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A Livils Piigrim
g, ere e sun went

! core hustening from (e

|y wome vear st basd,

Hy westhia e o o8
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| He wwer ‘n '
Ava | o 4 ke ber
| w - "IN AL R W os way ., |
The & {ctor—over wix B8 sigh, f
Now e e travellers with o bampes
s i
) ye wat something kind wnd
3 .
Thet notice of the little ehild
A fier Ve went roand,
And eard d familine sound
| Or g ring pence, sod clipping ticketag
tou
The tram was full and be hal much to do.
“Your fair, my little girl” at leogth he
enid,—
Sbe looked 8 moment—shook her little
head

“ have no penunies; don't you know,”
enid wh-,

* My fare is paid, and Jesus paid for me 17

He looked bewildered ~all the people
ami el

“1 dutn’t know ;. and who is Jeaus, ohild 1"

“Woy, doo't you know, He once t.r
sinners died,

For litle children, and for men beside,

To make us good snd wash as from our sin ;

I+ thin His railway I am travelling in ?”

“ Doa’t think it is! T want your fare, you
know.”

“* 1 told you Jesus paid it long ago :

My mother told me just before she died,

That Jesus paid when He was crucified ;

That at the cross His railway did begin,

Which took poor sinners from a world of

LT
My m':lupr eaid his boms was grand sad
T 5
1 want to go and see my mother there—

{ want to go to heaven where Jerus lives,
Won’t you go too? My mother said he
gives :

A loving welcome—ahall we be late ?

Ol, let us go before he shuts the gate ;

He bids us little children come to Hin.”
Tae poor conductor’s eyes felt rather dim,
He knew vot wiiy—he fumbled at hi«cost,
And felt a substance rising in his throat.
The people listened to the little child,
Some wer: in Teara—the roughest only

amiled,

Aud sowe one whi-pered as (hey looked
amazd:

“Outof the m u'h of babes the Lnd in
praised,”

“1 am & pilyrim,” said the little thing ;
“I'm going to heaven. My mother used to
sing
To me of Jesus and His Pather's love ;
Told me to meet her in His home above,
Aad so 14.1 when sunt went ougto tes,
And looking out I could not father see,
I got my bundle—kissed my little kit,
(I'sm »0 bpngry—wos’t you have & bit 7)
Aud got my hat. sod thea I left my home,
A little pilgrim up to heaven 10 roam ;
And th: your carriage stopped, and I

could see
Yam looked 80 kind. I saw you beckon me,
[ thought you must belong to Jesus’ train.
And myou';' just going home to heaven
n

agai
The poor conductor only shook his head :
Tears in bis eyes —the power of speech had
d

Had conscience by her prattle roused his
fears

And strack upon the fountain of his tears,

And made biv thoaghts in sed oonfusion
whirl ;

At lnst Fo anid, “ Once I'd & little girl,

I loved her much ; she was my little pet,

And with great fondaess I remember yet

How :‘uo she loved ae. But one day

#
“ She's ’aln to heowen,” (e little girl re-

““ Bhe's gone (0 Jeaus, Jesus paid Ler fare.

Ob, dear conductor, won't you meel her
there 1

Tae poor coaduetor now broke fairly dows ;

He could have borne the bardest look or
frown,

But uo.one i bat many sitting by

e

| boing were oonverted inta 'y

1 bad that morning started oo &

they always o right on leaving ohildish
things behind thom T

By 50 reakns, Mise Hope, iy oy ad
this matier of growth depends greatly upon
our friends, sepecinlly (hose we obose for

Hfe, If you get help upward from your
friend, yog will slnost certainly begin to
wlip down  Girls may nearly always wake
sp Aeeir e be when they warry ahout
what their moral status will be, Clnrnoters
b wot we & geaernl thing redically ehang
afior iwenty fivn or Wiy | wor, ook »
Yy ey & B me - ¥y

o y -

oo Rara

fos it

b (R

he
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by the mopeneanes of Rex, wha e
woth r's dlmenos wan Olioe's shadow, aod
three-yunr obd Kilel, the pous o
LLake's wlu girke, smch with so srwfy
Toag, Hhemelling weeds, that for the thoe

bl lns' wod

omraale,” snd placed o
drawing bose for Laspeotio

PThose durlings (" exclaimed Mre Lake,
sirntohig Eihel up and embracing her e
though her own earnently apoken words had
roused aoew the tenderness in her loviog,
mother heart. “You and Rex my go ont
ander the big tree and build & store and
vell things. Perhaps I will come preuty
sooh and buy something: Like the fi-h-
men, dearies, you need & good deal of out
of doors for your wares.”

Cathie, who was passionately fond of
children, caught the langhing I'ttle midget
when her mother released her, and hiliag
her face in her neck, carried her out to the
tree in high frolic. Olive thought it might
be 10 escape farther listening to such rober
words, ﬂre herself hud thanked Mrs.Lake
for . Cathie’s sake for every word sjkea.
Cathie never entered into any confidential
talk with Olive mow, but the latter, knew
her friend was in the company of Ralph
Mosely frequently. Oanly a few days before
this; Olive sud her father, being on the
street late one evening, had passed the
window of & side-parlor in the largest hote)
of Belhaven, had seen within four
youog men ceated around a small table,
with cards ¢ out before them and a
tray filled with wineglasses and bottles in
the centre of the table. I'hey were talking
rather lou.d:z’snd exoitedly,and the success-
ful judge , 8 he noticed them,

“There are four young men going to
ruin as fast as they can. Why can’t they
behave themeelves, I wonder? Spendin
all their health and money on such folly!”
. Thet wasa worldly men’s view of it.
The judge was noar-sighted and withoat
his glasses, and Olive did not tell him that
the moet excited of all was Ralph Mosely.
Somehow, fur Cathie’s sake,Olive, like the
true friend she was, waoted to hide what
munt be Cathie’s shame and grief.

To-dny she had pitied this girl inexpress-
ibly. Thaere had been no forced bursts of
mirth anch ss bad disturbed her at their
last niceting, but there was a drawn, ssd
look abo 1t-Cathie’s lips and eyes that had
pained heh friend, ghvo determin~d to
speak aldbe with her; so after tea she
locked ber atm in Cathie and led her down
the steps to the ohildren’s store under the
tree.

“Rex, you must have your coat on now;”
the aaid; “the sun ia getting low, snd
Auntie's boy musto’t ca'ch cold while
manme is away.”

“Oh,00,”he cried,running to her, ’canse
ir I did, maybe I'd be all deaded and nailed
up ioa box before she back. Auat
Olive, what n:akes the white atones grow
up after peosle are in the ground 7 If I
lay do#a aod B hel covered me all up with
dirt, would a white stone come up over me
right away 1"

“No, dear, of course not-”

“Well, I know it woulda’t, "oause we
tried it down by the barr. there; oaly Bthel’s
a girl and couldn’t dig "nough dirt to cover
. , of course.”

“Ah,” said Olive, smiling over his
shoulder st Oathie, “that accounts for sll
this sand on your collar and tie, does it 1

“Ob, there was more than that onoe, but
Bridget brushed it off my back.”

The girle had & good laugh ‘over the
children, purchased & pile of goods to be
kept nntil called for, and then turned baok
o the house,

““Oathie,” said Olive, suddenly facing her
friend om the lower step, “I want you o
bome with me to-uight sad stay, will

Cathio drew back. *“Oh,1 " ah
oaid

But Olive persisted, for she had sesn 1o
that day's paper that & party of men
: ing sad

Bebeld the sorne with symp ye.
He kisned the ohild, for she his heart bad 1

won.
“Lam so J* said the listle one,
“If you will let me, Il lie bere and wait
Uil your comes 1o Jesus’ gute,
Be sure you wake me up, wod pull my

And at the gate gloe just one little knook !
And you'll aee Josus there” The strong

man war
I could but think as from the oar | stept,
How oft s litt'e one has found the road,
Toe uarrow pathway to that biest abode ;
Through faith io Christ has read ita tite

While l.;rud men. remain in doubt and
A litsle obild ! The Lord ot ases suck

touch
Thes by du Bpirit bid the confliot oease,
Aad oace fur ever euter into prace,
Aund dien slong the road the vew bear,
We're going w beaven—that Jesws paid
our fare ! -~ Dickie Riymer

Selected Sertal.

OPEAING PLAIN PATHS,

CHAPTER ﬂ.- Continued

“Rat, Mes. Lvke,” aakeed Olive, afier the
girle hat had their Lagh, “iontit aud to
have vur ideals 20 shaitered agd lost 1
Do you , Mins O ive, it i« sad that
we grow away from our litle and weak
idewn wnd gain ronger and higher ones 17

“I didn's thivk I meaot that, Mrs. Lake,
but your version of my sht seem to
place it

“0 you think, Mes. Lake,” asked Hope,

“thet whes persous oace begin lo grow;

fear “That girl might aa well be in
all the good she doos ree,” she was
To break or bend, the stoutest heart to | “she’s ruvning with sowse of

in that ligne” "where Olive ha

plag expe 10 be sbeent seversl
days, and ameng the nemes was that of
Halph Mosely ; and she felt that her chanoe
of regaiving aay influence over Cathis was
rmi- alph's absence from town. At
ast she won = reluctant assent, but even
then Outhie seemed mo Lo ahrink bar
fricad that Olive foared she would cXange
her mind, and 00 burried hor away,
“We'll go wround by your houss,” Olive
naid, leave word, so that they will not
be aaxious.”

While Cathie ran up stairs for & shawl

Olive waited in the , and hoand,
throdgh a chink 1 the sthe uogreaiows
sunt in the next room holding forth 1o some

bosom friead,

up Trienda of hers all the time. And they
doo"t do her say good, I can tell you.”
“Perha s ahe’ll go off with one of thew

before long,” wd the bosom friend.
* Oh,” retu: the sunt, “I don's count
mush on that.  ‘Therv's many s elip iwizt
the oup and the lip 1f [ was in her place
I'd make my bay pretty fast; the sun isa’t
apt o shine long in such quarters.”
“Aocording 1.beat accounts,” resumed
her friend, * whoever gets him mil want to
2ot his fatver’s money-bags o baok him,
or sbe’ll muke u pretty poor bargain.”
“Yen, but there are hrhollbm.m
all know. The truth is, I dou’t say much
10 Cathie just now, If she does him
well and good ; bat if she rnisses, ahe’s got
;o look outufur other quarters,that you may
O on.
live listoned to che voios which was ss
courss ax Lhe words, looked around ou the
#taffy, -hoidy parior, sad her henrt ached
for her friend. She was glad to get out
il¥.\he pnl;dur n.
ey picked uj x 8t & friend’s house,
‘IP ven him perminsion to
call while she went with Catai» ; sod then,
in amasing themnelves with hiw wnd get-

woh with
i

ting him off to bed in & humoroux reéour ¢
ing of some of her own doniestic expericnces
aud in music, Olive tried 10 ger up su old
time good evening with her friend | but
though she did her best, she felt it was &
faiture. It Cathie laughed once naturally,
shis was more then weuslly sober for ten
wigntes atterwards, Whea Olive seked

her & , she oomimenoed two or thres
" broke dow rach Lime w0 ®
prosent.  Toany Brook” wes oo
ik, the “ Banks of 1) o roind in her
thoant, and " Boser Margars found bher
wrve o o frog. Piesily e 1 wway
aying

i bk birobligi ng v i bk
jon s word, | onee M ehi)
And o § the
sngmeoted bot ruom and wheap, but Ontie
Meuly dioavrred & fToneg ho louking
wor Mibme, wnd ihing slost the faee

s Bk sublerfage was hae
widd she wa: ohiged W fullow O v up
cAnire

Thon she cBaitored away ke a magps
vetil oh fiisp we widl Vhe it
wotisn o 4 e
weirn b0 doduy the turuing e gw
wikkeh Olive prom pd 5 sowom plished and o
Foptly »

“Hers, (
ot this shaw
.

wlk 1O Olive, | am sleepy

whet & fib, Cathie! If you are,
you mu-t wake up. We baven't had our
real visit yet

“Well, what oan you wanl? returned
Ouathie, coming forward reluctantly to the

ared nseat, while Olive seated herself
ide bher aod threw her arm over ber
shoulder.

“1 want o know, Oathie, yAi) [ have
done to forfeit your trast -nd'mu’lrnm of
late.” 5 1
“You baveu't done anythiog, Olive. I
dian"t koow ycu cared for it.”

“But 1do, Cathie, Areyou ready to

ve it to me now ?”

I have nothing special 1o give,” was the
soswer, Cathie wae looking out at the
starlight, and its peace was quieting her,

“Oh, yes, you have,” Olive went on,
smoothing the long dark hair that lay oo
her friend’s shoulders. Then afier s little
she ask: d quietly,"Cathie,are you happy?”

“I ought to be, of course,” was the quick

reply. .

")‘6m happiness isn’t regulated by obligs-
tion ; you koow thatdear. At least Idon’t
think you are quite content.”

"Wh b 1od

“Perhaps I cannot explain to you. You
are very restless, for one thing”

For ‘only answer the impulsive girl
turned and hid her face against her friend,
abd sobbed as though her heart would
bredk. Olive let her have her ory ont,
stroking back the veiling hair and wisely
waiting watil Catbie was ready to apeak,
At last she was rewarded.

“Yoa are cve:d 20 . l(‘).lkiu. ‘Wht go
you stippose made Mrs, e talk as she
did th?n afterncon ? Do you think she
intended ber remarks for me ¥

“Do you think they fitted you 1” was the
answ.ring question.

C.dai:‘h-i raised her head by this time,
snd was looking out on the night again.
“I presume oth r people would say the
did, butIem notafraid. I know Ralpl
doa’t always do just as he ought to now;
but thc: he's only sowing bis wild oats like

ors.

“And when is he goiag to reap them 1”
saked Olive gently; “though that doesn’t
#0 much concern me uitb:- !o.ho'u

you have got to share the barvest.’

“T am not afraid, Olive ; Ralph will look
out for me. Ican do what] wish with him;
he says s0.”

“Then why don’t you get him to change
his courses now, Cathie

“He isn’t as bad as & good nrany others,
after all, Olive,” was Oathie’s evasive
reply. ;

“Answer me one thing truly, Oathie ; is
be all that you would like to have him 7
perais Olive.

“Why, Idon’t suppose any one ever is
quite that,”

“Doss be at all meet your idesl ?” urged

the wam.

“Well, Olive, he will, just as socon as ke
stops goimg with fast fellows and
drinking s little to0 much ; and he says
he'll give up both just ae scon as we are
married.”

Olive thought_ of that face thet al.
ready bare the traces of exosesive diesipa-
tion, and her arm slipped away frowm its
mﬁ u:'“ for & moment. Then abe
put #

“I beg pardon, Oathie, it I hurt you, but
OAN JOou eee any [mprovement ia him e
thoss sinoe you first thought of
biw ln‘l: way 1" she -'npl,

hesiiated. “Why, yos, be apsnde
more ime with me Lhan he used ; of eourse,
be's safe then.”

“And have you become at all & better
woman ia that time 1

Cathie started st the queatioa thatstruok
home; thon with 4 foroed laugh she said,
“He sayn I don 0 be suy better | he
doa's like w0 roi womes.'

“Whet do his friends say about it P

Oathio's hoad wouts baok proudly. “Iv's
sow, aad

t whea ity

00 matier (0 me what they say
Ralph says they'il be all
onge settled. He's always hisowa way
in everything, and he thinke be oertainly
i lo now.”
live sighed. “Waell, Onthie,” she said
gontly, beoding forward 0 kise the girl's
forohead, “I don't see that [ oan belp you
after all. It does seem 10 me that are
danag lm‘dnl, and that you Wi{l‘:llﬂ’

o grest hu-"m. but [ seom
hmﬁn

“Oathie’s #slf was touched at lnst.

“You what would you

precious croaker,
bave me do? Not givo'ly Ralph Mesely,

unl!f'

Ot by e v oy B
" 10 keep from . X

womea, M‘l:;‘l' ;{:M .y Y‘.‘,"b‘"

“Buy wow anything about i
Olive. (3:,, I could nﬂg{n :fni ..3
1 could not give up uil my Iquel:'?ﬁ-
neoss with hium snd go back w the way L am

ing out life now. My sunt woulds’t
have me there, and what could Ido?”

“You coul i do a3 well as in being 81 un-
hspfy wife,” returned Olive,

“Itell you, Olive, you doa't know aay-
thing about it,” persisted Catbie, “You
have never bad any trial of the kind. What
do you think you would do if you were in
m{d:ru now?" Cathie was beconing
exi

“T don’t know what I should do, Cathis,
but I should over i.”
:Oh 1" said Osthie.
.
And I'udn)()uhh. i* you are doing

“I am afraid not much,” smd Cathie,
risiog as it weary, “I seem to forget that
of late, 81d I dou’t suppose it makes suy

great difference afier all,  If God is so grest

be will pot interfere in -vnrly little tiing

like thin , and if be is s0 good, be will not
punish me just for & mistake.”
“Oh 1" said Olive in her turn

But Osthie shook off the light touch.

| “Well, Olive, that is what I think ; sad,

F'm slmodt afrald 1o say it~ bat 1 believe if

{ L hoew 1 shoul | pever se ther happ:
iny in lite, I would warry ’h'pi
Mosely 10 wmorrow & ol choow o go with

wherever he weont.  Aud now, Olive,
bave o I oo ool going W0 say
word about i You wens well,
e oannot koow, Par golog 1o bed

Ve o doar '
Ulive shered ; bui Bret, an e gom
wibed bor friend 1 8 higher love, she
wokied thmt (hd wanid opea & plais path 1o

windering Poot, & path

thet shoald
prave fu hev & way of Iif v
Bometimes we, is our Misdess sad
would shriekh o
f we hnow how Uod, in bis inflaiie
aad tllgite Jove, would s B |
B e some the ol from the

bginetng. nwd doss the thing that is et

wnewer W
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The Mas Who Luaghe

The wnn wbioe Ha! flal renches fron
| ooe end of he mreel 10 the other may be
|- che snmme follon who seolded iy wife and
spaaked the baliy betore he got his break
fast, but his laughter is only the orackling
uf thorns under the pot. The man who
vpremds bis hter through his life,
befure  late hreakfast, when | ¢ misses the
train, wheu hin wife goes visiling and he
haa & cold supper, the man who caa laugh
when be flods & button off Lis shirt, when
the furoace fire goes ot fo the night and
both the twins come down with the measles
st the same time, he's the fellow that's
needed. He never tolle his neighbor to
bave faith; somehow he patas faith into
him. He &elinn po homilies; the sight
of his beaming face, the sound of his
hap 1y voice, and the sight of his ‘blessed
daily life carry conviction that words have
no power o give,

e blues flee before him aa. the fog be-
fore the west wind ; he comes into bis own
bome like & flood of sunshine over a

wife and children bloseom in his presence
like June roseq, His home is redolent
with sympathy and love. The hb

Sering » |

meadow ot blooming buttercups, sud -his |

o eveny LaBIR

s wivkes ib doant the vary host of the man:
| Tia groat popuinl

foads now (0 the market

o wing obiid
Bo0 R pay. fiay
e

whe -, 4
Action on th ) e

hood is better for his life, snd somebody
will learn of him thet laughter is better
than tears. The world needs this man;
why are there s0 few of him? Can be be
created? Can bebe evolved? Why is he
uot in avery house, turniag rain into shine
and vhmrl into summer all rousd jo‘:;
year, uontil life is a perpetual eeason of
—Lewiston Journal.

Praise the Boys

It often costs quite & struggle to do this
simple duty; and whea one does his
simple duty, in_spite of his te nptation to
do differently, he feserves credit for his
doing. One lLad no need to live loung in
this world before 'flading out this trath.
A bright little. boy, about two and a half
rn old, recently l‘li)'.d that_he appre-

ended it He was on the eve of dong
something that was very tempting te him.

“No, my son; you musta’t that,”
said his father.

The little fellow looked as if he would
like to do it in spite o{.?'- father's prohi-
bition; but he triumphed over Lis inolina-

tion; snd azswered reggiutaly : « All right,
,,.F'.,rmuon.- TR

here was no issue there, and the father
tarned to sometbing else. The boy waited

& minute, and then said, in & tone of sur-
prised injury: * Pay th don’t you tell
me, ‘ That's a good r

The father :k P. hiat sad -:hn
engouraging word. Perbaps some other
father may need the same hint, and may
t by | e suggestion, It is not well to
d

eep kind “Wwords until our friends
are dead, and then put them on the grave
stones.

—*I'vs been on this road ten years,”
said the conducter on & Southern railroad,
‘“an’ I know whet I'm talking about.”
“Ten yoars, ch |” said the gor. “What
station did you get on at 1”— Exchan se.

[
parson of him.” Mr, Swith oslmly re
marked, “Your fathier vl of o different
opinion.”

—Two dootars were desputing the
bedside of » man during bis recent 3....
“T tall you the liver is diseased,” said one.
Noosense! nothing of the kiad. It is the
mn,' sald the other, “Viry well, we

#ee who iu fu the right st the post
wortem examination ” Meariag whieh, the

et it Bacboons ' s

imeslf, He o improve
from that time and hest’t koown & sick
day sinoe,

~Au Irish goutleman, baviag received
& lnvitstion from lv.hl‘y‘bu oot
over refloed lady, ou arriving, was ushered
oty bor presence. Bbe  was sl
in the library, surrounded by
bound books. “You ses, Mr.
sald, 1 noed nover be lonely ; for bers I

rrounded

.
‘I
3

sorved, with & most genial smile, “1 am
nm“u flad, Mre. W—, 2.(, anlike the
majority of people, you ot ocul youwr
M‘ b

—Two men were oouversing the other
day, snd ome of tham seked the other
when he ivtended to go back home, the

sddressed

mn- baviag cowe from Awer
He replied—“If I ive till [ die—and
_Heaven knows whether I will or not~I
intend o visit my ontive Jand once more
befors I leave this coun‘ry.”

Dyspeptios, you should know that your
safety lies in Dr. Bull's Baliimore Pulls,
Price 36 cents™

In fettening sheep, Day's Horse Py wder
in the thing W vive them. Stock raisers
sheuld know this,

No opium con:sined in- Dr. Bull’s Baby
Byrup, for the relief of colic, testhing, otc.
Price 25 centa.

Happy the girl that has Drexsl's Bell
Cologne.

D,
e 1o B0t i Quebes,  SHD D
A Blesplegonr ru o dally on' B S0 .
iag Car ﬂh.-a’mﬂ.n;.}'.:a‘&
SRR T Hiooping. Our wil've aitochal
4 Monoton.
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