'tabher was to- ‘go and help-the steward ALl
" this and ‘ThioTe, ran through the orowd that-

- had gathered round’ the’ door to see the last ‘
of Max, - When the. processxon came down: .
" ~'ihe stalrs there went up a shout that dro'wn--
“There hé was, .

“ed the ‘Hoise. of the street.’ !
“out of his frame wra.pped 1n a tra.vellmg
"rug, a blue sailor ea.p oni-top of his ﬂutfy
'hair, ca.rned caratully in the doctors arms.,
’ Two red spots g]owed on ‘his cheeks, and
his eyes were like summer. stars,

Lioyd walked beslde /him Wwith an air .of
vprotectmg ownersh:p

energetic, wa.rm—hea.rted broker oa.me be--

hind, with Turher following him, .

The footman opened the carnage door: and
adjusted the down cushions The doctor
laid his light burden down, then he and
“Lioyd got in. "

well moet you at t.he p‘er, said Mr Or-
mistom, as he'and Turner started down the
street, towm'd the. Eleva.ted stz.txon Max
]ooked out of the open door. There they
all sbood "His dear, true friends, who had
given €0 genemusly of their poverty. Mrs.

0'Grady, with the ten, St.anquaus, old Balat-
‘zky, Dennis, and all’ the rest, all cheering
and .weeping and'bles'sing the bird from un-
der the roof.

Good-by——good-by i called the child, w11d
with excitement. * You've all been so good
to me. Oh, I can never thank you; but
" when I can walk T'll come back to you all
again. There never, never were such
friends ! There was never such a fortun—
ate boy !’ The wooden-faced footman almost

"~ smiled as he shut the door:

“ Boys, nge him an Past-side send-off !’
yelled Dennis ; and they did !

Down the strest went Max, and the first
" corner hid the carriage from view.

“-Achy’ said Balatzky, as he stumbled into
the black basement; ‘it’s a good thmg to
have a loving heart'!’

Stanislaus, full of- joyful .
back to bis birds for comfort.
ed over an ash-barrel and gave a yell,
hide the two big tears which would fall.

Only Mrs. O'Grady was left looking into
space. 'Then she said, softly : ‘May God
protect and curé him, the lovin’ happy soul!
Sure, it was himself that caught -the sun-
shine from the top and sifted it through the
house. It's miss him, I will, me own little
yellow bird ! Bridget, get off the fire-escape

or I'll wallop ycu !

Just an Every Day Saint.
(By Helen A. Walker.)
T Wait, Tommy, “that butten - must be sew-
ed on your jacket ’

¢ But I'1 be late for school, mother.

' No, you'll not be late: give me your jac-
ket and you amuse baby' one minute; you
know our clock is a little fast’

Tommy took baby Ben to the window and

- called his attention to a- passing ‘ bow-wow,’.
while ‘the’ button was  being fastened in
place. :

‘Why, mamma, it’s raining ; Q1| have to
carry an umbrella to school, won't I ¥

‘Is it raining ?* said Mrs. Chubb, anxious-

ly‘ Yes 1ndeed see the drops on. t.he wm-
dow. But I'll ta.ke that broken umbrella,-
and then if anything happens it won't make
any difference.’

Tommy was conscious that his umbrella
wasg liable to accidents, and how could it be
otherwise when it was sureto be used as
an offensive and defensive weapon in his.
friendly skirmishes with ,other boys ?...-

‘Here's your jacket, my boy; now, get
your: umbrelba,, and scamper off to school.-.

Mrs. Chubb stood at the .window. .and
»watched him as he joined Bill Blake, who
was also on his way to school.

‘ Tommy,’ she called; he’ looked back.

SOTTOW, “went
Dennis jump-
to

_nor with you.’

'warm clothes for hxm, too poor httle fel-

~'Mr. Ormiston, an -
'meces, and the mendmg wedt- on, with occa-
- gional 1nterruptlons, for baby Ben must re-

THE MESSENG-ER’

“ hfe, told some quamt sa.ying\s ot ba.by Ben, o
- and ga.ve 8 sketch of the pastor‘s prayer-
_meeti.ng ta.lk the night before
An- -
f‘wea.ry Jook faded from her:face.’
’ ‘But she :
‘see M1~ss Vail Just passmg, and: I want:to. -
spea.k thh ‘her....:Be of good. courage, and -
.wmh a “promise to .come. .again a5 so0n :as

‘ Tommy, you may brmg Bllly home to dm—

- T

- '-'All right, moth »,',' good for you .
It was wash~da.y, a.nd that mvita.tion

‘creased ‘Mrs. Chubb’s wm'k a, little; for she’
'was her own .co0k on, wash-days

said to herself ‘he needs a.g\ood dinner a.nd
e shall have it. I must hunt up. some

low hé shall havé that ovércoat Tommy has
laid aside, and I do believe I can mend the
sleeves before ume to get dinner.”

‘ The overcoat’ “Was broug:ht ~with. a. roll of

ceive a bright smile énce in -a while, and a
little help, too; .in his .small endeavors at

) block-hou.e buxldmg

The coat being finished, and the baby tuck-
od away for his nap, -Mrs. Chubb hastened

'to the kitchen and ‘busied herself.in pre-.
‘paring dinner, '

After dinner the overooat was -given to
Billy, and he buttoned hxmself up in it with
great delight.

‘Thank ye, Mis Chubb, ever so much; mo- -

ther said I'd just ‘have to run to keep warm

" this winter, ’cause she couldn’t afford to buy -
.me an overcoat; an’ now- she’ll see me come

a-walkin’ in with an overcoat on.’
‘Well, I'ma glad you like it, Billy ; just put
this roil of pieces in the pocket, so your mo-

- ther can have them to mend with if needed.

I'm gla,d T knew of a good little boy to have
that coat; .it .ought to be proud of having
kept two .good: boys warm,’ said Mrs. Chubb
as she started the children off to school, ea.nh
with a nice red apple in his.pocket.

K Hooray for us, Billy,’ said Tommy; ‘thdt
means you're a good boy.and I'm ancther.’ .

The next day Mrs. .Chubb called on-Billy’s
mother, a poor widow who- worked ‘hard to
provide for her little family, - N

‘Mrs. Blake,’: she said; ‘I ‘would --like’ to
have Billy .take his dinner with us dur'ng
this term of school ; you know we live near-
er the school-house than you do, and he can
always be there in time.’ She did not add
that the boy would be sure of a good, hearty
meal, but Mrs. Blake thought of that a.nd
appreciated the kindness.

‘It is very good of you, Mrs. Chubb, and
Billy will say so, too. - I know it will be
some {rouble to you.’ )

‘No, not trouble; I shall be glad to do
it. You know we busy housekeeping moth-
ers cannot reach out very far, or do very
great things for the dear Master, but we can
improve our little wayside opporiunities. But
good-by now, for I must look in on Mrs,
Paley a few miinutes before gomg home,
Don't forget to tell Billy.’

Mrs. Chubb found Mrs. Paley where every-
‘body found, her, and where she had spent
many years, in her own réom on a couch.

‘How gcod you are to come,’ said the in-
valid, ‘T thought Jt Was about tlme for a
visit-from you.’

‘I like to come here,’ answered Mrs, Chubb
cheerily, * because I a.lways find. -you at

- home,’

‘Yes, you ﬁnd me. at home said Mrs.
Paley, wearily, ‘but do you know home
sometimos, seems to me like a prison ?

‘Such a pretty room as this can not surely
seem like a prison,’ said Mrs Chubb, with a
smile, * only see the pretty, bright carpet,
Iovely pictures, nice furmture, and two win-
dows through which you have ghmpses of
God’s bf:a.utiful world outside.’

‘Yes, a bsa.umfml world, but you remember
Mrs. Browmng says, ' Two httle tea.rs snf—
fice to cover all.”’. .

‘Ah! but the beauty is t.here Just the
same, and God 1s God; ﬂoods of tears can-
not wash away that blessed’ truth.’ R

Then Mrs. Chubb  cbatted a.bout_varxous
matters, little incidents . in her own home

EEE e

Mrs, Pa:ley listened with' interest a.nd the

.* Now; good-by, dear, said. Mrs. Chu.bb o8

,she, coukd, “Mrs. "Chubb quietly .clozed: Mrs.

:Pa.leys .door behind h‘er, and . quickly over-
. took the la.dy with whom she wished to
'spea.k

. “How do you-do, Miss .Va.11 » a.nd then,

,as she hesitated, ‘I am. Mrs, Chubb you

remember we- spoke wget«her at church lth
Sundny b

¢ Oh, yes, I do remember ‘but I was not" ex-
p-eotmg to meéet any ome 1 knew.’

<X am po glad to see you,’ eontinued Mrs
Chubb “for I wished to remind you-of our.
ehm'ch tea Friday eveming. - You will like
to go, I am. sute.’ "

‘Y do not know that I care to, Mrs, Chubb
I am so mwuch of a stranger, yet. : ‘
'Yes, You are a stna.nger but we are going
to take you in and make you feel at h.ome
.among us,
ances, ‘I am gla.d you handed in your,
church }ettex 50 soon after coming ‘among

us.’ L
‘I hke the pa.;to:r very much,’ -
*¢I am sure you dd ; wasn’t that a good
sermon he gave us last Sunday ? Now, Miss .
Vail, I will call for you Friday evening - M.

‘Chubb cannot go.to the tea, and I shall be
- 50 glad of your company.’

sts Vaxl’ s con-
seht to -accompany her was grven a.nd t,hoy
parted at the next-corner, . -

‘.. When. Billy ca.me_ home from: school that;

- afterncon his mother told him about Mrs..

Chubb’s invitation, - He was greatly pleased

:and:searched: through hislimited* voca.bula.ry

for words to express his feelings +
"¢ Mother, Mis’. Chubb's a bnck,
pressed brick, that’s what she is.”
‘ Yes, Billy, or perhaps she’s a saint.’ )
‘ Mebbe; not the kind with a long white
dress and a shiny ring round her head,.
though; but just a kind of every-day saint.’
‘She’s the kind we read of in the bible,
Billy. :
‘ Where: :
‘You'll see when we havo our rea.dmg to-
night.” :
They read the twenty-fifth c.ha.pter of
Matthew from the thirty-first to the forty-
first verze.
‘Yes, mother, I see’
Herald and Presbyter.’

_-ngh'e’s a’

said Billy.—'The

The Power of Prayer. -

I went to see my. old friend of a former
home. I used to think that if God were to
doom the wicked. little town in which she
lives, and there was an- Abraham-intercessor
for it, ‘peradventure it would be spared for
hen sake.”

She took both my hands at her threshold,
and her. greeting she spoke to God. Shut-

~ting Her eyes,.but with her head in a look-

ing-up attitude, she said, ‘I thank you my
heavenly Father for sending my dear sister
to me. Bless her, and all she.loves, and

help us to do each other good.

“She is an Irishwoman by birth, and has
all. the warm-heartedness and’ vivacity of
her race.. White hair waves .on her head.
Alone she has worked.for and brought up .
a large family, continuing to  work until

" ghe .had, as-she thought, laid’ by enough for:

her old age..
‘God -answers our prayers connernmg our

'tempora.l things, by changing our own wishes

with rezard to them,’ she said when telling

You will soon make a.cqua.int— e



