A Sure Cure.
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“Ob, 1 sing a very little that 1 picked up, that’s all,”
Mary answered in a regretful tone.

A long pause followed, broken at last by Elsie, who
asked abruptly, “Why do you live up here? These rooms
are not nearly as pleasant as those on the third floor.”

*“No, but they are cheaper.”

“But you earn the same wages | do.”

“Yes, but—"and Mary hesitated. Then Ssomething in
Elsie's manner, together with a longing for human sym-
pathy, caused Mary to open her heart.

There was a cripple brother at the hospital, and all his
sister’s spare earnings went for his support. As Elsie lis
tened, Mary seemed suddenly exalted by her unselfish, self
sacrificing  life, while her own self-centesed, fault-finding
sell seemed to grow smaller and smaller. Her conscience
sthote her for past neglect, and she longed to make amends
By kind words and gentle questions she showed her sym-
pathetic interest, and Mary's heart was chieered and drawn
toward her

.When FElsie rose to go she put both arms around Mary
and kissed her good night, saying as she did so, “Don't stay
up here by yourself. Come down and sit with us when you
are lonely, and if you wish 1 will teach you to play and
sing

“Oh, will you,” cried Mary, in rapture. “I would do
anything for you if you would,” and catching Elsie’s hand
she kissed it, exclaiming, “You are an angel.”

It proved that Mary Bums was an apt pupil, and
possessed a voice of more than ordinary power. By and
by other of the office girls were invited to join them.

It is strange what a universal power there is in music. It
awakens and inspires those to whom nature and literature
are meaningless. Elsie soon learned that some of the girls
were giving up their dances and doubtful company, for the
¢veniogs spent in her room. She taught them hymns and
simple songs. Sometimes they brought their work and
Elsie and Helen were able to give them much help, both by
example in their. own dress and by timely suggestions
Sometimes Helen would read aloud to them while they
warked or rested from sewing. Thus the time passed, until
one evening Elsie proposed that they join Helen and her
friends in their prayer service, It was a grand meeting in
which many of the visitors took an active part, some to
reconsecrate themselves to the Lofd's service, some to con
fess their faith in Him for the furst time, and still other
asked 1o be prayed for

Mary Durns was among the first to speak
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Elsie was crying when Mary finished, and Helen guessed
the reason. As the two friends walked home togethier,
Elsie said with tears in her eyes, “To think that Mary was
looking for the Christ-spirit in me! How little 1 dreamed
of it!  And, Oh, Helen, I want to take back those dread-
ful words | said that night. I have learned much since
then.”

“The Holy Spirit is a gréat teacher, and he has been
teaching you,"” replied her companion.—Ex.
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The 0ld Tower.

The younger members of Mr. Webb's family rejoiced ex-
ceedingly when he bought Brook Farm.

" “Just to think,” exclaimed Della, “of our spending all the
summer in the country, inistead of three or four weeks only,
as we used to do.”

“There'll be a chance for you," laughed her brother,
teasingly ; the place overlooks the lake, you know ; you can
learn to row and swim."”

Della reddened. Anangry reply rose to her lips, but she
repressed it.  If Harry saw that she was vexed he would but
tease her the more. But it was mean of him,she thought.
“I can’t help being so afraid of the water.”

On morning in June, after their installation in their
country home, Della, Harry and their cousin Ralph, who
had come to spend a month with them, set out to inspect
the place. After visiting the barns, the flower garden,
wheré were blooming many varieties of roses, with pinks,
sweet-williams and, other old-fashined .flowers, and the
orchards, they came to a little strip of woodland where they

- found an atundance of wild strawberries.

“I wish that we had a pail to gather some,” said Della. -

“Let's make cups of some of these large leaves; we'll fill
them, and sit down under that clump of willows to eat
them,” suggested Harry.

His companions agreed, and they were soon at work pick-
ing the bright red fruit,

A little later when they were comfortably seated under
the willows eating strawberries, Ralph said: “I wonder
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what that high stone structure over there is.” Della and
Harry looked in the direction in which he was pointing

“Oh,"” said Harry, “that’s the old tower.”

“The old tower,” repeated Ralph.

“It was built during the war times,” explained Hurry

“Father knows lots of stories about it,” said Della

“You have heard of our cousin, € aptan Hell, haver't you
He was captured by the enemy, but he ¢ scaped, and hid
himsell up in the top of that towef.  He was. there ever s
long, without a thing to.eat.”

“Have you ever been up there asked her cousin. L here
must be a fine view from the little windows at the top

Gracious, no ! exclaimed Pella, with a shudder. ' 'Lhere
154 winding stairway to the top. We Lioked up it once
but ity 5o dreadlully dark, and there are' so many cob-webs
and spiders |

Harry laughed. “Della’s i« fraid of the dark as she is of

the water.

“You've not been up there, yourself, Harry Webb,"” said
Della, hotly, *And anyway, a boy of fifteen years old. and
gowg to a military school is not supposed l': mind things
that girls do.”

Harry laughed good humoredly, and Ralph said kindly :
“Never mind, Della, you are not the only girl'who is afraid
of the dark.”

“It's not so much the dark, as the horrid spiders and
things,” said Della. <

“Let you andt me go over there now, and go up it,”
suggested Ralph to Harry. But Della remembered that her
mother had bidden them be at home promptly at one for
luncheon.  She reminded the boys of it.

“Then we had better go at once,”

aid Ralph, looking at
his watch, “it is ten minutes to one, now.”

The days passed delightfully for the three young people.
There were long rambles, and  drives by the lakeside and
long shady roads. For the boys thére were boating and
bathing. Della did not share these last-named pleasures,

“You don't know how much you miss,” said her cousin,
Let me teach you to row
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When Mz, and Mrs. Webb  had gone, Ralph suggested

“Let’s spend the afternoonon the east veranda ; we haven't
opened the new magazines yet.”

“And,” added Harry, “have an caily supper and go out
on the water.

The plan was carried ont.  When they were starting for
the lake Ralph said, “You'd better come with us, Della
Try to overcome your fear of the water.  You miss 50 much
pleasure.”

“Perhaps so,” answered Della, “but I prefer to watch vou
two set out, and to look for you to return. 1t sit on the
shore till you come back,”

Della ensconced herself comfor tably on a rock with a
book. She became engrossed in the story she was reading
and she did not heed the passage of time, nor did she notice
that the sky was becoming gradually darkenéd by clouds.
Heavy splashes of rain in her face made her look u|4»_
she saw the dark sky. “Oh, she exclalmed
to be a storm."” ol ‘

She looked ont on the lake. There was no sign of her
brpther and cousin, “They ought to be back,"” she mur.
mured. The rain began to fall faster and heavier. “I'd
better run up home."

When she reached the house she lit the lamps in the hall
and sitting room. “It won’t be so lonesome with Iié:rhh o
she thought. But indeed, it soon became so dark (hat~n
light was necessary. ' The rain increased in violence, Della
on going to the window that overlooked the lake, coult}
not see the faintest gleam of water—it was obscured by fog
How would the boys find their way back ? !

Della began to feel frightened. If only the house were
nearer the lake, so that the lights might serve as a guide to
them. Dut it was too far away for the rays from the
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