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l “Sorry to give upthe paprobat I mastdo ™ 1 the exes of hertater, e coatoa,

‘etumed the farmer. tud ot suspicion. Ml b had ot e e agaze
“lsn’t itas goodas ever? You used 1o 23y 1y contess what he had d e,

i yowd rather give up a dinnera week than the .« Pra«Pagt® hias not come,™ bis hoar | Margaret

1 Post.? Ay W ier sisters a few mc tes atterwas 1 and
¢ Oh, yes, it’s just as good asever, and some- gy.i¢ CApressions of asaprutiuent Bl n-buie

times I think it much beiterthan it was. It°s a we'y upon his ears.

great pleasure to read it.  But I mast rettencht  jrseemedio Mr. A<hbura tuat ke hearl o

Yevery point, and then Idon’t see how I'm 1o got 1yle win'e in the hoase, Jdar i e whie i

Was
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PRAYER FOR THE MILLION.
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God of the mountain, God of the storm,
God of the flowers, God of the worm !
Hear us and bless s,
Forgive us, redress us;
Breathe on onr spivits Thy love and Thy healing
Teach us content with Thy fatherly dealing:
Teach us to love Thee,
To Jove one anather, brother lus brother,
And make us all free—
Free from the shackles of ancient tradition,
And shows us “ts manly, *is god-like to labour !

jing daily.?

+ “Butthe paper is only two doilarsa year, Mr. 1o think abost the Iy poeot wheat t &

t Ashburn.” hour before bcd-hmn, misse d s ol te W wata
“Iknow. Buttwo dollarsare two dollars. e weleame face, that hai s oftea athased, -

However, its no use to talk, Mr. Collector: 1he (yructed and imterested . a.

14¢Post” must be atopped. If ] have better Iuck

On Monday normnz the 24 weges vepy
next year, I will subscribe for it agaia.”

urgent for ther father o rde wierty the posi-

withdrew.
he ordered the paper to be discontinsed, which:0n Tuesday and Wolaclay tue sair ewam
was accordingly done. ‘was made. In Thurala
p~oratis 1o act or ratranakimont  1aan, Afar sghtu fo Wl waue otz by
sgaret and Phasbe knew nathing atide tine, and catia Taetthe aewspiper Lo toe
‘the farmer was rather loth 1o teil them.  When
the fact did become known, as it must sson, he
.expected abuzzing in the hive, and the anuci-
Ypation of this made Lim ha't repent of what he
;had done, and almost wish that the co'lector
would forzet to netify the office of hie wis 10 teeth, Wane her eves daneed  wth anticipated
havethe paper stopped. But the coilector was pleasire.™
a promptman.  Oa the second Saturday mor-! App, Markland shook hus head.
—Ining Ashburn went 10 the po<t-office as usual.—
aved by Stopping his ' The post-master handed him a Jetter, saying a«
Paper. ‘he did so— !
— . “I can’t find any paper for you to-day. They!
Not many years ago, a farmer who _l"'ed 3have made 2 mistake in not mailmg it this’
Jundred or 1wo miles tront the seaboard, pecame Lo +

impressed with the idea that unless he adopied
a ciose culting system of Tetrenchmet, he would

God of the darkncess, God of the sun,
God of the beautiful, God of cach one—

Clothe us and feed us,
Hlume '3 and lead us!?

Show us tnat avarice holds us in thrall—
That the land is all Thine, and Thou gisest al!
Scatter our blindness,
Help us do right all the day and the night—
To love merey and kindaess;
Aid us to conquer nistakes of the past;
Shew us our future to cheer us and arm us,
The upper, the betier, the mansions "Yhou hast
Aud Godof thegrave, that the grave cannot harm us.
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ni.
evene s, Mo Makhan e wounder v e
ndit zdown tie poad, gnd Marzawdt and Jans L au
dovwa eagiedy to the o ate tor the nowspaper,

< Dl van getthe page r for 6 27 asie d Mar-

Zar b, Wi g g sl ang Fass ol Schewhib

¢ Why I asked botn the wurs at onee,
“The postmaster say <.t hacbeen stopped
e Sepped ™

1

What a Man s |
o : How cnanged were tueir faces

and toaes of voice.,

“Yes."sard hie, “your father directed a 1o
be <toppedd.

“Thatmu be a mosake,™
» He would have tad us.

Mr Markiced rabe ot aad tae Juls 1an e
the house.

No,” replied Ashburn, «I have stopped ir.*".
‘“Indeed! The Post 1s an excellent paper.’
cetainly go to the wall. Wheat, during We wioy giher one do you intend 1o take ?;?
precedinig season, hiad been at a high prce; Uiy« shall not take
unluckly for him, hehad bui a small poruon of oot A hyurn,
his lapd inwheat.  Ofcorn and potatoes he had: Not take a neswspaper, Mr. Ashbum " gay: ' .
xaised more than the usual quantity 3 but the'y, postmaster, with a Juok and atune of sur- ped thenewsaper 12 exc'aimed s daugors.
price of corn was down, apd pbiatves were low. | oo breahngan vpon Mr, Adibum’s no very plea
Tihis yearhe has sown double the wheat he hady "Xy 1 must retrench T must cut off all > reflectwas on the low price of wheat, ane
ever sown before, and, instead of raising a lhou'.superﬂuous expenses. And [ beheve 1can do’
sand bushels of potatoes as he had l!c"e"’lll'"\ﬁlhouta newspaper as well as anytlane else.
done, only planted nb.o?n an acre of that vc.'_izeta- Is amere luxury ; though a very preasant ane.!
ble, the product of ‘;‘“Ch was about one hun-{yon gt sull dispensable.”

dred and fifty bushels.

Unluckily for Mr. Ashbum, his calculations
didnot turn out well.  Atter lus wheat was

barvested, and hus potatoes neacly ready to dig,
the price of the former feli to ninety cents per
bushel, and the price of the lauer rose to one,
dollar, Everywhere the wheat cropshad been, “ Thc?’ will have to o without. There’s no
abundant, and almost everywhere the potatoe:help for it.
crop promiscd 1o be light. “ Il they don't raice a stonn about vour ears
“] shall be ruined,” he said at home, and ttatyou will be glad 1o allay, even atthe cost of
cattied 2 g face while abroad. When his alf a duzen newspaperss, I am nustaken,”
wile and danghter asked for money with which|sud the postmaster, laughing, cat g
toget theit fall and winter clothing, he grum-! Ashburn rephied, ashe turned to walk :nmy.‘"m giving ’.'“f:'"" the bewifitul afresn gus,
bled sadly, gave them half what they wanted,  that he thought he could face ail the storms of “Frears. . lf “"“jd be duing wyustice 1o M-
wnd said they must retrench. Adayor two:thatkind that might anse, witnout fhnching. Ashburn's state of mind 10 sav 1hat he feat vers

said Margaret.

any new-paper tlus vear,”

“ Futher. the postimaster saya you have stops

tie diference an the setury he woual recaive a
wnety cents per pushel to what he wous have
reahized at Jast year’s pree of adoifarane
tweaty-five.

“ Itys true.” he replied, ttoneling lnmerlf be-
Ihind a firm, deeded manmer.

“Butwiy did you stop at, father 17 inquarer’
the girle.

« Berasee Jean™t aff -1 10 take it Ii's as
?much as Fshail beab'n 1o do to gt you encegl
to cat and wear this year.”

Mr. Ashburn’s manner was dectded, and t.-
voice had arepelling tone.

“Notaluvury, but a necessity, I say, and
itdispensable,” returned the post-master, 1
den’t know what 1 wouldn't rather do without;
ttan a newspaper. What in the world are

iebe, Jane and Margatet going 10 do?”?

Marzaret and Phabe coull say no more—but
,they Al not leave ther futuer’s presence with
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e

;along.  Wheat’s dowr 10 minety centx, andfatl- uyq the fzifure of the urwspaper, When g,

‘came, even he,as he sal with nothin oo by

This left the collectar nothung 10 utge, and he ofiice and seen the paper ha 1wt came---but, vt
In his next letter tothe publishersy cuarse, the fanrr was = Lar busy™ 1o that |

tu;

Teaao~ -

afteneard, the collector of the ¢ Post” came comfustablr, or had doue %0 sinee stoppiig -
1]

fe along and presented his bill,

i Ashbum paid itin a slow aad reluctant man-

e o sy ot

“1 wishyou 1o have the paper stoppad, Mr.

“Give me the Post, papa,” said Margaret, Lot whieh be hul
ronning to the door to meet her father when shcipai‘e"'}i‘“ act jor w ‘"“d mn ol snadry unes
saw him cominz. .more than nail’ sepented. But as it had beer

’ il T . k H
“[haven't got t,” repiied Me. Ashbuzn, feel- dunc he could not think of recatling .

. 1
177 rather uucom‘intatbile.

Very x S~y

etwere e 3 el 0 g

L aile v a newspapens whea  oe tad such
setius trucbees L tvan,

0 Soat Satur lave ad Meo Ashbum was
WAL GV et as 1A, e s aman atiting on
i ot hes rences, dicased ana Jockey cap, and
veatag a showt lmatng coat. Ho had a ntle
et Lasatou der, and vamed a pawder flask,
shot and bind bage Inta-y, he was a fully
et spettaman, 3 sdenewhat rata avis

i Ll paits.
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“What's thes lazv fo Low doing here 1 gasd

sk ot amse 't e b wonder whero Yo comnes
Hyom 1

| Sxt
B

St en Tep we ot the staanger, ina
aT WAV, s wwr st farmer camio wathun

2o s tere any good game
there® Apy w itk ys ur pusasants 1%

T
q;‘l‘|L

st
'

“Thore e ety O squarreis, T oeturaed Ash-

Tow wealastoacye aud tao woods are full

E {elinsg”

* Ngutt s Mane a bratiie pre. But | neadn’t
wyvu that, my fnenl. biery facmee kiows
* sadd the sporteman, with
2eat gl humes, o Swil, T want 1o try my
eitilat w, o I're como off here into
e country O have 3 eiack at gamo bettar
“Wurths the 0 st 21530 we getin the nerghbor-
Caela P !

p hetaste of sy arrels,

ooaey,

“Nuas'te (rom Pe——— then "™ sad the far-
mer,

“Yeo L uven I

* When dut you beave tiere 2

“Four or five weeks am.”

““Then you dun’t knuw what wheat i selling
168 e 2°°

“Wheat 7 Na, Itluntit was niaety-five or
a an Dloa’teemembe whoch, when I joft.”

“Nuety wall wisselng for here

“Nirerty ' Fahoy 3 ke to by somo at that,”?

1 bave nodoult yuu cla be accommodated.”
«u: | the farmer

“Teara evrved n'y
wasn’t for haviug a wee

»

‘ow fir wheat. If 12
We eport ameng vobyr
«ild torkevs, ard the hupo of kg a
leer, ' stop anlbay 1« lot of wheat on
speculation.”

s il sotl v oou fise haa-"red bushels at ninery-
'wo,” saud the farmer, lalf hoping that thus
2reen custumer might L+ empted to buy at this
advance onthe regular 1at,

“Wulvou?” mtenicgatd the stranger.

“Yes.”?

“Pam haif tempted tv take you up. 1 really
behieve [—n6 T—T.munt kiock nver some vild
wikeys fisst. It won't 1o ©eome itas far with-
out bagging rarer game thm wheai, 1 beliove
I must declina, friend.”

‘““ What woakl you say 1¢ninety-one 7" Tho
vtarner had heard a mmor,a day o1 two before,
tafall of two ot thiee cents 1 wheat, and
he couid get off five bundied Lushels unon this
<portsman, who had let thebreast of hus coat fly
fopen fac enpogh 1o give 2 ghiapee of 2 laige,
pockei-books at ninety-one, st would be a vety
desirablo 6perating.

“ Nincty-ene—ninety-cte,” raid the strag-
aer o lormerdf. “That is a temptavon! 1
ar gt nennv e thae. b




