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44 I haven’t a doubt of it, my boy. But how are p*o- he needed, and then he began nailing them In place. He 

pie to know it through you, unless yon are ? People will took a handful of nail* from the pocket of the big aoron 
judge her by you. If you do not honor her by obedience, that he wore and laid them down within easy reach. He 
how can you wonder at their thinking that, as Cliff ex- ueed a few of them, and when he reached around for

more there were no more there. Then he stood straight 
up, took off his cap and scratched his head.

Ralph bad been watching all this time, and had seen

Boys and Mothers.
ВУ SIDNEY DAYRE.

School out ? Shout, scream, jump, race, wrestle— 
everything by which boys let oat their jsy at being no pressed it, she is not worth minding? '*

“ But she Is," exclaimed Tom, firing up again.
'• I wish mnre boys would remember,” said Miss

Morse, gently, sf'er another little pause, “what joy and where all the mis*ing articles went, and now at the man's 
"You come tod, CVff,'‘ as one boy worked himself out comfo-t they can be to their mothers if they will. Atd, perplexity he laughed a’oud. Mamma, who was in the 

of the small crowd just let loose from the country oh, that they would remember it while they have time, next room, heard the mtrry laugh, and it did her good, 
school house and went out of the yard;

longer quiet I
•'Let'e go up the hill for nuta,” was the cry. 
"Yea—leVa.”

There must come a time, you k^ow, when their voices She determined to go in яв soon ae she finished the duet- 
will be hushed. Our words can never reach them when lng and see what waa amusing Ralph so much.

After the loss of his nails, the workman seemed to
”No, I can't " 4
"Why not ? We’ll have Ms of fou.” the sod ie between them and ns, no*matter how we ache 
"I'd like to." C iff cast a longing look np the bill and ache to tell them how much we did love, love them, think something waa wrong. He looked all about, ques­

tioned some of the other carpenters, and finally went to 
Tom set hie lips hard together ae he choked down a work once more. But this time lie took the nalle from 

lump in liia throat.
“And I think those of ua whose mothers are mild and he would look aronncf&s if watching for somebody But 

quiet, not sharp and loud, but low-voiced in their way ae nobody appeared, heat last eeemed quite to forget hie

shining with the scarlet and gold of autumn. Very well in spite of all our careless ways ” 
he knew the fan of hearing the brown nuta rattle down 
an accompaniment to the ahou'.s of merry boya. 
k * Come on, then ”

For a moment Cl'ff wavered, then braced up
“No,* be said "My mother’ll be looking ont for of letting ne know what they want of na—we ought to mysterious loaeee, and to work on in hie usual manner, 

me. She always fetla a little afraid about the bridge, and feel ap»<4al tenderness for them—don't you ?” 
if I am no* home joat at the time she gets frightened.”

"Pshaw !' cried Tom Barnes, with a sniff

hia pocket only ae he needed them, and once in a while

It was a warm day, and as the sun rose higher he be- 
* Ÿes’m, I do.” said Tom, getting no “Good bye.” gnn to feel very warm. Ralph could see how heated be 
"Why, Tommy, you’re home so early?” said his looked, and finally he took ont a large red handkerchief 

be tied to my mother «a yon are. I can’t go np the hill mother, looking np with a pleased ami e as he entered and wiped his forehead.
•cauw my foot haen’t got over the ap-ain and it hurt», the room at home. Tom liked the smile; it waa ao dif­

ferent from the troubled look with which ehe naually now he laid hie handkerchief down beside him while he

•‘As it I'd

He eeemed a very absent-minded sort of workman, for
But if I could, I'd go, mother or no mother ’*

Cliff waa angry, and c»st «boni for something sharp met his home-comings. again turned to hie work.
' Mamma, come quick, quick 1” Ralph shouted, and 

mamma hurried to hie aide.
He pointed to the window. ” Now, watch that man's 

handkerchief,” he said. "Don't take yoor eyea cff from 
"Are yon. dear ? Well, that will be a great comfort it.”

"Yea — 'cause," he began, in the embarrassment of 
the new feeling which he did not like to show, "my 
foot hurt—and -aay, mother.” with a bnret, "I’m com- 

4 I aay,” answered Cl ff. delighted at seeing the ♦ fleet ing hr me when you went me to. Every time.” 
of hie words, "that if I had auch a mother as yours I 
suppose I’d do just as you do. But I haven t *urh a 
one I wouldn't have a mother who wasn't worth mind-

enough to aay.
"Perhaps I would if I had such a mother as yours.”
"What'a that ?” cried Tom, flaming up.

Mamma wondered what Ralph meant, but she did as 
he said, acd pretty soon, when the man had gone to hia 

duties neglected for days, and there waa a miat in her work and quite turned hie back to the handkerchief,
down swoop'd » big black crow, picked np the handker-

tomoth-r”
She looked after him ae he went abo^t some email

mg "
Cliff had multiplied hia words, flinging them ont with eyea al^ng with the amile ae she thought : 

more and more reUah at Тощв anger. He now turned "The dear boy will forget it all before long, but it's chief and flew r.ff with it. 
good to have him think it.”

Cliff, arriving at home, found the house quiet and hia just too funny, mamma,” he said. And then he ex- 
motber a»ay. It waa disappointing and he growled a plained to her how the crow bad been playing jokea on

the carpenter all the morning. Mamma laughed too, 
"There, now ! I might have stayed with the boya aa and then ehe said, "I think, Ralph, that we will have to

arrest Mr. Crow. Shall we tell the man who hia tor-

Then how Ralph did laugh sud clap hia hands. "It'aand ran away with a langfa.
Wl'h a shriek of rage Tom started to follow him, but 

was soon forced by the pain in his foot to atop. As he 
continued to about hie anger after the enemy, the teach- Utt'e. 
er came from the school house and . went towards him.
The ether boys were by this time beyond hearing.

• Md you beer him. Miss Morse? Did you tvar what 
he aeld ? I'll thrash him tomorrow,” doubling up his dragged on and she did not come home until late. Bnt 
fists, till he takes everv word of it back. And won’t 
yen ponlsh him. *oj?”

"Well. I don’t know," said Miss Morse, drawing the
" What did

well as not. '
And the feeling stayed with him ae the lonely evening mentor la ? ”

” Yea," aald Ralph ; only do plaaae wait tiU he finds 
hia handkerchief gone.”

So they waited, and presently the man turned to take
the last of It went out of hia bead when ehe aald :

"My good boy I I had to go to yonr aunt who was 
ill. But I should not have had an easy moment If I had np hie handkerchief, for he bad grown very warm again, 
not felt sure yon would be at home just when I expected Hia look of blank astonishment when he found it waa

gone waa too much for both Ralph and mamma, and
boy to a step and sitting down beside him,

Tom did not effer Cliff the threatened thrashing. In- they laughed till the leers stood in their eyea. 
t no* really rememVeiieg what had been laid," he deed, it seemed from that day on to take so much of ht§J|

enerw to show that hia mother was aa well worth mind- call to the man, bnt he waa ehoultnw and gesticulating 
" I didn’t hea> that, and 1 could hear H all through lng aa CHff'a mother, aa to leave little opportunity for to the other workmen in each e frentic way that aha had

quarreling with anybody.
And C ifl never knew the effect which his brave etaryj hear her 

for duty to hie mother had had upon one of hia mates.
For some of ni la ordered this joy of aaeifig the blessing -turn at last and listen to what mamma had to any, and 
following one good word or work, bnt for moat la aim- he saw them both go around to the further end cf a pile

he aay ? '
• H- aald—wh« , be aald,” said Tom, in hia excite-

Then mamma went ont on the front steps and t ried to
aald «hat my mo*her waaa I a good women "

to go over to the building before ehe could make himthe open window
" Well, be said he wouldn't—wouldn't—like to have a

Raloh watched from the window. He aaw the manmother like mtae
"H i exactly the*, either, I heaid him aay he 

woaida t have a mother that waa not worth minting 
III І Л B't hnow.-bel l agree with him 1 eh< uMn’t ply the f*ith, not to be changed V> eight till we reach of lumber, where there was a space between te»|Üg^ 
like the! kind myself ”

’ And who eeye m> mother leu t worth minding ? ” the livea of those about na.—The advance.
the great hereafter, that on» gool meat surel* reach into *»d there, «afely aimed awey, were the pencils, nails and

the heed kerchief, aa they expected 
When Ralph aaw mamma point np Into the branches 

of a tree which stood near, and from which, aa aha did 
ao. there came a cry of "Caw I caw I caw I"

The other workmen shouted with laughter. At first 
the eu» jeet of Mr Crow’s practical jokea waa Inclined

aeld Tew. brlatiiag again
"Well, don’t yoe f "
" bo 1 never eeM auch a thing l« my life ”

4" Rea bar*. Tom. Mlaa Morse smoothed the boy'e 
gelt e»<t fanned hia hot fee* with bte bat. don't you 
ever atop '« think that there ere different ways uf saying 
thing* -bat oe\ actions *p*ak as lo«d<y aa our words ? 
Mots loudly 1 should aay. for we cen aay what ie not 
liv, bet what we do shows really what we are and what 
•e think Now, bow does anybody know your mother 
la worth obey It g t Do they learn it from yon ? "

Tom stared for a moment at his teacher, then gave a 
low • Mat la / «beast In alienee while one new thought 
after another crowded open hie mind.

How did Anybody know It anyhow ? Tom had never 
realty Intended to be undu’ifnl to his gentle little 
mother, who indulged him far more' than waa good for 
him. Now he recalled th* morning choree ehe asked of 
him. If he fete hke doing them they were done, bnt 
more olten they were left for some one elec. If there 
wee nothing "up" among the boya after school he 
headed her mi d y-mpressed wish that be should come 
home promptly : otherwise he stayed ont aa long aa he 
pies eel No, yrtulnly. nobody would know from him 
that hi* mother waa worth obeying.

” I don’t know • llff a mother," went on Misa Mora*, 
•« became I haven t been here very long, and it la quite 
e walk to their houe*. But I want to know her, fo» I 

"> feel sore fmm what I have seen of Cliff that she must be 
a good woman. When you все a boy ready to think of 
hie nr ther, at xloue to keep her from anxiety willing t 
g re np a pleasure rather than run the risk of dietteaaing 
ne*1, 1 can give a pretty good guess what she must be.*'

Tom colored deeply. "My mother’s good," he growl­
ed, under h'e breath."

Л d* Л

What Ralph Saw.
Ralph bad been віск a whole month, end now that be 

•bit to di up •«•In h« liked to bin hia chair by the lo **• “■*». Ье1 Щ better native ooc.jeered, end
he laughed with the reel.

Aa he went bach to work Ralph aaw him take the 
handkerchief and tie It under h«e chin, and m 
plained when ehe came In that he aeld he would have to

window, where he could look out end watch the men who 
were at work upon a new honae which waa being built
next door.

He waa ao glad that the men were at work there jnet at 
that time, for the days sometimes eeemed very long to lle ble or Mrd wtml<1 ofl that
him, end he liked to eee the bouse growing before hie ___
eyea Nothing else entertained him for ao long a time. But J*e Crow eeemed aatiafi*d with hia morning's work 

But one day the fnnnleet thing happened^ the new вш* e*ter h,e tr*ck wse ^•covered he flaw off home, aid 
house A etrtnge workman appeared on the scene, bnt poor workman waa lift in peace, 
this workman hindered more than he helped. As WM much better the next day, mamma aald

Ralph waa at hie accustomed place at the window and she believed that hia laughing ao hard over Jim Crow a
pranks had done him more good than medicine.—South­
ern Churchman.

nest.

was watching a carpenter who was measuring pieces of 
lumber for a certain part of the building. Ralph saw him 
take ont hie measure and mark the length with a pencil.
He then laid the pencil down beside him while he sewed 
the board. Pretty soon he look'd around to get h's pen-
ell. end it we. gone. He look-d ebont e few mittotee ; Wh„ 0.nnt, mentioned the metier for the 6ret time 1 
then he took enother pencil from hi. pocket Hemerk- wee elmoet Indlgr.nL W. were ritting by the fireekl. ed another board with thlr end l.id it down .. before, 0„ ^ r„d| .J ,
end when he wanted lt .gel-.it. too. w« gone elmrwt dozing o«r . d.ll book, when he looked op qnit.

The men now begen to look vexed, end he «erchrd.ll „ddenly end mid : -I hex. been thinking. Cl™, the! 
.boot, probeMy expecting to find eome miechlevon. boy ynll ,nd , lhoald „Jving .yet.metlc.lly "
eronnd, Ralph thooght. Bnt finding no boy end no pen- ..(Mvtng .tem.tic.il, to whet ?" I e.ked In gennln. 
die, he borrowed another pencil of one of the workmen, rorprl*, end endeavoured to look wid.-ewek. end inter- 
and thie time, when he got through using It, he put It In Mted. 
hie pocket. So he managed in thie way to keep the one 
he had borrowed.

Л Л Л

A Suggestion From Dennis. •

was

"Why. to the church and missions, and to on,” ex­
plained Dennis.

"Give what ?” I aald again, netting my lida a triflPresently he seemed to have measured all the boards
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