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on down by the mwo(coluﬂlﬁat‘w ation. She
lay near by the schoolhouse; an ouily‘ away.... PN
excited group of women had gathered !lo ; :gw n ﬂ*‘ “‘
together by the pailings tl'at ‘:hu}! N § o M
in the bits of garden in fron of | on Saturday 3
them. Some who preferred the shel- |

ter of their own doorway would put ;m'mz:’w-
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in a word now and then at the top her v/ B > *w :
of their voices with good efiect. The edmn.ua; '::. eout‘.nit to Mary ; E ﬁom‘ .()
sterner sex was represeated by old‘ Her y ugly iron Q /. vored
Jimmy, the lame carpenter, who, was Ewn back Trom

perched on the lowest step of the |

stile, smiled oceasionally to himself lmll::‘:“’Ahp‘:k‘“

between whifis of his beloved pipe. |
“I tell ye a’ I'll no pit oop wi' it | of het o

ony mair. Mary McDonald’s a guid | o "0 0. o ally
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enno’ lassie; but she's owre young to jor O LTI L B ek “ond ob AN
be a nchulemistlul.uylll'm}tdl‘mu“ over hér mouth and * % |"'!.\ i"‘»’
Mr. McPherson 50, a¥, an’ a' the | yic"porovth suflered from asthma, M Lt
board, too, wi' me ain tongue. . ber hoarse voice testified hg m‘w Y

and
Mrs. Reid stopped for breath, and .
while she knm:d away with flerce |;e“k throat she complained of.

g gt RN
energy, her eyes dated any one to dis- | o YL YOG laa::s niaed'lnl:y: One-third of . PR T
Agree 'l?h her. % fun and laughter they certainly One-half the labor of ME
‘“There’s ma Jegnme noo, Went | o awell at their books. Miss For- Your range can double or -
on. ‘It's naething bu IE | syth was strict, but though she A poor range.adds worry as well as work, and worry multiplies the : WA
noo a' the day—this sfep and that | ghed seldom, all had seen her 's care, . ),

step.

No' but that I'm no’ fond of a | : .
turn mesel'~when I was a lassie,” l:’.’cl"t““lh‘ behind 'the blue speo-

Get a range that reduces the work and eliminates the worry.
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. . The women folk were satis- | The Pandora Range is as easily and accurately managed as an x .
she corrected hastily, heedful of & |geq gnd in spite of the teacher being engine—it responds te the touch as quickly and certainly as the buge 's Ale and r
grin on old Jimmyg lace. ‘‘Where's | ,1o50 iy her manner and always re- ine obeys the band sagineer. L‘b‘lt
hat playia® and pin: sboott” . |Meing to fake o cup of \es wilh T Paaders Mg BB acd bodans wory Ml protongs gt
p E 5 N y in thei houses, 1 w wm.
“That’s juist what I'm sayin’,"" put iltthOIﬂ? s ‘; :':upeﬂor p:':,:.' - life. Sold by everywhere. Write for booklet. -

in another woman. ‘‘My twa laddies | yo0 1roud of what they deemed her

that wasna owre fond o’ their buiks i
(an’ mony's the skelpin’ they got frae ':‘: dni.entu“ien” t %2‘“ Jimmy
juist rin a the way noo, to be in for | ..o v po wonid say. ‘‘She was the
the fun—the dancin’ and singin' and ‘gru;i creetur, wi' her jowk always
,iumpin' aboot. It's no richt and ‘tem Ye'll 'll'er ;lt the like o'
proper. Wha's that ye're sayin’, her igtin." And he shook his head
t)’:ermng; as a sound proceeded from | with mournful defiance at the “auld
S 3 .3 " ‘|

“O nae muckle, Maggle. ' T was | "5 % hl:r“{ubonny ‘face, Jim-

juist wonderin’ if ye missed gi'en y'r 'my,"” one of them retorted. ‘‘We ken

laddies é“'"ﬂ;“dl’j‘"i;f";ﬁ JUorm. iy | that fine. Miss Forsyth nae doubt is
‘Toots, n, ju 1 ) | ) bonn " b . wor-
beesiness,”” she cried, with a toss of e e 7 but ehe's & goy

! thy person, an' she gets the bairns
her head. , * |on fine, though she's had them but
At that moment a voice from &/, week. Jessie kens a’' the po’try
neighboring doorway loudly called ju her buik an' speaks it in gran’
their attention. The blacksmith’s style, an’ there's Mrs. Ferguson’s
wife was pointing indignantly to- jaddies that were sae backward, they
wards the school playground. are well up into the second standard
“There’s the bairns at play 1n00,” the noo.”
she shouted, “‘an’ it's wantin’ half an | “I';m no' sayin’,” said Mrs. Reid,
hour yet to the time." “that the bairns exactly lost wi’
““Och, och, did ye iver see the like?” Mary; but she was clean daft on ‘re-
“It's juist a sinfu’ waste o’ time!” laxation,’ as she ca‘ed 1t. ‘Let the
etc., etc., was heard on all sides | bairns ay,” said she to me, “‘an’
amidst much head-shaking; and deep  they'll | a' the better for it." "
displeasure was felt for Miss McDon-| “Yon's true emno’,” said Jimmy.
ald’s want of dignity, when they per- | “It’s Mary was the wise-like lassie.”’
ceived the merry schoolmistress run-| ‘‘Hoots, mon! The bairns hae plen-
ning about with the children for all ty o' time and tae spare for play at
the world like one of them. Her ; their own homes. ' Schule’s no’ a
foot as fleet as any, her red hair !place for such goin’s on."
shining in the sun, she laughed and | ‘‘There's no sae muckle time for
romped and ran about and seemed, | playin’,”” ‘answered obstinate Jimmy,
wherever she went, the centre of all | ‘“when the puir wee hodies hae tae
the life and fun. |tramp tae the general merchant, and

" What could 4 silly girl like that  tae fetch the milk and bread as soon

know of book learning, of grammar @8 iver schule’s got.”

and history, Asphy m‘: sums? | ‘‘Och, indeed! Wha wud be fetchin’
The mothers tm for their off- | the things if the bairns didna?”
spring, and thought of the last| This was going off the line or argu-
school dame, of maturer years, whose | ment Jamie félt, but knew ‘twas no
rather sour-lined face and high fore- | uSe Say s0.
head had certainly looked part | ‘‘Dinna yersel’, wumman,”’ he
more, but .who had, if they had only said in a soothing tome, listening pa-
known it, @bout.a third of the brains |tiently afterwards to the flood he had
of the red-haired, rosy-cheeked Mary | brought down on himself

<
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AN ATLANTIC EPISODE

It was the first ocean voyage of
mothe! and daughter, and Miss Wal-
dron, aged twenty-five, found it no
whit harder to restrain her excite-
ment than Mrs. Waldron, seventeen

her senior. This trip to

‘urope had been the dream of both
|tlelt lives, and the expenses thereo!
had been saved by many sacrifices.
Indeed, they had not dared. to let
their dream come true too soom, but
for a friend with influence in  high
places, who assured the Waldrons that
Matilda would, without doubt, se-
cure a / speedy promotion from
grammay school to high school teach-
er, if, ih addition to certain special
courses which she had been taking
during the past few years, she would
!spend her sunmmer vacation in studi-
. OUs

centres.

| As Matilda would not go without
-her mother, Papa Wajdron had mﬁ
| nanimously offeted*to close the litt

house in Highlands-and board in
(town with Aunt ia ‘during the
Iten weeks’ ab his wife and
| daughter. So, his urgency,
{and all scruples digfipated by the
| prospect of speedily bettered for-
{tunes, mother and daughter fared
| forth like two children on a holiday.
IA: a family, the Waldrons were sin-
' gularly unworldly, with kindly
|hearts to every creature, and un-

visits to European educationnl'

quite alone, a few yards-away from
them, and gazing absently out to sea.

She attracted her mother’'s atten-
tion. ‘“Poor old tleman! He
seems to be of as little account as
ourselves among all these rich peo-
ple,”' she said softly, ‘‘and he cer-
tainly does not look fit to travel
alone.” ”

The mother echoed her daughter's
compassionate sigh. ‘‘But he t
resent our sympathy,’’ she said ;with
charactéristic diffidence. So, for
dielicacy, they went by on the other
side.

But the following morning, as they
were taking a turn on deck before

The 0'Keefo Brewery Go.

BRANDS

———

breakfast, they saw him again, in the
same place, and in the same dejected
attitude. They lingered this time
with sympathetic eyes on the old
man, who seemed oblivious to all
about him. e

“You speak to him, Matilda,’’ urg-
ed Mrs. Waldron.

“Oh, mother, you know best what
to say.”

“There, like a good glrl! Young
people can do anything.” And thus
adjured, Matilda crossed the deck.

“Good morning, . sir,”” she said,
gently.

-
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to ‘breakfast together."

He turned quickly. Were there
tears in  his dim and deep-sunken
eyes?

“I will be bad company; I am rath-
er hard of hearing,” he answered,
“‘and ‘none too well; but—if I don’t
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But for all that Ma.Ar McDonald | bore you—"'
McDonald. y |expected or any measure save that CELEBRATED

PERC P . b ) . ; - ‘‘Nonsense!”’ exclaimed the young
“I doubt the bairns will get little ¢ uie back to the schoglhouse again | with "which they would mete. it g o
learnin’ from yon lassie,”’ said a wo- 'nnd stayed thére, and this was the ; The intending travellers had talked "‘2 in u;l.ly;,m'd' Q‘:}: " ':’ll‘i
man presently who had not yet "?! of it. 4y | their trip over many times, and pre-‘{° A
0

§ j 3 "
ken. ‘‘Jessie was tellin’ me a 8.?; long afterwards the school was pared  themsel for the pleasant : ted to bave you with us.
story of her goin’s on in the schule. | iout” ong sunshiny mid-day towards | things which might happen.  The '“"' et _me ' present iy mother,

t happen. They

It was at the Bible class the other
day. Mary was axing questions o°
the littler bairns an’ she cam’' to wee
Wullie, Mrs. Fergusen’'s bairn, ye ken’
‘Wullie,” -says Mary, was
wife,” says Wullie. .
Old Jimmy in the background- grin-
ned widely. . ;
“And what d’ye think the schulemi-
stress says tae that?’’ comsinued the

!tbe end of winter.
frosty night, but the sun had since
taken the edge off the keenness of the
air, as, the children the
sunlight dazzled their bright ~ eves
and &mm on their bare heads, and
M touched up their cheeks to
4 108y hue. Those shaded eyes of
the ‘school teacher twinkled again as
she leaned, her knitting in her hands,

ainst the doorway of the school-

¥ ; , and followed all their ve-

""':,”ft i ""F“"l.“:z ments. ~ The old joiner, as ""d.
(4 far off; he leaned  ngh

Uk k2 o T e o

292 T’ ealleq | Stiling - benéyolesitly on the bairns,

him tull ‘her. ‘Wullie, says she, |30 not_forgetting every now and

‘sin’ Adam’s the first wife, t'was he,

then, that tuk the apple; tak’ this

yen for a remembrance o' him.' "
The old joiner roared with laugh-

“ter, but the women were greatly

shocked, and the general feeling was
that this was the last straw. Was
the Scripture to be made a joke of?
Such levity was incompatible - with
book learning, and they must get rid
of this Mary McDonald.

Mary sat in her cozy little parlpr
in deep thought. The firelight flick-
ered about the room and picked out
the gold in her red head as she lean-
ed it on her hand. Presently she

_took up the poker and gave the coals

an angry jab. ““The old idiots!” she
said aloud, and with contempt in her
voice. She let the poker fall with a
clatter, and clasping her hands round
her knees rocked herself”to and fro,
frowning at the flame she had start-
“It’s Mary McDonald does this,
and Mary McDonald doesn’t do that,
till I'm fair sick o’ them all, and just

8

weary for a sight of mother ;and
listle Jess. 1 k I'll just take
myself off.”’

A pause—while the flames leaped up
merrily, the room brightened, and
's frowns began to melt away.

well, I'm fond o’ the

began oﬁ‘n. “and I'll

of the “town”’ with
much gusto a ice little bit of
It seemed that Mary McDon-

to some of the women folk, who had
Leéen tempted from their houses by
the cheery sunlight.

“‘Miss ForSyth is Juikin’ gey dour
the day,” observed Jimmy.  (He
{could not see her eyes from that dis-
tance off.) _‘‘Nu, that she's iver that
blithesome, puir body, and it's no’ to
|be wondered at conseederin’ a’ ‘the
{knowledge and learnin’ the puir soul
has tae tak’ aboot wi’ her.” “And
| what does the wumman mean,”’ he
| went on presently, “‘by coverin’ wup
{the maist o' her head wi’ yon mow-
{sty woollen thing? She maun hac a
i gey fearsome countenance tae judge
by the care she taks tae hide it.”

‘““‘Shame on ye, mon,”’ said Mrs.
Reid, indignantly. ‘“The puir wum-
man has a bad throat; it's that deli-
cate she canna expose it tae the
cauld air.” /

“Weel, weel, maybe we'll hae a
better luik at her when the summer
c{pmes," replied Jimmy, with resigna-
ion.

‘‘Hoots, laddie, tak’ care o' yersel’,

small lad who had tumb down.
*“Whisht noo, whisht.”” But the lad-
die was bawling vociferously, and
only stopped when the teacher bore
him into the h in her arms, from
which he presen with a
smiling face and suspiciously distend-

ed cheeks.
“There’s y'r dour wumman for ye,
Jimmy," Mrs. Reid. “I'm

thinkin' she's tae guid to thae bairss
ﬁ-"lu,o"puuoﬂmmn."
“Nae sald Jimmy, with a

' ehuckle.’.‘{kb' the laddies onyway.”

‘“James Grant, ye're a bigger fule

than 1 me, whativer's pen-
in"? Where are a’ the bairns tae?
a fearful noise! Mon,

Eh, what

mon'” she cried, sei
arm, ‘“there’s some one
t ”

?

to obev and slunk away as his mas-
ter got nearer him. The man had

with a face red with fury, seemed to
be thrashing the life out of the poor
creatvre with ‘a heavy' knobbed stick.
Its viteous cries filled the air.

It had been a!

then to throw a caustic word or two |

ye'll break yer heid,” lifting wp a |

the joiner's Sontes

caught him at last in the field, and

had resolved to be so ‘‘natural” that

;the most ' penetrating would not sus-

{pect how awfully new and strange
| were the broad ocean and the luxur-
ies ‘of a first-class ‘passage.  But
jafter papa had left them with a bot-
' tle of ‘champagne discreetly covered
. with fresh fruit in the bottom of a
 basket, as a preservative - against
seasicknegs, and they had sent back
to him loving letter from Minot's
Light, they soon began to realize
:that their actual or possible experi-
ences were of no moment to the gay
[and stylish family ' groups and parties
‘of friends who cr‘v«d the decks "of
the Colambia.

Two slight, simply dressed and tim-
id women whose straightened circum-

stances and unfamiliarity with the yo

ways of the ' world ‘‘stood out all
over them,” as a rich and slangy girl
who vouchsafed them a passing
glance, phrased it, 'were more than
likely to be left severely to them-
selves;. thou Matilda would resign
wth dificulty some dreams too
young for her vyears, of pleasant
friendships made on shipboard, and a
more_ interesting log-book for her fa-
ther than the record of mere rounds
of meals and promenades, the
occasional sighting of a steamer,
and the entertainment for the' Sail-
ors’ Orphans’ #lome, on the second
last evening out.

They were lingering in delight of a
glorious sunset, after most of their
fellow-passengers had gone down to
| dinner, when Matilda noticed an el-
derly and infirm-looking man sitting

. ¢

“The nchulénittm!" er

Jimmy
in hoarse amazement.
| “The schulemistress!” oed the
women folk, open mouthed. s for

the bairns, for once in their little
lives they remained dumb, watching
with fascinated eyes the finish of the
scene. Miss Forsyth gathered the
in her arms and staggered

with it, lea its mas-
ter standing where she ushed
{him in stupefied astonishment. Ar-
rived at the fence, she lifted the dog
carefully over and to follow
—through the rails this time. Alas!

twisted alo tbo.:to’d e o
w ;
caught, % away, th‘:’,
at a shriek from the ren, turned
oagen B H A AR
gray n
faleing Twieh ot cod hatr
fell on her shoulder, then

to
the pump and 1g some water on
he:  handkerchief, ps it over her
face. The lines as i
by magic. There, before
eyes of ey . s
face,

Mrs. Waldron.”

His -bow was perfect in its old-
fashioned courtesy. “Mr. Maloney"”
he responded .to the unspoken ques-
tion., In the saloon, the head wait-
er assigned these three obscure people

White Label Ale
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who wished henceforth to sit togeth- | = »
er, to the eid of a tar table; and 'mother sighed for; the $500 so reck-
between her kindly attentions to the |lessly lost, as it now seemed, in
lonely old invalid, and the satisfac- |that too confidentlv ventured trip to
tion of her own appetite, Miss Wal- | Europe. -
dros enjoved the distant glimpses of.| The balmy June days had‘come be-
elegant people at tables adorned with fore Mr. Waldron's danger was past;
the costly floral offerings of the but the physicians protésted against
friends. who had sent them off. Ehis resuming work without a few
On the seven succeeding days, she 'months’ change of alr.
devoted herse whole-heartedly to| ‘Poor papa never had a vacation
the entertuinmcnt. of their infirm fel- |in his life,” sighed Matilda, *‘and
low-traveller, giving him her strong (to think of his toiling in the city
ng arm as he slowly paced the all last summer long while we were
deck with her, reading, betimes;-to 'off on that unlucky trip.”
bim and bher mother from some  Their small savings had long ago
| amusing book, and aww., diverting been exhausted. The young teacher's
his mind with stories of het Hebrew  salary was always spent before it was
and Italian schoolchildrer., now in the earned; and there were debts—a trou-
most interesting - prase of _their |ple unknown before,
making into Americans. Some- | The convalescent was sad and list-
times, too, because he was so Sym- |less. He was ten years older than
| pathetic, she would talk to him of |his wife, ahd nearly thirty years of
the purpose of her trip, and ‘her | monotonous and poorly paid clerical
hope soon to make life easier for |work had told on him. Again his
her father. . unselfish will, he craved the change
| . He told the Waldrons he would leave  which it would be hard to bring
them at Queenstown. No one would | ahout.
meet him there. He meant to tal® | We might raise something on the
| bis relatives by surprise, he added. | house,”” Suggested Mrs. Waldron, in a
| A sad surprise, thought the kindly |conference on ways and means with
| woman, to those who had known him |her daughter. ““We must get en-
in happy days. : ough to pay off our little debts and
‘ They were on deck at 6 o’clock to né:uyour father comfortable at
‘bid him farewell and enjoy their first |op, t Beach for the summer."
dﬁh‘g of the bmt_il:l lri-:.shore-- lneiunkledo( the bell broke on their
eyes were misty as ressed | planning and Matilda
the hands of mother and daughter at 'fg pre . .
Her parents, sitting in the long

parting.
“You'll mever lack the friend b |y¢uijiont  wondered at her
A 5. ' delay.
- .':7 ::,“:.f- “h' t:ni: ht':t ‘gr“u“i‘ The front door closed at last on the
g { “God bless 'wdn“'" departing caller and Matilda return-
head ferven thei ed to the dining-room and 1lit the

i

“Read it,” shbe said, extending 4
paper to her mother. Her eyes
lh;me but her voice trembled.

t was an excerpt from the will of

e oy 2?.'. ;u late mcha:lm Mal of Cork,
“mm " reland, ueathing vo Miss -

S Dol St o e So. 2> vm«o-.'a Boston, 300 shares ol

in the C.V.« failroad, a total

,000 at 6 per cent. ‘“‘In remem-

of her kindness to an old and

ing stranger, and to help

carry out her plans for the com-

her father in his deelining

gentleman who just called,
who "t&) return to meet you
to-morrow, is the lawyer in
,of cértain of Mr. Malonev's
terests in America. He tells me
the old gentleman was immen-
v rich, and has left large be-
uests to relizion and charity both
n New England and in his native
, besides doing well bv his re-
ves. But why should he have
ght of me?”’ continued Matilda,
vore would have done as much as
did for

i
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hi Of course, as his
s rather eccentric,

_ . We saw the
- of the old man for
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