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‘•It doesn't seem hardly warm enough THE SNOW-MAN'8 SECRET.
In the house, Polly. Do you have plen- ,, ap WBU, ha„ stolen my baV 

It was New Tear s Day. There had <y of coal? „ h ld declared Hugh. "I am sure of It. He
been a big storm, and. although the “Jhatii what abm!t*ut. always has wanted It. and tried to
wind had spent Its force, the snow still with 0^r®"eall gone. trade with me several times, and now

steadily. LrsHeîfersa'moît a-shakln’ “with if. gone. I can't And ‘t anywhere '
"Regular winter weather and no mis- sometimes. She had two shawls "Do not speak In such a

take about It," observed Mr. Richard arodun. her When you rung the bell, but way. Hugh.” remonstrated his mothe .
Hunt, as he came In rather noisily. ghe took .em 0ff." "You should he
stamping the snow from his boots, nut Mr Hunt had heard enough—quite another of theft.

ike It. So cold and bracing. enough. jury you might do to the reputation
oM-Wln^T.œ "Tir a/r^oTiiu^lnlSX1^ n«•„£
eatd^sUWerfng Te k^hl. promleehe ««. not 'wglm.^

the sake of the brae g and then he said to his wife, smiling- ,, h hl8 friend and nearest neighbor.
“I think I he"î,y°u„^rya“ * ly. that It was time to "move on. He nodded, and spoke as usual across

going to see old Mrs. Heifer to aay. Polly led them out of the front door. fence but rocelved no answering
Mr. Hunt remarked, as he seated him- Returning to the room, she found the Hugh remained as cold as the
self comfortably. "Have you changed Qld lady ln a rapture of Joy. Wg snow man they had made the first
your mind?” "Look, Polly,” she cried, In a glee Bnowy daya, it was quite as bad at

“Yes. I've changed my mind. I'll that was like a child s school, where they were In the same
have to wait until some other day. And Polly looked and_ Uughed. Wha Hugh was unapproachable, and
Poor old Mrs. Heifer!” she saw was ^“Letter ! mînc2^le a several times Walter caught Ms play-

MT- Hhe sick?” cult, a print of butter, a mince pie, * frowning angrily in his direction."Some other day will do as well-will f r os ted plum cak ^oragn , gr p . J* ^ one *ay at recess he strolled
It not’” she questioned. ““o’h my“" cried Polly, "what a fine near a group of which Hugh was the

"Not If she needs you to-day. Come, J^Year’ we do be havin' after all!” Centre, and heard the weeper, with
get on your wraps and 111 go with Np the grocer’s boy delivered meaning glances in his direction,
you." w ■ . . _ heavily-filled basket and a mes- "Thief!” __ .“Why, Richard Hunt, what s got into a Jj®avUy Walter understood at once. Hugh
vou? I thought you never liked call- 8 • ml'isis Buck Peters sed was accusing him of stealing some-
ing, especially at such places. ^ d bQ h're termorrer mornin’ at eight thing, and evidently ,tlhel_r®8t. .bel*®Y'

"You thought right, my dear, smll- "'clock, sure.” , edMhe story. He clinched hIs flats
Ing pleasantly, “but can you tell me -what for?” asked the amazed Pol- for a minute, and came near striking 
what there is to prevent my turning Hugh, without waiting for an explan-
over a new leaf on New Year’s Day? *--what for?” mockingly. "Why, to _ ation. Then, for he was a self-con- 

She laughed. "It would be a very brlng the ioad 0f coal, of course.” trolled little gentleman, he swallowed
good Idea," she said. "Oh, my! I b’lleve there’s fairies ^is wrath and turned away.

"Well, then, encourage me In It. aroun’—I do so!" And. after closing the From that day he did not try to
"So I will." , door on the grocer’s boy. Polly felt in- make peace with Hugh, and the
She rose at once and was soon ready cltned to stand on her head by way oi misunderstanding became a silent tnis- 

to face the storm, with a basket on her celebrating the delightful new state or ery tQ both Walter did not know 
arm. „ thing*. a . . . ,. th. what the trouble was. and pride for-

"What’s in It?" Mr. Hunt asked, as she left the basket standing In the bade hl.m to try to find out. Hugh 
he relieved his wife of the basket. hall, as it was too heavy for her to a to fear that he had been hasty,

-•Sugar and spice and everything tempt to carry;Jmt sheq cou^ and that maybe his playmate had not
nice." the quoted. the coffee and to°* taken the bat, after all, but pride was

A little maid opened the door when her, also two or three more. strong for him, too, and he had
they reached Mr., Heifer-,. To Mrs ."Oh. Ml- Heifer,^ „ot the courage to take back the

»I guess she’m lonesome. She bin cry- den thawed first; then the huge Icicles
Ing " _ ,'Yml mum " tell from the eaves, one by one. Fln-

Thb weary old face brightened when ..What doea it mean—all that great ally, one morning, Hugh, looklngf from
little Polly led the callers tn, but both ^ . fit Q{ thlnga you’re telling about, the window, exclaimed, Mother^ the 
Mr. and Mrs. Hunt were observant, ^nd thfi coal comlng to-morrow?" snow man’s melting."
and read "between the lines” that the ..j dunno-» Sure eno
dear old lady was not only sorrowiui ..Qut wh0 sent the groceries? Who is stovepipe 
but troubled. _ „ going to send the coal?” head.

“1 wish you a Happy New Year, p0lly looked mystified. She stood "What's that I see sticking up
Mrs. Hunt said, taking the thin old boring the toe of her old shoe Into the through his nevH questioned his mo­

ulds In a close grasp. rug. Suddenly a light broke over her ther. -a stick ’
"Happy New Year!” Mr. Hunt echo- faCe. , . ____Vml Hugh grew pale, and his blue eyes

ed his greeting as cordial as his wife e. »i guess It’s the Lord, ™a widened.
"Thank you,’’ responded the old lady, aald the Lord ud provide—I heard you mother," he cried remorsefully,

warmly. “ and I wish you both a —an’ he’s done It” ^ "that Is my bat! Walter and I put
Hannv New Year." The old lady folded her hands. ^ lt ln there when we made him! Oh,

T"We had a fine turkey for dinner to- "Bless the Lord, O my soul, she why d,dn.t j aak Walter If he knew
day." said Mr. Hunt, "and I rather «aid. frevently. Mlss Where It was when I first missed it?

ôHSSa-ST......
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suddenly. "I've thought of an errand --------------------------- — half our quarrels would be made up at
or two." lie said. "I'll not be gone CANCELLATION. once. If we sought an explanation from
IOï?e met the sma'l maid In the hall. Most of us have studied cancellation ^ °J££e Pya0"? ^jSoJw^o Walter'/'
"Polly " h- said, "I don't want to pry 1n school. Here Is a ki?^ thh“ "^0 "Yonder he Is now," exclaimed Hugh, 
Into Mrs. Heifer's affairs, but I'm real- studied ln vacation. Two boye were and sped a„ay to make up with his 
ly anxious to know If she has every- speaking of a third. He Is so slow playmate

ng she needs. She's an old friend. In gamesl said one. The latter received his shamefaced
you knewv, and a friend of my mother's. "Yes." replied the other, hut he apology readlly
Does she need anything, Polly?” - always Play8 o. ^ the “But O Hugh,” he said reproachful-

“Yes sir. 'deed she do; but she didn’t “He Is so stupid at school, sad ly< „lf yau only had come and «deed
say so.* She ain’t no complainer, that’s first. . . „ „,tlirnftd the me aib<>ut 11 ,n the flr8t Plaoe- what a
what she ain’t. She ain’t had no coffee “But he studies hard, returned the ^ ^ trouMe lt would have saved us
S ’̂ U,k “• 8,nCe rEi,onê.k'?he^xt"îlm'?r.,, ŷ.

"Since her money took wings an’flew, hears an unkind word, let us see If e 
1 dunno where it flew to, but that s cannot cancel It.—Selected, 
what some one said—it flew, an’ she 
don’t hev butter no more. I wanted to 
tell the grocer boy we was out, but 
Mrs. Heifer she said, ’No, not now,
Polly; some other time.’ ”

WHY NO" TO-DAY.

fell

very alow to accuse 
Think what an tn-
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iugh he was, and the old 
hat had slipped from his
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Itwo lessons,’’
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How true It Is that "the curse of 
your life and my life Is its littleness!" 
Large views of life; large plans for 
God. large use of means of grace, large 

In our heavenly Father, large 
will cure this curseThe trimmer who shirks his duty 

. through fear or love of ease. Is despl-
faith 
love for the lost, 
of littleness.
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