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ing .round the world. Are 7011 going down town no* ? " al Supply. H. bad read In the religion! paper, occasional
appeal! In behalf of that institution, nod be thought It 

" I wish yon’d atop and ssk Dr. Hart to atop here this would pay te ta* Ita possibilities It being Satnrday, he
had to watt quite e long time for his tnrn while e lengthy 
procession of men arrayed in Prince Alberta and carrying

" Kathleen, I» it poaeible that you are crying again? " I hope not," the mother an.wered ; "but I always grip-aacha pemed In and ont of the room. He gathered 
Did 1 not tell you that I should discharge yon If I found like to Uke them thing! In time." from fragment» of the conveiaition, which he could not
you indulging in tbia foolish whimpering any more f " Dr. Hart looked gritre over Clarence's little crib ; he help overbeering, that opportunities for the remunerative

Poor Kelhleen O'Neill bed been dueling the elegnnlly involuntarily uttered the neme of a malignant type of preecblng of the gospel In end around the New England
capital were in inverse proportion to the number of 
applicant*. He bed a chance also to admire the coolness

Kathleen. “Yes."
The Storv of en I*h Girl.

morning. Little Clarence is feverish. '' 
" Anything serions ? "BY AMY BAUDOLPE.

furnished «Irawing-room, awl she stood before an exquis- fever just then raging in the city.
" I wish you had sent for me before," said he ; " but 1ite little painting of one of the blue,sparkling Iriab lakes, 

set in gold-green shores, with a sky beyond like liquid fear It Is too late to aecure the exemption of your two and tact with which the Man in Charge handled the
amber—stood, with l|er apron to her e^es. and her ruddy other liule ones. Hut with constant èare 1 think we may various applicant» when they manifested a little irritation
cheeks deluged in tears. **ve the little fellow. You have a good nurea ? "

" 1 couldn't help it, ma.'arn," she sobbed, " but it puts . " An excellent one. ! can trust NaUlle as I would
me in mind of home ! " tnyeelf."

", Home ! " scornfully- echoed Mr», Arnott. '* Your " You are fortunate," said the doctor, 
hoiiie ! A shanty in a 1m*. It isn't likely that yon ever He had scarcely closed the door behind him, when of room on the Common, and that they were sure of an
saw such a spot as that 1 " Natalie came to her mistress. audience at any hour of the afternoon. The deacon did

"•'Deed did 1, then, ma'am," answered Kathleen, " My month expiree to-morrow, madame—will you pay not propose to commit to the institution, whose presiding
" and many a time. For* we lived just beyant them same me my wage», and let me take my departure at once ? " genius he finally met face to face, the important trust of
green shores, when—" " But, Natalie, the baby is sick—" selecting a minister for Baetfield, hot he wanted to get

" There, then, that will do," said Mrs. Arnott, coldly. Natalie shrugged her shoulders. some suggestions,nand he wound up his description of the
" 1 do not care atxmt any reminiscences." "One’s first duty is to one's self, madame. I would ideal desired with this most emphatic declaration, "We

Kathleen did not understand the flve-ayltabled word, not risk the infection for twice you pay me." must have au organizer."
but her quick nature comprehended the bitter, sarcastic And Natalie packed her trunk and departed without even Mo It came about that Nettleton began his work with 
tone. The tears were froaen in their fount—the scarlet coming Into the nursery to bid little Clarence good-by. the impression strong in the community that he seas
spots glowed in either cheek. The cook was the next to give warning. Matilda, the going to make bta church members work, and he himeelf

" She looks <lown on me as If 1 were a dog I " Kalb- " laundress, took herself off without any such preliminary wss banking considerably on bis talent in tbia direction, 
leen thought to herself. " And sure it's the seme flesh ceremony, 
and blood Cod has given to both of us. How should she

at being obliged to adjust their twenty-dollar ambitions 
to their ten-dollar chances, end his sober eye almost 
twinkled when it was suggested to two or three men, for 
whom nothing could be provided, that there was plenty

He had spent one of bis college vacations clerking in a 
" I know what the fever is,;' «aid she. " And misaua white Mountain hotel, and during bis senior year in the

like it, 1 wonder, if it was her in a strange land, and can't expect we're going to lose our live# for a bit of seminary be was president of a tennis club, and succesa-
neeer a kind word spoken to her ! Ob, if 1 could but money."
see the old mother, end little Honora, and Teddy, thlt'e

fully conducted a tournament, the management of which 
nice planning. He had read Pariah" I'm going, too," said the seametrosa. " Mrs. Arnott required

but a bsby yet ! Hut the wide blue sea rolls bet ween us, wouldn't have lifted her finger If we'd all been dying, Problems and one or two other books bn the practical
side of a minister's work, and so he was prepared to look 

Awl almost before she knew It, the stricken mother upon bis church as a " force and not as a field." What
was Mi all alone by the bedside of her suffering bet». satisfaction be would take plowing up virgin roil, in

Ibe picture of lbs sweat Irish lake, with the wet spleebee Neighbor» crowed on the other ilde of the «reel, tike finding for each person his work end In unifying the
<m her cheek, end Mil. Arnett's cold, hard voice yet prleet and Lerits of old ; friends contented themselves various «divides when they were fairly In running ordei.
sounding In her ears - by eendlng to Inquire ; even hired nnrwi «voided the Among the notice bended to him on the ilret Hund.y

" tt'e s greet triel to lie obliged lo do with then wild, maligned fever. «fier hie Installation wee one relating lo the Womens,
untutored Irish," " Is there no one to help roe t " shs moened, wringing Foreign Mleebmery Bociety, another about the Junior

Kathleen wee jut hringieg up ibe tray, end Mrs. At- her white Jeweled bend# together. " Have ell pity end Kudeevor end e third announcing a sale by the Beak-No-
noil's words sounded distinctly In bar eels, es ebe paused cherlty end womanly eympethy died out of the world ? " Further Circle of the King'# Daughters. His eyee widened
on Ibe lop step lo get brneth. She turned at some fancied eound—Kathleen O'Neill e little with enrpnw. He knew already about the Senior

" Of couree, my deer," wld Mr». Tudor Atidley, sym wee et her aide, buried In arranging the table. and^'^oHp£f!L ш!
peUwtlc.il,. The,',, bad—thoroughly end sy.Um.il. "I thought you.toodsad gone, Katlilam!," she erladoot. ,L„l^nc. of

rally had, Iha whole loi of 'em. I'd lend them ell beck “Sure, ma'am, what «hould I be going for?" asked church. "They ere ell good things, anywey," he wld 
lo their nsllve counity If It lay In my power." Kelhleen, simply, “end the bite of childher sick, end to himself, " but I guess i’ll drop into them el

" I wish they were ell el lh« bottom of the sea," wld you in the eore trouble? I nursed the little brothers end н ,
Mrs, Arnott, shsrply, " awl then perbepe we should have «liter# through the fever at home, end 1 kuow just what , ііоит “hoy» nd glrtsTn their oorhMlean*
« chance lo employ Suwlleh or Chlnew, or somebody ne«l# to I» done." whom Мім Buste Drawer wes trying to Intime with proper
that would »t least earn their bread. I» that you, Katli- And eh* took little Clarence In ber arma, with e soft Ideas. They were not eny more frolicsome than (he 
leen? Why don't you bring the Ice-weterIn et once, tendernew that went to the mother's bract ***J>€« th*>' “M »beir verras
l.*wd of Mending diwdllng *W.» " ;;Ar.younot .frald, K.tblwn?;' їіЛЗт the tC.^lne.X^n J.^rïd riït

Kathleen obeyed, but the drwry,homesick feeling that " What would I be efreld of, me’em ? Isn't the good the Junior Endeavor had Ils full quote of officers and was
thrilled through sll her pulses can scarcely be described. Ood'e eky over ue all, whether IV» the grwn bank» of tolerably well eopplled with ontlook, «octal, flower end

"If I wee only at home sgein," «b» thought "In Ireland or th# church eteepleeln this greet confueln' other committees. Something wee wld about sending
bonny Ireleud, where the poorest ami the Waneri have a city ? Ob, ma'am, don't leer. He'll not teke the bonny that‘thera^as ш, 'dearth of cendhla'lw fwihf honor (Jn
kind word for writ other ! They «corn end koto me baby from ua." Wednesday afternoon of ibet write week occurred the
here ; su,I eure I’ve tried to do my beet, but the lady bee All Mr#. ArnoU’e children had the fever—last of ell she fdrtnlghtiy meeting of the Women's Foreign Missionary
got e heart of atone, and «van Iha little childher In tha tvaa proetratod by It—end Kathlwn watched over every Society, whose complete till# Neuleton soheeoueolly
nu,w,y,.hh breech mstd, make gem. o, Iri.h oc f.lthful, tru. end t.nde,.
Kathleen. "Kathleen," Mr*. Arnott eald, Incoherently, the first Missions.’’ About t wen iv women were oreaent and b.And the lonely tell, wept herwlf to slept upon her <bf •*» •*> up, with the Irieb girl cnrafufly erreeg- recognleml .1 once Suei Drawer. Mr.Dracoo Sial», 
wllury pillow that night I. was a m.r. clowt of a room, Z'&VtbU" ' ' ' L’^udtt “У? » «P*
without ЄІІІІ.Г light or ventilation, that ehe occupied. " Sura, me'em, II we ell lied our dewrte In tble world, nrt*Ї2коЇ^2^!КГпю'
Mrs. Aruott thought any piece we. good enough for IVe e eorry piece It would be, I'm tblnklu'," laughed for . few remarks Neuleton e.prawed hie gratification
Kathleen O'Neill ; the bed wee hard end iiieufficicutly KUhleen. ^ .... »t seeing eo men у present, hoped that the numbers would
provided with clothing, hut ss Mr., Aruott rareUwly t, Ws'wMb Ulk LfT£52? dMr0“~2Sd“îulhllIn I'TT' *“1 'lü" *ї.Ш Üüî1' , P,ly. ^
observed it wsk no rtnuht a »r.a« ,U«1 haltar than мЛі.І We WOO l IS1K OI It, ГОЖ am, dear, Mtd KsUllNn, Jn foreign ІПІМІОП», Ьв believed that ІП 0«ІЄГ tO MW ihv
л l7if? .O *“ . b* »“l„v‘!y- . - ... ,___. , ж л ^ world w. mort firet wve America, nod that h# (,lt thet
•he had- been used to at home. Awl she had just paid " But eay just onca that you forgive me Г " pleaded tha «ow and then this woman'» nvcietv oueht to look out 
Meaere. Isaacaon & Co » thousand dollar» a piece for <wceeo haughty. upon the field of home ml eelone. Xftorthe meeting h»
draping her drawing-room window» with lace and hro- v ,1, ,orKlv* У0”. "4*m—** ,re* •*. th* sunablne . ' waa at once Informed that there waa already in the churcli
trifle asTli °f ГГ :ЬГ Є“ 7lhl"l< ,Є,‘ ,ОГ 'UCb * 33 F'"bm. •!*,,, and he m, friend,

trifle as the comfort of ber servants. Kathleen." meeting once a fortnight through the winter.
"Is K ithleen sick, mamma?" little Julian Arnqtt , А^,Мгие- Arnott put np her lips to klaa Irish Katb- •• Do you ever meet together, or do you ever exchenge

Mked on. dey; "eh. Crie, w much, and ehe looks é> ^ Й wT^wd elnc. then he,, nmd. men
wb‘lc end women of the llttlepeopie thet Kathleen nurwd •• wiL b^tooge to it ?"

Mr. Arnott, a stout-built, good hearted man, of forty or through the fever; eud strange,, who vtrit In Mr., “ Mo*ly the .am. women you we here, though of
tberwbeute, glanccrl up from hie newspaper. Arnott'. houw, scarcely know what to make of the courra they have . different aet of officers."

"What does the child meen, Lucretia ? " he asked of F,ï.uehT’ÜL'ï^ ,Ь?1 NMlleton muneda momeut end then eheerved, " I don'tbU wife. " I hop, you k»k . little after you, girls. " ^Vh^rate^l^iTv^tg

Of courra, I „0," said Mrs. Arnott, sharply, " Ksth- and trusted with all werata. Th ev hTra theh own wKirtL.^ ffir...7Îy tonîL^Anâ
lwn і. only moping. She', a silent, eullen thing, et beet, “ I» *h« a housekeeper or. wmr.nt or • relation ? " 11U‘y Yor the ^rl. over riateen end the Miwiou Band for

ІІГГїї'Д.'"'”" ^r23^№snariura. ‘f.isrfajSs.,.^ и_,
- а. «.... „... ^ --- "777

в? * * * Мгв. Bisbee, "but Jane Spinnet sort of oversee» the
“ Not that I know of." * MI?:.-* Mission Band and we are hoping that your wife will help
"Seems to me I. wouldn’t discharge her, then. It INCttlCtOn * rliBt l AClSn. out with the Senior Auxiliary."

waM be rather bird, u.lra. ah, ha. actually b«= guilty Th, Wrarils With th. Ograkrahoo. q^Ufira^n."» s'Sh ^nd«' а‘й

Ieuu‘ u-v At t »w /.„„CWD« by a eingular freak of memory, recalled the fact that ebe
Mrs. Arnott bit her lip. BY LLKN ch*st*bfisld. had carried most successfully a leading part in the Mid-
" Gentlemen understand nothing of the management Before Nettletou'e coming to Bastfield, when the e“olme* Night's Dream, which her college class had 

of.hourahold," farch.w“ 1°"bi^,lr0Unf forepnstor, Deacon Bisbee l^ly®^ ho^bat hirtrionlc te'put to ^
®*r eetudUye naturae either; they are quite used to knech- dropped dewu to Boston to interview the Board ef Peeler- in eenéeetien with the Junior Aastiliaiy, but his naturally

ami I believe In doing to other» as they do to me,"end ll'e ell elone Ism!"
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