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Watch Yourself go By!

Just atabnd «side and watch yourself
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QOUNTRY life has become monotonous, narrow 

and mean, only as it has concerned itself exclu
sively with its local problems.—AVt-. Matthew Hrown
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The Adopting of Kezzy
Ilu Sumn Hubhanl Martin

l(i'T’ HERE’S only one thing worse head of 
I than being ugly, and that’s Home, root 

being an orphan," whispered ,
Kcssy, dis< iii'olute'v ; “but when , -ar Sir,” it 
you’re both, it's something just aw- ‘ kno“ 
ful." about your

ing last spring in my ow 
came here to attend it con 
remember. I've been ii 
orphans ever since.

this particular Orphans' 
•ived a letter

run, “Of course, you 
me, but 1 heard you tell 
Irphana’ Home at a meet- 

own town. You 
vention, you 
nterested in 
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She gave the 
baek her short.

ribbon that tied 
locks an extrablw I,

she spoke. a I afra
"I wish it was wider,” she added, 

regretfully "I might look a little Let
ter if I could have wider hair rib
bons and not hrown ones. But it ain’t 
any use to wish. I’ll always be ugly, 
anil I'll always be an orphan. No
body ever, ever’!! adopt me. " And 
then two large tears trickled slowly 

Kezev'a sallow cheeks.
very moment a little girl 

burst into the 
was with g<'d- 
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room. A little girl she 
en hair that lind 
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"Kessy, Keasy !" she rrii-d. “I’m 
adopted 1 really am! A rich lndv 
came, this mornin', and she's told Mr 
Pickett to get my things ready right 
away. I'm going South to live, and 
oh. Kessy. I'm to have a beautiful 
little pony a'l my own, and a doll as 
big as I want it. The rich lady said 
si*. And ray name’s to lie Dorothea 
Alicia Campion, after her little girl

Kessy’» eyes filled with sudden Vlrtorla^^» Wright, 
tears Lumber .here „ cheaper than i, brU-K ln 'be provinces.
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She put her arm affectionately “?ert ,w*.t *h® aa »*»' “Hl.vw the
shout Patty's neck. ” 'Ve And ,t a. ‘rn borne Warns

“Nobody even'll adopt me," she ™ T\Ti **"' "nce 1 *“ 
added, with a break in her voice. “I t}^n 
don’t see why if I ha* 
orphan. I had to be ii 
n home.” she went 

things in it. 
pictuies on the wall 
■nd oh, Patty. I’d like 
anything in the world, to 
with a dear little dressi 
drawers, and in the dra 
hair ribbons—wide - 
anil niee handkerchi 
And I’d like plants 
my home, and I’d li 
like

Vne eyes, p
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the child!” cried 
nder her breath.

Then she took hold of the cold, 
little hand that somehow sent a thrill 
to her lonelv heart

sprss-
S' * “«aWn't ovor have wanted to 
adopt ,o„. Didn't ,ou know that? Jlm 
'“"î.*".,"*1!; ‘'t'1» «ri Kearv,
and that', whv I wanM you. I want a„d 
to make up to you for ororr heart- 
aehe I auffore,! mvaelf. The Lord nmde 
you Kou, ami ho marl, . pf,„ f„r
heart”*0’ 8n< '** right ,lere in my 

And then Mart
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You note of falseness in 

Defend not one defect that shames

g^ bn>d aSi<k and watch yourself

“-ilia* fo 
T” faith sweet charity you'd

Bar yo.1l
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When you, f with "he”

Have stood aside 
self go by.

r to me. As to the matter 
oi expense I’ll pay everything, and be 
glad of the chance. The matter of 
making out the papers I’ll leave to 
yen. But I want her for my own and 
for all time. Please let me hear from 

ith beet wishes, I re-

”Yours respectfully,

wers I’d 
-of all « 

efa and turnovers, 
in the windows of 
ke a cat, and I’d 

like to go ou- and gather the egg* and 
pick berries and help in the garden.”

Patty looked at her meditatively.
"I guess you’d like a farm. Keasy. 

better than anything, if you like eggs 
and chickens and all that. Don't look 
sc sad honey ; maybe, after all. 
body’ll adopt vou.”

But Ketsy shook her head.
“Ugly folks have no chance,” 

said soberly. “Least, not in orp! 
asylums."

But in the mail the very next day, 
Mr. Amos Pickett, who was at the
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—From Triumph Chronicle.
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