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ý y'u oùr nn e doal Wh fa ly rf a 11ýel,'ndw I'm gõi gnboùify 1.akin, fessed adme* ionea your nieamong
'10 I1Vl borlhia d anr d troüibles iiedt cô'a e ail in à and 'oh, how thàukful 1,am I bave my"dear others as one who could assist me.

E u'nc, as I supposeth''d 'to ee one litIl family,. bike f. Thank you for "I will:go ,with you to .see'yourichild,
some time ii.ur ory,deaangé . then to see Mr; Payton if you wishue to,

"Dear child," gandma began, " you little said Mrs. Terry, moved with sudden com-
know how Much of toireffo , anadoften. MRS TERR VE T LOAK passionat thdyoung'othèr'ssuffeiing tone.

timsh'w much of discouragementiwaded• In a small, nea-room'acldfuryears
through while bringing up-my large fanmey. Y ns l.: HARRIET A. OEEyER. old was lying alôneBon herlittee'd HèrThe Fan1Y ncirle. ".'To beginwiththere were no 'modern Mrs. William Terry often' thaughtwhen spine was:s.painfulishemadëot'the slight
improvements' in. my-day,. making work allusions were made, ta.oher: fine figuxe, and estmovenment of herlittle body as-the two

TRE SWEET OLD STORY comparatively light, and after rising with when vieving herself fiù the nirror, that if ladies enteêdthe rdom, only her wan little
the dawn, kneading bread, churning butter, her figure had not been uite so fine,. or at face brighteied'at sight of her mother.

a wearyu arn tnight and attending to -various weaming duties least quite so tall, it'would have been rather They did not remain long, but a few ma-
The day lies behind me in shadow connected with a farm and dairy, I would easier robing it to lier satisfaction. She was ments later'entered the private office of Mi.

And only.the evening is light 1- be obliged to sit up half of the night with a a person of decidedly lady-like taste, and Payton, president of the bank.
Light with a radiant glory sick child,:then be up and about my house. would go without a needed article of dress a "I called," said Mrs Terry, feeling a littieThat lingers about the west. hold cares again early in the morning. long time, if necessary, but .when at last she confusedI "to see if you did not feel willingMy por heart fa aweary, aweary, "I think that, naturally, .my disposition did purchase anything, she wanted aonly the to assist your niece in the case of lier little

wasa happy one, but gradually I began to bet. And as the best are almostinvariably sick girl-"
Tell me about the Master!1 let my incessant duties worry me. I know the most serviceable fabrics,'it followed that But Mr.Payton interrupted ber:

0 the hill He in loneliness trod. my voice wasnot always tender asa mother's Mrs. Terry was always a well.dressed.lady. d" Normadam !l've told my niece over
When thi tears and blood of bis anguish shaould h -in addressing lier children, and She might· have been .alway.s elegantl and Over 'again I would do nothing for her.

Dropped dowyn on Juodeas sod. then I know, too, my brow began to be dressed but.for certain characteristics which She lived with me once, in fact I brought
*"For to me life'a seventy mile-stonea snedmc f h ie. -Buto serîoevful journey mark; clouded much of the time. prevented extreme elegance of costume on ber up, but she, married againit my wishes.;

Rougi lies the hill country before me, I thought my work was more constant her part. To begin.with, she was not natur- and now I don't believe anything can be
The mountainB bebind me are dark. than that of any of my neighbors, and ally selfish, sa felt it lier bounden duty to done for the child, and don't wish - towaste

although pcaz father-we always called give to severalbénevolent objects, as wellas money in that way."Tell nie about thP Master 1 Frank's father 'father,' the whole of us- to lay aside some missioaary money every "Very weil," said Mrs. Ter.ry, rising toUf the wrongstHe free lyforgave, although he did all hepossibly could, I month. Then Mr. Terry was not a rih her full height, "if you won't assist a poor
Of-bis love that was mighty to sve somehow felt as though I wasleading a bard, man, and bis wife wtas far too sensible and young mother in such extremity,Iwill,-

Fori y h is.aweary, aweary, severe life, which mu some ways he night good a wife ever to distress or hamper him although I can bardly afiord to do so. i
0f tho woes and temptations of life, make lighter if lie chose, about the matter af ler wardrobe, hope, sir, you will never need what al will

Of the erroi•that Btalks in the noonday, CiWell, my dear, I sometimes think that But now Mrs. Terry hlad worn her winter refuse to give," she added mildly.
Of falsehood and malice and strife. wheu we have enough, and try the Almighty Cloak four seasons; that is, counting the : It cost a real struggle, but here was a fair

Yet I cnow that whatever of sorrow, up to a certain point, it is a glimpse of what winter when this was written, and as expen- young mother, her whole life bound up in
Oipain or temptation befall, lhe could do to punish us for our replumng, sive materials could generally be bought at ber wee sick darling, appealing~to lier for the

The Infinite Master bath suffered, were it not for bis loving kindness and un- a reduced rate ln the middle of the seasn, help she could give; dan Mrs. Terry was a
* And knoweth and pitieth ail. willingness to grieve bis children. Mrs. Terry hald set her heart on purchasing mother herself. She would have proposed

So tell me the sweet old story, "I remember one winter-very much velvet for a-grand new cloak, and had been asking some friends to help the object, butThat falls on each vound like a balm, such a time as this, only in the country the laying by little sums of maney toward that she knew the sensitive mother would shrink'And my beat that was bruised and broken odsen eymcmoesvethAtepafly rmbvigbroBOShall grow patient and strong and calm. cold seems very muc more severe than it object ever since early in the fall. As the painfully from having hem do so.
-Herad of Mercy. . . ever does in the city-there were four boys garment was taobe a long. one, it was somae- At dinner Mrs. Terry -informed lier hus-

thon, claiming my constant care, and fron what appalling when the drésanaker's mea. band, that it was so late in the season, she
RANDMA'S LESSONmorning till night I was at it, baking, brew- surement disclosed the number of yards of had decided not to have a new cloak made,

N Sg, churnig, sweepmg, cutting, mending cloakinq velvet which woùld be needed to and ho replied that what abe called her old
BY MRS. HARRIET A. OHEEVER. and fretting. meetthereuired dimensions. For,as usual, cloak still looked excellently well.

Dear Grandma Vance, with her white "Yes, I confess it with regret even now, Mrs.Toerrywould have only the best of vel- The next day the little sick girl was car-
puffs o bair, er dainty cap and placid I was fut becoming a.nervous, fretful wife vet ; the.service it would give would make ried to the hospital, and the fair, sweet mo-
smile, sat dreamily gazing at a figure in the and mother, while still ii my early prime, it ultimately the cheapest. ther presented herself again at Mrs. Terry's,
carpet as she mocked slowly ta and fir. .Well, one coldmormning, father proposed At length the money was forthming, declaring she would sew for lier a certain

The needles, lwhich rarly were quiet !taking the boys, all of them, and going over havingbeen accumulated without daefting portion of oac day. Mrs.·Terry was forced
wben held in grandma's industrious fingers, to a piece of woods about two miles away,. heavily on her husband at any time, or in to allow lier to do so, finding she really
no w.lay at rest in her lap, and only a slight tosee if some timber there was fitfor cut- any way curtailing home comforts or her would he happier ln being allowed ta.
creaking under the rocker wa: heard in the tmg. I bustled about and got their.break- usual charitable contributions. -Two daysafterwards Mr. Tory came hom
silent dining.room.- fast early ; thon father said somethinýiwjser M r.Terry was pleuséd- when-one morning to dinuer With satisfaction written ail Over

Everybody in the bouse loved Grandma taking a lunch as they might he detained, bis wife informed him , that she wiàs going bis face.
Vance, and nearly every rom contained a but I objected, impatiently declaring it .urchase lvelvet for a handsome new "Wife, wbat do you think !"-lie said as

confortable rocking-chair, withi a view to would only amount ta my getting admner cloak tbatday. He:was proud of bis stately they seated themselves at the table. "Cia-
having ber able ta pause lu whatever pe for them all, besides fussming to put up wife, gmatified at what lie considered lier verly bas paid me that two hundred dollars
sbe liked, and find an easy-chair awaiting lunches. Your hisbandI remember, spoke prudent management and excellent taste. - I tbought I'd never see a cent of, and Pm
hier. up chieerilyand dhid comfortingly-Fank fre.:Terry was dresed for shopping, and going to.give you half of it. Oness you'd

So it happened that grandma was sitting always was just as good-natured as lieis. ajust emerging fron ber.-room when the botter get your cloak, dear, after all."
in the dining-room, as it was very warm now- aoorbéll rang, and pausing at the head of And the cloak was bought and Mrs. Terry
there on the cold winter morning, andthe "'Never mid, mother,' lie says 'if we thirs she heard some one-it was a lookedtruly regalin its rich envelopingfolds.
furnace beat had not penetrated to the do get a litte bungry, i won't burt us any. oiCee-inquire if she was at home. The little slender child at the hospital
upper rooms as yet with quite such a genial "And off they started, my preciouszius. h 'n'tbe parlar ahe found a lady whom she slowly bettered, and somehow Mr. Payton
warmth as was felt there. band and four daring boys. lad neverseen ibefore. She was fair-baired, musthave grown ashamed of hischurlishness,

Thinga had not gone quite as smoothly "In two hours there was one of the ild- fair-facédi young, and dressed in deep for one day the little widow informed Mrs.
that morning in ber son's family as usual; est storms raging I ever saw in mye!fe.- mournig. Ber errand was a singular one. Terry that "uncle" was going to forgive lier
there seemed to be sème little friction be- Snow, rain and sleet were terrible enough; She waea widow in almost destitute cir- and take ber back to bis home to live; and
tween the children, and Julia, ber son's wife, but oh, the wind1! It was simply awfÛl;, cumstan-s, but se was also the mother of another day Mra Terry received a check for
found the family sewing accumulating faster "By noon I would have given everyt-ng oTe child,a little suffering girl, whom she fifty dollars from the National Bank, witha
than ber busy fingers could meet the proeu- I possessed bad I only put up that lunch. WasanÏiius to place for treatment in the brief note from the president, informming her
ing demand. But in Lie middle o! the afternoon I heard bospital of that city. But unfortunatelv that lie couldn't allow ber to pay for the

Thon Jane had "given notice," and with- the bridge between our township ana the the institution was not a free one ; it wouid|hospital care of his niece's little child. But
in the week another girl must be found to next one wiere they had al gone, was flaat- cost fiftydollars for a bed for her little girl Mrs. Terry regarded the whole affair as a
reign as queen of the -kitchen ; and what ing.dow1r the river with four or five persons to r'main as long as she would be obliged to little trial of ber faith, and used every penny
with one thing and another of an untoward on it. imçorder to have her peculiar ailment suit- of the returned money mn charitable pur.
nature, young Mrs. Vance was tired and dis- "Well, my dear, I won t distress you with ably treated. poses, never regretting that when a loud
couraged. a long description of my suffermings; ail I• Would Mrs. Terry help her? She.could call came she had not withheld her band.-

" I declare," she said to berself, "I don't. con say is, Iapent bours on my kness durmig not apply anywhere, to any one; some Golden Rule.
see how Frank's mnother can always be as that long igbt of anguis, and the vows and strong instinct had directed ber to ask aid of
bright and cheerful as she is. It seems to promises I made bave never been forgotten her, although she bad not the slightestclaim THERE is the story told of a man in the
me as if I was olad as she is, the noise and either by me or my Maker. upon hercharities other than one Christian ninth century that came up to attack a king
contention of the children would drive me "In the morning my loved ones were woman had upon another. with a large army. When the king heard
nearly distractcd. Thon when Baby un- restored-to my arma. Not- a.mouthful of Mrs. Terry at once suspected some under- that he' had only 500 men and lic had a
ravelled that long piece of knitting yester- food had-they tasted since their breakfast of handed ganme; The *idea of any well- 'àrmy of 30,000 men' he sent a message to
day sie had put so muchi time and work the day before, but the way I feasted then dressed, able-b'died avoman, calling. upon thegyoung general, saying thatif lie would
into, she was just as undisturbedand patient for the nextweek, father declared it- was another ladhàÔteknown to be very rich, and suirender h would be very mnerciful to im
about it.as could le. I have a great mind almost enough to kill them. soliciting aidt thé amnunt of fifty dollars and spare bis life. The young general lis-
to ask how sie manages to find so much "'But after imagining myself a widw and for a sick child! She,*as considerming how tened to themessenger untilhe was through,
comfort in life." -bereft of my four boys through all one long she coauld most"speedily rid iersef of lier thon he said ato one of bis privates :" Go

There was baking to do,, and a pile of winter night, I "was cured of frettingand, presuming visitor, when the lady spoké leap over into yorider chasm," and over lie
mending to be attended to; but aIl at once, thinking my lota bard one, forever. again : : ,went. Thon lie called another and handed
grandma, still dreamingaway with hem eyes "nd it was astonishing'when once I me- "You may Perhaps think0me'ànim posto biùs a daggei, andaaid: "Drive it into your
fixed 'on the carpet, was roused from-her solved that things weïebest for me justas bu'I amiot. Amasa Payton, of theNa- heart,"and ho did. Turning to the mes-
day dream by the entrance of her daughter- they cee how mnuch lighter my duties tionàl bank of this city, is'my own uncle ; if songer, ho said "Go tell your king I have
in-law, semed L r. w. ' In ofat, the time soon nece'say, I will ' o ithyou tothe bank for five hundred such." When the king heard

In her band young Mis. Vance held her came when I thought i wû' ta h envied identiftcation." 'it, that five hundred such -men were before
work-basket, vith a pilé of stockings heaped with'my kiDa husband andfoursturdy boys. "Then hwli does not Mr. Payton hely yog him, his army gt demoralized aand fled.
higha on top. There la aood deal ta look back upon and ini's' niatter I"' Mrs. Torry asked qumckly. The young general said to the messenger:

"There, mother," ae began, "I've got feel thankful for, but 'I think that terrible "^!le does not think the treatment would "Tell your king I will have him chained to
everything to do to-day, it seemato me, but lessondid wonders for me' " 'do uiv cliild any god but oh, Mis. Terry, my dogs in twenty-four hours,"and he did.
I made up my mind to dam a few stockings "GrUndma's eyes:took on their dreamy do help me if you can I1 assure you I will Oh, that the church had this enthusiasm.
first, and at the saine time have a little chat look again"as ber voice huhèd nd only thé aever forget it. 'I am strnger 'here and One shall chase a thousand; an: two shall
with you. Everything appeams to come so light'Creaô'fthe rockers'waheai.d cah &jply to ho'éa'ese My'üncle told uttenthoùandtt flight Tho case is
easy to.you; now, 've been wonering if But-young'Mris. Vandc gathred up hor me sarcasticallythat Christian womenought quité'different-the majority is'o ourside,
you ever used to feel tired and perplexed work, saying softly,' to help me, if they'beliêved wliat they pro- th'evictory'the easier.'


