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“There are just two kinds of people in
the world Janet,” said her m g
who help, and those who hin

“I never see anybody that 1 can help,”
answered Janet, swing her school-bag
impatiently

Her mother tied on her hat and k
her, “I your eyes to-day, Jenny,

Il me the results to-night.”

Janet sauntered down through the lawn,
glancing at the iy streteh of grass, the
great elms, and 1d farm-house in the

wkgr “It’s pretty certain ther

help, unless I feed the pea
inless Nancy needs such at-
tention, But I wonder who Nancy is, any-

sy Houser was a poorly dressed girl,
years, who was lame, and who
limped as she came up the path,

“Has your mamma any arrants for me
to do the day, Miss Janet 1 asked

“1 suppr not, There are plenty of
rvants n the house,” said Janet shortly
dic not like the unattractive little
ripple who ran errands for the workmen’s
wives in the village, to be seen about the

Janet stopy wl What was che
ug now ! Was she “helping” or “hin-
favored than her-
ice for a moment, and

some one
elf I There was
Nancy was passing on
p a moment II\\‘ you no way
arn money but this, » uu\l

O men,
“How much do you earn a week "
“Oh, different at different times. Most

f the folks give me two or three cents an
arraut, 1 go slow on account of this,”
glancing at her lame foot. * Your mamma
and that kind of ladies give me more. But
they've f their own, as you say
I never get mor’n sixty cents a week, and |
pay my board and buy my clothes out of
that

“Mercy ! How you talk ! Do_you pay
board to old Mrs, Halloranu? Wi
washes for us, and takes
tuals !”

Id vic

e can’t afford to give ’em to me,
then,” said Nauncy, quickly, her face on fire
t the offence to her friend, * She has five
hildren ; that's seven of us altogether, 1'd
rather pay my own way when I can at enny
ate
Janet, struck by her tone, looked for the
first time in her life carefully at the girl's
fac Heretofore she had thought of her
as perhaps lly worth her notice, for she
hal constant] heard her laughed at in the
Arrant She had seen
r twice the rough boys of the village
ase her down the street, ye \Im “Crazy
Nance.” It had never occurred to Janet
enquire  whether she was crazy or
1e saw now that the girl had an hon-
lligent face, and she was pleased
Her thoughts were coming quicker

t
est,

than she could express them, and for atc
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“ Let me ask you, Naney, why you don't
I It would be better than
his uncertain way of living.”

ut to serviee

bed for weeks, Nobody
A servant when they knew that.”

Where do you stay when youare sick
“With Mrs. Hallorar She’s kep' n
f two winter AL I a Catholic an
I'm a Pr t >

S eofthek who h
Janet, “Have you a father
Nancy

Oh yes, mem ! and now Nancy hesitated
and her eyes filled with tear mem

and mother

[ bave, at home in Londonderry. 1

was Jane Plumer wrote to me to come
here to America. She lived here, a
wrote that a girl ¢ uld just pick

Ip money., So 1 sathere
enough for my pa came an’
was moved away nily t
forny.”

“Oh, T know

*Yes, mem, week the

ible began in my l¢
the best way I could,
er see my mother agen
egan to sob,
t's eyes, too, filled w
asked now, very tenderly,
* Why don’t your father and mother come
» this country 1"
'd only be too glad, mem. But

s just lived
But I'll
nd the poor

tears, and she

he tim ‘mortal hard in Derry. They
were last winter. Ald the
other girls that come to this country send
money back but me! And—and—yer—sec
I can’t
“ How much would brin o

Seventy dollars it would take from Derry
here.  Oh I've counted it a hundred times,

ver and over agair I'd work my finger
to the bone, if I could only earn it,
not j ble for me to earn
money

No ; I'm sure you could \\.x'\
lollars " said Janet, in an awe-struck
whisper, “ Well, good-bye Nancy ! I think

you had better run up to the house and see
if nnlnnn} s an errand for yeu. I hope
she

\h. wrried away to school, T gir
5.“‘\‘()l'\x“\“'|7 lay an ll‘»y‘\' Janet
Moore was very quiet and thoughtful. On

aturday afternoon she called a meeting of

ywn school-girl friends, seven in num-
ber. It was held. What was 1e by
them was kept a secret. But they sep

arated with very anxious
face

Soon it was whispered about the school
that a new club had be med by some
f the girls, and that Jen nny Moore was its
president,  In a few days the members of
the clut app wearing black velvet
bracelet \\m A embroidered on
them in steel bead

Of course, this excited curiosity, and even
the mothers were inguisitive to know the
meaning of it

The club met twice'a week at Jenny
Moore's and as Jenny’s mother seemed
pleased and willing that they should nse her
sitting-room, everybody inferred that the
object of their meeting certainly was not
an objectionable one.  Between these meet-
ings t{u girls were all of them very busy
sewing and were provokingly secret.  Two
other girls were admitted to the club after
tremendous promises of secrecy

1 important

So matters continued until Christmas
uhw it was announced that the “ H. E.
Club would hold a fair in one of Mrs, Moore’s

arlors,  And now the girls who did not
selong to the elub were surprised to find
what warm interest their mothers and the
sther people in the village began to take in
the matter. Could Janet’s secret have
leaked out?

I'he club arranged their little tables of
dolls, pincushions, ete., early in the morn.

Latercame ca lemonade, ice-cream
fectionery, ete,, from their mothers
Christmas evening the parlor was filled with
the friends of the girls, The people in the
village were always glad of an excuse for a
merry-making, and they entered into this

| \nll. even unusual spirit.,

‘0 lm'nun ok here!” whispered
Janet, “My d r is nearly full of money
and 0 is Clara’s! I know we shall be able

» do it.,”
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Everything on the tables was sold But Jauet was watching the window, ar
though in great fun the last cake an l vl 1| did not seem to hear the question
were disposed of by auction. By cleven| Just at that moment two strangers, a man

o'clock the parlors were empty and the last |and woman, were coming up the street
guest had left the house, guided by Clara’s father,
The gir n turned to Naney.  “ The house

now gathered around Janet’s| Janetth !
father with their heaps of money is intended by the H. E. 8. Club for some
‘O dotor, count it ! count it We are friends of theirs,” she said
atient to eee how much we have| “The H. E.81
y cried Janet |
1e Houser Emigration Society, to be

im whats

made

it on his spectacles and

ated himself deliberately. The girls sur. [sure!  And—look e who
rounded the table in breathles nee as |18 coming in at the g u '
he made separate little he .|»~<1)~l.~_~v ver | friend

juarters, halves and dimes, counted them * Daddy \I““““.‘ ! O mammy

M and added up the amounts, After this| Pale and trembling, Nancy
was done he drew a long breath, pushed |fastas she could to the door, and
back his glasses and looked up oy, .\|IH.K|H|\ 'O mammy ! O my

“One hundred and thirty-nine dollars| Mammy " clasped her mother in 1

and ninety-nine cents, One penny more to | b€ father looked on with the tears stream.
make the round number,” he continued |I"€ down his checks but nut moving
demnly depositing the penny with the | 4Yi0g 8 word. The. ttle group passed mto
the Kitchen, and at 1 .m were thought-

fully allowed to remain alons for a while,
t talk together of themselves
appiness of being once more
te Then, after many friendly and
encouraging words, Janet and her friends
left them to the enjoyment of their new

rest of the money

“0 you dear, precious, foolish old papa
ried Jennie flinging her arms about
neck and erying and laughing at once.  She
I she must have some out

“Now we can do it !" said Clara, et
WYy orus | Home,
f .,,\,',.\ “;M" SNRMRG 8 SDOTHA| S0t e e proved to be not
“ -VAI]-.IXIFLI\II\Hi-wl("h~ml skilful weaver, but, like his wife,
was to bring Naney s father and mother from |04 devout. They were props
England to this couuitry. That there should | Whether rich or poor, would be an acquisi-
be no further delay, the doetor wrote the |10 to any community. Nancy is now
father by the next mail, forwarding by draft ”‘I'I ,'”“‘i""l, 1.1.:\‘.;““.1 i1 ':a \;M 6 &
¥ . the snze of 1 . \ educated womai, and Janet’s mo
K notiey, for the paeg Hinuelf and) ¢ 58701 friend, Javet Las never been sorry
t shall we do with the remain. |for the day which taught her to use 1
lollars 7" Janet asked and to take )m'];],\‘\:- among the
would advise ‘you o provide somé of the world.— Youth’s Companion,
kind of home for them when they come,” 2 e
said the mother. *“There is a snug lmll-) ‘THE FIFTY-DOLLAR BILL
cottage on Squire Hill’s place, that he wi x
rent for twenty-dollais & vear l’.m Mrs, Dean sat alone in her little kitchen,
dollars of the money you have made will go | She never used her parlor.  There was the
far towards furnishing it comfortably, and [extravagance of an extra fire to be consid
[ have no doubt the other mothers of the|ered,—the fact that the best ray
H. E. 8. will give a little help.” woven by her own skilful hands, r
Of course all these mighty plans were kept be worn out too recklessly, the dread
s secret from poor Natioy. who unfos bility of sunshine fading out those chair
at this time was bed-ridden at - Mrs. Dean was an economist. She
Hx yran’s, but under Dr, Moore's ved in making everything last as long
gave much of his time and |0 it possibly could. And so she made the
the cure of his little daughter's|kitchen her headquarters, and sat there
. hvmu with her feet comfortably balanced
! stone hearth, the saucepan of apples
n\ bling softly away at the 1 and the
und « l her husband’s ax ring m the
{back shed as he cut and split kind-
“‘lnuv wood, piled up there in well scasoned

found that her lameness was I\w( in
wrable, and * the girl herself,” he told his
wife, “ has more than ordinary inte Iu renee
and a nice sense of honor, She ou
have an education, If her father,
ays, is a skilful weaver, Phillips will give
him steady work, and he m. suppe vt his |
family comfortably, while Nancy goes to
chool.”

But Nancy knew of no happier prospec

¢ was a wrinkled-faced wom
| with stiff ribbon bows to her cay that
seemed dried up instead of sily , and
| keen blue eyes that twinkled as if they had
|
before her than ranning arrants in ,h"”‘"' d the secret of perpetual motion.
Shus dha-wes ciise B B $0 leave hew I.- save money was her chief end and aim
bed ) life.  The very mittens she was k
Moore | Were to be sold'at the village st

change for tea, sugar, spices and all necessal
groceries, “ \ penny saved is as good as
penny earned,” was the golden rule I\ which
she shaped her life.

“I'm ,.'1.1-1 I took that money out of
the savings bank yesterday,” said Mrs. Dean

f fifty,

One bright morning in May, Dr. )
st his carriage at the door of Mrs,
I[H ran’s little one-story house. Janet
jumped out and rushed into the neat kit
hen,  She wasgreatly excited,  Nancy was
there. Janet was so eager that she stam.
mecsd oA 18 Galkal, to herself, as the bright needles clicked mer-

“My father thinks you are well enough, rily away, ~~]‘..[T say it isn’t quite safe
to take a ride, Nancy,” she said. *Here is| And one can’t be too careful. But the n,
a dress and shoes and hat, for you to wear. (o qiy ~ there's the danger of burglars,
They are yours. You are to keep them, |(ough, to be sure, no burglars would
dear, so don’t say a word. There, let me|ovar'think of looking in the folds of the
wlp you put them on. ‘f\uw come on!| 14 Clinkerville Clarion ,“A“‘l,all”., in the
Come to the carriage. Father wishes to|ywall pocket on the wall. It's the bureau
give you a ride Over to Squire Hill's| jyawers, and the trunks, and the locked up
place they went, and the doctor ordered | j,osts that they aim for. A fifty-dollar

driver to stop in front of a comfortable |11+ and all savings, too, out of the house
tle house. " 1

. . money
ere are some friends of yours, Nanc Just then there came a knock at the door
here, and I want to take youin to see them,

and in came Dr, Bridgman, rubicund with
He led her in, and to her surprise she saw a |yho touch of the March wind, and mufiled
crowd of girls—the H. I

8. Club—busy, the furs of the wild animals
laughing, and all talking at once, And “H by fro ofy )

ich, from time to time, he himselfl had
there, too, was good Mrs. Halloran, in a new :\Iv‘: . i ;
blowsy cap, superintending the cooking of |« 1 day, Mrs. Dean, good day " said
a roast of mutton, “

, thank you ; 1 can not sit down.

Nancy looked about the cosy little kitchen | m a deal too busy for ihat. But I heard
with its big fire, new tins and array of white yesterday that you took fifty dollars out of
stoneware un the dresser, a ']wu;:hl how ”“ savings bank.’
n and neat it looked. ‘Lhere were two| "« yes "aid Mrs, Dean, her face invol-
g chairs on either side of the fire. unlmxh hardening, “1 did 1"’
“Why, just fit for two nice ould folks,”| “We were taking up a subscription to
she said, with a quiver of the chin. U et little lame Dick “mhl\ a cart and don-
stairs there we re two comfortable bedrooms, ‘tu ey, $0 that he can go around peddling tin
Outside there was a garden and pn~lu|.‘\§,u ware,” said the doctor. “It’s pretty Tard
for the cow, | for any one afflicted ashe is to Ml along, and
“An’ whose house is this?” she asked |if you can hLIp us a little—"'
| Janet, “ Who bas taken it 1" “But 1 can’t,” interposed Mrs, Dena
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