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FAMILY DEPARTMENT. fruit having been duly admired, were arranged so mnch-reading French twioe a week, hem-
-- on a low table near the lounge, where Mise ming those new napkins for you, reading

INFLUENCE. Schofiold could rest her tired eyes by looking Ret Falooner ta You in the evoninge now
"No man liveth unto himsel r." at thom. Thon lolen's large bat was slipped that papa k obliged te be away 60 mueh-and

Greater Issues tban thnn thnet, off, and, seated in a low rocker, she was soon and went
And tram wicb In vain tijon shrlakosnt, ofad-n-te'epa" awyHl,

Ayc attend tly wa trough lue: talking to Miss Schofield in the most animated cherries and ail, ta meet ler father camtng np
Ifltience sitrange ana U t hy nmccl est,

For the worst. or for the sweetest, manner ail about ber friends and what they tho gravel walk.
Unto peace, or unto strire ! had planned for the fall and winter, and how Deleware, O., .Tly, 1887.

Greater issues tihan thoti knowest dall ber life was. And Miss Schofield suggested
Areat stake anl hes tho hwest; new books for their literary club, and soveral LOTHORP FARM.
Are the Index ofthy spirit, orig'nal new ideas for thoir recreation club,

"IÂ"%fi ne ees "s'olmnst shine. and new music for Helen borself to learn, and The ebldren always liked ta go ta Grandma
Greantr Issues than thou weenest, finally proposed to the young girl to read
More abiIng I hian i linu ineanest, Lathoup'e. odytecanr8hginfm

Fron thyald f have danly b .rh French with her twice a week-"that is, when held her fn "' my
As an al mosphern aroun 1tee, I'm able; sometimes 1'm suffering too much teo
Marcs org o or cI n r toeo rth. sec any one, but that isn't often." Helen was sek

Greater issues !-frlenhlbrt.hlnl thee, delighted. She had made considerable progress Sho oponed the caver of a large, old-fashioned
Ail wlilh wlom thy Ilre dot link toe. with her French, and this means of keeping basket,sudgnoswhnttbeyeaw? Threobeau-
vhateme auilinvaling, it upjustsuited ber. tui rabbits, white aud grey aud
Thriî tle Argm .ii l acileg ?'l've jîîst sont for such a pretty story of the wbite; one for Susie, sud for Charlie sud one

Greayerisie! dhoni ait power Franco-Prussian war, and we must bogin with forWiIlio. Threehappiez cilduenIdon't bo-
To biestow a happler dower, that," said Miss Schofield, and thon the convor Hove yon ever saw.

ToUl esaw liie dw e àIleske
striou teîranui ee îy et nad 1e skies sation fell upan books and magazines, and be- "New," said graudma, "wbon yoa get theso
Grave'and help unconsl. us iving, fore sho knew it Helen opened the pretty littie fellows home whatwilm yaz do with

Tlio ma a.-t al falitsotils W.4 lise!
.ho mayeXt aId faI E DAvsox. she bad brought, and saying, "Just let me thou ?" Susie suggested, "Give thoîn a bath."

read you Iis," plunged into a certain article, Cha-liesaid, "That wont't do, maie thom, a
reading distinctly and with expression. Then hanse." But little WLlhie spake up in hie slow

One D ay. - Helen saw that Miss Schofield was gotting way, "Drve'em sareson' ta ont."
tired, and tok ber louve. Thon grandma teld thora Willio was right;

By DATSY RUODES CAMPBELL. ."Tank you, dear, for such a bright visit," but aftor they har for thom thon Charlie might
said Miss Schofield, holding Helen's hand in maie them the hanse, aud if tboy wonld Len

KING Ilay in flic hntrnmock&. t . hors, "it has been a bit of green. in the midst quietly sho wauld teil thom. a story about twe
HELEN KINolay n ammock,' tbihinng. of the desort for me; and while you read a

It wis a warm July da3, anîd not even ber thought would cone into my mind, and I won- "Whon I wae a littie girl," grawdna began,

favourite Ivanhoe could intcrest ber. Her pac- dored if it would'nt be too great a favour ta "one day myfather came homofrein tho village,

ticular girl-friemiud were away for the mum mer, asik Of you ?" and came ln carrying a queer-laokiug box with

suid Quiucy was :.ways a duli place for summer. "Tell me," said Helen, smiling, "I would hales in the top. Ho set it dawn and I peeped

and Qincy wttos wcre full a f oshig parties, love to do something to please you." theug the halos sud aw two litie bannios,
tIer fr-iend's ete 'Lw full of h pIt was this," said Miss Schofield, in a hesi- sud my fatbor told me thoy were feu me, sud
tennis, hoating and lawn fetes, yet bore she tating voice: Mir. Riley is blind, you hnow, Ébat I must take good care ao thora and givo
-was conpelled, by the state of the family purse, und his wifo told me how he longed for a fresh the n pienty af cabbage ta ent. Fatber mare a

ta stsy ut bore, 'ith not even eue brother or young voice to read to him. You've heard nice little hanse for th m ont af the box ho
star 6tay ket hoeu -oma ny, rae sud Lauwhat a great student lie bas always been ; and hraugbt thor in, and hut a fente around Lt,
sistor to keep her company, or tease and tor- it's such a droadful thing for him to be deprived makiug a nice place for tbom ta pIs> Lu.
ment ber, as the case may be. suddenly of so mach. Would you be willing "Fathot har giron me a long ttip ai graund.

Oh for something to do I If she were a to go over there on your way home and road in the gardon that yoax, aud I had piantec it

kright of the olden irenTow, in the chivalrij to hlim-as yo have to me?' very carofly theiitilé greon 1-611,8 wou-6 jUSt

and roaruntic past, how nany adventures "Oh," saidi Helen. shrinking back, "I really pushiug np thoir little spueuts, sud I har thre
would corne in bar way I Ivanhoe was her couldn't-to M. Riley-indeed, Miss Schofield, or four boads af salad growing se fat, thoy woro
ideal, nd she pictured to her onily too fanciful my voice would just die away to a faint squeak t> great prido aud deliglt. Throe ou four days
minci the many poor aund lelpless beings she from pure fright." paesed aftor my rabbits came ta thoir now home.
would succor in the iosti daring mariner. But Miss Schofield's face fell. Helen could not I was se careful of choi sud the> di look se

what could any one do in duil and common- beur that look of disappointment long. "Weil," protty, nibbing tho cabbage, their long cars

place Quiny in this frightflully modern, prac- she exclaimed, desperately, "Il'il do it-to standing se straigbt, and their pink eyes shin-

tical, stirriig America ? Sew a little, read a pieuse you. ing. I shawed thor ta frionde sud wae 50

little, sleop aund at. She would do something Mr. Riley lived in a handsorne brick residenco prend af thora; but eue day sane of > play-

besides think of the lcat and b food for a hua- not fi fromi Miss Schofi ld's. mates came for me, ta go ta the woads witl

drecd fes. There was no one she could hlp ; "What would Lou Baxter say if she saw me thora. I rusled off, forgotcing te poar -abbits

but bore a sudden remorseftul thought came to now ?" thought Helen, "this is summer i ocrea- harladnebreakfast. AtdinnortureIwaein

lier mind-Miss Sehofield, always confinod to tion with a vengeance," an e rang the bellagan
the house, part of the time confined to her bed. with a sinkiug heart. sud at night 1 care in se tirod, sud weut te bor

Iow long it bad bcen since she bad called there Howshe made known ber errand she could esuly, net feî-gttiug, but thiuking so ane
with ber moither, and promised to cone soon hardly tell; but afew moments later ,she was har meet likel> for thora.

again, and now months had passod and sho had sitting in the handsme library, with dr. Riley, "Noit marning I wakeuod oa-ly, with an un-
]hardly thouJght of liai- sine, alert and unbending, opposite her. Her checks caifortablo feeling that I har been unkind te

She hurried to the house. "Mothei,"h said were flushed, her voice husky, but she went m peer littIe pets. I jumped ont of my bor
to the lady sowiîg by the window, "Mother, bravely through articles which, it must ho con sud wae net long i gottîug reacy ta mn eut ta

if you don't need Ie this morning, I'um going fessed, were not thrillingly intoresting to a girl- food thou; but their bouse waempty sud tho>
to CO Miss Sehotielu." ieh mind. gaining courage and self-possession as were nowhe te be feuud. I leaked ail aron,

"ThaL's right, Ilen; I'm ashnmed to think she read, tili the tiny clockstruck thehalflhour hopiug te find thora .bofore I wont into the
how long it has been siice I was there. Wait -half-past twelgardon, bat I veue net. SeI opee the gardon
a few munîcîts," sheo added, as she left the Far different from Miss Schofied's, but justae gate and thora were the tw little fellws nib-
room. heart-folt, were Mr. Riley's partiug words: bliug my procieus sslad; every eue ef the tâte

Bv the tinte Helen was readv with a new 'Tbank you very much, Miss Helen. I don'L littie beads har they dostroye. Net ont> this,

mngazine snd a bouquet of lovely flowers, her know when I've enjoyed an hour and a-half but the> har been ai av-r the gardon scratch-
mother aid dled a bablet of fresh red raspberries more, since-since-my trouble," he said, as he ing sud nibbiing fnther's freel vogetabies.
and cherries from thoir own garden. Thus led ber to the door. "I teai thora back ta their littie bouse sud

equipped the ainxiden set forth, il very modern, "Mamma," said Helen, as she stonned tho went te tell my father. Ho wae ver> kiud sud
nieck fenale Ivanbou, it must be confessed. cherries for teathat afternoon on theside veran- did net scold me, but telc me hewwroug it was

"Oh. I ni so glad to see yon," said Miss dah, "this has been a roal exciting day." She ta negleet an> dnmb animais whe coutd net
Scholicid, in a toie Of relief I've been very shook ber head at her mother's broad emile. taire came eftem elves. Now, my ehildi-n,
Ionely, antd was longing for soe one to drop ,Yes, it has been, and you don't know how Lt taire ynr pretty littie pote sud do net forgot te

il)." bas stirred me up, and not the wrong way either. fced them as yeur aid graudma dîd hors.

She was 3-ing on the lounge, a pale, rot I have'nt minded the heat so very much, and I Onsheliokon, Pa., Jul>, 1887. i. W. x.

pretty wonan, of aut uneertain ago, but with know the summer won't be long enough for ail
eVes snd expesion beyoncd the ordinary. I've planned ta do-reading ta Mr. Biley twice The sentis the lue af the baty. Faith k

Jiclon, vho lîu fllt somewhat embarrissed, a week, practicing thoso now pieces Miss Scho- hife ai the uli CHRIST iu as ie of faith,-
s aLO la a Jcw m;nionto. The fiuwesanid: field Lu ta seRd me-I nFver drtumod sho kthw evniinel


