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"Did you really hear the clock last 
I night. Auntie!'” Pearl asked with 
1 «reut politeness.

“Oh, it’s very little you youngsters 
know about lying awake. When you 
get to the age of me and your mother, 
I tell you, it’s different. I get think- 
in . thinkin’, thinkin’, a 
get all unstrung"

“And you really heard the clock!'” 
Pearl said. “My, but that is queer I” 

“Nothin’ queer about it, Pearl. 
What s queer about it, I’d like to

Pearlie Watson, the new care. 
of the Mi Ilford school, 

broom in hand at the back 
of the schoolroom and listened. 
Pearlie s face was troubled. She had 
finished the sweeping of the other 
three rooms, and then, coming into 
Miss Morrison’s room to sweep it, she 
found Maudie Ducker rehearsing her 
" piece" for the Medal Contest. Miss 
Morrison was instructing Maudie, 
and Mrs. Ducker would hove told you 
that Maudie was doing “beautifully ”

Every year the W. C. T. Ü. 
gave a silver medal for the Lest re
citer. and for three consecutive years 
-Miss Morrison had trained the win
ner ; so Mrs. Ducker was naturally 
anxious to have Maudie trained by 
so successful an instructor. Miss 
Morrison had studied elocution and 
"gsMuring.” It was in gcturing 
that Maudie was being instructed 
when Pearlie came in with her broom.

It was a pathetio monologue that 
Miss Morrison had chosen for Maudie, 
supposed to be given by an old woman 
in a poorhouse. Her husband had 
died a drunkard and then her onlv 
son, “as likely a lad as you ever sa 
had also taken to "crooked ways and 
left her all alone.” One day a man 
came to visit the poorhouse, and poor 
"old Nan,” glad of any one to talk 
to, tells all her story to the sympa
thetic stranger, asking him at last 
wouldn’t he try to find and 
poor Jim, whom she had never ceased 
to pray for, and whom she still be
lieved in and loved. Then she dis-
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%ET us never forget that an act of goodness is of it
self an act of happiness. No reward coming 

after the event can compare with the sweet reward 
that went with ïX.—Naterlinck.
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The Second Chance

(Copyrighted)

‘ Because I stopped the clock,” 
Pearl said, “just to see if rou could 
hear it when it’s stopped,” and for 

Aunt Kate, usually eo ready of 
speech, could not think of anything

Aunt Kate went to bed early the 
next night, leaving the children un
disturbed to enjoy the pleasant hour 
as they had done before she came 
The next morning she handed Pearl 
the sheet of brown paper, and below 
the list of recommendations there it 
was in bold writing :
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guarantee H ^HK read it over to the others, and found enorer. Pearl, who was the 

mt can prie ■ S everybody was well pleased only one who had ever heard her, in
re ■ ^ wlth it. trying to explain it to the other chil

dren. said that it was just like some 
one pulling a trunk across the room 

a bare floor to see how they would 
like it in this corner, and then, when 
they get it over here, they don't like 

a bit, so they pull it back again ; 
and besides that,” Pearl said, “she

iey
of

NELUE L McCLUNC
Author of "Sowing Seeds in Danny" 

(Continued Jrom lait week)
“Kate IP. Shenttone."

Seo that, now,” said Pearl tri
umphantly, as she showed it to the 
children, "what it does for you to 
know history!”

“Say,” said Jim, “where could we 
get some of them things, what did 
you call them, Pearl?”

“ 'Twouldn't 
wouldn't eat the

it
eiviAfter receiving suggestions from all, 

the following by-laws were recoiu- 
mended to govern 
Aunt Kate in futu

Missouri
nit unify the conduct of

■ 1 Keep your nerves strung, 
factoric in ■ 2. Don’t screech at every little it 
They prarti- H noise. It don’t help none, 
fat tests in H 3. Don't make nobody wash when 
if the milk ■ they have already done so. 

icing. S.mie ■ 4. Sleep at night, snore all you 
wly l,‘.,l«gbt ■ want to, we don’t stay awake to listen 
it was fourni ■ to you.
rnishing the ■ 5 Don’t bust yourself to think of 

11'bled ■ tiling» for us to do. We kep the 
■râble g wood-box full long before we ever saw 

rou, also water-pail and other errings.
6. Don’t make remarks on freckles, 

mot he held ■ We have them, and don’t care, 
n.s; in fact. freckles is honorable. (This was Jim- 
uite tlic n- ^B hit's contribution.) 
the method ■ 7. Don't always say you won’t live

oing pretty H long, we don't mind, only Mrs. Jane 
in the way ■ Watson is picking it up from you. 

milk l.v the ■ We don't like it, it ain't cheerful.
°m the test ^B 8. Don't interfere about bedtime, 
of making ■ We don’t with you. 

ways a w- ■ 9. Don’t tell about children raised
id they will ,n idleness that turned out bad. It 
nebo.lv else ■ ain't cheerful, and besides we're not.

—— ■ Juat then the cry was raised that 
she was coming, and the Magna 
Charta was hastily folded up, with
out receiving the signatures.

Aunt Kate, who w as very observant, 
suspected at once that the children 
had been “up to eomething.”

"What have you youn 
up to now, while we were 
demanded.
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covered the man to be in tears, and 
of r irse he turns out to bo the long- 
lost Jim, and a happy scene follows.

It is a common theme among tem
perance reciters, but to Pearlie it 
was all new and terrible. She could 
not go on with her sw eeping—she was 
hound to the spot by the story of poor 
old Nan and her woes.

Miss Morrison was giving Maudie 
instruction on the two lines :

consult 
sliced in the » :

“It is the old, sad, pitiful stoi 
Of the devil’s winding stair ”

Neither of them had time to think 
of the meaning—they were so anx
ious about the gestures. Maudie did 
a long, waving sweep with three 
notches in it, more like u gordon braid 
pattern than a stair, but it was very 
pretty and graceful, and Miss Morri
son was pleased.

r
se^ “And men go down and down and 

To darknessJu. and despair.”
ngstera been 
1 away?” she Maudie scalloped the 

evenly to indicate the

“Teasing about like ships at sea 
With helm and anchor lost ”

Maudie certi 
rough time c 
left arm. M 
to use her left arm 
would add variety.

“On and on thro' the 
Not caring to count

air three time» 
down grade.OFF silence. Mrs. 

dren to answer
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" she said steadily.
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got to the place 
not surprised at any-
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of it with her willowy 
iss Morrison said that 

to toss the shipsFER Who.

"Give it here,” she said.
“Wait till it’s signed,” Pearl said.
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