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A Glimpse Under the Hill.
(Mary A. Roberts, in New York 'Observer.')

'What did that boy want ?' asked- Dr.
Hewitt, looking oyer the top of his paper
and spectacles.

'He brough]t -stome stale fish yesterday
morning, and came this morning to make it
rlght,' answered Mrs. Hewitt.

'Perhaps he's worth taking an interest
ln.,

'Any boy is worth that,' said Mrs. Hewitt.
This boy was one of the twelve children

of a fisherman who lived in a .tumble-down
house 'under the hill.' Every -morning as
the sun peeped above the bluffs, Dr. Hewift
saw the Lancey boy in his old boat, thréad-
ing in and out among the wild Ice of the
river,'spearing fish.

Dan Lancey coiid not go past a toy or

candy store if ho hadl a bit of money in
his pocket. Il did not matter how hungry
lie was, or how ragged his clothes were, a
tin horn or toothsome bon bon tempted him,
and' . he always yielded. ' Mrs. Hewitt
talked to him one morning and learríd that

to possess au air-gun was the height-of his
ambition.

'It is such a foolish thing to encourage,'
she said to her husband.

'I admit that. But you may be able
to help him in other. ways by encouraging
him to save his money for that purpose.'

For several weeks Dan hoarded his pen-
nies. Not al] of them, for the temptation
of the candy store was frequently too much

for himn. One morning lie announced tri-
umphantly - that be needed but ton cents
more.

'He is at least learning to save,' confided
*Mrs. Hewitt to her husband.

D¯an .did(;not came: with fish the next
morning. When any of the Lancey fam-
lly was sick Dr. -lewitt furnished medicine
freè. On the second morning Dan stag-
gcred into the office and between hiccoughs

begged for medicine. Dr. -ewitt placed
hlim on a couch and did what lie could for

bim. Mrs. Hewitt dropped on lier cnces
beside the bed.

'Oh, Dan ! Dan ! What shall I do for

you ? I am ready to give up in despair.
I-ls money is aIl gone and lis resolutions
are worse than broken,' she sobbed, as the
child drifted off into -unconsciousness.

'We cannot understand the temptations
that come to the children of the bottoms.
Things look black for Dan, but I am not
ready to give hlim up yet,' said the doctor.

When he came again vith fish, be begged
Mrs. -ewitt to keep his money for him.;

AIl of this time Dan attendeed school,.and
appeared inteested for the first time in his
life: Hie vas not always prompt. and the
odor of the river clung to his clbthes. He
loved to study the life with which the river
teemed, fish. crawfish, lizards, and water
snakes. Miss Dolland, lis teacher, found
that he kznew a great deal about the habits
of these creatures, and that the little stran-
gcrs of the ground and air were friends of
lils. He re:ld aIl the nature stories Miss
Dolland had and beggcd for more.

The river froze over. Dan set. rabbit
traps along the bali. Early in the morn-
ing he speared fish through holes in the ice.
This kept up bis little income, and the pen-
nies in Mrs. IIewitt's keeping increased.;

One month, Dan determined not to-be ab.
sent from school, and 'for filire'weeks he.
vas always in lits place. One day he came

into the school room at eleven o'clock.
* 'Why, Dan, what is the matter ?' asked

Miss Dolland.
'I-f21 into the rivar anid had ta ga hone

ta gct my -clodes dry.'
.How did iL happen ?'
'Cne of the rabbits got out of the trap.

I ran after it and fell through a hole in the raking ail concerued uncomf6rtable, and

ice. Some men were cutting ice on the growing mare and mare impatient hersel!

river yesterday, and I was running $o fast as the lime passed away.

that I -did not see the 'place. But I gat Rer atenin was finaly arrested by tlip
hold of the edge and scrambled out.' following côlloquy hctween tbe ather lady

One morning, Dan was counting his and Miss Sims
mon.ey. ,'Have yqu puit in a pockct ?l

money.
'What do you mean t'o do with it all; "No ; we do not put pockets u dresses any

Dan? ' asked Mrs. Hewitt. more.

Dan drew himself up prou ]ý and said: 'I want anc in mine,' saici the custamer.

'I ar going ta buy me a suit; Miss Dollan m 'There is na place for one,' was the re

says that men and woenea tsat are wortt ply.

anything in the xorld always respect tbem- 'iellYoi can mabe a Place for one, fo

selves. I arn ging ta respect myse'f I want a pocket.' i

enougli -ual to wear uNags any more. 'The fis ere wi inerfere with it, any

'And did she teI1 yenî, 100, that cleanlinesq the drapery there, There really is. no pince

is ane of thiegrealest virtues a i for a pocem said the dressmatcor.

Dan swept Dr. I-ewilt's ofice. Que even- 'Weil, I- can do .withotit folcis and I eau

ing tob carne uyit is face and si antis shin- do vithout draperY, but a pockct I cannot

in from a violent scrubbing, an his do witbot, if il or ta be sewed on the

sock hair smooth as il coul he made. wrtSide of my skir.

'le.ink ila go ta Sabbah-school next ng vain Miss Sis tried ta influence ber,

Sabbath. Miss Dolland oants me ta corni s- , veary wib the discussion, ber cis-

into er class,' e said ta tbe doctr. tomer, Mrs. Bell; xplained, saying:

That evening Mrs. fewitt told ner lins- 'I have been robbed 100 many tires o! a

baud Dan's idea of self-respect. blessing from ruy heavenly Father beïeause

'A very gret improveeint,' said Dr. I ad 110 Pocket-and my purse, of course,

Hewitt. 'Tmre ronths ago hbe was cou- t home-to run.any sucli risde again. In

tented ta wear at as given ta hlm. Hi chrcb and in tther places I have been de-

idea of self-respect is crude, but it wvi]l im- priveci too often lately of tie, blessing of

prove. He is ging ta start ta Sabbath- giving for tewant o! a pocet, -l >ave, any

shool to-morrow. Wby, wifc, lie is im- Patience with such a fashion. I bave sat

proving wondrfuly.' and listene whn causes wre presente

balien the oreards were ful f drifing tc t.icli I would gladly bave contributed,

lossoms, Dr. grewit vent t Da,'s request but e privilege Passed, and witl it the

ta Help cloose his new suit. Dr. ascwit blessing I n-igt bave bnc. Yes, 1 must

tns astonwseed at the change in the la s have a pocet.

appearance. Ris sturdy figure looked well Mrs. Nues rose fromi mer uncmfo4able

in the suit of gray aRd bis fine eyes sparkled seat, now decpiy inbercslcd. She hnd beard

witb pride anîd pleasWfre. bier Fatber's naine Mentioned, andi Mrs. Bell

'You wil wat a Bie, Dan,' sabia Dr as talking i no strauge tangue to ber.
Hchwi touroing w a book-store. hCrssing be room she saiism

His rovLh romthi, tme orwrd as. 'I have been annoyeci ecause I was de-

stady an sure. a Iis mamning, but MY Father bas

'Dan wats to be a waturalist,,' ai Di. -kept rei fere ta rtach rue tis lesson. 

lewitt on evenng. som, have misseHe th blessing o! giving

'Yest said Mos. Hevitl. had a long many a lime for the sacoe rosman, but Isol-

talk about il ibis mhrning.' emny resolve thot ta ave ainoter dress
'We will by booas fo him as fast as e made witcut a packct.'

eau use tben,' said Dr. Hewitt, tboughtful- The dressmaker acde I ar a Roman

'Youoc will want aav Biblet Dan sad r

y, 'our little bit o! interest o tbat boy is 

steadys, and sure. l1 rate u til

being pais bac a hundreafoli.' sand Dr.

'Yes, I am sa thankful,' said Mrs. -lewitt, in dresses, uless requestec not ta do S'.

eaurnestly, 'anbi e would bave turne ut You, Mrs. Bell, sha Most ccrtainly bave a

a worthless drunkard if we had not herd pocket
out aur bauds la h'm.' The lady narmating ilis story said she

I- wnt;. a l pocket.

• A Pocket in a Dress.
('Light in the Home.')

Shrouds have no pockets, and fashionable
dresses seem made to imitate tliemu. But
there are inconveniences connected with
the tyranny and tomfoolery of fashion, one

of which was illustrated by a speaker in

a missionary meeting as follows
A lady whom we will call Mrs. Niles, a

very prompt, active woman, and one upou
whose time 'many demands were made,
went by appointment at a certain hoaur to
ber dressmaker"s room. As she entered
sle found the dressmaker on ber knees, ar-
ranging the drapery of a dresâ on another
lady.

Mrs; Niles said, \vith rather moi-e dignity
than politeness 'Yout see, I am prompt to

the moment o! your appointment.'
Miss * Sims was evidently having some

trouble in arranging the drapery in ques-
tion upon lier customer, who was a stout
lady, and in a rather worriéd manner re-
quested Mrs. Niles to he''sated and she
would soon he reàdyio wait upon lier.

Greatly annoyed at-the detention, she
valked across the floor in the stiffest man-

ner possible andi seated'herself in the stiff.-
est chair in the room, seemingly intent on

k even-ng e ore, at, the mejet-ing, when- the collection -was taken up, that
many of the ladies appeared to have no
pockets, and she thouglt that they realized
that they, too, had missed the blessing of
giving.

Whuen aIl Christians come to consider it
such a privilege to give to missionary work
that they confidently *look for a blessing,
and grieve lest they lose it, we shall not
have to beg for money as now, and receive
only pennies 'where we should have shil-
lings.

When you go to the bouse of prayer, wear
-garments with pockets, and have something

in the pockets, if it is only a widow's mite.

My Prayer.
If there be some weaker one
Give me strength to help him on:
If a blinder soul there be,
Let nie guide him nearer Thee,
Make my..mortal dreams. come truc
With the work I fain would do;
Clothe with life the weak intent,
Let me be the thing I meant;
Let me find in Thy employ
Peaco that. dearer is than joy;
out of self to love be led,
Andcî to heaven acclimated.
Until aIl things sweet and good.
Seem my natural habitude.
-J G. Whittier.

THE~


