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ENDEAVOR.

The soul grows strong in noble strife<

This is the law forever;
Be it the motto of thy life—
Endeavor! Obh, endaaver !

Strive for the mastary of sel”,
From all low aims to sever,

From passion, pride, and love of plf-

Endeavor, and endeavor !

Lot thy mind entertain the good :
Corrupt guests harbor never

Feed on high thought—tis angels’ food-

Endeavor, still endeavor !

Spurn all blandishments of sin,
But tollow virtue ever ;

Her smile 'tis blessedness to win—
Eadeavor, aye, endeavor !

RITTIE’S MENDING.

Deacon Stanley was by no means a
penurious man.  He was only, as he
said, an “economically savin’” man.
He was in good church standing, devout
and sincere. | He had a good wife and
dutiful daughter to make him a pleasant
home; was ednsidered “‘well to-do,”
though a farmer, and the comforts of
the houss wore not forgotten in this to
be economical. Nevertheless this one
“savin’” bump ecauded Mrs, Stanley
and Kittie a great deal of trouble. He
would persist in wearing his clothes un-
til they wore so patched you could
hardly tell the patch from the original
garment. Mrs. Stanley had handed all
the mending over to Kittie as her work
and Kattie did so hate mending ; and,

o)
trgether with her pride and her chagrin
that her father would persist in wearing
such clothes, her troubles were great.

‘Why he wears poorar clothes than
any poor on the town,’ she exaggerated,
‘and he was just cheating the rag-
picker,’ and he would only laugh.

Mrs. Stanley, too, was a trifle ashamed
that her good husband should so persist
in making patehwork of his garments,
but the kind soul had given up the ar-
cument long ago. The church parson
had been talked to about the desicon’s
peculiarity, but as the deacon was a
Christian in every other respect, gave
t the church and her missions, helped
the poor apd did not negleet his family,
this one sin—if sin it eould be ealled—
Was considered bat a minor one, and so
the deacon escaped a ceusure. He of-
ten heard remarks though, both behind
hishack and to his face, to which he
would respond langhingly, turniug the
remarks into jokes; and none of them
¢ver made the slightest ripple of anger

pre-occupied air, which had changed the

tion which was to be held . in
ciety the next week.

ing and talking to Kittie and her mothe

the people of 1,

fence,

And Kittie—ywall

read that she was well satisfied
both. .

for some clover-seed, which Mrs, S, in
her careful way, had put ina dry place;
and she disected him to the garret.

After a few moments’ search he desgend-
ed with the clover-seed, and left it in the

kitchen, while be proceeded into the
sitting-roota  with, hanginz over his
arm, three pairs of old dilapidated pants
he had accidentally stumbled upon
where Kittie had hidden them ; One
pair of striped, one of checked, and an-
other plain.
‘Kittic,” he said, layiag the cobwebs
and garments tenderly down upon the
stuffed chairs, ‘now this ‘ere is some of
your work, putting them away and not
half worn out. You never will be the
economical wife your mother is, my
child: These could be mended into
one pair, and, as T may want them to
wear, you had better set about fixing ‘emp
up as soon as your mother can spar
you." And outhe stalked as innocent.
of any impropriety as the meekest lamb,
Kttie’s eyes flashed as she saw her
father appear with the hatd garments,
and a suspicious tremblo gathered at
the corners of her mouth and blushes
leaped to her cheeks, but as he departed
out of hearing she glanced at her mother
and mirthfulness predominated over
anger and she burst into a hearty laugh,
which was joined in by Mrs. Stanley
and the minister, who was fully ac-
quainted with the deacon’s failing.

That afternoon Kittic wore a serious,

next morning to laughter at most unac-
countable times, and sceret titters which
quite astonished her mother, and as at

cil, perhaps she, : :
too, took move interest in the aftermson | 138her, hang up in the closet beside
talk than the Sunday sermon. Ms.
Stanley, from her placid face, one might
with

Oue afterncon, Mr: Stanley came in

upon him, with all the horror and

severity that twenty-six eyes are capa-
ble of cxpressing.

repaired, and the young minister was appearing with the offending garments,
boarding at _the Stanleys, during f.fxiss
process, and preparing for tha, egnven- .

e o

MyaStanley asked:
Fow are you go'ng to fix them Kitt'o?’
j And Kittie enswered, giving thema

' . Spitafl shake:
Suddenly Ke . took a great intorest in SPERlsaake.
the family sitting-room, ahd found it'i
pleasanter, T am ashamed t» <ay, road-|

‘Pl fix 'em, nover m'nd.’

: Anl the minister finding Kittie rct

r in the sitfine room that afterncon, felt
:

-

on afternoons, than writing sermons for | it his duty to continue his sermons in

to slecp under { RIS @wn room.
or even seeking out the uarnly sheep of |
the flock, who had leaped the sectarian

Iwthe evening Kittis said to her
father :
‘Those garments you wanted mended,

your Sunday ones.” :
“That’s right, my dear; you'll make
a good wife yet for somehody,” he an-

The convention was here, and the
parishiouers’ louses were crowded with
guests. The deacon’s home , contained
| for guests, with the minister, Profesgor
Primstock and wife, Mr. and Mus,
Merryday, Rev. Lycumgood, wife and
sister, but extra help left the hostess
and Kittie time to entertain them. In

was a sort of intermission for the tired
convention. Mr. Stanley came in from
doing the ‘chores’ Le had finished rather
carly, and proéeeded to his room for
the purpose of enrobing himself in his
‘mecting clothes’” for the deacon was
very careful of these, and would have
thought it a sacrilege to have worked
in them. Inan instant the door-bell
rang, and two reverends and wives
came in for a chat, when, hearing his
name called, hé/lm:'ried mto his coat
od through the dining-room, whére
Kittie stood specchless from fright, and
stood among his giests. Pgor deacon !
He was not very chserving, or his eyes

were not as good as they were onee, or
the closet was dark, Aund, then, it be-
ing a darling hobby of his to frown
upon ruffles and ribbons, puffs and
trimmings, he considered it a sacred
duty to give a lecture on the folly of
these vanities bifore giving his daughter
the wherewithal for procuring them.

hadn’t taken three steps into the room
before thirtcen pairs of eyes were fixed

Mrs Stanlcy fochly ¢jaculated,

the first leisure moment Kittie was dis-

upon hig \ of good nature.
The pxﬁge of L was boing

5%
N

James " Two of the divinesJoreibly

swered _encouragingly, while Kittic
smothered a hypocritical little laugh.

3 !
the afternoon of the second day there| colored velvet,

somehow the minister expla

He was doomed to a great trial. He t

garments, and the

ley sent the min stcrover to Susie 1
where Kittie was most

l‘?o. 97

e R et 0

remarked, Ahem !

ahem !” and one of
the reverend’s wives added in & stage
\Thf"—_k‘!’. ‘M rey on us!® Then Mr.
Stanley, following his eyes to his fo t,
stood spell-bound.  There he was ar.
rayed in'a garment unvivalled even by
Joseph’s ceat of e ny colorg, I verily
believe and bedcekcd in the most won-
derful and fantastical m

AINer evVer per-
i

ceived by mortal man or woman,

There
were those three* beloved garnients he
. had t nderly yiclded to Kittie’s fashion-
ing, and evidently about five times as
many more made into one. There was
‘a Luge striped pateh, bound with yel-
low, on one knee, and a cheeked oue,
bound ‘with gieen, on tho other. A
_strp of blue extended tp one leg, and
& strip of white up the other. An. at-
tempt had been made to lengthen
them, and around one ankle was knife-
plaiting of black cashmere ; around

the other a ruffie of grey poplin, both

 headed by a puff of gay calico. Little -

i gay-ribbon hows and streamers  were
: 4

-generously distributed cver the gar
j ment, and a lovely little pockit of wine-

edged with white lace,
side, . completed the

istichcd on cno
AT CRES
{ mending.
:

The deacon stared. and the more ke
{ gazed the more his wonder grew, and,
pulled his
{ bondana out, mopped his face.exclaimed.
‘Giracious me,” sank h

jovercome by the sight, he

the nearest chair, and fell to gazing at

imselfagain. Tt was quite evident he
bad made a mistake in the garments.
but where those came from was entirely
beyond his conception. I don't know
but they would have sct staring at the
deacon until this time if the ‘minister
hadn’t langhed. Laughter is wonder-
fully contagious, especially
vines, even if people do think otherwise,
and a few sceonds of this he althy excr-
cise brou‘g}‘u back the deaeon’s scatterad
ideas, and his first ¢jaculation
‘Where isdbat Kittic 2’

But Kittie wasn’t to

among di-

was,

be found, and,
ined to them
all that it was a joke of Kittie's, and
he deacon had just oot into the wrong
y all knowing the

deacen’s peculiarity accepted in won-
derful good nature,

As Kittie did not return: Mrs

I
otan-
188,

7ikc1y to be,
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