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bein' here' then fur a washbiler full of tay.' - not here in two, minutes.' was wating for is bil.m I-i expected same
one, but she didn't corne In time to save littie

To this of . Irish girl adhered inflexibly, Ellen could see the ii, hvaeive.1y and plaintively- explained

although Ellen used every argument to en- track as far as the great bend. She wonder- Ellon's mother.

lighten -er as to. the imperative duty of at- ed what the white speck ia the mddlä on the ,But phwat, mem,' demanded the Irinh-
en er th m eredi- warn 'was Miss Ellen a-domn' at five Mill-

tending the meeting. ,track could be. The Brien chil utes ta five?'-Louisa 0. Swan, in 'The Clas-

'You are very wicked, Katty,' she conclud- verting themselves In a mud puddle whicr mate.'

.ed, rather irritably, 'ta stay just for noth.ing. overfiowed its banks on wash, day. Tbeir

your mother would make you go if sheknew 9houts tf laugbter reacbed Ellen, and yct

*was liera.' one of tbhem-must bave been deza to, thc cal C rr sp n e c
And be ber waslîin' wid all ber hands, of its name, for now plainly the white specki

and me fot here maybe, at five minutes to shaped itself into the form of a child-oe Franktown, Ont.

ive. It's mighty fine ta go fur them es ha% of the smallest of the brood-sitting in the Dear Editor,-I bave five pet goslings and

nnthin' ta do at horne,' retorted Katty, who middle of the track, saine distance below a pet sheep. We cal lier Molly, and she

he cabi. The little mite of humnity comes running when she sees us anywheie.
had a tangue of ber awn that could hold its t eaî n. b p ita o! binY Tberc was a Sunday-school meeting on the
right o way against veryk vigorous opposi- seemed ta be playing witih tbe cinders. fifteenth Of May. I was at it, and it was

tien. 'Neglctful wretches! Wby don't they go very niée. We are very busy now with the

-lenfatttier entranca ta Mrs. Brt's after that baby? They .know the express crop. My little baby sister is very old-fash-
Ellen felt thatrher ac notrs.Be will pass. at five!' Ellen cried in involuntary ioned now. She will pull our hair If we let

rather crowded parlors watty, botceableb o ild and remem- ber. I bave a little brother, He is three

tan if she had brought Katty, but Mrs. alanatthprtyears rd. He bas a dag. He eli him

* Irent .srniled lu evident admiration welbered in a swif t flash o! satisfaction that at Rover. Wben my brother gets a ropea the,

she told o n der effort. five minutes ta five ber mothar always bunt- dog runs ater him. It is very pleasant ta

sh so et of er efor gb ed up little Jim ta assure herself that, with see them. I was born on the tenth line of
'So sweet of you, dear girl! to go there this i he had Beckwith, on June 29, in the year 1883. The

evcng. Dan't give bier Up. Tbe girl Id .cthe perversity of infant ambition, h rabbits come very often ito .he garden and
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fident approval that Ellen took heart again. W wnraspberries will soon be ripe, and we will

n the htss introduced er.aftr their young an have a very pleasant time picking them. I

Vassar girl, ad told ein w at r e .brig t Just then a thin, prolonged curl of smoke have only missed one Sunday this year. I am

a a lega! and t w .he a t euerg h t far down the line floated above. the trees. in the bible class. I like it very well. Yours

etame af earnestk and gWeneral her Ellen gave a cry of terror. It was the ex truly ELEANOR,
tour little ssionary,' ysuppemelted Mr's press sweeping around the bend, a mile .Aged fifteen.

Breilt. away, and still no one noticed the baby pay-

Brhe Y ng ladies fro' Vassar admired ng the railway. Ellen was speeding St. Thomas, North Dakota.

ebreathlessly, buyto wlitashasase knew she could Dear Editor,-We get the 'Messenger ' at

cnetbrltlslywatbuver forwi 'eight kw sae c Sunday-school, and I enjoy reading it very
ede so enby whyever orm.itght be never reach the child in time. The boistaer- muchi, especially the correspondence. Not
fonceund conseutly they wen intrsd aous voices of. the.- Brien children abruptly long ago, I visited Niagara Falls. I will
once and made mulh iofEien. eyo broke off inafrigbtened bush, for Katty rn try to describe my journey. I started froin
her all about college, their-ways, studies, and * - * -- St- Thomas,, took the Great Northern Rail-

pleasures, and made ber promise ta entieab out, looked downie brack, and darted o'. way to Fargo, there I stayed over night and

ber mother tasendb a wild ruli towardthe ohild. The whistle In the morning I took the N. P. for Duluth,
herwas mter to send hertoc gVassa soma was screaming. its abrili warning. The en then I liad to go by a steamer called the

for aEllkew- p t wbn s enday foer snd- gneer.adsen.the little ne.tossing cinders 'Empire,' on the Beety Line, ta Sarnia, from
fr len ke wetdthere to London, then on the N. P. ta Ham-

ing ber ta colage arrived, if ever it did, the a ug ggleeUjly whthe the express ilton. I theit took the Grand Trunk ta Ni-

very narraw purse. at home must have thundered âldng the sunlit rails. Ellen1s agara. It was about noon. After dinner I

rnaculously expanded. After the museting face whitend tit the: sight. She closed lier went down ta the falls with a friend. Ni-

miraulousls epnded.b Atero thaing ea ea and lenad- aginst the Brien fence, toa agara falls is one of the most striking na-
thenblc asrgh ivie do s t finthtao.m InSaa tural wonders of the . World. Above the

beyo.d faint and weak to go on. She could net falls the river is divided .y Gont Islad,
bear ta see them killed-the brave Irish girl forming the Horseshoe falls. On each side

li spie of the eat, ilt was a deligbttul a- lying to the rescue and the innocent child. * there is a high wall about one hundred. and

in Eleu feat t orsaghly happy a - A simnutineous shriek and cessation of the fifty-eight fet. The heigt a! te American
trnoon. as he falls is about one hundred and sixty-seven

walked homeward. Her pleasure had but noise of. the train .told ber the catastrophe feet. Below the cataract the. river is very

one fiaw- Katty. Tise rasponsibility o! bad come. The passengers crowded out Of >deep and narrow, being fromn one hundred

Eatty seiwed l a .easure.spifted upon ber, the train ad about what seemed to be a to thre hundred yards In width, and flows

a e e i re i on eap o mingled red ctto and wit lying between perpendicular rocks, about two
perhaps becausehe Brien cabin was only a e e r edd ty hundred and fifty feet higb, into a gorge,

*which la crassed by several suspensionsort distance, by the lane, from Mrs. Hill's. beside the track. 'he ladies bathed Katty wy

Tse cain umbly croucbed on bbc sida o! unconscious face and chafed the lhmp hands; bridges. Then there is a great high wall

the railway, whbile tia Hil cottage nestled thon she was carried back to the cabin fai ta protect le froin falling. If we turn our

Sr are dad than al ive. Stee oHa was bring- eye ta the right ve see the high, rocky
In a -pretty garden on the highway. -She ing th baby. It was . Sot kile they rid. banls, between which is the dark green
remnmhred Katty's Indignant rttort fluwg n i rive. It lias a very broken surface with

ater ber as ste lt bbc Brien daror fu The girl--the agile, daring girl-bad snatch. white foam on the top. Below l'as a rain-

rather, bak fce, ad fared. ti Irisb girl ed it almt frm under te enge, s close, bow, bright as ever was seen ln the sky.

tea perilously close, adat f t nginhee, aven at With one end 'resting on the snowy vapor
mighte become lukewarm and drp Out of the s s s t be lt circles round to the mossy old rocks as

Suday-scool.ed speed, struck er bfore she could tbough uniting in a bridai tic, the wayward,

arund on bler w y one rnd sc Katty. She scap. The train steaed away with its impetuous falls with staid Earth. At the

aoud onber twy homve atisee at She excited passengers. Ellen never knew how head of the falls are several islands. Goat
took out her tiny silver watch, a Christmas italcm bufri émd ieangt sadi h ot beautiful. There .1s a

it ail came about, for it sèeicd» like a nigbt-ý Islaud is tise mosbbatfi. Teei
gift from lier irncle, and looked at the time. mare drea-m. She heard the agi-tated tones boat called 'The Maid of the Mist,' that goes

It was fivo minutes ta five. mingling with the moans of theinjured irl. down the river, people can get on it and go

'b don't matter. I eau get borna hy five Sbe heard lier mother's voice nervously underneath the falls. Your loving faurteen

minutes ater fiv. Tan minutes is ntfing. Weeping aüd talking, while the wail of the year old frind, C. P.

i nhild as they brought him -in smote ber car
It is punctual enough to-get there onely ten with a tone so frightfully familiar that it . Kensington, Ont.

minutes late,' she reflected, then walked a stunned Ellen. . She seemed ta feel the en- Dear Editor,-Let every one of us . hope

riffe ,morebriskly toward bbc Briens. - gfine rumbling overlead, for she knew then and pray t.hat the temperance banner wil1

il would reore Ktby's goodt. orumr ta t was not the Brien child, but 'Jim-thir von float over Canada,
o tie Kate' good.hr to own littie Jim-whom Katty had snatched JOHN.

have so much notice taken of her by the from under the driving-wheels. Dear little lL
ladies, thought Ellen. She would tell her Jim.it was, with his bzby hads and baby IngersoL

ho-w Mrs. Brent bad asked for liem, and wbat face stili bcsrnircbad with cinders, whila Dear Edibor,--I live un bhc protty tawn af
a nMrs.n sret h aefo he, anda wht tears of fright made grooves through the Ingérsoll which Is situatéd on the Thames
a nice time she might.have had, with a cup grime and blood of the scratches on bis soft River in North Oxford. We have taken the

of tea and cakes and sandwiches. cheek.- 'Messenger' for saine time, and I like the cor-

So Ellan left the pleasant road, with its In the. long weeks . when Ellen sat by respondene page the best. . have tw obro-

sading poplars, n-d boot uic by tise Katty's bedside, tenderly nursing the girl thers living in New York, and n sister la

ralway ju t as Kat's piorping book s cah ed throughl her suffring, shé seemed to hear Kansas City, besides others at home. I have
rY' over and~over, in the still hours of the niglit tried the entrance examination saine weeks

ia the flock of Briens, a baker's dozen of watch, a certain -fragment of the talk while ago but I do not know the result. I attenl

them, running from far and near as their they had Waitcd for bhe doctor ta say whe- tie Junior Christian End mvor aud I same-

* aes. wore sbricked, . witb. a hastcning. bier Kabby would.livé or dia. turnes lcad te. mnecting. * Wisbing yeu great
tinmes ded shrekeds,w a andg tMy Katty stayed bome this noon' because success with youir aper, I romain your faith-

triddy, I'll i thero asiYo .baken Tif yan *I was 'most crazy wid work and co.ilda't call fui reader, EVA /

Biddy, I'll kill .yogr.. white ..chiken if you in the-childer:at Bie minutes to five, befare Fftea yars,
don't runi faster. You Pat, I'Vegot you:r the'exprcss went by,' said Katty's mother.


