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Voo e e By 0 T hicken-pox nurse gai_@th?,t,ﬁ_qi'prgdelwgg.[mor . Minnie looked surprised for a moment, then

‘ A HARVEST HYMN, "« o

_ #Praise ya the Lord,”
. . - 1

Glver of good, to Thee we ralse.
Qur loud, untied kong of pralgs!
. From Theo havecome the sunand raln,
. From Thoe the flelds of
. Qur lips declare -
. Thy gracious care -
As autumn brings Thy glfts agatn.

. Not hr the art of men, well skm‘e!d,
*:Are all the natlon’g garners filled; o
' -Wo look above the ronper band, . P
And trace our Fether'sgen’rous Hand:

' Thyiove Divine: . S
1n corn nnd vine, r '
And all the blessings oh the'land. .. -

yleld |

golden ;/:ja_ln:

Oh, may Thy burdcned sheaves that
Tood from the glorfous harvest field
‘Tell ug of treasures that appeny
Now from Thy dond cach circling year:
coo Thy gifis wo see, :
. Bolreshand free,
How cen wo harbor doubt or fear?

Father, we pray Theeo stlll to bless,
BeL'hon onr shield from ull excess;
* Enrichod in basket and In store,
With grateful hearts we'll sing an
; And dally long
WIth nobler nong
In Heaven to praiso for cvormore,
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TO BE CALLED FOR.

By Erreray LAKE, Author of * Longleat,”

—

Cuoarrer 111.—Continued.

At this, his companion turned in his chair,
and with droll solemnity asked: Squire, were
you ever shut up in a small nursery wwith a lot
of children on one wet day ?

Certainly not.

‘Were yon over at sea, with a fawmily of child-,
ren on boards=weathor bad—ship tossing—and:
one poor woman to look after them?

No, thank God! asnswered the Squire,. em-
phatically. ‘

Then wait until you have had oither experi-
ance before yon run down this nurse, If that
child praises her, she's o good "un! Tl take
my oath on it.:

Porhaps so, but
ing tho child so.

‘ou don’t seom to me to be remsonable,
.Squire; you don’t blame the child’s parents at
all, apparently. :

Well, the fact is, Campbell, Harold, as you
must know, has always bad as mnch. practical

Ishull never pardon her send- |

sense as any meon-blind horse that ever walk-{

ed; always looking and talking over folks’
heads, and you may be sure his wife would -be
wieobweb of & womun ; in fact, the child herself
talks only of the nurse. And now I think of'it,
she said-something nboul the vicar's wife med-
dling. No doubt she is a sensible, practical
woman, At nny rute, the facts are there, and
1 do expect that there will bo a bit of a stirover
this stick .and his nursery stafl, whilst Madam
is thero,

‘When they went into the hall, Minnie was
there with ‘““Roy,” a magnificent Collie dog
that had attached itself already to her little
person.

. We are going to the stables, Minnie, will you
coma ? snid the Squire. - .
..She teok his hand with evident delight, and

88 hor grandfather grasped the tiny fingers he|:

folt, a8 his triend had said, happier thun he Lad
felt for yomrs, - .

They were turning out of the avenue into &
walk that led to the stables, when they saw a
red-capped lad apﬁn'onching, who, seeing the
Squire, ran forward. .

Bless me | anothor of 'em, sid the Squire, as
ho opened it ig haste. It's from Madam, He
rend,— . o

' " Gertrudo taken poorly,do not like to ledve.
Nothing serious, think moasles.” .

Dear, dear! said the old gentleman. This is
bad news. . ‘

Well, I'm vory sorry for grandma, said Min-

|trouble than sl the rest Pt together.-

1. It strikes:me, . missy, "that

Bhe

!
74

" | never would keep her.arms 10 bed; and she was

always wenting, though she wasn't half as ill as
the others; were, the docton; said, Pl

missy, "that Gertrade g, no.
favorite of yours, and I don't like to gee if,
said the'Squire, gravely, and very reprovingly.

B MR Iﬁdeed,'-' grandpa,' iit,isn't.. that, snid the.little

girl, earnestly. I:like; Gertrude.very much,

- | when-she'is-the right side,out ; both the gentle-
" {mén smiled involuntarily. . - Butitis so s:lly not

to bear things quietly that can't.be helped. And

"{it-is 80 unkind, too, to give nuree extra trouble

when she tolls us so often . that we shall, know.

" |some day whiit it is to- have.a. back and legs; as

she does, poor thingil ... ... .
Her listeners laughed heartily now. = . ... .
Quite right, little lady, said Mr, Campbell; it
is better to bear things with fortitude, o1, 28

'| you say, quietly, when they cannot. be helped ;
persons te.do that than.(:
‘|it is for others. . - o '

‘but it is easier for some

The doctor said that, replied Minnie, impa-
patiently; but e hadn't the nurmsing.. I did
wish pomotimes, grandpa, that, ke could have
stayed to have done that, and have let nurse
have a.long ride in his gig to get some fresh
awr, el i
Did yay, dear? said the Squire, looking
down upon her little face, with a smile; you
havea large heart, though you are such a mite.

Campbell, what do you say about this meas-
ling? It's'a bad stroke of ill luck for Madam.

ghl measles are nothing, said Mr. Campheli.
All kids have to go through "em.

Kids, indeed | thought Minnie, indignantly;
and I daresny it's such a long time since ke had
them, he forgets how bad they are; but, she

8aid, in quite & consoling tone to the Squire,
(don't be afreid for grandmamma, I don't think
‘she will take them,

No; rather past her time, I should say, said
the Squire, both the gentlemen laughing at her,
. What do you say to a gallop? :Perhaps,
though, your sen-legs are out of that sort of

thing, Campbell. g
* " On the contrary. T should like nothing bet-

ter than another look at Devil’s Crag, and the
place I tumbled from when I was after that
nest. Do you remembel old Watt, the shep-
hord, telling'me I was safe to be hanged or
drowned, attor such an escape'as that? .
I do, said the Squire, gravely, and to hislast
days. Watt swore that my hair did really stand
on end, ‘when my cap rolled after you, s I
stretched over ‘and watched you go down. . I
don't like to think about it, even now,
Don’t doubt it, said Mr. Campbell, for in my
travels I have seen things that seemed to turn

my blood to ice; and that is saying much.|’

‘Will this little lady accompany us?

Of courso she will. Run for your skirt, Min-
nio, and your -hood; for the child was bare-
headed. DButwhen she came daintily tripping

back .to them, holding her little skirt in one’

band, and a tipy whip in the other, she had &
little scariot” Tam-o-Shanter perched on her
locks of gold. S

Come, now, that's better! said the Squire,
approvingly. Where did you fish that from,

Mm'lyl? . T
Old Mrs. Burns knitted it for Miss Minnie,
Bir., -Mrs.Burns was the lodgekeeper.. =~
h)ﬁhy, the bees will be taking you fora poppy,
chnlldg, - s . “‘“‘

It is very pretty, said Mr. Campbell,

It's very comfortable, becauss.it will stick on;
remarked Minnje, sedately. I do hate things
that nurse called wombly. Lo

Do you mean shaky ? asked her grandfather,
laughing. o S

innio nodded. , The groom lifted her'on to

the saddlo. s .

No, no! exclaimed the Squire, hastily; can't
allow that, William! Miss Minnie must learn
to mount properly. Gather your skirt nicely;

'did a8 he bade her.” My, Cam obell; however,

with an amused look, had stepped forward, and

offering his hand as & step for the little lady’s

| foot,.quietly gave'the lesson in the.art. Two

OF three times it was repeated ; then the Squiie
was satisfied. .. Tou are all right now, he said.
Well, that's a comfort| re;l)qied_ Minagie, in her
old-fashioned, grave way. _Nurse always told
us there was a right and, a wrong way of doing
‘everything, and it was ten to one if most of us
didn't take the wrong one. :But, you see, grand-
papa; Dobbin was such a very strange donkey,
poor thing!' you had to get hold.of him any-
where, if you wanted to mount him. 8o, of
‘course, .one couldn't learn the propep  way.
Could.we? C e
No, of course not, dear, answered the Squire,.
with a droll smile; the marvel to me is that
Dobbin had a bit of bim left to mcunt on, with
the lot of you! ‘Who groomed him? .-
. We all did by turns, said Minnie. "X used to’
get old brushes if I could; but. his coat.was

rather ragged generally. TR

I've not the least doubt of it, said the Squire.
- sIf Minnie enjoyed her first ride, she thought
it was nothing to this. - They went at once to
the heart of the country; along byexoads, up
hill-paiths steep and winding. - More than once
Mr. Chapman' quietly slipped from his horse,
leaving it to follow him, whilst he -took her.
bridle-rein, and-led her pony past treacherous
looking places. And the child smiled her thanks,.
not speaking, as if she had always been accus-:
tomed to his protecting -care, and simply rested
apoun it. - IR ‘

. After many devious windings and almost per-
pendicular ascents, they reached the top of a
hill, = ' -.

Ob, - grandpapa! exclaimed Minnie, involun-
tarily, her eyes sparkling, her cheelk flushing. -
_In truth, it was a'scene'so’ fair, 2s-well as &
view so grand, that an: older, a more .world--
worn heart than Minnie's anight have been en-
thralled. R T T I .

They were on the edge of a 'great valley,.
which was, no doubt, once the crater of a vol--
cano. Mountains rose on all gides, peak beyond.
peak. Some had theirisides clothed with masses:
of purple-green trees;  some were red, gray, or
chalky-white; and on others grew large tracts:
of golden broom that lay like sunbeams which
had fallén from the heavens and were loth to:
die. A lake ortarn, black and rippleless, was
beneath, overshadowed by the Devil's Crag. In-
deed, it was baid to be always in shadow, for no
one living had- ever seen 'its waters give back.
smiiles for sunshine. @« R
. /Why is it called Devil's
ed Minnie. - % -
There is an old

Crag, grgﬁdl)\a ? ask~

tradition, my dear; which =
shepherd once told me, connected with it. . It.
tells that some tmonks had built o' church yon-
der on the top there where .you see the sem-
blance of one in ruins; and that the first time-
the bell rang for vespers the devil came and
knocked- the church partially down; and for
punighment, St. Peter condemned his Satanic
majesty tocome every night to have one wing
stretched ‘ont and pulled to pieces, feather after’
feather, ‘and ‘a8 they were puiled  out others
grew. The devil's tears, dropping ‘down into
the valley, made'that tarn, which is:always as
bleck as you see it now. - They say, too; that at
times the mournful tolling of ‘a' bell is.heard,
rising from the water,  But I think, Minnie,
between you and me, :‘when the wind is in a
certain quarter, that Wingficld ¢hurch clock
can be heard striking,. = - 1
Minnie was. sil_entﬁbokihg’ down thonghtfally
for some time. e :
- Poor devil!.she said at last, with a deepsigh..
" Her compnnions burst into such hearty laugh-
ter, that the little girl’s fate flushed rather an-
I:il X N LS Soian ‘_“__. N . o -
rg I,ycal_l_that charity that covers ‘sins, at any
ate, sdid the Sguire.  *Ob;i Minnie,. Minniel -



