
* -'THE MESSENGER.>

-ather was to go and, help the steward.. AUl Tommy,yon nay bring Bily home to dia-.4fe; .. told goe queimt #YI t.baby
this and micre, ran -thirough the rowid that fer wth you. and gave a -sketch of the pastor.pryer-
had gathered round thedoor 'to see the. last 'Ail rlght, Iaethe; good.for you. mieettag.talk the ight before.
of Max. When the procession came down It was was , that iittin rn Mrs..Padey llstened wlth interest, and the
the stãirs there went uip a'ut that drown-ub' for she wea look ded from-berface
ed'the'noie of -the sf.eet. :' '-Thee hèï was, 'ed he ois o!-th sfeet Th'~eh~ as,~aserôvn-ôokda s. ' t'se,- Now, -good-by, dear,' saAd. Mrs. Chubb; i
out of his frame, wrapped in a travelling sald- t6. berseif, 'he n god dinner and ses, Mis il Just passing, and I wait- to
rug, a bine sailor cap on top of his fiuffy le sbqll have IL I must. hunt up sonie speak with h De of gooti courage,? :and
hair, carried carefully In the doctor's arms.. wPrmclotbes'for hwflib a Promise tocoe. again as son as
Two red spots glowed on bis cheeks, and iow, be shah have thet overcoat Tommy bas she ,could, Mrs. Chubb quietly .closed Mm
his eyes were like summer stars. laid'aside, and I do believe I eau.mend the yier, and quickIy oVer-

Lloyd walked ,beside *leeves beforetire toget dinnor.' tok thelady. wt . wbom sbe wisIied to

protecting ownership. Mr. Ormiston, au Tbe oniercSt was brought, wîth a roll o! speai
energetic, warm-hearted broker, came be- pIecesj andthe mendiug on, with occa- 'How do.yen do, Miss.;Val ?l and then,
hind, with Turner following hlm.. . sionei interruptions, for baby Bn must re- asshe hesitaed, I a Mrs. Ohubb; yu

The footrnau opened the carriage door and ceive a brIght siie once in a whiie, ami a renerber we spoke tegether at eburch laçt
adjusted the down cushions. The doctor little heip, toa, in bis %mai endeavors at Sunday.'
laid his light burden down, then he and bieck-beuse building. 'Oh, yes, I do remember, but I was fot ex-
Lloyd got In. The cat beiug.finlnhed, and the baby tuoIs- peeting to meet any o I knew.'

Wè1I ineet 'you at thie piex,' said M'. Or- To'wmy,-fr bs nap, -Mrs. BCubb hastend am sogI to sec you,' continued Mrs.

unistcm, as be'and Turnelrstarted .down the to the kitcbea- aund busied herseif la pre-ý. C hubb, 'for 1. wished to resntnd .yeo6 our.
street, toward the BlevaLed .station.. Max parudinner. -buiich tea. friday evexlg. You wil like
loked ont o the open door. Theret 'ey After dgih oo fo

aIl stoo. Fis dax', trc fx'iedsItwwas',washy, anderthat iniat ionu tin- gI r r.

'sBiy, he buttoned ,iwsef up lu it with do nt know that I nre te, Mrs. CJubb,
given .eo generusly of their poverty. Mrm. grat deligrlt. h 8e0 nn'g od a stranger, yedn a

O'rdIwith th e ten, .. St anisilaus, old Ba.lat-. 'T hank ye, Mis' Chiibb, ever so ranuch; mo- « Yes, yen axe a stranger, but we are going
zky, Denisi, a.ndail the rest, ail cie6ring ther sald I'd ju t have t run te keep warm te taIe you in and make you feei at bore
and .weepiug and blessiag the bird froi n- tiis wlnter, 'cause f e cohdim 't afford tol buy a ng us. YO wIll son niaIe acquint-
der the roof. me an overceat, au' now s.bei seee comh asces. I aa glad yll hett eedr l ycutT y

'Good-by-good-by' called tise cbiid, 'wild a-waki' ln with au bvercoat ou.'m churen letter sth sea a!ter câmiug among
with excitemeat. 'You've ail baa so good 'Wel, I'x glad yeý like it, bfiloyr; jutt put us.' 
te me. Oh, .1 a nover thanlc yol; but ti-is rel of pieces la bc poehet, your mo- I ke the po-fter very muci.'

S 1vn ci w~alk l'il cerne back to you ail Iller iea baven them te menod with if neded. a sure yn db; wasu't thot.a geod
gain. There neveu,, nover were such I'm gad 1 kesw en a giond trtrie boyn tn bave sermon ie gave us last Su-rdayr Now, Miss

friends ! There wal never sncb a fortinv- that coat; it ouilt to be proud of having Val, 1 wiIl eau for yen Friday évenlag. Mr.
ate boy!'1 Tise woo.den-face-d foatmaa aimost kapt two good boys warm,' -aid Mx's. Cbubb "Chubb cannoct go te, tihe tea, 'and I shall.be
smiled as lie shut tise door as she started the chidren off te schoo, c. sa giad of your aotpaay.' Miss Vaii's eau-

'Boys, gi ire. him au East-side sed-off !' with a nice red appe in his poket. senht te y tn

yelled Denuis; and they dii 'Heeray for us, Blly,' said Tommy; 'tht parted at tise nextcorer. -

corner bld thse carnage from view. The next day Mn'. Ohïubb oaiied ou -Bil-y's aiftern;o bis mother told im about Mn,
'Achs,' said Balatzzy, as hae stumbed.ataobex, a 0. or widow wia warkedn bard tg Chubb's. invitation. He was greatly leased

thea black basemnat; 'It's - a good thinig ta provide for her littie family. -aud,searched tlxrough. hisI1mited viocabulax'y
bave- a ]oving isearýt!' -* Mrs. Biaa,'- she said; '1 -wouid - - like t tn for g words te expess is feelings :

Stanisaus, full ef- joyful sarrow, wut bava Biliy taIse bis dinner 'wt us durng 'Mother, Mis'- Cisubb's a brick ; ntr ste's, a
bnck te bis birds for consfort. Dennis jumP- this terrm ot schol; you know we live ucar- pressed brick, that's what she is.
ed over ani asis-barrel and gave a yeil, te er the school-house than you do, and he caýn 'Yes, Biliy, or perhaps sbe's a saint.'
bide Uic twýoî big tears whicis would fall. always 13e tiere la time.' She did fot ' .dd 'Mobbe; net Uic kid- wdie a ong whbite

Only Mrs. O'Grady «vas loft t oking into that tubh boy wau]d be sure a! a good, bea-rty drMss aind a shiny ring, round ber nd,
space. Then shte sad, e!lY: 'May Gad meal, bnt Mn'. Bl3lse tbusht of that and tboughs; but just a kind o! every-day andt.'
protect and cure bim, the lovin' liappy sEul! appreoiated the kindas. 'She's t e kind e rad o! in the bible
Sure, It was hislf that caugit-he sua- 'It is very good ohf eoul, Mrs. Chubb, ud Billy.'u l

shine from the top and siftd it tbrougi the Biîy wiil eay s>, te. PI aeow It bwien be 'Wherea k
bouse. It's miss bum, I wihll me own iittle sanie trouble te yen.' 'Yon'll sec wbea we hav,3 our reading to-

yeliow bird ! 3rictget, geo off the fire-eseape 'No, net trouble; I thaie lae glad ta do nighwt.'

or_____ l'l-loYUI t -ako ebs hý-usekeefflng matis- TbOy rend Vthe tweaty-fiftli chapter of
-e> crs6 cannOt reasis Out VerY fax, or do vc-ry Mattiscw froua thse thix'ly-1ln'I ta Uic forty-

Just an Every Day Saint. great thlags for' thse dSa± Master, but we can fl-rat verTre.
(Dy Helen A. Waier.) improve oui, lile waysid ppouaities. But 'YHo, dother, I se,' said ?'.Tand The,

WatT my;tt oe sew- g- nOw, for I mst looa o Mrs. Herald ama MPresbyter. M
Wat oim;ta ut- ut Paiey a f ew miinu tes before going home.

i on your jacSkeut.'
'B3ut V'il 13eb laIe for sciscol, niother.' Don't forget te tell Biiiy.' _______

'No, ya'll net lie lata; give mne.yn-r J- Mn'. C'ubb foOhnd Myr. Paley where evIy-
l et and you 'amuise baby .one minute; yen bsody found. - er, andi where she umati spent - The Power of .Prayer.
ikno our dlock Is a litle.fast' auany years, in ber owom roeet, n a conck.ne

Tomnmy taek baby Ben ta Uic window and How e awa y are t cou M ,' sa d the a ne I a soei a to see y o i f ont in e rs.

cnîleti his attention Vo a passing 'bow-wow,' valid, I thoüght it .was6 about tiiefrahm.Iuo othn hti o eet
is , he n n ate fom y. doom the wiced litte town in whic sh

stret towar bthen Elevated stn Max

oI like te cere bore,' answered Mp. Chubb lives, and there was an- Abaha-intercessor
place. hrlyfo t'eavnuetvudb -aefr

'W y, tood. a, il's raining; w'hl bave ta 'base 1ways f1nti you at f i

given~hoe. heO geerulyo ter oery s

carry an umbrela te school, won' 1 Balat-
S i an a Yes, y fi S to bth my bads at ber thresal rd,

a . i- aiPeg a 'but dom, snoî brne and ber. greeting b ne spothe ta God. Shut-

'y Goo-b--oo-b wer'ý1 cale the chld wildn om

'Yes,xindeed, sec te draps on oe win- senetimos, seens Vo me iIe a prison' tingooe eyesbut with ber heatia a lack-

toaw. hBut ,il tase thaI broken ,mbreila, 'Sucb a PretY roaM aS tus en not surely iag-np attitude,, se said, 'I tbaner yon my

a -nd tb-eu if anytising happons it won't make seem like a prison,'.- said Mrs. Chubb, witis a beavenly Father for seading iy dear sister
any difference.' smie, 'only sec tbepretty, brigt carpet, to me. Bles ber, and ail sne e loves, ad

Tommy vas !T escios that is umebrevla eovry picturea, ale furaiture, ans o two win- belp us ta do ract utner goo.

ae b 'able te accidents, and fow culd it ta e new* throi"gh wbicÈ YOU have glinpses of Sie is an Irisbwoman by birtal, mndsas
ot-serwse wheus it wes suae ta be used as God's beautidolorr.d outside.' ail the warm-heartedness nnd: vivacity o!

an offensive .and defensive yeapoa ia bis. Yes, a beantif ni woirld, but yen remember ber race. White bah' waves -ou- ber bad.
friendys skirmises with other boys?. Mn-. Broning'says, "Two littia tears'suf- Alane sie bas wrked-for aud brouglt up

Hore'a yonr jacket, zaMY boy; 4ow, get fiee te, caver ail."' - a large famiiy, contiuuing ta work until
your uDbrela antd scaapr off te sciool.' 'Ah! but tie beaÛty l there just the se.bad, as sdie thoght, laid by eaougi for

Mn. Cth stet ent the .wi w- an4 same, and God le Got; floods ot thars cfr- ber Ol age.-

watchs d B hm as ha jo-ned Bils Btae, wino t wâh away tmt biessati tx'tb. - God -nawcrs aur prayers coacerning or

was ai e on bie way te sebool. Theu Mrs. Ohubb .cbatted about varions -temporal thing, by chang;ng 'ur iwt' aoshes
Tommy,' se cali e; ho looked baci. matters, littbe incidets li ber owa bore wlti remard to tisa,' se said when tellng


