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A MOTH-ER AND IIER BOY.! fl nioter and lier boy Nvere waiting
for tlue train iii tie Albany station,
wl 'n tlie dulness was oroken by a
funny figure of an old w'oianl iii
rusty gowmi, a catskin inîutlan<l tip-

df et, and at blaec bonniet inade of as
iuianïo s and ends as a nia1gies îîest,
and ler false front askcw. Shie kcept eliewing
on notlîiîg, wvorking lier umnbrella, and open-
ing and slî'î tting Mie etîmer liand ini its bluckl
glovc iii tme aibnless wiity (J old people.

The igh'liscliool girls began to titter and
,na e jolies to ecdi otber, %vatehing tMe olci
lady far too openlly for good nmlanniers, or ny
manniiiers; ab m i.

The youmîg lady iii the sniart tailor suit
who gi ves readings ait.Suaday scliool conicerts
smiled back ant the n au d studicd tIie old
creattnre witli a satine oyve.

The boy began to langli quietIN wvitli the
rcst. *' Do look, inother. Isn't -.,le funny?
Did you ever see stAcl a siglît ? "

The mother glanced delicately and turned
lier cyes.

" Poor lady," sîme samd.
Hec was silent, considering.

-If I liadn't, you," sîme %vent. on, " ai.d kad
lost ail iv~ noney, anid gre'd over ail I liad

lost ii moey nd friends tilI my nihîd -%vas
tuled,aud I Iiv'd a lone aniong qucer people,

I in iglit look just like that. wonuan. Shie inust
hîavc been vcry good looking wvlien she Nvas
yýouig."

The boy's inoutli tw'itcbced. as lie turiîcd luis
gaze froin the Ilpoverty piece," ills soîne of tle
girls called lier, to lus pfeasaît- nuothier, anud

athe old lady went pro'vling about, looing
for sorncthing, a liglit stop NviLS at lier side, a
cap raîscd, and at kindly boyisli voice a.,ked

(;aî I do amytlîing for you, madarn ?
III was looking for sone place to buy sonie

elieckzernîiints " 'muid the old soul, noe(diiig
carelcssly and l)linking wvith weak eves. I
like clieckcriints if tliey're Boston* bouglit,
butî1 douî't sceun te sec any, and tibere usecl to
lie a boy 'vitli at basket cos-ne round iu ice
Fitelibui'gh de1>ot, and 1 thouglît niaiybe f
could fiuid humi licru."

IISlîail I get yon soine at the fruit staîllV
said tic boy policely te bcer,but witli at Ilabhing
glance at tbic gjggling girls, NIiirlh soineîîoNw
did n'>t inake tlieni feel )reuid of tlît.riselv'cs.

Tlien tite niotler watcbied lier boy lead tlîe
old w'omia te a, candy staîl and stîaiid by lier
courteously, pointing eut this anid suggesting
tiue otlier, tiI I s lie mnade lier fuîîîbliîîg pur-
eliases, anid cscort ber across the huî'ryiîîg
passage to lier sent iii thîe trainu, ont of lus
owa coinîiassioniate young lueart.

MyIN dear bov ! " "as aIl slie said ais lie
came býaclz te licr, but it, wkias breathed in a
Voice of inunsie, and sie leokec i nst hiappy.

The boy stood close to bfis inother, tlhouglit.
filly. one band just striviîîg toe ares lier.
Thieir train called, lie pickced iii lier linrcels
anId inarclicd protectiîîgly by lier.

Il e 'Vo a boy, înotbr, -%hlo wiII takue
lit the gare.

13RUCES BOARDERS.

lS. U'oster %vas busy dusting lier
ovet' lier hair, and wore . long blue
apren. Kîiioek%, kznock, knok,Nenit
soniebody's fingers on tie door, and
before siue coulc[wîi iki oU' lier cap or

ýiay "Corne in !" the door oîîened slowl3 -iiiil
cautiously.

IlWbio can bc corning te sec nie so early ?"
tb)oughit.iMrs. Poster. 0! O" as at fair curly
hiead presentcd itself, 'its Bruce Pett i gWell, Bruce, wliat can I do for- you to-daly!"

"lMis. Foster," said the child, bringiîîg iii
a smiafl tîn-plate, Il eîî't you pieuise, ina'ani,
save mie your cruîîîbs and apple-cores for mvy
boarders ?"

"lYoulr boarders? " cried MNrs. Foster.
"Yes, ina'ain-the birds, yoix kîiow. Se

miany of 'cin corne now, since thie siiowv, that 1
thiouglit I'd brinF over ni) pilate and Met youi
to hielp mie. i Il cornie back for it after
dinner ; " and the little boy "'as gone witliout
waitig for any promise.

So day aftcr day the little boy and the little
tin-plate travellcei backward and forward,and
Mic birds flockcd miore and mnore to i lie snow-
covercd lcdge of tliat t1iird-story wvindow.

But Bruce's plan did more tlian feed the
hirds-more than lie knew of, as iii the case
with niest plans for good.

"I'['bat baby lias the righit idea, of lîelpin,
tliougit, bus) Mlrs. Foster' "lic, gives aIl'uhe
clin lîimsef, and tlicn lir takes thme trouble to
get othier people to lîeip. Now, tlicre's Mis.
Irwin, she lias eîîougbi cast ofl"s to set thîe
poor O'Conxîors up inl conifort. 1'iljust step
over and et-k for tlmexe."

"lAn old drcss'?' said M\rs. Irwin in a
fî'icndlv toue, Il wlihy, to be sure, if you tliink
i liat red dress tliat ïMary lias jutst laid aside
%vould (Io any goo(I; ani before tie visît, was
ove r Mrs. Fos ter liad iiore tlian slie could
carry lionie-cnugli to niakze the wlîele
O'Connor fanîilly liîtppy.

ýt gave (ýt.lîe Ièvinls aiL ncw interest in the
OConnor01s, tee, anîd iii ail t1iose poor peopule

iu that alley.
Little Bruce kept on fecding lis birds and

collecting bis crunîbs, knowiný no nmore tîman
tic birds of aIl tliis :but tme H-Iéavcîily Fathier,
whose care is over M1I luis creatures, siniled
downi apon ilie littie boy. -Sitnbanm.


