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MORTHERN MESSENGER:

THE HARPER GIRLS.

Helen Harper had gotten the botter of
the day ab last. There was no denying
that it was very warin, and she had said so,
for at least & dozen times since novn. - Deé-
gpite its being August and very warm,
there were several things for Helen to do ;
she was at this moment being waited. for
with a sort of foverish impatience, by a sick
friend, to whom the August heats, increased
ag they were for her by a wearing, nervous
fever, were almost unbearable. She had
looked forward for an hour, to the coming of
"Helen Harper in her dress of white, looking

-cool and fresh.. And when the afterncon
dragged its slow length along and Helen
did not come, the poor fevered girl, who
had expected that she would bring a flower,
and perhaps a book, and read to her, cried

,.‘Perlvmps it was fifteen minutes after-

wards, that she softly opened the door of
Elva’s room.” Elva was her youngest
daughter.  She was neatly dressed, and
was bending over a small work table, in:
tent on taking an ‘‘ impression’™ of a lovely
leaf from a choice folinge plant. = .

Around her were’ grouped a variety of
successful impressions, done on satin paper,
and ready to be mounted, or gathered in a
portfolio. ) : :

¢ Child !” said her mother, ‘‘how can
you work in such warm weather ¥’

0, mamma! it is such pretty work ;

wheri I get really interested I forget how |

warm it is.” -
‘¢ But this is the warmest afternoon we

have had ; and what little air there is, is

on the other side of the house.” :

work table, ‘‘But, mamma, how ‘does it
happen -that the good fortune falls'to me %
Where is Helen?” - -~ .. . .
i ‘*Asleep in the hammmock, only partly
dressed, and Weston is in hagte.” = -

' Oh! whata pity. She waslonging for
-1a row down the river, ‘only this momfmg.’

But wheve is Laura?’ . ) .
. ** Asleep in her room, not dressed atall.”
Elva laughed. ¢ What sleepy heads !”
she said. . **I haven’t thought of such a
thing as being sleepy. -~ Well, I'm sorry for
them, but'delighted to go. "Will you have
Marie put up a lunch-for me, mamma ?” -
 Elva has absorbed the energy that be-
longs to all three,” Mrs, Harper explained
to her husband that évening, as she wag
accounting for the child’s sbsence. *‘She
is just as bright as a ‘bird all these warm
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"It was Sunday eveningin one of our
large . Western cities. The meeting was
over, and the happy, smiling faces of the
young people, as they~gathered here and
there in' the lecture-room, showed how .
much they had enjoyed it.' "And well they
might ; it had ‘been a good meeting, and
they were an carnest set of -young- people,
endeavoring to make their prayer-meetings
pleasant places: for alls. .. "+ . |

- But Frank White rose” from his seat in
the reyr -of the room, feeling dissatisfied
and unpleasant. . He was a young. man,
and. almost. a stranger-in the city. Years
before,-in’his - Eagtern home, he had con-
fessed Christ, and taken a stand among his

people ;-but, in one way and .another, he

- had-grown cold and fallen
"Taway, -and now -for mearly

-outright. =
" It was not that Helen had
forgotten. Twice in the

course of the hourin which
she had lounged about the
piazzas looking for coolness,
her mother had said, first:
“I thought .you were to
go and sit . with Alico
Wood this afternoon ;” and
then, ‘‘Helen, I am afraid
poor Alice will be greatly
disappointed ; it must be
very warm for her, too.”
And Helen had answered,
“T was, but it is too warm
to think of going out, yet a
while, at least. The only
reasonable thing one could
do on such an afternoon as
this, would be to have a row
down the shady side of the
river ; and that I can’t have,
.because we have no boat,
think it's too mean for any-
thing.” And & little later,
“#0O dear, mamma ! I really
can’t go mow; it will not
make Alice any cooler to
havo me there.” And her
mother had sighed, and
made no answer,

At Iast, as I tell you,
Helen had composed herself
in the hammock and was. .
really having a good time. .
She dreamed that she went
to see Alice Wood, and took
her a cool-looking rose, and,
& juicy orange, and fanned
her, and .read somo lovely
bits from the latest magazine
to her. These pleasant and
iunselfish .ninistrations.
wreathed her faco in such -
quiet beauty, that her mo-
ther, passing the hammock :
soon after, said to herself;
‘ How protty Helen looks
when she is, asleep. Poor
child, Ido hope the luxuries
with which our love sur-
rounds her, are not simply -
making her selfish.” ’

Meantime the older sister,
Laura, was having almost as
miserable a timo over the | g
wenther as Helen. Sheo had | ®
gotten as far in her after-
noon toilet as to dress her
back hair becomingly, then
tic a bit of gauze around the
front.- frizzes, as she told
them it was ‘‘too hot to
touch them I” *“T just can’t
geb dressed,” sho said lan-
guidly ; “‘there is no usc in™
trying.,  Not a breath of.air
stirring, .go where I may.
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“ten years he had never pub-
liely ‘confessed his Master.
i ‘Ho had ‘been attracted to
these, young people’s meet-
ings, and felt . his heart

~warmed: a8 he' listened to

. the testimonies of one after
‘“another.. But this was his

third Sunday evening there,
and ‘no_one had welcomed
him. * He was Ionely in the
great city, and felt the need
of friends, yet, with the

. fecling so common to all
among strangers, he shrank
from making any advances.

In the past few weeks he
had been hesitating between
two ways.” The still small
voice called him back to the
better way, but his tempta-
tions were many, and to-

. night he was nearly won to
them. The friendly greet-
ings he heard among the

- others seemed but to in-
crease.his loneliness, and ir-
ritated him, and with « bit-
ter. feeling in his heart he
.started to leave the church,
forever, he told himself.

.. Next Sunday he would
+ join the other boys in
- the . - shop,- -who::: had:-. so

cordially invited - him to
_share their fun at the sea-
shore. He¢ had nearly
reached the door when a
cheerful *Good evening!”
checked him, and he turned
to see from whom the greet-
ing came. It was Mary
Travis, who had noticed the
stranger, and, finding her-
gelf near him, felt impelled
‘to speak. Extending her
hand, she added pleasantly,
‘1 see you are a stranger.

I noticed you here last Sun-

" day evening, and am glad
to see you here again. We
would like to have you join

" us; I'm sure you will like
us after you get a little ac-
quainted.” And then, half
afraid she had been too for-
ward, she turned and left
him. But the little act was
not lost. The kindly smile,
the: warm handshake, and
the Christian greeting had
driven out the bitter feeling.
"I will come again,”

- thought' Frank, as he de-

scended the steps. And he
did. .
Soon his voice was heard

Asif anybody in the world
could be expected to'go toa

missionary meeting on an August after- |

noon !” And she took her fan, and
dropped a limp heap into one of tlic casy
chaivs in her room, and closed her oyes and
groaned. It was there her mother found
her, half an hour later. She had come to
remind her that it was timé for the mis-
sionary meeting, and that the ladies would
depend on her for music. But sho closed

the door again, quietly, No.use to remind |.

a sleeping girl, with no dress at all 6n her,
that it vas quibte timo to start for mission-
ary meeting, ¢ They will have to do with-
out her,” the mothersaid with asigh ; ¢“T
wonder why itis thatmy girls are so wilted
with warm weather? They are as well as
other girls ; and I didn't uso to feel so.”

‘I suppose so; I didn't mean to work
long ; but some of . tho leaves are just in
perfection now, and I wanted to catch
them. Besides, you know, next Thursday
will be Alice Wood's birthday ; and I did
want to get this collection ready for her,
and let her have so much of the summer.
But I have nearly finished for to-day. Can
T do anything for you, mamma ?"

*“Not for me,” said Mrs, Harper, smil-
ing, -““but-perhaps you can for yourself.
Don't you want n row down the river to
coolyou? Weston Moore has called to say
there is room in his party for one more,
and they ave going to picnic on the island.”
¢ Oh L how lovely,” and Elva sprang up

sosuddenly as to ahmost overturn the little

days, and is busy from morning till night
doing something for somebody, while the
others ean do nothing but lounge around,
and think how warm they are. T don’t;
understand it.” L

“J do,” said the father, as he unfolded
the evening paper. ** The other two arve
up until midnight half the nights in the
week, and Elva goes to bed at nine o'clock ;
that accounts for two thirds of it, and you
accounted for tho other third. They think
‘of themselves, and she thinks of others.”

Are my Blossoms acquainted with the
Harper girls? Having now been intro-
duced, keep your eyes wide open, and be
sure to recognize them when you meet
them, —Pansy. ’

in testimony, and ere long
©°" o became an active member
of the society and an earnest worker among
the mission schools. No one knew, for
months, tho battle which had been decided
by those few kind words, and Maxry Travis
never imagined the work she had donefor
the Master that night. S
Iti:a worlt we all can do. Let us be
‘“on the look-out” for the strangers among
us ; speak to them. CGod will as surely
bless the ‘“Wilcome, brother,” as he will
our prayers, if it bo given for his sake.—
Golden Rule,

—
““So smile on friend and foe,

That they who hating camo
Will loving go.”
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