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Miss Carew, for ah. alwaya bad migt, followed by Noll sud tho
some cheering words ta give ber. ethor little girl. a
The clean, respectable looking wo- Poor little Noil ran as fait as ber
man that entered was a great con. short le would carry he., drop-
trast te the Mes, Colline of a few ping ber fiawers, which she had
months earlier. gathered with snob glee, as she I

'I thought, ma'am, as you'd like went, and nover daring ta look c
to know how we were gettiug on. behind ber to soe if sho were
I know as you'd remember pension followed. The field was an exten- c
day.' sive one, and when the littie one at

'Yes, indeed I did,' said Miss Ca- last reached the far corner, where t
row. 'I ean see by your bright Bob Was laughingly surveying the
face that you have been able to policeman on the other side of the
stand firm.' field, sho dropped from sheer ex

'Yes, ms'am, youtre right; not haustion and fright.
but that there were plenty who The policeman turned on his icl i
tried to do their bot to make us go and continued bis boat, qite uncon
ail wrong again. Bon said as God scions that ho bad frightened a
would help us if' we would Only ask little cbild so terribly.
Him, and I'm sure the boy's right.' Bob was an easy-going boy, and

'Weil, tell me ail about it.' at first took littie notice of Nell's i
'For the first thing, ma'am, there tumble, but when he found that she

was some mistake about the post- did not move or cry, ho was fairly
office, and we couldn't get the frightened in bis turn. The child
money as usual at Bengate. We had fainted, and after some minutes,
bd to walk near two miles, but it much to Bob's relief, opened ber
was just as well, you see we got ey es.
free from the old set nicely.' ' What's up with you Nell ?' ho

' Yes; they would not follow You asked kindly.
so far, I expect.' 'l'o so tired ; carry. me home,

' Then, when we'd got the money, Bob.'
we went on to a cheap shop as And so Bob did, wondering
Collins mows of, and bought some greatly what oauld have corne over
boots for the other children. You bis littie sister.
see, ma'am, it was only Bob and But Nell waa not to get well that
little Neil had them last pension night. The child had taken cod
day. But this time we'd no back sitting among the damp grass, and
rent to pay, and we'd goitIL aIl te ber fright had been se rosi that she
spond and a little over too, for was quite unnerved, and atarted up
Collins had been so careful, that ho continually in agonies of fright.
could get soma clothos for himself The text day brought a letter
as Well. Yeu see we shall be hav- from Ban, te Bay that he was com.
ing the boy home befote long, and ing home on the following Friday,
I'd like bis father to look smart and hoped ta find them alil wll.
like, so as Bon should't be asbamed 4 We won't write and tell him as
of him. he wanted me to have a little Nell is ill,' the mother said.
new dress, but I said as I'd wait; 'fBen loves ber so, I don't know
we couidn't expect to have now what be'd say.'
things all at otcoe.' And sa when Ben, lighter hoarted

It was a pleasant story to listen than ever, walked britkly towards
to, and it was pleasant to watch home on the following FridAy, ho
the happy face that told it, and knew nothiug of the shadow that
know tbat a boy's love to bis bad overepread bis home, and per.
mother could be the meas of doing haps ho counted on bis wee sister'u
se much. welcome more than ail the rest.

'Aud when are you expecting But Neil had grown worse instead
Ben home?' of botter, and theodootor shook his

'He says ho bopes to come at hoad gravely, fearing to give any
Whitsuntide.' bope of the child's lif.

'It will be a very home comgin She had lain unconscious ail the
to anything he bas known before.' day, taking no food, and they could

•Yes, ma'am, indeed it will. Ho toit that the feeble lite was
says ho only wishes tbey'd take there from the gentle breathing
Bob into the Home. He's go grate- whieh comld sarcely be observed.
fui for what it's done for him.' And so B n found her as, in the

'Well, we must think e can lory cf the summer eveniug, ho
b ie e who shure to s and pasecd through the cottage door.

But Whitsuntide passed, and no 'You nover told me littile Nall
tidings came of Ben's coming. The was ill,' ho said reproachifily,
spring mellowed into summer, and looking frou one to the other of
before long bay-making would b the grave faces.
begun. Ben's mother had moved We hoped she would b botter,'
farther away from the village, said bis mother tearfnlly. 'Speak
farther away from ber oid friends, to her, Bon, perhapo she imight
and close to the real country. This know your voice; sbe's taken no
change bad been a great pleasure notice Of any ei us to-day, and sbed
to the children, and they loved ta Bo counted on your coming'
'nandr iu tb. opon elds. Tra or 'Nell, baby Nell,' said Ben, gc.
ibroe of them, inoludiug little NelI, ing close up to the bedside; 'don't
who could scarcoly b ealled the yeu know me? ['n your soldier
baby now, had been happily pick- brother,' ho cried almost passion-
ing fowers one morning, in a field ately, as if ho would cali ber back
farther away from home than unual, from the very gates of death. Fer
when suddenly Bob gave a cry. the first time th4 day the child
He had canght sight of a police. opened ber OO, and gazed at him
man, and with a vague foar tht steadily.
bey were trespasing, ran to the Bon, is Bon,' île said feebly.
farther end of the field with sl his 'Take me in pour arma, Ba.

Ben gently took the wee sieter in
ifs arme, and comforted ber as ho
uad learnt to do long ago, and little
Nell seemed as content as ahe had
dways been in those strong brother.
y arma. Little by littie the flow
of life gradually began to returu ;
but ail through that holiday Bou
Ievoted mach of his time to the
ick ahild. No one could tempt ber
o take food so well as he, and no
irme seemed to rest ber se Well as

ifs. As eb gradually grcw strong-
or abe liked to liséen to otories of
his life, but beat of ail sho liked te
hear him speak of bis hero Gordon.

'Tel] me about that good man,
Ben, he would say.

And then Ben would tell of Gor-
don's Chriat*like life, and how ho
oved poor uncared-for boys thel
best of all, and cal[ them 'kings.'

'You are one of his 'kings,' Bon,
are you rot?' she would say.

'I don't know, Neil,' ho wonld
answer. 'I'd like ta be a bit like
him when I am a man.'

'And so ye will, dear Ben,' an-
swered Nell,' patting her arma aIl
ronnI his neok.

The days of the young soldier's
leave passed quickly on, too quick.
ly, for home was now a sweet place
to the lad. The day before ho left
ho was sitting by his mother's aide,
with the newspaper in his band.

'Oh, mother, listen l' ho said in a
pained voice, as his eye glanced
down the column.

'Ned Willett, sOventeen, was
charged on remand With mbezzling
£5 10a., the property of bis master,
Mr. Preston, of Wild streot. The
prisoner stated that ho bad spent
ail the Mony with theexceptionof
a few shillings, and that ho bad
buught a watch and some Olothes.
Alderman D -sentenced the
prisoner ta fourton day' imprison-
ment with hard labor.'

'Oh, mother, ta think of poor
Ned I I was afraid he was taking
ip with that sort of life. Perhaps I

should have beon in prison too if 1
had not beau sent to the Gordon
Home. I am sure they do thei
best te belp a lad on to a botter life

Yes, Ban, We may all be thank
fui that yoa ever went to that good
place, for they have not only helped
yon to grow up te a life of usefa.
ceas, but, with God's blessing, they
have holped as ali.

The next day Beu's leave wa
over. The young soldier went back
to bis work and duty, and there i
overy hope that when ha grori
jnto manhood, ho Wil try and foi
low in the Christ.iike stops stops e
bis hero Gordon.

(TR END)
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'SURPRISE Way
YOU want your Cottons,

Linens, Fiannels always
sweet, clean, snowy white?

YOU want "the wash"
done the qcsiest thoe dean-
est, tho qulckost. the ohostp-
est way ?

SURPRISE Soap "the Sur-
prise way," wlthout boliing or
scalding, gives these resuits.

*n the wrap*i*r.*

STOIRIE'S
0 TUE

Land of Evangeline.
BY GR&CE DEAN MoLEOD.

Jllustrated by Henry Sandham,
12 Me., $1.25.

T stortes that make up this del htful
11ltlesuoh bîstorloalInietad

gabastera as "The Sariet ipectre or
Sandy Ridge" The Xaduskak Glant
"lThe 5'aory o? Wloody Creek," IlBoy Bine
o' Grand Fro.' "Te Llght on lack
Ledge," An. They. lae ldmsithvivld vower
and Interat, nda wll have a peoullar
charm for ail Nova Scotians.

"d tee MoLecd liae ehown Ina those taies
[ho pantkncure of the historlan wlth

be ~eni nsa brililaut writer or fiction,"

,.They are Ideed admirable In design
clever ln finish, and or thrIllng ihnterst."
-iestenger and Vtsitnr, St, John, N.B,

At the lcoktore, or sent ,postpad by the
publiehers.

D. LOIRROP CJIfAMY, Boston

Wanted
CURATE IN FULL ORDERS,

EvangelIcal vIies; duty to begin on firat
Sunday la September. Stpenui sOCO a
year. ApplyARoHDEACOWFRTEN,

Holy Trinity Chura,
53 Winnlpeg.

RECTOR WANTED
FOR "CH RIST CH U RCH,'

f CAMPBELLTON. New Brunswiel.
For information appy 10e

CHAS. MURRA.Y,.Warden.
2.tr
¯WANTED FOR SEPTEMBER

1WATED FOR TilS PAFIPER IAssistant Resident Master.

AT ONCE.

Favorable Terms will ho made

with a competent perion.
AadreEs, Btating fali particulars as t

quatiatiols, prevlous employment, re-

terences, "
"TEE BDITOR,"

Ti CaneUO GUaruAk,
P.O. Box 504,

MontraiL

App'y by letter ko
REV. ARTHUR FeENCE,

Bt.J hn' school, Montreal

-Beware cfimlautson.
NOTICEAUTOGRAP SIBEf

OFHEG !N

DIRD.

MITHEL.-O0n tne S1-h a e, nt JeddoreOjeter Ponds, ltax Couty, N 8S
E i.a. beloved Wife or John G. M toell.Jeani Mercy,

a, "ta Jeddre, on May 80th, Elizabeth
Daty; on June t1, J [n I. Mitchell;
on hSeb2h John E akley; on June
Itth. .ache' bauce.


