" . photographs. -
‘ "}vcabinet photographs she; ﬁshed out ‘of the
- box. a’ square ti’ntype and held it- bef01e

,tantly to 'the pa.rlor, o
"under the centre table, and brought out a’

square pasteboard box" in which :Were kept-
down under the .

Reachmﬂ'

" Dick’s gaze. .

- ,As “he” looked at it a deeper ﬂush came‘

: over his face than any - that had yet mantl-
L ed it oIt was the picture of a very young.
! baby—probably not more than a8 month old.

- "*.The artist had taken a great dea.l of. pains-'
- thh it to make it lifelike by. going over it.

and colormg it by hand. Dick: wished ‘now
~ that the fellow hadn’t been 'so- conscienti-
.ous. -It-represented a- ﬂabby-cheeked ‘red<
.taced ‘baby, with . weak, - watery, blinking =
- eyes; devoid of- any vesti«'e of eyebrows and
strmcunted by a crown which was equally
bald of every sembla.nce of hair. : The nose
was. pudgy,: and about. as unprepossessmg_
&s a new-born baby's nose .could be. - The
mouth was sprawling and decidedly un-

graceful in its outline, while the features -

were contorted "into a grimace; which was
undoubtedly the.only method, except a wail-
ing cry, the owner had at the time of-ex-
_pressing - his - approbation. ' Taken alto-
-gether, it was about as unattractlve a coun-
) tenance and. as little. calculated to-provoke
‘pride- in the heart of any one..as couid be
conceived. :
"The, red of Dick’s ﬁush grew deeper -and
. ‘deeper as - he.. gazed ~upon it, .until--at. last,
- with an. impatient movement .of- his hand,
..".-he pushed it ; -aside; . demandmg ‘of. -Mary, -
~"What dld :you.get that thing out: for"’ Sy

‘Just to let _you see.it, and. ask-you- the_

question, ..she rephed ‘If. you don't think

‘mother had as good a-right to be ashamed °

T oof your appearance then as you have of
“hers now? . - Loe L
‘I suppose she had,’ Dick admitted, some-
what ungraciously. - v

. ‘But Y want to. tell you that she wasn’t
1n the  least,’ rep}icd Mary. ‘She. ‘was as
proud. of you as if you were the most beau-
tiful cherub in existence. ' She called you
her dear, sweet, beautiful baby, and un-
covered your 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
Dick.
{4 was a mother's intuition, I thmk’ re-
plied Mary. ‘In that 'little dough "face,
with a complexmn like a boiled lobster she
saw the boy and the man that was to: be.
And- I think if we look. beyond mother’s
.Qress sleeves and bonnet, we shall ‘always

j'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 :
much- like a dowdy she. looks outwardly.’
“Yes, you are right,Mary,' said Dick ina ]on
* tone" you always are. Put that thmg 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. in ‘N. Y. ‘Obser-
lver’

i The Old Year and the New.

(Lucy.-Bennet.)

The Old Year taketh -down’ her tent, ‘
Beneath the midnight sky, : -

“For many a. stormy wind hath. rent
The canvas stretcliéd on high:

But lo,- New Year, with “silent tread

... "Her snow whiate canopy- doth spread.

" Meet shelter for: the heaven-bound travel
o7+ ler's head!l .
' —The Christian.’

Mary dived down i

: walks

There ‘wasa’ great stir in'the ‘Living-
ston household during that week ‘in. Decem-

ber Every one of the ﬁve older members
felt that honor had been thrust upon them.
when Baby Bess, ,the llttle four-year-old
sxster had ‘béen specia.l]y invited by : the
Ladies’ Missionary Society to smg ‘at! their
social Now, 1 should explain that a sociai
‘or,; iin fact .an. entertamment of any kmd
- 'was. an almost unheard of thmv 'in"the little
town of Minersburg, for it was such‘

small - p]ace, and the pcople were S0 - hard-?

workmg that:. they had little tlme for any-
tl'mg but brca,d-wmning el

. This year ‘however,: a forelgn missmnary
had come into their midst and ‘stirred their

hearts" wrth hls story ‘of the sin ‘and suffer-

ing.in’ heathen lands, S0 that the fourteen
women ‘who compos ed the society in’ the
only church‘ in Minersburg resolved. that
they would help on . the good work Al-
though the number was. small ‘their. hearts

were warm,. and you know that 1s what

helps the cause of. misswns

T\{uch money had come from the mines

in this place, but it had been carried off by
capitalists to the ]arge city forty miles dis-
tant, so that Mmersburg had no rich- fam-
1lies, but many - poor. The leingstons
were perhaps the best off, and Tom, the'ten-
year-old son, used to think when he looked
at Baby Bess, “that no one in the’ world had
s0 much to ‘be thankful’ for ag they i ¢ re-
" gret’ to say that Thomas' sometimes 1ndulg-

ed in-very opposite feelings. when he was-

not looking at Baby Bess.

“Buat: I. must tell you of* her,” - She* was 3

dear; : wmsome httle maid,: only four years :

old, with the. ‘most beautiful :blue eyes ‘and .
curly golden “brown halr. . -Everyone “who
saw her remarked hei ‘beauty, but, after all,

it was her sweet and kind little way that

made people love. her. She _couldn’t talk
very. pla.mly, but she could sing, and all
day long her childish treble would be heard
through the houss, singing snatches of

hymns or. songs which she learned at. Sab-»

bath-school, or her -sister. Belle had taught
her.
and her. father and mother were, afraid. she
wculd -be frlghtened but after. the first re-
hearsal they were: satisfied that their little
girl was too interested in her performance
to think of herself. "The hymn she was to
sing was the old familiar
‘Wave,’ and she would repeat- with startling
emphasis, ‘Pity them, pity them, Chris’an’
at home,’ till ‘the childish pronunciation
seemed a direct appeal.

Until this time the weather had been al-
‘most warm and quite damp, but before the
‘eventful day a cold wave-came and with it
a heavy snow, so that by morning the drifts
were so-high that the committee were very
low-spirited fearing “that no one. could
reach the church, = Baby Bess was the only
interested -person - who was not anxious:or -
-discouraged; she thought the great: white
werld ‘bootiful,” and clapped her hands a
‘her brothers, who were kept busy shovelling
‘I think the’ poor- heathen should -
‘pity us to- day, ‘Tom had ‘'said, disgusted at
tho extra- work imposed upon “him; e

" Ttere was someone olse who' was - dis-
gusted at’ the weather, and ‘that was ‘Mr,

voice rmging out

Baby Bess had never sung in public, :

‘Over the Ocean,

‘-train could not get tnrough the drifts twen
ty miles above He fussed and fumed butv

man, and had been thc greater part of’ his-
life, Many years before,’ his ‘beautifu 2y
had died an .j‘:four years later ‘hig’ little -
daughter May, “whom he. loved 80" dearly
" Sirge. then he’ had: devoted ‘hig” talents to -

money-making, ‘and“in" that ‘e had been, h

very ‘Successfiil, but he: had fallen’ short of
many things in“so’ doing.. Having spen.,
very cold and miserable day, ‘he: began to
wonder it there: was no: place in- that town'
where he could find. a" good - fire.:
‘to 'the window he’ saw the little chiurch
across the “way, brilliantly lighted and look="
ing like" a gigantic. firefly in -the. snow, -and
he could see-the: -peogle; little-and big, hurs
rymg thither Now, Mr.: Cyrus was. oppos-
ed to churches, .in faet,, he. hadn’t been in -
one; for a number of years, and he knew: al=-’
- most nothing about -the heathen;. but, hav-
ing suffered from the cold ‘all day, he. decid-
el to go over and.see.if it-was any warmer
at” tbe social. - He: bundled -up, and. started
-smiling to himself at the idea of his. going
to a church. socxal He paid the fifteen
cents necessary. to get in, and. quite startled
the doorkeeper. by telling him to keep the
change from a. dollar, adding ‘for the cause,
a5 .he had often heard good people say He
wasn’t mterested and as . the room was
very warm he got drOWSy, and almost fell
asleep, when suddenly he heard a ba.by }
‘Over the ‘Ocean Wave,
far far away, and ookmg up saw what
seemed to him almost a. v1sion—lovely little -
Baby Bcss in ‘a white gown her cheeks
ﬂushed and her eyes shining, while she re-
peated

“Pity.. them,
home! - ‘
- Haste thh the bread of life, hasten and
come!’

Mr. Cyrus Mannmgton "had & very curious
ser.sation ju t then.  Some memories were
stirred, and, when- the collection-basket
came round he surely was dreaming, for he
put in a fifty-dollar bill. ~The committee
were astonished. when they came to count,
.and Knowing that  no one-in the church
could have given so much, . they announc-
ed that some mistake had been made, as a
fifty-dollar bill was found in the basket.
Then Mr. Cyrias Mannington Tose in .the
back. of the. church, and said: ‘My_friends,
‘there is no mistake; the money is for the
heathen, and now I have the request that
the little girl who ‘has sung for us, will Te-
peat her song.’

_ Baby Bess, meantlme, thoroughly done
cut had fallen asleep, but was, wakened
and put on the platform almost before she
knew it. - Once more she. started to sm,,,
but when she came to the chorus she only

got ag far as_ ‘Pity them— when, giving a
tired yawn, she stretched out her arms to
C¥a. taken .down. "It -was the ‘millionnaire,
ofr. Cyrus Mannington, with :a  tender
‘thought for his little May, -who lifted. her
down, and carried her to.her mother.. "

" Before he went. back to the hotel he had
given ‘the  good - people” of ' Minersburg -his
_cheque for one-hundred dollars, one half
“for-the heathen,  and the.other for . their-.
oOwWn .church work Two weeks later, -on.

-pity' them, Chris'an’ atA

(,yrus Mannington, who - was domiclled atf‘ Christmas Dve, 'Baby Bess Tecelved a big

the httie hotel across ‘from ‘the church and

“who was shivering over the office stove Mr,
Cyrus Mannington was a vely rich man’

from the city, .who had -come up the day
before on business, and ‘Was now. compelled

box ‘with a doll in it, Which ' had conie from -
~Paris,-and ;pinned on its:dress.was a.card’
.with  these words written on.it: ‘From Mr.
Cy Tug Mannington, with love for the little .
girl - who taught -him to “Pity them 3
‘Presbytenan Messenger. o . ,

it

L Going - -




