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CHAPTER VL

HERE Bad been a tinte, when, if an‘anwel
Bad passed  up and down Stubls!
Estension and  looted with clear,
penetrating eyes into the hearts of the

dwellers on that thoroughiare, he wonld doulit-

Tess have seen some that were weak and silly,

some weak and wicked, others, it is to be hoped,

kind and forgiving, but possibly he would fuve
found none Iarder not more mdifferent to the
welfare of those aronnd bey than Mrs. Rossman

But the coming of Caroline had vhangad
many things!  The innocent, childish eves hoad

.
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pierced to the very soul; the toi b oof the ditthe |

hands had unlocked the floodgates and a stream,
warm and gentle, had gradually begun te spread
its healing beneficence over the womiaw's w Liole
being, and, through the benign influence of the
Holv Spirit, was germinating seeds long donmant
the sceds of kindly interest in others, of charity,
good will, and helpfulress, Tre plances that
were drected toward Mrs Soltshy's and Miss
Spooler's were Jess fraught with contempt, w Jien
Mrs. Rossman came face to face with
dames. there was gracious and gentle contesy
instead of coldly averted looks, and she began to
find beauty hitherto ansuspocted, i the Tives
about her,

“Poor Miss Spooler! she is working  her
fingurs to the hone and blinding her eves, sewing
until late m the night, in order to give support
and comtort to her bedridden mother,  And that
Mrs, Saltshy, she's not so had, after all, poor
thing! They say shie had ta go ont to work

when she was only a Jittle thing not ton veors |

old!  She never had a chance to go to school, or
1o learn anything, so it's yo wonder that in her
ignorance she enjors hit of gossip. But she
wems so pood and tespectful to her hushand's
father, who ast be a great trial o her, for he
is only an i le drunkard,
after night with her sister-in-law, whe is dying
of consumyption '

Gentle consideration begets gentle considera-
tion, and  Mrs
undergoing a change,

CThat Mrs Rossman do be more neighborly
She nsed to pass e by as

than I thought he!

if 1 wasn't more tham & pump or a street lamp
post—and me, that has a hushand what  gits
forty-foive doflars & monta as exprissman -yis,
an exprissnan i one of ouldest consarns in the
counthry, for doesn’'t it sav sa on ali thim red
labels, shure 2 It's mesilf that can howld as
high a head as anybody on Stubbs' Extinsion!
But now, Mrs. Rossman passes the toime of day
as well as the nixt one.  And it was only tast
Friday that she was se obligin® as sind over
the nicest recate for petaty salad that yvez ever
loid eyes on or the mouth of yez ever tasted!
Well, it's the comin’ of that little fa ry, Caroline,
that's been kind of warrumin® to her, I do he
a-thinkin''"’

Now, this being the comfortable and amicable
state of affairs between herself and the neighbors,
it was not surprising that when an event of dire
importance took place in the home of the spouse
of the “exprissman,” that she took the liberty of
appealing for help to Mrs. Rossman, whom she
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Then, sheis up night |

Saltshy's opinion was likewise '
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felt instinctively to be a person of superior
imtelligence,
CMammy! O, mammy!" Caroline ran in
teacfully  one  afternoon, SMrs, Saltshe's
! Tommy has upset the teakettle over the hoby
" And can von eome over tight away, shie sags!™
I Mis, Rossman promply laid down her pan!
C8he was writing another little store, and plot
Fand characters were ust at a most exviing
juncture, <o that she had an anthor’s reluctance
Lto leave them = but, thea! a poor scalded baby!
CDid wot that appeal to ber far more than any
peneand fuk indwidoal 2
. Sa she harricd out of the hack deor and across
| the yard, Caroline close at hier heels,
Ak was to be expectad, of course, they found
i the Saltshy honscliold i an wproar, - Mis. Salts-
by, with the strides of an dnfuristed Amacon,
i was walking up and down the Kitchon floor,
{ ealling on all 1he saints in the calendar, with the
Pabiricking baby clasped tightly in her aris,
! pegardless of the fact that its little body was still
clothat in the steaniing garments, A eircle of
s open wouthed ehildien were snultling sympathie-
Ctically. and, atove o, dodging bete and there,
ke little Toats Burrsing to gt ot of the way,
Das their awther, like a stately battleship, sailed
past them,  Tammy, the enlprit, with salty
toars, miaking piky-white channels down s
Chegrimed checks, had crawled in sitent misery
under the £ ble and was g ving nesvous pulls at
the fringe of the trkey-red spread, thesehy ine
vitivg a disastrons avatanche of gilt edged enps
and  saucers—-his  wother's pride,  premiums
Cdovated by am enterprisimg tea agent.
i Inte this scene of confusion, Mrs, Rosstman
came, bringing the guicting influence of areas
suting, hlpful presence, She took the baly
from it distracted wother's arms; she carefnily
L removed the tiot, wet garments, entting off the
faded, tattercd sleeve i order to spore the

Blistered arm more pain; then a soothing lotion |

was put on, with a soft, cooling linen ¢loth she
 had brouaht from home, and by the time the
“doctor artived--the “esprissman’’ having gone

+ for him post laste as soon as the mishap oecurred

| —the Saltshy household  had nearly uieted

tdown to its normal condition, and the Iuckless !

Tommy had ventured 1o emerge from his turke, -
i red retreat,

Then Mre, Rossman, somewhat hedabbled
with olive oil aad limewater, with a strong scent
of carvolic acid lingering around her  apromn,

{started homewars!, accompanied by a volley of

grateful ejacnlations from the relieved mother
nd a terse compliment from the attending phy
i,

Clrs nothing giest that T have done, im
Carre,”t Mis, Rossman said o heiself, ' No it
of beroism to make a fuss over! nt iy aftes
noon for writing i spoiled-—that's my only
yegret--and I suppase it will be hard 1o niake up
the thread of myv story,  And dear wie, how
mussed and greass 1 oam! But, sanchow, | do
feel so happsy about helping that poor baby!
Mow I pitied it as it writhed i pain with that
ugly sca'd on its dear, fat fittle arms!  No
¢ wonder that Caroline s sympathy was so aroused
. that she, too, began to cry. T was wise to send
her home,  1.do hope—why—!"" in sudden sur-
| prise as she nearcd her house = with whom is
she talking?  Whao can be here?”

As she stood in the entry way, listening to a
strange, but very musical, m sculine v
ming' 7 with Caroline’s sweet voice, childish
treble—the sitting room door was flung  open
widely, and Caroline herself appearcd, her face
" still stained with sympathetic tears because ot

the scalded Saltshy, but her eyes joyous with
" prond satisfaction over something very d flerent

“Oh mammy! Come right in! - We've been
“waiting for you so long! Is the baby better ?
I would have come over, but you told me to stay
here: T have been doing my best 1o entertain
" Mr. Leonard, so le wouldn't go before you
came  This Mr. Leonard, mammy, the
 minister, you know."'

. Mrs. Rossman never forgot that one awful
moment!  There she stood, hair dishevelled,
ne « ribbon awry from the poor bahy's frant'e

¢ utches; her faded, blue apron as wet as a

washer-woman’s, its hid greasy with oil and
smelling like a dentist's office.  Before her stood
| the pastor of St. John's—dignified, ministerial,
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it bis broadcloth and spotfess tinen! A hands
some man, withal, barely siiddle-aged, with
hasd eves, having a decidedly merry twinkle in
them under the broad, white, scholarly brow; a
month strong, vet tenders a chin massive and
fiem with chavacter-—and over all the subtle
avistocracy of birth, the stamp of wealth aud
culture,

cOh, why did he come here?  What possessed
him! Mow like a fright 1 must look!” these
questions and exelamations were tumbling over
each other in poor Mrs, Rossman's brain as she
felt 1he awtul tlood of shame and chagrin over-
whelm her,

11 she had only known that to the minister she
didd not fook fike a fright at all?

Her delicate facs was flushed from excitement,
"l it also wore the temder pity of trne woman-
! hood stirred at the sight of a little child’s woe,
| The bricht chestnat haieentled i soft confusion
! over the white forchead; the dark eyes had shy,

all appealing wlances m them; the sensitive lips
§ were guivering like a frightened «hild's,  But
i pride aud casly good breeding came to Mrs,
i Rossman's vescue,  She was a lady, in spite of
the soiled apron. She bowed with graceful ease.

To be Comtinued,
Che Sunday School.
*" Ocvants o6

Cethua and Ca
Joshua 14: 5-18.

Goroex Texr,  He wholly followed the
the Lotd,  Joshna 1y 04,

After the 1all of Jericho eanme the defeat at Ad,
This was at first inexplicable, but, finally it was
found that Achan had sinned by appropriating
! g0 liis own nse some of the treasures which had
heen devoted to the Lord's treasury  After the
stern punishment of Achan and his family,
SHCCUSS onee morg l"l)\\l'l'(' the arms Hf th‘
U srachites, and after six or seven years of cone
{tlict enough of Canaan had been conquered to
i warrant a division of the territory, in accordance
l with the directions which Moses had given tothe
| people in anticipation of this event.

ivistony oF Tk Promisen LAxp,

Fhe division of Canaan made by Moses gave
to the tribes of Renben and Gad and the half
tribe of Manasseh the land lyimg east of the
fordan river and the Dead sea The land on
th+ weat side was divided between the remaining
nine tribes and a half.  Among these latter was
| the tribe of Judah, and to this tribe Caleb be-
{ Tonged  The general plan of distribution was
Ly dot, but in the case of Caleb this method was
departed from,

Carin's REQURST, ,

When Joshuaand Caleb had explored the land
tof Canaan as spies. Caleb had visited Hebron
i seen its great fruitfulness.  Now he comes
before Joshua and asks that this territory may be
his.  His words indicate that it is yet in the
hands of the Anakim, but they show an absolute
“confidence that he wonld be able to dispossess
them, by the help of the Lord.  His request is
an indication of the character of this doughty
Cold warrior.  Though he was now cighty-five
years of age, he longed for the opportunity of
further arduons service, and his spirit and
courage are as resolute as in his eatlier years.
Caleb had no sooner made his request than it
was granted.  Moreover, Joshua pronounced a
blessing upon this indomitable warrior, whose
spirit was so akin to his own.  And the sequel
shows us that the blessing of God himself fol
lowed Caleb in the choice which he had made,

Tur History or HEBRON.

Hebron is one of the most ancient cities in the
world, a brief sketch of its history is appro-
priate in connection with this lesson.

We read in numbers 13: 22 that Hebron was
built seven years before Zoan (Tanis), the
capital of lower Egypt. *‘It was anciently called
Kirjath-arba and Mamre, and was a favorite

‘ residence of the patriarchs, Abraham, Isaac and




