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get sucli like on wvashin* an' iranin' twa

days in the wveck atl seventy-five cenu

a day, an' sick in iliebargaiti; let alone

them Chincee. Ice-creanm and oranges,
H'ni!"'

She started up.stairs, but panseti.

arrcstcd by a thoughit.
IUpoîx my %vord an' hioiur," she

said, as if she wcere about ta cr3', " 1
%%ouldn't be a bit surpriscd if Judy

ain't becaat ilagain! An' inesa gooti

ta lier!1 Now if tliis is what it cornes

ta, bein' gooti ta people %çlien you ajinl

gai ar.ythiiîg far yoni'sclf, I give up."I

SIte closcd lier lips crossly, and went

slowly up the staircase. A fewv seconds

Rater a bean gray cat spraiîg down and

sanghit refuge in flighit.

Tint angust body %ças in session

whiich wa.s known ta Mirs. Scarrow as

-i th 3ard." Trhe president. with an

expression of severe disapproval an ber
face, wvas sumrming up an claquent
report. The sccretary, treasurer anti

lady nianagers-with anc exceptin-
alsa worc expressians of severe disap-
proval, and jiaiti strict attention.

The anc exception wvas a yating lady,
wha suggested, with a great deai ai

energy, the posibility af a niistake.
She hall rcccntly been elected ta MI1
ber niatbcr's place, and wvas at, once the
admiration andi distraction oi ber asso-
ciates.

Miss Erraîl insistcd tîpon investigat-
ing the reparts ai tic district visitors,
sornetinies bringing ici !ight imuposi-

tions, but oftenar making deserving
cases known. Despite niuch apposi-
tion, she was gradually nîalting the ser-
vice ai the Ladies' Charitable Organiza-
lion efficient anti far-rr-ccing.

While she did not doubt Mrs. Scar-

row in the least, she %vas quite sure
there had been a nuittake.

IlMrs. B3radley, ia'anu," Mms Scar-

row~ said ta the presideit. "I1 serveti the-
B3oardi in Miss Erroll's nuaîhers tume-
1 'as appointeti ai. its ftrst meeting, andi
never before have I been accuseti ai

ncglecting niy tiuty, nat ta speak ai mis-
rcprescnting facis. le's about lime I

wvas handing in My resignation.
"1I hope, I'm sure, you'll finti an

honest woman ta tuke my place; but
ibis l'il say, if itî's My very last .vord,-
turkey-and potîaîoes-ond gravy--nnd
craîtherries- -anti plum-pudding-and
ice.crt'.s-and oranges andti hings wats
what 1 heard."

"IYes, but did you sec'? per:aisted
Miss Erroîl.

"Miy dear Miss E7-rroîl!" chided the
president.

Mrs. Scarrowt put lier lîandk-erclief
ta lier face andi remaineti sulent.--
'The Youth's Cnîpînios.

(I'a bc concuud#.' in: ,'.vt nuî:îb:'r.

THE THiREE GOLDEN APPLES.

'lu:fallowing may suggest ta sanie
nuaotlers a1 pretty way oi anuusing
childrcn :

Afier rcading the Il '1'lree Golden
Apples " by Hawvthorne, ta the littie
ones. îlcy. seenîed s0 iîiîprcscd wvitl it
that for many days tbey. liveti il aver
and over agaîn.

One nîorning aiter a wvalk wve caine
haine witli a quantîty af soft, green
maoss, andt sanie ane suggested tuai %ve
malte a little garden indoors, for the
weatbcr %vas quite cool. WVc laid the

*moss upon a plate, smoothcd anti ittedj
it close. WVith au ev'crgreen twig for a 1,
trce, some slielîs auîd ferns anti pebbles,
too, il %vas quite camplete. And best
ai aIl, sanie anc broîîght ont a Rile
piecc ai looking-glass, wvhich we put
awvay down in the bottoiîi with the
massy banks bnilt uap arounti il s0 that
it looketi just like a little laIte.

WVIen it %vas conîplctcd some amne
said we shoulci caîl it the IlGarden ai
the Ilespcridcs," for wtc hall been talIt.
ing aIl the marning ai the bard time
Hercules lîad iii gettting the tbre
golden apples. It %vas a fine itica anti
we wcerc ahl very glati ta name it sa.
Buît we mnust have the apple-s ai gold an
aur trce! Sa witlî a little clay brought
froni Kindcrgarten %,- rolledtheUi
threc apples ani %vith a ibreati fastened
insidc s0 that they could bang out a
liRie for stemis, %çe tied îlîeîî on the
trc. WCe aiso painteti theni yellaw
andt dusted thern wiîh a litîle gold
poier and îlîcy looketi prctîy enough
for any king.

WCe cul out af îîapcr a dragon andi
put it under the tree andi matie flercu-
les, also Atlas, with the worlti on his
shoultiers. The îhree fairies %vho tolti
Hercules haw Ia get Atlas ta hclp bum,
and several other little things wc atidet
ta malte the stary real.

The lovely garden lasteti for a long
time, anti we wvaîcred it andi told aven
it the wondcrful sîory w.hich %%-e shal
always remember.-MV. C. B3. in Thc
Kindu'rgarien.

THE WVORLD AS WVE MAI'E IT.
'riiE world is ce'eisa:s wu take hl
Asit flicé, dear chli. is wlit wu attake il.**

IThus spboke. a grandaîine, betit witit catre,
'l'a littie .labei, fhtslic] an<l fait.

But M4%abel look tio lieed iliat clay,
Of wliat tile Iliard lier gratidailie saï.

Veoars iicr, wlieti, 11o ilore a cltild.
lier paîl ini lue seciiied dai-k ait wild.

i3ack to lier lieait the iiteiy caite
Ofitlat uiuaisit litîtalice Of the dalte;

The worlil is evet, as wc t;îke il,
Andi life, dear chlii, is wliat wo. ntik ih."

Site cleired lier bm;and «siilistg. iii.,ugîlit,

""rTis even ah dear grauiditta mugit!

Aui liaitiny %vues tiiis qltickly cîirel.
And] ailier jIif itîay bu eiidtred."

No muire lier lieart ils sltadow worc-
SIte g-rcw a little chili] once more.

A uitile chili] iii lave and trust.
Site look the world as-ee tao, iiit--

lu1 liauppy iiaad. ; anîd la! il crcw-
Blrigliter -:tîîct BriglIstr ta lier viete

Sli malle ai lueé-as WC, tao, ltit!
A joy ;, andt la! ail tiîgs wi!re gond!.

And] fair tu ir an oiii(.'s sigsi,
%t'Itcn firsi lie -:id L. iliere Ill- ligiî:.*

-ClctJilîid I'hitiuîîtlicr.

Tii~nare vcry* few nien or wonien
with character stalwart enoigbi ta
endure continuotis idleness, %vritcs Dr.
Talmage. 1 see a pool aof vater in the
country and I say -Thou slinuy. fêtiti
thing-whaî docs ail ibis iniean? "

1 "Oh," says the pool ai water, - I amn
jîlst stoppiîîg here.' 1 say;- Didn't
you drop like a beautiful geni ia a
eask'et ai ather gerns as you tilîbleti
over the rock?ý" " Oh. ycs. I sang ail
the wvay dowvn frorm the cliffs to, lhë

jmeadaw." 1 say again : -Didn't 1 sec
you playing %'ith those simules andi
Iturning that grist.mill ?, " - Oh. ycs. 1
Iused ta carn my living." 1 say again :

-Thcn tv'hat maltes yatm look so sick?1

WVhy arc yau covcred with this green
jscum? :1Vhy is yaur breatîx sa vile ?"?

-Oh." says the wvatcr.' -I have notimîg

ta, &1 1 miigut ' ith siiuttles

,w'hole lifetime licrc, andi whilc yander
streamn sings on ils %vay down the
niauntain side, hero 1 arn left ta (ester
and die, accursccl ai Goti because 1 have
nothing to do." Sin is an old l <rate
that bears dowvn on vescîs whose saIls
are flapping in the wind. Mlorning,
noon andi night, Sundays andi week clays.
thank Goti for plenty ta do.

To dtiae is great. To bcar is greatcr.
I3ravery we sharc %vith the brutes ;
fortitutic Nvith saints. - Charles F.
De<ms.


