Lo officers of thv school, At
church he was an attentive listener and an
earnest youthful worshipper.  He was ono
of our most active workers in the Janior
Leazue, and when we decided to eulist ou
boys in the industrial work of the League
Tow was made foreman of the Boy's De-

artment.  We |m|chased a seroll-saw and
all the necessary outfis and 1 wenb to see
him with the pa.ttem-boo'x {n my hand.
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bed, but his sickness was
be serious.  ** Now, Tom,”
np and get better, for we

He smiled faint-
We did not know
he always repressed
sSeldom did
He

He was sick in
not thought to
said I, ¢ hurry
are all ready for work.”
ly, but suid nothing.
that he was so sick, for
himself when visitovs cune.
he groan when visitors were present.
always thinking ot others and never

was
of himself.  There wis 1o happicr pattict-
paut 1n the paeparation  eXcrenes for

“ud when the practice
it up the hill howe-

Christinas thas &
was over hie woull-ts

ward siuging lusthy i he went. The
disease took suddenly a dangerous tur,
and as Wednesday evening wore on, he

began ' great prin to lay his plaus for his
departure. Ie was asked :

©Pom, are you afraid todie ¥

.“No, ma ! sad he, *“1 am not afraid to
die. Jesus died for me, and God loves
re.”

Later on,
army he said,
avound me 7

At midnight I was called to see him
and found him on the brink of the river of
death. Learning that [ had been sent for
he Lited the window-blind, hoping by thie
light of the moon to see e coming. |
spent soiie time in the sick-roowm, pr:yinu
with nim and talking to Lin. ”

e f'wo hours more, ma 17
gasped for breath.

At two o'clock on Thursdiy noriing,
my little foreman pas ed away, and abont
the last words he was heard to uiter were
« Blessed be His nume !” Another of the
Master’s laddies cailed howe to len the
gocrots of the skics, DMay we as faithfull:
serve our Master as my little foreman did.
and death shall then have nv terrors for
us. He has gone from us, and as we turn
toward the benutiful God's acre on the
hill we almost unconsciously cry:

as his father held him in his
¢ Pa, the arms of God are

said he, as hc

O for the touch of & vanished hand,
And the sound of a voice that is still.

Port Arthur, Ont.
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«Prpy cut their food with their daggers
and they cat with pitchforks 'Y erled rh«:
horritied Japanese w o first saw Euvopeans
eating in such barbaric and revolting man-
per wih a knife and fork. ° '

Li;_vhf-ﬁngered, deft, and imitative as
the Japanese and Chinese are, it takes
them us long to learn the proper amd grace-
ful use of the kuife and fork as it reguires
for us to mester the evolutions and etl-
quette of the chopsticks.

It is a pretty =ight at the begivning of «
Japanese or Chinese feast to see the hoss
help lis guests 1o wweels, as then is dis-
played the hest and most graceful play of
chopsticks. One cin take a lesson as the
master of the feast deftly lifts cakes ov
confections and places them on the plate
or paper bofore ench guest. The Chinews
chopsticks are longer than the Japanrsur
often metal-tipped and decorated, and are
uscgl again 'm;d agaln. Mandavins carry
their own silver-t ipped ivory chopsticks m
a feast, wipe thew clean, and carry them
home again when it is over. In the com-
mon restaurants in Chinese cities, the
chopsticks constitute a lottery for the
patrons. All the sticks ate kept together
in a deep, round box and corfaln Ones are
marked on the lower end with a Chinese
character or nunber. The ones who select
these chopsticks from ti.c box are cutitled
to an extra dish or portien without charge.
In the old city of Tien-'sin, p.‘rticul:sxrx.\'.
one is half-deafoned when he passes @
restaurant by the ratthing of the boxus of
chopsticks and the shrill voices of the pro-
pri-tors sereeching the imcrits of theiv
establishionts at the top of Cheir lungs.

In Japan, where ex(uisite neatness sl
daintiness wark every part of houschold
living, the sane chopsticks are used oniy
At a feast, or at an ordinary tei-
paper envelope laid heside
of twelve-inch

pencils, whit-

once.
house, . & long
one’s buwl contains a pait
sticks no thicker than fead
tled from clean white pie. Lo show that
they have nuver beent used the two stivks
are whittled in 0B picce and split apart
only hialt their length.

v T

« Ragas and bottles!” slouts the itiner-

ant rag denter. The wstuiw pueddler kuows
the two go together.



