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TL ш , t „ Г» able, and he tho«*ht little of the tnmont. Now, how-
1 he Wora СИ а Boy. ет1Гі M he contnated It In hie mind with a certain

" What do yon know about him, anyway ?" aaked double alelgh he had eeen, with a fnr mg thrown oaer the 
Alfred Orleraon, aharply. back and another drawn up in front to keep the feet

•• Not much, only he thinks a lot of hie word," an- „1ППі wj,lle a pair of dashing horses proudly tossed their 
swered Charley, timidly. necks and set the bells a jingling, he was conscious of a

•• What do you mean ?" glow of shame. He bated himself for the poor pride, but
•• Why, If he says he'll do a thing, he'll stick to It. „ hld there, and left a sore spot, as If scorched by 

Bis word Is enough."
The questioner turned aside with a profound whistle. ^ дії was only the beginning of the humiliation.
The boy who had won the approval of Charles Grierson Returning home,soma hours later, a sleigh swept pasa.go- 

e newcomer In the school they attended, and more |ng thc game direction, the bells and glad young voices 
than a year older than Alfred. George Sanborn soon be- mlngling in merry music. Seaborn’s schoolmates shout- 
came popular, and Alfred was secretly jealous of bis In- ^ their recognition ; only one failed In a fraternal greet -

The old Romans were not the only ones who („a A< ,b, gentleman in charge of the party turned to „Id, with a faint smile :
admired great physical strength, and Sanborn was tall for |ook ,, ,h. objKl th,ir „lutation, his eyas roamed
hie age, well built, and with muscles finely developed. ont th# homely figure of the mother, the poor, shabby a Sunday rain at church time la always wWter than a
His widowed mother eras too poor, and too prudent to ieh|cle >nd th, heavy horns, with a sort of compreheue- Saturday rain on the golf-Hnka."
pamper him, but plenty af open-air enercise on hillside pt,7 Alfm) Orleraon. catching that look,
and elver, frequent plunges, and good, wholesome food, „named to shout, 

combining to build up an early, rigorous manhood,
which was good to behold. Almost immediately on en- ^ „berried to Snow mo," George muttered to hlmeelf. 
taring the school Charley Grierson's some whet diminutive „ UaMJ „„„ Infiaeaoe, and laltaoace and money
figure and delicate appearance had s ppm led to him as ubor yh. „ad doaea't lie before me as clear ee this Day Clak. We will get every young 

always should appeal to strength 
" Hello," he seldom day daring play hour, pamlag a 

where he had

just thewhether It was right or not. But It doesn't 
thing to be able to play golf In the rain, and stay at home 
from church betas 
something that water won’t hurt, and go to church. How 
surprised our pastor will be to have some 
on a rainy Sunday I"

" The congregation was very small. Not a young girl 
of our crowd was there. The young men we knew were 
also absent, with one or two exceptions, who were aston­
ished to
The pastor did not do himself justice. He seemed great­
ly depressed. Ha brightened sp a bit at the end, and at 
the close of the service 
coming out. My cousin felt ashamed when the mlnWer .

It rains. Let's hurry and dress la

in our pew

fire.
ns, and congratulated us ou our courage.

to ns and thanked ns for Лі

" It does not rain quite as hard salt did yesterday, bet

“ Neither of as spoke aa we walked home from church. 
We sat far a while la team, thinking seriously, bat 

••'Never mind, there will oome e time when they won't eeylng nothing Suddenly my ooaaia sprang to her feat.
and sheeted :

" Baraka I I have found It I 1 will organise a Relay

to miss attend- 
a relay Sunday aaleae prevented by Ill-

now. bat III learn all I ana, and It will the caagtegatina ta jeta, sad agreeI'm driving
Ingehnrehor 1 shall come m It."

than he thought. Mr. Oilarvan
to

Charley a short tl 
profusely Illustrated The little And И did,

kept hie eye en the lad, and at the clam af the " The Relay Day Clah 
■ Over ahaadsad

a great 
Hedged to 

relay Rea days, end Invite others to da aa.

peering ever a vole 
fellow was sow anting with heads Idly folded sad a 
drooping tip, bet BO book. " Have yea finished read
tag I"

" I bad to give up my book,"

g I
I her, "ha- siloed" I west Mm Usera," he eepteleed So his

I me depend oa hie ward, sad M he la what I
end wiresthe spirit* " New yea girls eodsemaad what Mad af a Relay-Day 

Chah I shhyma
Ht shall have

leges lot evening stady Aad aaw my wife la aaatlag to 
If there la anything yea would like la keen

think he will get
lee The in* y after I 

af yea wee at 
lemthaa oae-feartk the 

all their aaw essaie.

wain relay day. Mai" Were you reading II ?"
" Of course I wee. ead jam la the finest part, where 

the beer—”

asa yea. 
dose, let bar k
wRh’uri' Vrî* Judgment. Ska .voided woaedlag the The peeler seemed so beery hearted that I thought at

time be would break down. We oea change all tkat

mil ■■■htr Tbs cboéi• kiwi hearted. Vhrlsttss
•' Who's got II Г 
" Muttsy."
'• Never mind, old chop,” mid San horn, heartily ;

■ another bear has got Into the echool ; he meet be tamed 
a bit. Yon shall have your book."

Charley never Inquired by what 
end was attained. He only knew that intern minutes 
the book lay In his Up, and he was pursuing the bear 
through Its pegea It was this Incident which made the 
new boy a hero in Charley Grierson's eyes.

There are heroes id humdrum, everyday life, in humble 
homes, performing common tasks faithfully and unsel­
fishly. They are in training, and perhaps some day Twenty young ladles in a village received s little note 
hearts will be stirred by the account of some brave deed in lhc wme mail, it was as follows : 
which brings one after another to the world's notice. fwwr Friend Will you meet the young ladies of our

*• what would I do without him ?" said Mrs. Sanborn, church, at my residence, to-morrow st three p. m., to or- They were afraid the enthusiasm would die out before It 
stopping one moment in the porch to watch the active ganize s “ Rslny-Dsy Club ?" could be exhibited. But at last Old Probability predlct-
figure of her lad aa he aped to the village on an errand. Blla White, the writer of the letters, was a very popu- ed B regain cyclone. The fearful velocity of the wind, 
" He promised his father he'd be a help to me, and he lar young woman, who had і net returned from a visit of lhe terrific rainfall which the forecast announced, fright-
never once broke his word." < several weeks to a neighboring dty. Every recipient of ened the Rainy-Day Club at first. One girl, who had

The next morning as the gate to the school yard was the mysterious letter was interested. Those who aaw been enthusiastic from the beginning, said a little petul-
about to o^en, a group of boya were seen talking exdt- each other before the time of meeting had many questions иуу .
edly. to ask, which no one could answer. But at the hour ap- .. We have been praying for rain, but we didn't want a

" My father says I may bring three of you fellows pointed every girl was in her place. They talked about hurricane. It’s just the way with you girls ; yon always
along," exclaimed one, in a high tone. " You, Grier- everything else but the one thing that filled every mind, over-do the thing. If you had been moderate in your ca­

bled. Then a chorus of voices almost thuaiaam, we might have had a delightful storm, and
water not too deep to wade through. Now we are to 
have a deluge, and how are we to go to church when not 
half of ns can swim ?"

Sunday morning dawned, and found the town just in 
the outer rim of the sweep of the storm. The weather 
was bad enough to nerve everybody to extra effort, but 
not bad enough to discourage anybody. Beginning about 
nine o'clock, a stream of uncouth-looking individuals, 
with bundles and umbrellas, began to struggle through 

A flush roes to young Sanborn's fees, but he answered surprising holes in the green turf, while I was learning, the wind and rain toward the church. Every girl had a
■readily. At last I began to be enthueieetic myeelf, end, If I had (lowering plant The locnl fiorlet, who had learned of

" 1 promised mother before I came easy. I gare my etayed long enough, I might bare become golf-crazy, ц,е plan the night before, lent a dozen of his nicest
word aad I'll Hick to It. It la aomathtng that can't be too. palms. Nearly nary home had co-operated In sending
pat off, ot too know 1 would try all 1 could ; I'm up to •' One Saturday we bad e merry party appointed for decorations, ao that the pretty church was a
fan aa well ee eay of yea. New, don4 let It be harder, the golf.links. When the day came, It was drizzly, with plants, palm., bouquet# and flags. Everybody was on
bat do somethin, lot am, to така up. Will yon lake , raw, cold air. that threatened to spoil our game. We h.pd early, and quietly muted before the organ began to
young Charley Grieraoa In my place ? I can't tell how all met at the appointed place for starting, and waited a pl,y the opening voluntary.
obliged ! am to yon and your father for ankle, me," he bit to disettes the question whether or not to go. One a. the organ voluntary began, the pastor'» study-door

. taming to the led who bed Invited him. "It jolly, sturdy girl laughingly mid : opened. He stepped Inside the audience-room, and
was seal good of you." Л " I'm not going to be cheated out of my sport by a „ „trMitahed that ha stood still and looked around. He

There wee s atrei|htfqSwûd manliness in this that was miserable little drizzle. I
catching, ned the boy fie adokpaaad cried osst : "Charley My mackintosh and robber» make me Indépendant of the oration., and then saw by the smiling faces of the people
shall go," end Murray echoed " Charley shall go," damp, whether it сотеє from above or below. I move that hla surprise only Increased their plaaamw and de-

AUred struck in we play in the rain. It vrill be something new, and light. One euthuetoatie young member M the dab clap-
So Charter want, end robbed hi. Utile hands In glee, splendid fan." 

aad Ian, bed ead shouted. while George Ben bora was tea 
time morn hie hero thaa ever before.

Rat previous to this, jaat ee the gate strong open,
George almost knocked against 1 gentleman who had the

venation.
With a friendly nod, he eald In peering ! " That's right, alow and poky to stay at home all day I"
my boy ; Nick to your mother Yea sever had, never 
will have e better friend."

Mia. Sanborn had baaineee il e town about fire asiles 
distant that afternoon, end her eon wee ta dries her la a 
elafgh, e very shabby .flair At Aral the Idea was agree

'• boyish pslde. bat that»
ead Mn hen bora If yea will help organise the dab." 

The idea

widow's feelings aad bar 
home had more refills, left 
added comforts from that Пай.

And in after year., when people 
prosperity of a certain man of boetnem, ha waa wont to

apprend enthusiastically. The girls de­
termined to pledge everybody to secrecy so that theyHad oa the

ms this deairable might have a delightful surprise for theft psustor. They 
took the choir Into their confidence, and the chorister be­
gan to prepare a programme of choice mode. They 
divided the church and congregation Into twenty divis­
ion.. Bach girl took one division, and vtolted every par­
son, and fully explained the plan. There was not a 
■ingle objector In the whole parish.

After the organization waa completed and the pro­
gramme arranged, the weath er persisted In remaining 
fair and pleasant. Some of the girls were discouraged.

any :
" It all came of my keeping my word to my mother." 

—New York Observer.
Л Jfi J*

The Rainy Day Club.

■on, and Murray and Sanborn. We have a tiro-neat until all were 
alelgh end a pair of bones."

Sanborn caught hla cap and loaned It Into the air with 
a wild “ Hoorah I" but a. It descended hla face clouded.

" It to too bad." be said. " I hate myeelf for saying 
that, but it to too bad. I mnat go home directly after 
echool this Afternoon. "

" Who eald ao ?" naked the other..

In untoon exclaimed :
" Will our old dresses do, or «hall we have to get new 

ones, with e uniform color end pattern ?"
Ella smiled mysteriously aa aha said :
“ Let me tell you a story. My cousin in the dty. 

whom guest I have been for several weeks, to an enthnai- 
„tic golf-player. She tried to teach me the game, but 
did not succeed very well. I have to acknowledge I 
hacked my pretty white ball shamefully, and dug some

•• I did."
'• Pshaw !" exclaimed Alfred Orleraon.

of

well protected from rain, looked at the crowded church, noticed the beautiful dee­

ped bar hands. The eflect waa atari ting. Everybody
" A hearty ahont of approval waa Use anew*. It waa jofaad la tha applause, aad than gave a enow-whlte mint» 

declared carried b? e unanimous vota. We did sot mind by waving their handkerchief». The pastor 
the rain a bit, and we had the moat enjoyable party of wiped his ayes, aad at last hewed with a beaming walla 

The next day It rained. My 
" Isn't ft too bad to have it rain

■Id : aa ha started toward the pulpit. The choir began the
Saaday I It toap u.perceired aad overheard the service with a stirring anthem that qalckaaad every palm 

beat. The first hymn by the people waa electrical In Ra
that ha" Why net go to church on rainy Bondage aa well aa power aad fervor. The 

play golf on.ralaySaturday ?" I aaked.
IThe idea 1 Yob cent
church in the rain. I never think af going whan It to 
wet or Wormy. In fact, I

ke had ever 
pronounced, the harrieane 

sweat over the 
roof aad agafato

by the beet
year good la aa the

which Old Probability had predicted
niiu pounded on tbsthought much shout 11— rtosgs.
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