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Qur Poung Folks. |

“ ozv‘E‘,.TWo'; THREEI" .

It was an old, old, old, old lady,
And a boy who was half-past three ;

And the way tbey played together
Was beautifulto see.

Shé couldn’t go runniog and j umpmg.
And the boy no more could be,

For he wds a thin little fellow,
With-a thin little twisted kaee,

They sat in"the yellow sunhght,
Out under the maple tree

And the game that they playcd I'll tell 'you,
Just as it was told to me.

It was hide-and-go:seck they were playiog
Though you'd never have known it to be—
With an'old, old, old, oldlsdy,
And a boy mth a twisted koee.

The boy would bend his face down
*On'his one little sound right kaee,
.And he'd'guess where she was hiding,

In guesses One, Two, Three

“ You are in the china-closet 1”

He would cry, and laugh - with glee—
It wasn't the china-closet ;

But still he had Two aud Three!

““Yon are op’ in papa’s blg bedroom.
[a the chest with.the queer old key 1"

And she’ saxd “You are 'wamx and waymer,
Bat, yoi're not quite right,"” said she.

@ It:can't be the lntle cupboard,-
Where mamma's things used to be—
So'it must be the clothes press, gran'ma ;
Ard hé foind her- with his Three.

Thenshe covered her face with her fingers
That:were wrinkled and white and-wee,

_And‘she guessed where the boy was biding,

‘With & One and a Two and a Three.

And they never had stirred from their. places
.Right'under the maple tree— -
'l’hls old, old, old, old lady
‘And the boy with the lame little knze;
This dear, dear, dear old lady,
And the boy who was half-past three.

-—H. C. Bunsner.
ONLY ONE OF THEM

BY STDNXY DATRE.

-4 Mornin® .pa~pser. All cboat the ’splos-
dont®

A small :newsboy, was: sipging his wares
in, thc,style ased by many of his frateraity—
the first few syllables of a sentenze pitched on
a hsgh key, to descend to a minor third on the
closing ene.

“Plltake a TEmes,” said 2 -half-grown boy,
who was walkmg down the street.

¢ Say, Mister— tbe«newsboy for 2 momeant
gazed keenly:at the fresh young - face of his
would-be castomer, then, -as 1f satisfied by its
expression, went oa:

“If you'd just as Tef taLe 2 step jnto the
alley; and buy it of litle Bill—Bill's lame. and.
be can't walk, and he don't . get 10 chance av
asalg, ’cause folks wen't—course thev ¢an't
be expecte’d to—come iato the alley. Bat,
won't yon?" ’

In quick response to the pleadiog tone Phxl

"Ward turoed iato the alley.

"Here, Bxll—-lbls s yonr a.and you're to:
sellit®
The news"boy thrust one of his papers iato

.the bandsof a boy who bhalf sat, balf reclined,
a0 2 woodea box on- rnHe whcols. a few steps

down tEe alley.

‘Such @ pitifal- specimen of a boy Phil had
fately Seen.  Large, hollow eyes gazed oot
from-a'fice.pale and: pinchad, while the thin
hands seem:d Tittle more tban able to handls
the paper.

& Yousee, ‘went'on the news‘boy, still more
eagerly).: evxdenﬂy cncocnged by the look ot
sympatby on:Phil's face, Billy. ain't got- folks-
of bis own, 50 we ‘fook out or hxm—a faw of
us big stout. Idlen Biliy used to seli PIpeTS,.
and- hem 2 rzg‘ht chmper little chap at it.
Bot hcgot Tof over, and he's been kep' in—
poor Bill: has—for no end of a-time. And
now he's beucr, and 'we; o this waggon for
him—fine, &inlt it2—-50 be un ‘be drawn ont
here in'the sunshine.” And whenever ané of
us fellows comes alony and Can et e customer
foerllynt § so much to bim, yoa see.”

1 see,".suid Phil -“And.Billy has noone
io u_?;e care of’ hxm, you ‘say—or. to.sopport

im
““Nobody bat we,” 1aid the ‘othcr. *prondly
“ 1l soon'be’ gettin’ about again, -1 guess,™

B said the little cripple,-with ‘% look of balf:quss-
tioding appeal in the large eyes, Thcn g1

beable to keep myyalf, 5o the boy's. woa’t have
to: It shaxd: oq yem.

"I-‘.-HE CANADA

“Billy, you're a goosel You know ‘taint |
Some day, when we.get .enough ahead,” con-
tinued the boy, “ws're goin’ to set Billy up
in ‘business for himsele Some kind so he
wbn't have to wall, you see.”

‘“Come on, Phil—come on—come on !’

A group of boys and girls were passing the
alley-way and had caught sight of Phil.

“I'm coming,” he cried ma answer. “O,
say—you come here. There's plenty of time.
We're going on a wild-flower picnic out of
town on the cable line,” he explained to the
alley boys, as the others were coming near.
“I've got the paper,” he said to them, “and
where's my Iunch basket "

“ Look here,” be went on eagerly, “look at
thi§ little fellow—tied up here, can’t walk a
step, hasu't anybody to.take care of him.
Let's have a little fun.  Billy wants. some fup,
don’t you Billy

With a laugh, and while the picnic-goers
were wondering what prank their basty, hearty,
impetuous companion might be up to now,
Phil ran a few steps down the alley and took

+ @ short board from a heap of old lumber which
‘lay there,

** Here, now—see my fine plan.”

He laid the board across Billy's box, in
front of him.

““ There's your counter, Billy. Now—let'’s
see what we can spare. 1'll give my bananas.
But, wait, something must be spread over it.”

He was about t2 lay his fresh paper on the
dusty board, but was stopped by a newsboy.

“No need of sponlln .your morgpia’ paper.
1 bave a last night’s one in my pack.”

“ That'll do. Now, for a stack 1n trade for
Billy."”

Half.a dozea bananas from his basket were
the first contribation. Others were not slow
in following. Girls and boys had at once not
only entered quickly in the spirit of Phil's
energetic fun, but were touched by the sight
of Billy’s sad condition.

‘“Here are some saandwiches,” said one.
¢ But,” ‘with avother glance at Billy's face,
‘“‘you eat those ; there will be other things.”

More fruit of -various kinds, flanked with
-dainty cakes and fancy crackers. Then Phil
gravely passed around Billy’s ragged hat, re-
ceiving a contribution of twenty-seven ceats.
A rush around a corner, and Phil returned
with a small sopply of stick candy.

t Now, Billy,” he said, *“you're to be self-
supporting for one day, at least. Here—let's
draw him right up t0 the street corner. Let’s
see what kind of sales ‘yon will make. Don't
let folks cheat you.”

“And  put in the cewsboy, who, during alt
the talk, had stood at one side, glancing from
one to another of the speakers with a broad
smile, and cyes beaming with intense interest,
“ we boys 'll come to-alght, and what he ain't
sold welll buy of him. Hi, Billy.! you'll be
havin' a'bang-up busines belore loog.”

“ Now, we must go.

“ Good:by. Success to you, Billy.”

And, just calching the delight which gradaal-
1y worked its way through the bewildered, sor-
prise on Billy's face, the chattering crawd:
-moved on ; leaving the small, pale cripple with
aJ’eelmg that a new world had.opened before
him in the ‘kindly ways and kindly speeck of
these strangers.

Lztein‘the a.ﬁ-rnoon, after the hey-day of
the frolic had subsided into alittls quietasss,
Phil sought a few of bis cbpsen friends and in-
vited them toa consultation with fegard to
Billy and his needs. -

«'What can- we do for him#* was his con-
closion. “I don’t know -of a .better case
10 come before 2 Junior Endeavor Sociely.
What-say 5o, "Mr. President?”

b § don't know what toszy. Sincewe fitted’
out the little- fe]low ‘to sehd to the western
farm there isn't x. centin the treasury, and
-none of ushappen to be- Vanderbilts. What
-can we do without: moaey P

*Not much pethaps. Baot-a livde goesa
good way sometimes.. 1fit dide’t, Billy wonld-
‘have starved belore this, with nobody to'hétp

him but those poor Tittle raxs of newstoys.”

“<Thinkof it 1”

b { Bmy ceald- -only. be kept on- selling
thiogs—"

¢ But where coald he get bis stock 2

©] 3hink” began. Alice- Clive, . on- of e
older gizls, wnd all listesed, for Alice’s sugges.
tions had usually <been “found worthy: -of con-
siceration,. “ that. might-be attended:to-with-
out much: ow, Taolksses ranay--"

Phil gavea boxnd t.nd‘a whoop.

* spring winds.

PRESBYTERIAN.

“ Alice, you've hit it—as you always do.
Molasses. candy—to be surel Good home-
made molasses candy. Strictly first-class and
free {rom adul\emuon Ctiddizn cry forat,

Sells at sight. Bust in the market. Yard
wide and all wool—"
* Have you done?” said Alice. *If you

will give us time, I think the first thing for us
te do is to find out how many of you will
undertake to see that Billy is supplied wnth
molasses candy. We can take it week about.”

¢ For how long '

“Well, that remains to be seen. If Rilly
is prospered it may be hoped that he will be
able to provide his own stock after a while.”

“ Of course ' exclalmed Phil. *“And add
to it. Nuts, fruits and all sorts of trash. Why,
he'll bave a first-class stand in no time at all.”

 Some of us will look up some cushions to
make the poor little fellow more comfortable,
and perhaps some one of us may have an old
table which would do for him.”

Cushions were provided for Billy’s waggon.
the table was found, its legs cutshort to bring
it within his easy reach, and a place sought
out in which he would be sheltered from the
The patketic child face, bright
with new hopes and new interests, attracted
many buyers, and but very few weeks had
passed before it was-triumphantly annouaced
in a meeting of his benefactors, that Billy had
hired some one to make his candy, and grate-
fully declined further assistance.

Aud, through the advancing spring and
early sammer, Billy was to be seen at his stand
by.tbe friends who still made a point of pass-
ing that way, unless kept in by bad weather,
until, at ameeting of the Junior Endeavorers,
it was announcsd by Emaly :

“Billy’s failing. The hot weather is too
much for him. There isa’t a breath of alr
down these streets these long, sultry days.”

Great dismay followed.

¢ What's to be done?” Even the buoyaat
Phil, to whom all eves insunctively_ turned,
looked for a moment discouraged.

“ [ don’t know,” he reluctantly admitted.
“ We bave sg little to do with him, We gave
him his bit of a start, but when it comes to
something higger to be done I'm obliged to
say I'm stumped.”

“Well,” saxd Emily, hopelully, ** we haven't,
you l\now, quite reached the end of our en-
Jzavor. We can just place the matter in the
Lord’s bands and feel sure He will look out for
Billy. If we knew exactly how cvervtbxng 15

20 be done, there would be no chacce for

faith,

Aud the Lord had His next set of helpers
ready in the right time. ‘A Fresh Air Society
.had just been formed 10 the town, and Billy's
white face 2nd pale, wasted frame was one of
the first to attract the attention of the bzae-
ficent souls who give their endeavor to secore
for the poor of the cities a share in the Creat-
or’s free gifts of pure airand blessed coontry
sights and sounds.

*He's back,” shouted Pbil one day in the
carly autumo. “Billy—red cbeeked and
freckled, cheery as a lark and as bright asa
bmton-—you d never kocw him. Thpse little
gotter-sniped friends of his—bless them ali, 1
say l~—have b'-:n Slowing in cheir hard scxaped
nickles to -give him another start. Now, I
propose that we all chip in and give hima
rouser of 2n ountfit and then leave bhim to go
on and prosper.”

Whicb was done.  Billy works oz, 2 cripple
still, and for.always, but happy in bavitg been
'set in the way. of honorable 1ndustry and inde-
peondence by those who find their happiness
10 holdiog oat helping hands to the helpless.
-—Yi:c Interior.

SA VED BV A NEWSPAPER.

THE.STORY O AN OTTAWA BUSINESS MAN.

Afficted With Deafocss.and Partial Panalysis—
Obliged to Give up His Busicess on Aczount of
These Infirmitiea—To the Swrpriseof His Friends
Has Been Fally Restored to Health.

From the Ottawa Free Press.

Mr. R. Ryan, who iz well-kncwn in Ottawa

-and vicinity, having been. until rocently a

morce ant of this c:ty. relites an experience

that cannot fail to prove interesting Lo all our
resders. Tt is wellkrown to Mr. Ryan's
acquamtanccs that he has boen almost totally
deaf since twelvo yoars of age, and that somo-
time sgo -this . affliction- mas:made 'still more
hoavy by a atrcke of pardial paralysis. Receat-

Iy it has bccnnoaccd that Mr. Ryan'has been

cured of theso tronblm, and 2 soporter thinking
that hisstory. wounld be of benefit to the com-
munily *cqum‘c& permission to mako it publxc,
and'it s given by: Mr. Ryan as. Tollows .~

“Inthe £all of 1883; when I was about twelve
jeamsofage, 1 caught s sévero cold +n. tho

 hoad;-which gradoally doveloped into amfncu,

-and dm(y ‘booamo worse,-antl mi tho month -of
Jals,1 834'1!):& ‘besonio t6ally deaf, and.was

forood on sccomnt of This toloava school. The.
- :phycisnwhom X wphx]t{d-iﬁ}moaﬁo; -thay

27

my deafneas was incurablo, and I concluded to
bear my ailments as well as I could. In 1889
1 stirtod a storo about two miles from Calumet
I1sland, Que., but not being able to converse
with my patrons on sccount of my deafnoess, I
found it almoat impossible to mako business a
ccess. Howover, thinge wore geotting o lit-
o brighter until lnst April when I took a
severe pain, or rather what appeared to be a
cramp, in my right leg below the knee. Iwas
then doing busineas in Ottawa, having come to
the city from the place abuve mentioned. At
first I gave no heed to the pain, thinking it
would disappear ; but onthe contrary it grew
worse, and in the course of a few weoks I had
to usd a wno and could scarcely bear any
weight on my leg. 1 continued to go about
this way for two weeks, when a similar cramp
attacked my left arm, and in less than two
weeks, in spite of all X could do forit, I could
not rase the arm four nches from my body
and Ifound that the trouble was partial para.
lyms. Judge my condition—a leg and an arm
useless, and deaf besides. Being able to do
nothing clse, I read a great deal’and one day
noticed in one of thecity papeys of a man being
cured of paml;,sm by Dr. Williamg' Pink Pills.
I immediately began the use of Pink Pills and
before T had finished the thind box I noticed a
curious sensation in my leg, and the pain be-
zan to leave it excepting when I endeavored to
walk. Well the improvement continued, gra-
dually extending to my arm, and by the time
1 had completed the seventh box my leg and
arm were as well as ever, and my general
health waz much better. And now comes a
stranger part of my experience. 1 began to
wonder why people who were conversing with
me would shout so loud. Of course they hsd
always had to shout owing to my dcafness, but
T was under the impression that they were be-
ginning to shout wuch louder.  After having
bade them *‘speak lower “’ soveral times, I
enquired why they still persisted in shouting,
or rather yelling at me, and was: surprised to
be informed that they were not speaking as
loud as formerly. This led to an investigation
aund Judgc my joy when I found that Pink Pills
were curing the deafness which was suppused: -
tu have been caused by my catarrh. 1 contin- -
ued the Pink Pills for a month and a half long-
er, and I nuw consider myself perfectly cared: .
after having been de.f for ten yéars. I can.
hear ordinary conversation and am fit for buri-
ness, though I am yet a hittle dull of hcaring,
but this is not deafness, 1t is simply dulness,-
the result of my ten years inability to hear con-
versations, which still leaves me with an in-
cliuation not to heed what is being said. But
XIam sll right and you may say from me that I
consider Dr. Williams' Pink Piils the .best
medicino known to man, and that I ahall be
forever indebted. to them for my renewed.
health and strength. -
Newspapor ethics usoally prevent the pub-
lication in the news columns of anything that
.might be construed 35 an advertisement, and:
thus much valuable information 18 suppressed.
that .might prove of incalculablo benefit -fv’
thousands. Tho praise of Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills ahould besung t}\ronghout the lang, they
should be familiar in overy fxonschold angd -
newspapers should unite in making. them 50.
An analysis shows that Dr. Williams?® Pink
Pills contain in a condensed form sll.tho

clements necessary to give now Jife and rich- .

ness to the blood, and restore shattesed rierves.
‘They are nnnnfailmgspocxﬁe for such discases
as locomotor ataxis, partial paralysis, St. Vitus’
dance, sciatics, ncuralgia, rheumatism, _ner-
voushwh.cho, tho aftor eficcts of Ia- KTippé,
palpitation of the heart, nervuus prostration,
all discases depending. on vitinted humos’ in
the blood, such as scrofuls, chionic erysipelas,
cte. Thcy arc also a c for troubles

liar to ‘femsles, such ‘ax supprossions,
rregularitics, and ail forms of weakness. They
build up the blood, and rstore ths glow of
‘health to pale and sallow chocks.  In men they
offect a radical cure in_all cascs ariting. from
mental worry, overwork, or oxcesss of any
nstare:

Dr. Willisms’ Pink Pills are. menufacturod
by the Dr. Williams Ifedicino Company.
Brockrillo, Ont., and Schenoctady, N.Y.; and
are 20d only in boxes {(nover.in looso form by
the dozen or hundrod, add ths public are
cautiohed aguinst numerous xmxtmom sold-in

this aliapo) at 50 cents a box, orsix: “boxos- for
R.50, and may be had of all d - ot
duoct‘b_, -oail fmm Dr. Williams ed'in,e
Company. .irom sither address. ..
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