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Men wondered why, in August heat,

A Mte ook with musle sweet

Coutd glude giong the dusty way,

W hen all elge parched and stfont tay.
Foaw propped to (Wsnk Low esery morn,
The s hng s rearn ane'w was pora

In sopie 10.8-clrcled mmountatn poot,
Forever gweet and clear und <oog

A lte tha:, ever calin and glag,

Une mdlady and iessage haa,

“Haow heeps ft xo,” men asked, * when I
Alust change with every changing sky 7

Ab ! if men kuew the secret power

‘That g!nddens ov'ry day and nour,

Would they not change 1o song life's care,

1y drinklog at the fount of prayer ?
—The Advance.
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GIRLS, HELP TATHER.

“My hands are so stff I can hardly
hold a pen,” satd Farwmer Wilber as he
sat down (0 batance gome accounts.

“Can 1 help you, father > said his
daughter, 1. ¢y, laying down her crochet
work, "1 shall be glad to do so if you ex-
plain what yvou want.”

" Well 1 shoulunt wonder if you can,
tucy.” e san) redeetively.  © Pretty good
At figures, are you

“ 1 wonuld bie ashamed it T did not know
“tar thig about 1hem after going twice
thaou. 1 the arithmetic,” satd Lucy,
lghng,

- WL T an show you in five minutes
What 1 hive to do, and iU'1] be a wonder-
ful helpaf you can do it for me. 1T necer
Was & master hand at accounts in my best
fays. and }t does pot grow casier since
I huve piat on svectacles.”

Very pattert' 49 she plog throngh the
long lines of flvues, leaving the hand-
some gray wers'ed crochet werk to He
fdle ali the evening, though she was In
such haste to finish her searf. It was re-
ward enough to see her tired father who
had been tollian an day sitting cosily in
his chalr enjoying his weekly paper.

Tbe clock struck nine befors her task
wes over, but the hearty * thank you,
daughter,” took away il sense of wear-
ness she might have felt.

11’8 rather looking up when o man
van have a clerk.” sald Mr. Wilber. * It’s
it every farmer that can afford i,

"Not every farmer's daughter is capable
o! making ope.” raid the mother, with
pardonablo maternal pride.

“Not every one would be willing It
ahle.” sald Mr. Wiltber.

This is n sad truth. Many dauchters
*1ght be of nee to thelr fatiers in manv
ways. who never think of lightent: ~ a
care or labour. 1f acked to perform some
lttle servies §t §s done at best with are-
Inetant step and an unwilling atr that

rolis It of all sunshine or claim of grati-
(l.‘cll',

Guls, help father,  Give him a cheer-
ful home when evening comes, and do
not worry him by fretting because he can-
not afford you all thoe luxurtes you desire,

Children exert as great an fafluence on
their parcnts as parents do on thelr chil-
qaren.

BOBBIE REID'S LOST DIAMONDS.
BY M. R L L

It you had seen Bobble Reld on fine
summer morntngs, rucing around, with-
out shoes or stockines. and more than
one patch on his clothes, you would never
have suspected that he had any diamonds.

The Iittle white bhouse on the hIll atd
not leok like the home of a boy who lost
Mamords every day, and whose friends
?uﬂcrod a8 well as himself on accouat of
t

Although there were giver to Bobbie
every day twentv-four goldcn caskets
each filled with tiny diamonds, you could
not have purchared one of them if you
had offered him al) you owned ; not that
RBobbie valued them. * What difference
does it make,” thought he, *“ when I have
80 many, whether 1 lose a few or not ;*
but Uncle Jack sald, “It did make a
difference, every one was preclous. He
was not given one more than he needed
for his swn use and to help others.”
Mother said, * She could not sce the use
of a boy wirhing and planning to bae rich,
who lost diamonds every day.” Now
these diamands were not the kind that
are worn in rings, much more preclous,
money could not buy them,

Relind Bobbie's house was an orchard,
“which bore prime aprles’” so Bobble
safd. At tho foot of the hill was a small
stream which kept running away winter
and summer. On warm days Bobble
would stand In the water, trying to catch
the litte fish that darted in and out
among the stones, or saliing little boats
that always went with the stream. Bob-
ble would have liked them to have gone
the other way for a change,

‘* Bobbie,” sald Mrs. Re{d. 6ne morning,
* run and get me some apples for dinner.”
Al right, mother.” and calling Rover, oft
#e ran. “I'll take Rover for a swim
first,” said he to himselt, “ I've plenty ot
time.”  An hour afterward Uncle Jack,
coming through the orchard, saw him
Iying under the sweet apple tree. and
Rover, panting and very wet, beside him.

* Hello, Bobbie ! What have you been
doing ?  Getting apples for dinner ?"
Uncle Jack looked seriously down at the
little boy, and said. “ Bobhle you have
been losing diamonds this morning. Take
the apples to vour mother”  Bobbie at
onice picked up the apples and took them
to the houce. * Put them into the pan-
try.” sald Mrs Reld, “ I cannot use them
thizs morning” Bobbie obeyed, thinking
of what Uncle Jack had said. He was
sure g swim was good for Rover. They
conid have the apples for supper

And now far the worms to go fishing,
and calling Rover. he threw a stick in
the direction of the garden. Rover, al-
ways ready, ran and brought 1t back.
What aclever dng Rover was! Robbile
tried it again and again. Listen ! There'a
mother calling me to dinner. “T'11 get
them after,” he said to himself, but before
dinner was over. there came a knock at
the door. and “Is Babhv ready ?” could
be heard in the dining-room. ‘‘Not
quite,” called Bobble, “I've got to dig
worma

* Rohble,” sald Tincle Jack, “ the worms
will stav in the garden this afternoon and
Yon at home. You need to de taught a
lescon.” Very much disappointed, Bohble
leaned out of the window, and watched
his friends out of sight.

* Mother ! J wish Uncle Jack was not
so partienlar, he makes such a fuss it 1
am not always ready on the minute. He
has spofled my afternoon’s fun. It is too
bad.”

“ It {s not throngh anv fault of Uncle
Jack’s that yvou have to stay at home.
Bobbie.” rald his mother.

“Oll Mrs, Lee fs very Il again and
wants me to come over. Wil vou take
care of Baby Mav whils T am gone ? It
is warm for her to walk so far. I shall
not be long away."”

* Why, ves.” sald Bohble nleased at the
thought of something to take the pineh of
his afternoon's fishinz. * You need not
hurry. I'N) take good care of everything.”

*“Thero {s one thing 1 want to warn
you about, do not tuke her near the mill.
I am sorry [ aever let Uncle Juck tuke hoer
there  Instend of being frightened at the
noice of the saw, she clapped her hands
and wanted to go nenrer jit. She i8 slcep-
ing now."

Bobble gstood ut the gate and watched
his mother over the hill,

* Mother shall see that ‘tin qufte safe
to leave me,” he thought. * 1 guess I'll
g£o out to tho orchard for a while until
May wakes up- the house is so hot—it is
always cool under the tiees, and I can
watch the house while )ying »n the soft
green grass,”

He would have been quite happy {f he
could have forgotten about the fishing
* Just waft till I'm a man,” thought Beh.
ble, ’ I'll have a net and go to a big fuke
and heul them up by the dozens. and sl
them for a lot of money, and then what
Won't 1 buy—horses, dogs, and beautitul
things for mother and littlo May,” and so
the time slipped away and Bobble forgot
all about his charge.

In the meantime May woke up nnd not
secing her mother In the room. slipnad
off the lounge and started out to find her.
Easlly pushing open the wire door. she
finds herself In the yard—no mo her ; no
Bobble and the gate open. Heie was a
chance to get to Uncle Jack. It did not
take very long for the little feet to walk
down the hill, across the bridze to the
mill. Pausing at the door for a mbment {o
prat Rover, who was followin~ her very
clorely, into the mi)) she goes. What a
fiolse the saw made! May seemed to
think it fun., and, clapping her hands,
stepped nearer and necarer the cruel saw

Uncle Jack, looking up, stw his little
“lece’s danger, and bastily «rossing the
ficor, caught her up in s arms. A
minute more and he would h-ve been too
late. With a white face, and clasping
the llttle girl tightly in his arms. he car-
tied her back to the house and found
Bobbie hunting all over for ‘he lttle run-
away.

“ Bobble,” ralr Uncle Jack, * ~vhere is
your mother 2 May has been into the
mill"”

“1 am tak'ag care of her,” faltered
Bobblie,

“¥You mean that you are mnot taking
care of ker” sa{d Uncle Jack. *“ Whoare
were you when shs got out of the house >

“ Out in the orchard,” sald Bobble.

“Wkat's the matter 7 asked Mrs.
Reld, coming ir ‘ What are you both
lcoking 8o serlous about ?*°

“ Bobble has been losing diamonds
again,” said Uncle Jack, golng away to the
mill and leaving Bobble to explain to his
moriter. Mother's “0 Bobble! How
toul you,” went to his heart.

Perhapg Uncle Jack was right atter all.
1t did make a difference losing diamonds,
and he shivered when he thought what
micht have happered while ho was los-
ing them this afternoon.

Doncaster, Ont.

KEEPING BACK A PART.
BY B. JENNIE SMITR.

** Say, Ted, let's earn snme money."”

.” How ?”

* Don't you see that coal on the side-
walk 7"’ and Jim pointed down the street
to a place where a ton of coal had just
becn deposited. “ That's fn front of Mrsa.
Lange’'s house, and we can go and offer
to put it in for a quarter.”

* But likely the man himsecl? is golng
to put it in.”

* Oh, no, he isn’t! Car't you see that
be’s getting ready to go away 7 Come,
lot's hurry,” and Jim rushed down the
street, followed qaickly by his com-
panion.

They paused to tnke breath ip front of
Mrs, Lenge's door. and then J1m ventured
inslde of the house * h his offer.

** Why, yes.” eatd .at laay, pieasantly:
“I'll be glad to bave you put it fn. I
thought the man himself would do ic, but
I sec he'. gone off.”

So, a*med with shovels and patls, the

bovs 8« (0 work to get in the ton of coal.
1t was a work for such little fellows:
they b . to carry the coal around to the

back of the house where the coal-shed
was, but they went at it dbrawely, and be-
fore long the pile on the sidewalk had
groa'n considernbly smaller.

Ono Ted looked up and safl -

«Say, Jim, that quarter vron't divide

even.” '\

-that one about the man and woman who }

¢ badlt or to cling to it It he has alresdyf¥

* No o8 It wan't,” tvas the ropyy.

* Twelve fot you, nnd twetve for me
'l'(;d went off § 7 but what sbout the ath. .
ceht 17

“1 dot't kdow,” Jim satd, théughttuit,
“we can‘'t divide a cent; and it don’t be-
lony to one apy more than to the other

" ‘I'here’s your baby,” sugestod Ted,

* Yes, but there's yours, oo, and thev
both can't havo it, and giving it Lo one
more than to the other wouldn't be even.”

I say, Jim ! Ted suddenly exclaimeod,
as if a new and brizht {dea bad oc-
curred to him, * there's the old blind man
corner Manhatian Avenuo.”

“‘thut's so,” assented Jim, **and he's
bath of ourn. He don't belong to me any
ore than to yon, nor to you any motre
then to mme, We both kinder own him,
- don't we ?”

“Ye3, we both helped him pick up his
money 1he day he slipped,—didn’t we 2

* Of course; so he'll have the extra
cent.”

Huving arranged that important mat-
ter, the two little fellows went to work
agamn with such a will that inside ot an
hour the conl had entirely disappeared
from the sidewalk,

* Nov, we're done,” cried Jim, trium-
phant iy

“Yes we're done,” echoed Ted.

Bot Lad they finlshed ? Down in the
gut’er was lying at least-half a pail of
conl, and Jim asked himself this question
as ke happencd to glance at {t.

e came along. and saw too. Look-
in‘cl at Jim he read his thoughkts, and
gald :

*“Oh, pshaw ! Let's don't bother about
that little bit ; we're both too tired.”

* ‘There’s the dust on the sidewalk, too.”
remarked Jim, slowly ; “ the putterin al-
ways cleans that off.”

“ But we're not regular putter-ins.”
argeed Ted, as he strdightened up to rest
hi!s a~hing back.

But Jim stared at the gutter, and did
not repiv.

* What's the matter 7 What are you
thinking of 7" asked Ted.

* Why, I was thinking about that story
that we heard down to mission-school,~—

waj struck dead for lying.”
*“ Nias and Sophia 2" asked Ted. k>
" Ananfas and Sapphira,” corrected Jim, {8
who was two years older than his com- .
panlon, and could mare easily remember b3
hard names. * Yes, thnt's them.”
*Well, what have we got to do with §:
them ?  We ain't lying, nor we ain't {
geeg;'ng anybody's money back.—are
*No, but”—and Jim looked as it he
Scarcely knew how to express what he
meant. -
. “ But what " gafd Ted, with wonder{ng £
yes.
** You sce, 1t's just ke this,” Jim went
on, thoughttully, “That man down to mis- {3
slon-school safd ft was the same it you [§
kopt back anything, even some o the 5
work that you ought to do, and we're go- K
ing to be paid for this, led, and {t ain't B}
done,” .
“Well, then, let's take up the coal”}
and Ted started for his shovgl. M &
*“ All right, and T'l} get the brooth to b
sweep the stdewalk. It's better that way, k3§
—ain‘t {t, Ted 7" ;
And Ted gave a wise littls nod b 2
of reply.—S. S. Timea i 7

The boy who smokes saps Ms ph
strength. In bdoat-racos gml ggmynlml
basebail, ecricket, bicycllng and other
athletics the habltual smbker stands no
chance against the young mah of pure,
cleanly and temperate habits, Stme in.
vestigations have recently Been muade
which convey a startling warhing to B
cmcking boys. From measurements ! &
one hundred and eighty-seven students in F3
Yale College it was tound that those who -
let tobacco nlone gained ovor thoso who
used it durlng the collge year 1892 &g
twenty-two per cent. in weight, twenty- 12
nine and omne-half per cent tn height ba¥
ninetcen per cept. in girth of chest, andi 3
sixty-sfx per cent. In lung capacity.
Mensurements at Amherst College showed
even greater differenca in favonr of those 43
who did not use tobacro. With such:ig
ovidenes as this before hitn, no sensible 33
Boy is likely to try to cullivate the tobawob e

acquired it.  Glve the hoys more oppor-
tunitics for athletics. and they will re-
quire less tobacco.~Troy Times.
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