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Jim could not epeak; nor could
he touch the coffee his mother. had
banded him, Alsrmed, his father
helped him upstairs and made him
liedown. How could he bear sll
this kindness ? Yet how could he
pain his father by telling him how
his disobedience had oaused his
loss ?

+ Father,’
insured ¥’ .

{The bailding was, yes, fully;
not the wheat, Bat come, coms,
my desr boy, don’t take it so to
heart. It might have been much
worse. 1t may be a hard pull this
year, but after that it will be all
right, please Gop.’

Over and over ugain, almost
since Jim oonld remember, his
father had spoken just such brave
words, 88 each year had brought
him disappointment and loss, And
now that fair wheat, on which he
had 8o counted, was gome, and
through his untrastworthiness! It
might a8 well—might bettcr —have
had mildew or blight or smut, as
in other yesrs! And then Jim's
thougbts, made keen and clear by
his suffering, ran back to the doc
tor's talk in Sunday School.

¢ Above all things, boys, if yon
would be fit for the Maater's use, be
troe | Think the trath, speak the
truth, act the irnth! No disease
is so hatefal and deadly as this
smot, which blackens the very
heart and eats it out,’

On their way bick from the
firo, the clergyman, the doctor snd
the sohoolmasster held a consults.
tion. All sgree that the festival
must be held, even though it must
be on a smaller geale than had beeo
planred. The doctor's modest little
barn was to serve &s & hall in place
of the spacious one so gaily fitted
np yesterday.

There was & little cloud over the
group gathered early in the church
to arrange the lowers for the ser-
vice of thaoksziving, not because
oftheir own disuppointment but be
cause of their sympathy for Mer.
Hawkins, They missed Jim's help
too, and his merry companionship.
Ruth, coming baock just in time for
the thanksgiving service, her arms
laden with the branch of flowers
she had been home for to fill & va
cant spot, to her surprige saw Jim
ooming out of the robing-room snd
slipping out the side gate. He
came upon her suddenly, and start.
ed as if he did not want to be seen.

* Oh, Jim, we missed you so,’ she
said, eagerly, ‘are you going for
more flowers ?'

‘ No,' answered Jim, in a low
voice, ‘I can't stend it ] I'm going
home.'

¢ Ob, Jim, you must be in the
choir. Papa said this morning he
thought your father was so brave,
becsuse when Mr, Leonard seid
something about his not being at
the service this morning, he said
he would surely come—he had eo
much to be thankful for because
his house was safe and you and
your mother.’

Jim hesitated. He had pleaded
to be left at home, but his father
had seemed grieved and paid it
would pain him very much if he
did not take hia place in the choir
&8 ususl, that Jim had come. In

he groaded, ‘ was it

the robing-room his courage had
failed him. Now Ruth’s pleading
induoed him once more to go back,
and this time he could not change
his mind again for it was time for
the choir to march in. Bat, try as
he might, Jim could not sing. The
dootor, hearing the strong steady
tones of the father's voice in the
congregation, aud then noting the
boy’s white face and closed lips,
wondered. Sarely, the father onght
to real ze better the loss than conld
the boy—he had expected to see
him exoited and elated rather.

‘‘ Come, ye thankfal people, coms,
Raise the song of Harvest Home;
Allis safely gathered in,

Ere the winter storm begin,”

* Sufely gathered inl, Bes ; safe
all had been till his carelessness
and disabedience. Jim was tremb.
ling s0 he could hardly stand.

‘ All the world is Gop's own field,
Pruit unto His praise to yield :
Wheat and tares together sown,
Uato joy orsorrow grown :

First the blade and then the ear,
Then the fall corn shall appear :
LnBp of harvest, graunt that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.'

H's father's beauntiful wheat! sll
black ashes now! And what was
be? * Wholesome grain and pure?’

Jim sunk down on his seat, and
the choir, shocked, could soarcely
obey the organist's signal to go ou
with the hymn, as Mr, Hawkins
and the doctor carried the fainting
boy out. On the cool lawn he
goon camse to, but hid his face in
his mirery, a8 he saw his father
bending over him.

‘Do go back, father.’ he begged
sgain and again, ‘I shall be all
right now.! And his father, per-
plexed and distressed, took the
dootor's advice and retarned to the
ehuroh.

*Jim, my boy, are you ill ? Did
you hurt yonrself, last night ?'

Jim's strength was gone. Ho
burat into tears.

‘I+'s worse than that, dooter |
I'm not fit to be trusted. I'm like
the worst kind of wheat ] I barned
that barn down, and I've as good
as told a lie about it, I oan't tell
my father I

Some of the heavinass of the bur
den had rolled off already. In a
few minutes the doctor knew it all,
He made Jim go home with him
and gave him strict orders to lie
atill upon the sofa after he had
swallowed & mixtare the dootor
gave him. The doctor then went
back to the church, )

It was Iate in the afternoon Jim
awoke, to find the doctor quietly
reading by his side,

‘ Rath I’ called the dootor.

Rath came in tip-toe, and with a
smile at Jim, disappeared, to come
back in a foew minotes with a
tempting lunch tray.

* Now, Jim, I want you not to
leave & arumb on that tray.’

Jim was really hungry and he
obeyed orders pretty well,

¢ Now,' said the dootor, ¢ I have
something to tell you. Your father
knows all about it. He's been here
for half au hour, and I told him, as
I koew you wished.’

‘And did he—was he'—stam-
mered Jim,

‘He'll tell you,’ said the doctor,
and made way for Mr. Hawkins,
who was just coming in the door,

*Qh, father, I'm so glad yom
know! I counldn't rest!’

*Thank God you conldn't Jim!
It you could, I'd have had & worse
loss than the loss of a barn, A
barn can be bailt up again, bat it's
not 50 easy to build up a character
when the foundation of tenth gives
way.’ :

Jim was a little appalled when
he found that his father expsoted
him to attend the festival,

“ Your mother is very much
worried over youw, my lad; and
though she has one of her worst
headaches, I 'could socarcs keop her
trom coming ove. hore, If she
hears you've gone to the festival,
she'll be relieved and go to sleep.
For her sake and for my sake, Jim,

0.’
i Not unless they all know,’ said
Jim, looking up with pride and
love into his father's faos, Had
boy ever such a father?

‘If you wish that, Jim, it's
easily done,' said the doctor, who
had rejdined ; ‘I'll send Rath over
with orders to tell the atory to the
ohildren who are busy fixing 1 p the
barn for to-night, aod all Brook-
side will know it in an hour,’

The dootor well kne v how Rith
would tell the tale—with none of
that eager pleasure that ponple of
little minds aud less hearts take in
telling something ill of their neigh
b>r. Jim was a fuvorite; Jim had
been talked of all day as & hero,
and had won all their sympathy by
his fainting spell in church. So
whon liitla Rath wound up her
tale: ¢ Wasn't he brave to tell ?
Papa says he has & tender heart
and & tender consciencs, and his
iather loves him more than ever |’
all felt more inclined to make a
hero of him than before.

Bat Jim's conscience wai too
wide awake for him to imagine
himself a hero; he was weak, sin~
fal, and deeply sorry. His panish—
ment was heavy—the seeing his
father deeply burdened throngh
his loss,

For the sake of all, Jim tried
that night to take the part of leader
people expected him to take in the
games, and he succeeded fairly
well. But he was glad when it
waa over, and he and his father
drove home together, his father's
arm about him, as his bright,
hopeful words cheered Jim's still
heavy heart,

¢ You do forgive me, father I' he
asked, ‘ and do you believe in me
yet?'

¢ With all my heart. Ah!Jim,
over and over again I have to ask
the same questions of our Father in
heaven, and His apswer is always
the same—*I have loved thee with
an everlasting love.’'

Aud from that moment, J.m
began to have s truer ided ot what
the heavenly Father's love ia; for
every true father on earth ia but a
faint shadow of that Father of
fathers.

MarsLE H. Dxspakp.
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WIDE AWAKE CHOIRS.

C I0RUS BOTIETIB3 aud all MUSBI-
CAL ASSOOIATIONS wl'} do weli 10 8seud
for lists and catalogues of our Chorus, An.
them or Glee Boo'ku, Ohurah Mutio Books
Singing Class Bouks, Oratorios, Cantatas,
Quurtets, Chorals, Octavo Ploves, &o., &o.
JEHOVA'S PRAISE. (31, or $0 dozeu.)

Emerson, Isa large, Arst oinss Church

Muslo book, fuli uf the bost Metrioal

Tunes, Antbemu and Singiog; C.ass

Etrments and Muslo.

FMER3ION’'S EASY ANTHEMS, ROg<nta,
$7 20 doz. Gabriel's Now aud Seleat -dJAn~
thems $1. $9 per oz  Emerson's New Re-
sgonses, @) ¢ s, or $§6 a dozen. Dow’s Re-
sponses and Hentenoes, b0 ots., or $7.20 per
dus Seatoral, §l,or $9 doz Palmer and
Trowbridge.

Are n-w and thoroughly good books.
OARL ZERRAHN'B ATLAS, $1, or $0doz,
EMFRSON'S - CONCERT BELECTIONB.

$1, 'r $0 per doz,

Arv exoellent for Conventlons.

FOR THE CHILDREN'S CHRISTMAS
Caught Napplne, 30 ots., $3 per doz Lewlse
Mary’s Stocking, 20 ats.. or $1.80! doz. Bho-
gsn. Jingle Heily, 30 cts., $3 doz._ Lewls.

ing Winter, 30 at4, $3 per doz, X :uas ut
the Kerchiefa, 20 ots., $1.80 doz. Rosabsl,
Klogiom »f Mother éoose, 25 ctv, $3 28 dz.

Any book Malled for Retall prioe.

OLIVER LDITSON COMPANY,

Boston,
0. H, Ditson & O«.,367 Broadway, N. Y.
J. E. Ditson & Cu., 1228 Ohesnut st., Phila.

St. Peter's Sewing Society,

SURPLICES,......from 83.00 each
SILK STOLES... ‘ $2,50 oach
ALTAR LINENS, “ $3.00 com-

plete sat,

FRONTALS, BURSES, VEILS,

&o.,10 ovder.

Address
“ SECRETARY,”

Box 227, Charlottetawn, P.E,I.
17 8m.

WANTED A SCHOOL TEACHER

For now Seotion ; holding license

CorD. Musthe a Ohirohwoman. Apply
REV.E.T. WOOLLARD,

192 New Roas, N.8,
THIS PAPER IS ON FILE AT
whe ofMoees of the H, P. HUBBARD (0.,

Judiclous Advertising Agents and Experts,
New Haven, Ot.,, who oan gquote omr very
nwast advevriining alar v

N Plso's Remedy forCatarrh Is the
Best, Easlest to Uso and Cheapest.

CATARRH

BSold by drugglats or sent by mail, 500,
E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa., U, S, A, .

Do not ne leot little things, if

they affect the com'ort of others in: AST

tho least degree.

DR. TAFT'S umu.nxh
address, we will mail trla c Errr e gl U3 yous

THE R, TAFT BROS. M. C0.,ROCHESTER Y. IRES
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