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Whole No. 28.$ Written for Tint Canadian Phii.atklg5 inijtake, there are no «tainpe in this album.”
No stamps ? cried Sue, looking as if she had 

seen some disgusting ghosts, “ let me see.” When 
Sue saw the album she shrieked and fainted right 

Mr. Thompson was dreadfully frightened, 
and said. Run, dimmy, and get the cologne or 
bay rumor something.” I ran up to Sue's room 
as fast as I could and felt around in the dark for 
Sue s cologne bottle, which she always keeps on her 
bureau. I found a bottle in a minute or two and 
took it down to Mr. Thompson, and he bathed 
Sue s face with it as well as he could in the dark 
(for Sue had upset the lamp and broken it when 
she fainted), and in a minute or two she came too.

Just then the door bell rang, and who should 
come in but Mr. and Mrs Downs and Miss Downs, 
who s the minister at the other church. Sue 
jumped up and ran into the far parlor to light the 
gas, and, of course, Mr. Thompson went to help 
her. I hey just got it lit as the visitors came in 
Air. lJowiw looked as if he had seen a ghost. Mrs.

J"u ever, ana anse Downs 
Oh my ! lint father just hurst out laughing 

u never saw such a sight. I had made a 
mistake and brought down a bottle of liquid shoe 
blacking and Mr. Thompson had rubbed it all over 
Sue s face and she was jet black except the end of 
her nose, and then he had rubbed his h 
own face so that it was all black spots.

SUE'S STAMPS.

I
«Y IAITAIN MILDMAY.

JT was an awful situation that a boy by the 
name of \\ ilkinson got me into. He wrote 
a beautiful story in a stamp paper telling 
hew he had fooled his sister ami made her 
believe that some robber man had stolen all 

nor Htamps, but when she had done fainting he 
told lient was only a joke and got the stamp? for 

. 1 thought it was a beautiful story, but I
have found out since that it wasn’t, and I think
WUtkCneisOUght t0 kn°W just wbat kiml •* a boy 

After the trouble Sue got me into about the ice 
cream though it wasn't my fault at all, 1 thought 
I would do just as the Wilkinson l>oy did, because 
it would be a good way to get even with her. We 
ought never give way to these bad feelings, how 
ever, hut keep on doing good no matter what 
happens. But when you get even with people they 
have more respect for you and treat you better in 
the future ; so I thought that just for once I would 
get even with Sue.
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One afternoon when Sue and mother were out 
making some of those horrible calls, as Sue calls 
them, I got her stamp album, and with a paper- 
knife cut out all the stamps and put them in a box. 
Ot course I duln t mean to keep the stamps or cive 
them away to anybody, I only wanted to teach Sue 
a lesson, and I intended to give her back the 
stamps whenever she would promise to be more 
considerate of my feelings. So 1 hid the box in 
my room and put back the stamp album where I

lea. ands on his

Sue really tried to make out that I had brought 
down the blacking ou purpose. But father said it 
served her right and that he wasn’t going to pu 
me for her carelessness, and of course I was dread­
fully sorry about it. Mr. Thompson wasn’t a bit 
angry. but Sue says that she is never going to 
speak to him again after disgracing her in such a

LnT!r'0 As to Mr au<1 Mrs. Downs, 
they think that Sue and Mr. Thompson were 
having a private circus, and mother says that they 
will never come to the house again. J

After Mr. Thompson had gone I told Sue about 
the stamps, that it was only a joke and that 
could have them if she would promise to be more 
considerate of my feelings. 1 expected to see her 
burst out laughing just as Wikinson’s sister did : 
but instead of laughing she called father and told 
him what I had done. Father looked dreadfully 
angry. Ho said he'd teach me to respect sacred 
things, anil told me to go up stairs while he got 
his cane. 1 haven't the heart to relate what 
happened upstairs, hut I think that the Wilkinson 

1 M0„wnat th« =«* » H ought to be punished, and if I had him in our 
hie at Wl,ll T "y 8tamp al ,U,!!„ you can l,e yari 1 don’t cere if he was ever so big I'd show 
iS* at whj1f.1 »"ay. Mr. Thompson took him that he couldn’t get innocent bovs inti,.nil.™ 

the album and thanked Sue, but he looked dread- without getting hurt y m*° scr‘pe8
^"ihTughtlhaVsJw^'tX t°fo?rtr , irrtrt?ab,%toiit—ü* ^

When Sue came back Mr ThL^mJid 'My K^keenn'"', ‘ th'^,.ther« ought to*'he a 
dear Mis. Brown, I think you mL have made'i nTe. °th yT.,™’t SM* “““ “ fa*'-
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* oooMh t help laughing all afternoon when I 
thought how astonished Sue would be when she 
saw her stamp album and all her stamps gone-of 
course she would think that seine robber-man had 
stolen them- and wouldn't she laugh when she 
found it was only a joke.

The next evening Mr. Thompson, the minister, 
culled to see Sue. Now, the minister is such an 
old acquaintance, and father thinks so much of 
luin, that Sue had to ask him in, though she didn’t 
want to see him. It was getting dark and Sue was 
expecting Mr. Atkins every minute, and after a 
while, when ehe thought she heard him at the gate, 
she said, ‘ Oh ! Mr. Thompson, would you excuse
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