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lcngth, and fed over to boys and girls, mi
and guided it into piles. Froin thcse il
carried to long tables for folding. I wi:
have seen the girls couniting the shects
them uip into quires and rcams. With t
they caught a pile of sheets and bent th
cdge. Witlî the righit hand they had an
rapid and ingcnious wvay of throwing in tl
the right place. Riglit in aftcr cach other
fingers went, neyer inaking a miss in thc nt
ringer-fuilîs of five and one of four mad
Five of these made one hundred. Agnin,
made live hundred, or a rcanm. Men Qin
Iifted the piles of sheets, ticd them up ii
and set them into large scales to weigh.
outside in readiness to ship direct to Van
terday the load 'vent to Hailifa\.

PROMPT PAYMENT.

While the dressmaker sewed, little Carnie
With the sharp eyes which childhood pc

And bier dolîs, black and wvhite, moon were
new suits,

Made from bits of her Aunt Kitty's dre

Then 1 said, 'lMy dear Carnie, Aunt Kitt
If so many big pieces slhe misses,"

WVith a sweet upwvard look little Carrne saic
WVill it do if I pay yotu in kisses?"

CATHARIN

OUR LITTLE ONES.

'Master Winnie,
Little mari,-

Fiîîd one brigliter
If you can l

Full of mischief,
Like aIl boys,

Vet flot alîvays
Mlaking noise.

L-arnest, active,
Full o! gîce,-

Over the feiîce and
Up a tree.

Seldoni neediîîg
Much reproof,

Once lie nîiouttd
On the roof!

Fond of reading,-
WVise man yct,

Papa's pride, and
Mfamnîa's pet.

Darling B3
Blue-eye

Ever tenîîp
One to

)iînpled
Golden

Falling on
Neck ni

L.oving, tri
Little oî

Hear lier~
Sec lier

Fond of st
l>icturcs

Knows of
Not a fé

Slecps ivitl
Thiat's Il

Says ber l)
Prays fc

FRAîNK J.

iho cnught it
bc paper wvas
sh you could
as they put

lie lcft hand
cm up at the

MARK REED'S ESCAPE.

CHAP'rER 111.

astoundingly HEN I came to niyself the first thought 1
ieir fingers iîî had %vas of a bad dream. It must be night.

thecir winged m îarc. But the féel of iny clothes and the
titiller. Four liard floor soon convinccd nie that 1 was
e twenty-4ive. fl ot inin y lied ; and as I moved, nîy aching
five of these heaid and sore limlis soon brougît, to nîy recollection ail

le along and that hiad lial)l)ned.
nto packages, 1 op)cncd my eyes; a faint light shone down upon tuc.

A car stood and, looking up, 1 saw a skylight, through whîch the pale
couver. Ves- inoon and stars were visible.

Graduallv I made out 1 %vas iîî a sinil closet, betwecn
INDUSTRIA. tlîe front anid back attics, lighitcd b>' a p)ortion of tlîe skv%-

lighit bclonging to the larger rooni.
1 rose front the corner wlîerc 1 hiad lain huddled up,

as 1 liad been flung by îîîy cruel captor. 1 felt nîy way
to the door; it %vas locked. 1 listened ; ail wvas sulent as
the grave.

Gradually 1 realiscd my situation. These people whonî
1 hiad seen could not be nîerely annoyed at my looking
in upon tlîeir surreptitious cooking, as I lîad at first sup.

kept watclî posed. Evidently there 'vas soine dread of tlicir opera.
issesses, tions heiîîg observed. They had catighit me spyiîîg, anid
wcarng ini revenge liad inîprisonied nie here after the cruel beat-

ing, wlîich wvas no doubt only a sanîple of the puniish-
sses. ment in store for nie.

Could they bc thieves? There wvas nothing certainly
.y will charge, to steal in the eînpty house; but that iniight be thîeir ren-

dezvous - thie depository of tlîeir booty.
1, "WcllAnd suppose tlîey meditated some robbery-naybe to

break into my nîaster's place-old Betty's dcafness would
give tliem full opportunity. But I knew there 'vere no

E S. Hoi,.MEs. valuables of aîîy anîount. Books, as I wvas wvell aivare,
'vere too heavy to be easily stolen iii any nunîbers. There
wvere our tools, it is truc ; thcy were costly to purchiase.

But wçhat could 1 do? Here I 'vas, separatcd only b:y
a few feet froni ni>' home, whîcre robbery-even inurder-
might lie perpetrated, for poor oId Betty's savings might
even be an object, and the ruffan ivho could so treat a
defeîîceless lad would showv no ulercy.

)nnie, Voit miay guess I did flot sleep upon these thoughts.
~d miss. 'l'le dawn crel)t iii at the skylight far above nîy lîead 0and
ting liglited up gradually the four l)are walls of my prison.
kiss. T1he dust of years hîad drifted into it, cobwebs hung

frotin the ceiling; there 'vas no fircplace rior cupboard,
:hieeks, and flot ai vestige or anything to show thiat the place liad ever

flarbeen inliabited, only the blank whlitewashed wvalls and
air the begrinied skylight ovcrhead.

ost fatir. The hîours l)assed; no sound 'vas to be hîcard. Froin
- dread anticipation of the appearance of the 'vretch %vho
had calpturcd nie, 1 camne to long for even his visit, the

sung, stillness wvas so terrible, the suspense so unhearable.
le: As îîoon passcd, and the day ivore on, stili witlîout
prattle, sight or sound of any living thîing, came the thought,
run WVhat if these people had gone offî entircly and left me

here to take my chance? No one îvould miss nie; poor
crics, old Betty, îvith hier deaftiess, 'vould flot understaind ;

too, would think, as likely as not, thiat I had gone to stay at
Verses, Gatcs's for the three days. M\-r. Timms for certain would
W. be absent tilI Tucsday; Banks the saine.

Truc, Harry ivas to call for me on Sunday morning,
h Lily,- hut Betty would bc sure to make sonie lame explatiation
er doîl, of nîy nonappearance, vcry likcly would ]et himi fancy 1
rayers.- had gone with Joc B anks.
r all. There %vas just a chance that Gates niight go up to

iiy attic and have a look at the pigeons; but then, howv
BONNELLE. %vas; lie to guess 1 %vas here, ivithin a stone's throwv of
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