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Liggy, O @ Working Girl

1
1 And 1!,:“1 only a working girl,
to I;ﬁb ashamed to say
Wi or u livi e ranks of those who toil
ith wilion8 day by day,
1 the ing feet I press along
toug th};:tf‘*’ that I must tread,
Lo eary bave the strength and skill
Oul ' my daily bread.
n

a o .
Vgithwvsﬁk.‘“g girl! Thank God!
Ablg to illing hands and heart,
And isal:n my daily bread
Yoy coul life’s battle take my part.
Wol:l (11 not offer me no title
4y 1 stf be more proud to own ;
sa and as high in the sight of God
queen upen her throue.

Ye
(
gp(:x“tle'fo‘kﬂy who pride yourselves
Ang lool‘Z our wealth and birth,
aug} with scorn on those who have
Your golt else but honest worth,
Org“;ntle birth we laugh to scorn
“That e hold this as our creed—
lo‘aﬂue are gentle save the one
oes a gentle deed.”

We
::et only the ¢ lower classes,”
ow he Holy Scriptures tell
:a.;nWhen the King of Glory
Not wi, down on earth to dwell,
Ne ith the rich and mighty.
at ath costly palace dome,
leth the poor and lowly
¢ chose to make his home.

HZWas one of the ¢ lower classes,”
nd hal to toil for bread,
0 poor that oftentimes he had
_No place tolay his head.
He knows what it is to labour

And toil the long diy through ;
He knows how we get tired,

For he’s been tired too.

Oh, working girls ! remember !
. Tt is neither crime nor shame
To work for honest wages,
Since i thrist has done the same.
And wealth and high pusition
" Must seem of little worth
o those whose fellow-labourer
Is King of heaven and earib.

PROSPEROUS, RIGHTEOUS,
UPRIGHT & O,

By E. Donald McGregor.
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rim:g‘:;o“ Counr wasn’t at all like what a
Rothiy, spot should have been. Lhere was
w Oegf“"eet or bright or clean & out the
& yell(Pwd'ceT and I am sure had anyone asked
shed frg, primrose to grow and smile, and
is goldgm“‘:e there, he would have shaken
“Wh en head, and said quite decidedly,
to eat,y"' Lcan't! There isn't a thing for me
Granni
°0nr:?§;: had liv-d in this cheerless, dingy
;"OU d Peme::g“t as long as any one aroun
dying. er, but one cold, dreary day she
o
One 0': :ir:}‘] Pete, her two little grandsons, sat
aa a]] ¢ "ﬁ' side of the heap of straw that
ke fore ed Granuie had, and when she
ipper of : (1irmk, Pete would bring 8 rusty
rmg WOulg d water, and Tom’s strong little
lipy ouch lift the old woman up until her
Oudginked the cooling drink. Then ghe
t lnat, back upou her dirty, dusty bed.
l““% d;gwhen the room had grow?n ull of
"Ouchedm?il shadows, and the two boys had
Tannig ¢ own on the straw for warith,
“Tom 1;‘”16’(1 her eyes and began to speak.
Bee tq Pe,t ad,” she said, ¢ you must mind an
Cart e, Stick together, and don’t be
% hstﬂ.n(l up for yOUI‘SGI’.”
Sekeq ere be youn goin’, Grannie?” Pete

wy
% I )
‘bug (Il’(:: t know,” (3rannie answered slowly,
ic’ur;f’ht gure ['m goiv’ gsomewheres §
“ ayh e B-,betner place nor this.” :
Y rea.cl: yow'll have a carpet to yer floor
N “An' i on yer bread,” suggested Tom.

Y tayve g 310“ can’t take us now will you try
« “Yes F gce”fer us?? Peteasked earnestly.
a ¥ hen ’yoﬁ 8, Graunie angwered wearily:
th, L most tlff’"\e, just ax for (jrannie’s room,

e Co ink someone’ll tell you where’s
or :Tt 1 live.”
‘j’\‘er t ;m;\inent Tom and Pete looked bright
d‘)urney to wught of some day going on &
&‘r‘kme a tgi?r(ira,nnie, but a shadow quickly
s aces.
Iy shon t go, Grannie,” Tom whispered, “an’

hine
. gfrrm’s :})‘E’es ‘nough to-morrow to buy three
atcheg supper.” An’ U1l sell more

Gonr: €8, an’ we’
°&x1nxl'y‘ 0’ we'll have hot taters,” Pete a1

——

m sent fer; the rent ain’t

up till Saturday. There’s bread ‘nough in

the cupboard fer supper, an’ that meal’ll keep
ou from startin’ out empty to-morrow, an’
M

after that——
(irannie’s head fell back, lier eyes closed,

and some way of other Tom and Pete knew
that she had gone.

The next day sowe men carried out of
Primrose Court & rough wooden boX, and the
women Wwho stood by said, ¢ Poor old
(Granpie, ghe was & kind un.”

Tom and Pete felt very lonely and sad, but
they couldn’t gpend much tite cry:ng for
they had to work hard for gheir living,  Tom
took his shoe-box and brushes, while Pete
went out to gell matches, and when night
came the two boys came back to their cheer-
less room, to find no Granvie, no supper.

«¢ Iy don’t feel right, eh, Pete,” said Tom.

« No, it's lonesomne 17 Pete answered, with
a little shiver, and asob in his voice.

« Never mind, old man,” Tom said sooth-
ingly, ** we'll go an’ get & bow] of hot soups
an’ thatll do for fire an’ supper too ; come on. »

Uncle Abe’s soup stall was a long distance
from Primrose Court, but his soup was 80
savoury, and his measure SO generous, that
Tom and Pete seldom thought of going else-
where.  On this pmticu]ur night it geemed
to them that there was an extra niceness
about the great basins of steaming broth that
{ ncle Abe hanied out across the little stall
counter, sl they turned away when the last
drop had disappeared, feeling very warm and
comfortable. A woman Wwas singing just
across the street to & great crowd of people,
and Pete said:

¢« Oh, Tom, let’s go over; it sounds good.”

¢ All right,” said Tom, ‘‘come along ; let's
run afore we get all cold again.”

The woman's 8ong was over before two pairs
of bare red feet could skip across the street,
but a man with a red vest and @ kindly voice
began t0 speak, and something he said in-
terested Tom and Pete.

My friends,” he began, «“j’m going to tell

ou of a place where {here’s no sickness or
death, where no oné is ever hungry, or cold,
or sad, and the best of my story is, that every
man, woman and chiid here may find the
lace if they hunt for it.”

Tom and Pete were 80 eager to hear the
rest, but a policeman came up just then and
very angrily told the crowd they were filling
up the street, and the man with the red vest
was crossly ordered to «move on.” Toman
Pote followed him down several streets, and
there, in the crush of arunaway accident, they
lost all trace of the man with the wonder ul
story.

«’He's gone, un’ we'll never find the place,”
Pete said sorrowfully.

« Maybe it wasn't true, anyhow ! ”
looked doubtful.

«QOh, but it nust be,” Pete said positively.
s« Pon’t you remember how as Mrs. Case tol
us one time )hout men who wore red vests,
and how you could always trust ‘em and know
as they spoke true ”

esure enough,” auswered Toms ¢« 174 for-
got all about that, but we'll tind the place,

on just sec if we don’t.”

Then Pete said his feet were cold, and Tom
suggested that they sleep all night on the

docks.

“Its a g
we're right
most as warm as our plac

They were slyly creeping
these ragged,

«I can’t, lads, r

Tom

ood piece back,” he said, “an’
songside of the docks. Iv'll be
e anyhow.”

round some
dirty, little

empt casks,
urching, when & man’s voice gounded loud and
clear.

ou bound for? ”

« Well, Bill, where're ¥
s« Oh, for a place where's lots to cat and no

one's ever sick.
« Ha, ha,” aughed the first speaker, «and
when does your ship sail for this wonderful
place? ”
« Just half an hour from now we'll be off.”
The men went oo talking, the one on &
ghip’e deck, and the other on the wharf, but

Tom and Pete heard no more.
« Iy's goin’ tO the place,” whispered Pete,
excitedly.

< Ap’ we'll go too 1 apswered Tom, with
an emphatic shake of his shaggy little head.

I could bardly tell you how they did it.
The night was dark, and they were 3pry
little fellows, and the sailors were busy. You
can fancy, perbaps how they erept it among

the bales and boxes, but can you fancy how
their hearts beab when the next morning a
gruff voice said :

« Come out, you young rascals ! ”

R

CHAPTER IL

r of the gruff voice had a bright
Jantern in his hand, and he scemed rather
rough and cross. Tom tried to make him
understand about the I'lace that they wanted
to resch, but it seemed Do usSe.

« The captain will fix a place for you,” he
gaid, firmly. “ Come along with me.’

TuE owne

«The two boys followed him along dark
passages, Up stairs, and across decks, until
they found themselves in the wheel-house,
before a man who was lauyghing heartily at &
little girl whom he held in his arms.

] found these boys stowed away, sir,”
the ;zruﬁ‘»voiced man announced.

«They must be soundly thrashed,” the
captain aaid, sternly. ¢ T will not have this
kind of work on my ship.”

« Please, sir,” gaid Tom, pravely, ‘‘we did
so want to reach the Place, an’ someone said
ag your ship wus goin’ straight there.”

& \What place?” asked the captaing

«\Vhy the place the men tal ed about
where uo one were ever sick or hungry, of
anything of that sort.”

“« Where did you hear of this Place, my
The captain’s voice had become &
good deal kinder. '

«Qh, sir,” Pete answered eagerly, it
were a man with & red vest who talked on the
sireet corner oune night, an’ he said as we
could all find the Place if we hunted fer it ;
cour ship really goes there, don’t it sir?”

The captain’s voice was husky as he an-
swered :

< No, my lads, my ship doesi’t go there.”

« Then we'll have to keepon a-lookin’,” Pete
said in a disappointed voice. Tom looked
pn‘zzled for & m ment, then remembering, he

boy?”

sir, I'd better rake

said :
v RBout the thra-hin’
he’s such a little

Pele’s too, if you please ;
chap.”

The captain didn’t reply for & momenb ;
then he said, turning to the gruﬁ'—voiced man :

« Take these children away, anil see that
they are kindly treated, Let them help
round where they can.”

That was the beginning of a very happy
voyage for Tom and Pete. W hen the landing
day came and they found themselves standing
ready to leave the great ship, they quite
wished the days could go back and begin over
again. The captain came to them just before
they stepped onto the gang-plauk.

‘i My boys,” he gaid, ‘T hope you'll find
the Place; 1 don’t know enough about the
way to tell you how to get there, but my
mother's gone there, and you'il surely find 1t
if you hunt for it. Yerhaps I may go t00,”
he added thoughtfully. Then putting his
hand into his pocket., he pulled out 2 handfu
of silver money, and into each boy's hand he

ut a couple of dimes.

« That will buy you & meal or two,” he
snid. Then an officer called him aside, and
Tom and Pete stepped off the gungway to
find themselves alone in New York. They
were used o city life, so the noise and bustle
didn't frighten them, but tbey felt very
strunge and lonely.

] wish we was in

Pete said.
e ft, wasn't much of a place, neither,” Tom

answered, «hut then. of course, it was our
place. We'll get on somehow though, Pete,
don’t you fret. Let’s go an’ look rouud a bit
afore we turn in. Il soon be dark now;”
The two lads were not spewially noticed as
they wandered ap and down the strects of the
great city. Ragged, and fricudless-looking
they were, bub there were so many boys just
like them in New York that no one secmed
at all surprised at their appearance.
(\V e ain't goin’ nowheres, so we call just
o where we like,” Tom said, as he and Pete
turned away from a window where they ha
been watching some small tin figures that
danced up and down to music.
o [ wish we could go somewheres where &
feller’s toes wouldn't ireeze so,” said Pete, a8
he tried to stick his poor, little red feet under
a pair of ragged trousers.
w0 | we could only find

Primrose Court, Tom,”

the Place we'd be

all right,” Tom said anxiously. ** 1 wondur”

—he paused, for sounds of music rose sweeb

and clear above the din of the strect.

o T¢'s right up them stairs,” said Pete.

« (Oh, Tom, do let’s go up and see what it is!”

¢+ Maybe ghey’d turn us out,” Tom said

donbtfully ; then he added with determin-
ation, ** but we'll try it anyway.”

(7o be -continued.)

/.W____, .

VERY CURIOUS TREES.
Amona the most singular specimens of
vegetable life are the hottle  treex of
Australia. A8 the name jmplies, they are
bottle-shaped.incr in gl
feet, from the gro

casing in girth for several
und, and then tapering
toward the tops where they are divided
into two or more huge branches, Hearing
foliage composed of MArTOW, lance-shaped
leaves, frois four to seven inches long.
The bark is rugued, and the foliage the
" the old and young trees. The
bottle-tree sometines grows to a height of
sixty fect and measues thirty-five feet
around the trunk. Many of these trees areé
supposed t0 be thousands of years old.
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The angry tree is also a native of Aus-
tralia. It reaﬁes the height of eighty
feet after a rap growth, and in outward
appearance somewhat resembles a gigantic
centwry plant. One of these curious trees
was ’proughb from Australia and set ouf in
Virginia, Nev., where it has been seen by
many persons. When the sun setis, the
leaves fold up, and the tender twigs coil
tightly, like a listle pig’s tail. If the shoots
are h.andled, the leaves rustle and move
uneasily for a time. 1f this queer plant is
moved from one spot to another, it seems
angry, and the leaves stand out in all
directions, like the quills of a porcupine
A most pungent and sickening odour, said
to resemble that given off by rattlesnakes
when annoyed, fills the air. and it 1s (m]};
after an Lour or s0 that the leaves fold in
the natural way.—7 he Evangeiist.
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THE GENTLEMAN BROWNIE.
BY MARGARET DANE.

Mns’ Srong was sick with a cold and
couldn’t go out of doors.

¢ ]ear me !’ she said to herself as she
looked out of the window. *“1'm afraid
somebody will fall on wmy slippery walk
and the wood is almost gone, and if the
pump isn’t run down it'll freeze! Dear
me ! What shall Tdo ?”

) Little }“r(?d Crosby stood at his window,
right opposite Mrs. Stone.

¢ I'\;:e been zf.—thinkin’ "bout *sprisin’ Mrs
Stone.” he said slowly, ““’cause +he’s sick:

you know, mamma, and cause she's all
alone without any little boys tu help her !”

i That would be very kind.” said mamm‘a
«« What do you want to do?” .

) < She's pulled down her curtains and
hghted her lamp 17 exclaimed Fred joy'.
fully, and T can go right over now " Tm
going to put ashes on the walk and pile up
her s_hel wood-box, and then I'm goin’ to
run down the pump!

«] ean do it,” he asserted stoutly, as
mamma  looked doubtful, ¢ ’cause Mrs.
Stoue showed me how Wednesday night.”

He put on his gray ulster and big rubber
boots and was across the gtreet in about &
minute.

Very softly he laid the sticks of wood
one upon the other in the big wood-box till
it was full to the top. Then he let the
pump down. That was great fun and al-
most made him laugh out loud because the
watet gurgled and squeaked so.

And now there was the walk. How fast
Fred worked for fear Mrs. Stone might

ull up the curtain and see him. But she
didn't ; and at last the coal-hod was empty
and the jey walk was covered.

«Hard at work, Fred 7 called Mr.
Green, as he spied Fred in the twilight.

“Guess so!” stammered Fred as he
shut the gate Lurriedly and ran quickly
across the street.

«« Mr. Green almost told on me, ‘cause
he talked 8o loud,” said Fred. “‘but I guess
Mrs. Stone didn’t hear him,” he added,
thoughtfully.

But Mrs. Stone did hear him, and when
ghe found her wood-box full she knew all
about it.

<:Fredis the dearest little friend T have!”
she said, wiping her eyes very hard.

The next nmorning Fred woent over to see
how she felt.

«1 feel very happy Fred,” she said,
smiling,  because last night all my work
was done for me. 1 think 1t must be some
good little Brownie who watked ow of
one of Palmer Cox’s pietures to help me,
don’t you?”

Fred’s eyes danced.

o] Tspect iL was,” heansw ored.
one do you s'pose it was, Mus. Stone !

It was such fun heing & Brownie that
Fred smiled and semiled.

o pp wasn't the dude,’” said Mus. Stone,
decidedly, “opor 1t wasn't the king ! 1
think 1t must be the f_:entlcumn Brownic! ”

w1 don't think there 18 any geutlenn
one,” said Fred, d subtfully.

«(Oh, there must be! » auswered Mrs.
Stone, knowingly, sfor this pnrnicular

Brownie wius & true little gentleman.”

«{'m very glad y0U think so.” said Kred,
«yery glad indeed, Mrs. Stone, and the
Brownie i3, too.”

And then h
Co'mpam'o'n.

«Which

»

o smiled again. —Youth's



