
something .about theh, straitened finances,
probably. 'Coine 'liera, .Dck; I want . to
B fow you soumething.

Hxe followed- iis sister' somewhat reluc-

tantly ta tbie -parlor, , Mary dived down

under the centre table, and brought -out a
square pasteboard box In wbich were kept
photographs. Reaching down under the
cabinet , photographs site fished out of the
box a square ti'ntype, aild held It before
Dick's gaze.

As he looked at It a deeper flush came

over his face than any that had yet mantl-
ed It. It was the -picture of a very young
baby-probably not more than a month old.
The artist had taken a great deal of pains
with It to make itlifelike by going- over it
and coloring it by hand. - Dick wished now
that the fellow hadn't been so conscienti-
ous. , It- represented a flabby-cheeked, red-
faced -baby, with weak, watery, blinking
eyes. devoid of any vestige-of eyebrows, and
surmounted by a crown which was equally
bald oftevery semblance of hair. The nose
was pudgy, and about as unprepossessing
as a new-born baby!s nose could be. The
mouth was sprawling and decidedly un-
graceful ln its outline, while the features
were contorted int a grimace, which was
undoubtedly the-only method, except a wail-
Ing cry, the owner had at the time of ex-
presring his approbation. - Taken alto-
gether, it was about as unattractive a coun-
tenance and as little. calculated to provoke
pride ln the heart of any one, as could be
conceived.-

The red of Dlck's flush grew deeper-and
deeper as he gazed upon it, until -at last,
wlth an impatfent movement .of-his hand,
he pushed IL aside, demanding..--o!. -Mary,
'What did ,you get that thing out for-?'-

'Just to let you sec it, sand ask- you the
question,', she replied, 'If you don't think
mother had as good a -right to be ashamed
of yocr appearance then as you have of
her, now?' -

'I suppose she had,' Dick admitted, some-
wiat ungraciously.

'But I want ta tell you that she -wasn't
ln the least,' replied Mary. 'She was as
proud of you as If you were the most beau-
tiful herub in existence. - She called you
her dear, sweet, beautiful baby, and un-
covered y.our face to exhibit you to every-
body who came to the house with all the
pride Imaginable.'

'That was just a mother's folly,' growled
Dlck.

'It was a mother's Intuition, Ithinki' re-
plied Mary. 'In that little dough face,
with a complexion like a boiled lobster she
saw the boy and the man that was to be.
Ând- I thInk if we look. beyond mother's
dress sleeves and bonnet, we shall always

--be able to see a nature that Is so sweet and
lovely that we shall never think of being
ashamed of our mother, no matter. how
muèh-like a dowdy she looks outwardly.'

'Yes, you are right,Mary,' said Dick in a low
tone'you always are. Put that thing away,and
let's get up some sort of a pleasant surprise
for mother, and make her enjoy the picnic
to-morrow.'-J. F. Cowan, inN. Y. 'Obser-
Ver.'

The 01d Year and the New.
(Lucy -Bennet.)

The Old Year taketh down her tent,
Beneath the midnight sky,

For many a. stormy wind bath rent
The éanvas stretched On highl

But la, New Year, witli silent tread
Her snow whiate canopy doth spread
Meet shelter for the heaven-bound .travel-

ler's had!
-'The ClÉristian.'

H E'MEBSE N G E R.

Baby Bess and the Missionary
Collection.

tO stay isht up - In the- hotel- because the
train could nuot get: through the drifts twen-
ty miles above. H1e liussed and fumed," but

There was a great stir in the Living- it did no god-he aould not move out 'of
stbn household during that week in. Decem- Minersburg till the next day. -He was not
ber. Every one of the five older members patien either. AItho ho Sc
felt that honor had been thrust upon them, di' Id
when Baby Bess, the little four-year-old man, aiid bad been the gra p i
sister, had been specially invited by the lit. Many years before, bis.beautiful wife
Ladies' Missionary Society to sing at their had dled, nd :tour years -ater his littie
social, Now, I should explain that- a -social, daughter May whom he oved sa dearly.
or, in fact, an entertainment of any kind, S1rce then'be bad-devéted bis talents- ta
wasan almost linheard of thing in the little roney-making, and lu that -he: lad beau
town of, Minersburg; for It was such 'a very sucessful, but hé badrfallen- shorto!
small place, and the people- were so hard- many tblngs .n so doing,. Having spen, a
working that they had little time for any-
thing but bread-winning. wondcr-.if, there a that town

Tibs year, however, a foreign missionary Where hi could-11nd a good fire.: Going
liad corne into their midstand. sttrrd their ta the wldow he the litte church
eartewithlis story o! the.sin.and suifer- a àss tbe y hewbrilllantly ligbted, and o-

ing man acndo hadds beent"h, theten g eatrprtos i

ung like a ggantic firely in tbea now, and
women who composed the.. socety ln the e s- thepeohlea little and big,h uri
only eburchi lu Minersburg* resolved- tbat ryù ihr- Now, -Mr:. Cyrus was. appas .-tey would elp onthegood work. edhe a e h en

mone-making, ln i tact e ad been 

thougli the number was, small,:their hearts anc, for a number o! years, and lie kuewL- ai-'
were warr, and yoù know that ls w eat s smost nothing about the heaten- but, iao-
liclps the cause «f. missions. ng suffered fromte cold ail day, e- decid-

Mucli money liad conié tram the mines ed to go over and-se- if it was any warmr

heats ithpl- his str ofd ten banrd suffer-

i ae , a e f ate social. - Hebundled up, and started
capitaists to tbe large cty forty miles dis- smiliug ta hlmself at the idea of bisgoing
tant, s that Minersburg ad no ric tam- ta a churc* social. e paid th

they~e woul hel on thegoowrk. Al

t t n a The as nts necessary t getand. quite startled
were perhaps the b kst off, and Tam, tie tn- tbe doorkccper by, tclltng hlm ta kee the
year-old son, used ta thlnk, «wben he looked change tram. a. dollar, addin fotepu!,
at Baby Beys, thatno nce from the mines eauan this plce butenhedgood pople say.e-eae
Sc inuch to bo thanful for as they. Ire- wasn't intcrested, a d as .-tbe.- room .wa
gret ta say that Thomas sômetimes-indulg- very warm he got drawsy, and almost fe
cd, lu very' o.pposite feelings wbeil- hie was as 1.eep, . wbh1en suddenly h li heard a baby
l- buooking at Baby Boss. T L s voce rongnng, out O>er the Occaû Wave,

rBut p ust thelb yb of , a ber;, hetnwas- f
a B Bess that no oeng upe aw

de muwinsome littile maldnlyfour ye-r seeme ta hm alm visIan-:.bovely littie

old, with the most beautiful blue eyes and bu lu a w
curly golden brwnhair. Everyone who d, and er eyes sinng, wile e re-
saw her remarked her beauty, but, after all, peated,
It was her sweet and kind little way that 'PIty.. tbem, pity tliem, Chrisan' at
made .people love ber. - She couldn't talk bore!
very plainly, but she could sing, and ail Haste with the.bred of life, hasten and
day long her cbildish treble would be heard core!'
through the housa, singing snatches , cf Mr. Cyrus Mannington bad a very curlous
hymns or songs, whIch she learned at Sab- sei.sat1on, just then. - Bore memaries werc
bath-school, or her sister Belle had taught àtirred, and, wben the collection-basket
her.. Baby Bess had never sung in publie, came round be surely was dreamin far ha
and ber. fatber and mother were, afrad. she put li a ffty-dbllar bil. The caommitte
wculd be frightened, but after the firnt re- were astonised when they came to caunt,
bearsal tbey weresatisfied that their littIe and knowing that- no lnce al ig, hurc-,
girl was taa .tnterested lu ber performance could bave given so much, .tbey aunounc-
ta thtnk of.herseîf. Thehbymnaeeva.s.ta cd that sme mistak Mr.l been made, as a
slng was the old. tamiliar, 'Over the Ocean, fitty-daar bih was facnd lu thad' basket.
,Wave,' and she would repeat witli startllnig Then Mr. Cyrus Manniagton rose lun the
empliasis, 'Plty them, plty toem, Chris'an' back f the- churc , and said: 'Myfriends,
at borne,' til .'tbe cildisb pranunclatin there Is no mistake; the money Is fr, tle
seeoed a direct appeal.. beathen, and now I bave the request that

Until this Urne the weatber bad been ai- the litte girl w as sung for us wll re-
moat wrm. and quite. danp, mbut before hthe peat ber sang.'e h g
eveatful day . a cold wave -.carne and witb it Baby Boss, meantime, thorougbly.- done
a eavy snow, so that by morning thedrfts s a ee
were 50 bigli tbat the comrnlttee were very and put on the platform almost before sbe
low-splritd, fearing that no aone, could uew it. e Once maore she started te stin
rcach the cbure, .Baby -Boss was the only but when sbe came ta the chorus she only
lnterested -person * wbo was not auxtouswor got a far as 'Pity thrm-' w oon, giVIng a
dlscauraged; she tougbt thie great, whate tired yawn, sbe stretched eut her arra t

voýicaen ringn out 'Ove the milOcn Wav,

wcrld 'bootiful,'aand clapped ber lands a, 1 s the s a
ler brothers,*wla werc kept busy shovelllng osr. Cyrus Mannington, ith a tender

tbugt for bis litte May,, who lited her
dudwn, and carried lier ther rnother.

pi ty us tao-day,' Tom bad sald, disgustéd at -Be fore be.wentba*ck'ta the bo .tel -hé Ëad
th'bxtra wark lmpdýéd upan hlm. &'iven. the , good -People C tMinehsburg bis

-~~~~~~~~~~~~ Tbr a oen lev~aws-ds que for anc - bundred dollars, -anc hli
gusted- at 1tue water, .and tbat as Mr. * for the heathen,_ ad of lter hasteinown churcli w9rk . Two ekslater, -o
Cyrus Mannlngton, wbo - wà damicilcd at-'<Cbrlstmas Eve, Baby -Boss recelve a big
the 1littie'butai - acrossè tram tbe eburcli, and box wltlI a dol lu it, wbvlcb btCd corne'trami
wbo was sbivc ring aver the office stave. - M.Pr. -Paris,'. and -.plnncd on its -dress cwvas a card

- 1.1 ý 1 : 1 setsai n s these.w r n S oe memo'rie wem re

Cytrusirdnnwgtoe tWas a vhiy ricc i manoa Cyrus Mannngton, tl lova for the little
trau the city, ewno liad cane t fit day girl -who tauiht -hlm th "Pity thei."
before an business, and was nw cmpell d 'Presbyterman Messeager.'d


