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Horace Marh.

The Dog Trusty and the Grateful Crane.

—

Once a poor crane was caught in a

to supper every night, instead of be-
ing off in the woods for months,
where we can hardly get a line to
him to tell him we’re alive and
well!’’

Letty was crying in good earnest,

ing to be drowned! Off here all
alone!’’ she sobbed, as she got down
on her kneeS in the water, bailing
fast, while the rain spattered her
face and drenched her clothing. That
was the worst of it—the dreadful
loneliness.

And, folding quiet hands, I fall on

Unloosed, unshot, I hear across the
deep,
Still dark the world’s last
mur faint and cease;

mur-

sleep,
Safe in my House of Peace,

A newspaper which grows fat upon
scandal, which respects no ethics of
legitimate journalism, which offends
against good taste and degrades the
standards of morality—that news-
paper is known popularly as the
‘“yellow’’ journal. It redresses, by

proudly —Everybody’s Magazine.
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rally to the call
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Mr. Redmond to
tendance of his w

the
white clouds overhead were mirror-
ed in its ‘blue depths, like strange
submarine crafts. .

“Maybe,” said Janet, in a low
voice, as if she were thinking aloud,
“maybe we could get word to fa-
ther before he signed.””

Her mother turned upon-her sharp-

net and could not get out. She flut- dismayed by the sight of her mo. ““Oh, ye of little faith!’” Tt was L S virtue of glaring type, more of the AT NO PERI
tered and flapped her wings, but it | ther’s tears. But Janet stood si- strange how plainly the words seem- A PASSION PRAYER. wrongs of humanity than you can| —mw ... e afftiotions are ssused \ MORE U
was of no use, she was held fast. Ilent, her hands tightly clasped look- ed to sound above the roar of the —_— Y keep count of, but it adds to ‘the :2” zu and am unbesl
‘“Oh!"’ ghe cried, ‘‘what will be-| ing across the shining waters of the | storm. ‘Bailing vigorously, Janet | Out of the depths, my God, I cry | sum of humanity’s ills by an allufing of %mhuﬂ;‘w -+ At no peridd w
,fz come of me if I can not break this |lake, to whose pebbly edge her fa- | remembered. to Thee treatment of social sin. It poses as z&. 'aul-_'hl 1 eloansing ‘ency for g full m
i net? The hunter will come and kill ther’s Jand sloped down. It lay in | Her father had read them the | From an abyss of helpless misery! the friend of the plain people, but| ties of ing ground, and
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me, or else I shall die of hunger, and 'a ‘hollow, hills all about, and

it I die who will care for my poor |

little young ones 1n the nest? They@

; must perish. also if Tdo not ‘come

2 back to feed them.’’

B Now Trusty was in the next field
R and heard the poor Crane’s cries.
He jumped over the fence, and, seiz-

~ing the net in his teeth, quickly |

' ‘tore it in pieces. ‘“There!” he said, ly. ‘Janet, what are you thinking

““Now fly back to your young ones, about? He was gone by six  this

‘ma’am, and good luck to you aill’’ “morning.  And he's taken the horses

night before, Letty cuddling close to
him, her head against his knee, while
"Janet sat beside her mother. The
story came back bit by bit to the
frightened girl—the storm on  ano-
ther lake, the wind and waves threa-
tening the little boat, the terrified
diseiples, the Sleener waking to ask,
with gentle wonder, “Why are ye
fearful, O ye of little faith!” And
then the great colm, the winds hush-
ing and the waves subsiding.

From depths no heart
save Thine own;
No eye can scan save Thine,
alone.
Thou knowest—Thou hast seen how
I have turned
From Thy sweet Cross! how madly
; I have yearned
To quench -the thirst,
 of earths can slak
With joys

any quack or financial humbug bent
upon the dollar of the poor can com-
mand its advertising columns. It
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vidual; but itself respects.the rights
of none. It has no conscience; it
has mo standards; it has no shame;

‘it has no pity: It panders to pru-

rient curiosity, and makes - ¢

gle division may
trous results ‘to

may fathom

my God,

which naught
R
Thou couldst not Bless|
Now—now I g

. The crane thanked him a thousand 8o we can't follow him.” Janet took her seat acain - and [ All that - hath i i
i times. . - I ‘wish all dogs were like | *‘Not around that way. I . was |orasned the oars. A tossing  speck and in the du:: i oy l':"‘
L you!’ she said. “And I wigh I thinking of crossing the lake.”’ " lon the grav waters, she was: no | I cast it 'neath Thy Feet, All Pure,
: ‘could do something ‘to help - you, | Her mother’s face changed.  She |1anger afraid. = She was not alone. All Just, .
vou have helped me?”” looked down at the letter in "The little boat held two, and  one | Yet ever merciful, Thou wilt
“Wh was He who, on the Take of Galilee - spurn - ik

had quieted . the storm. Whatever
1 haopened, she had d to fear.
The storm ceased as quickly

t beeun. - Through the rift in

the |
ougl the |
Touds the sun looked out. The wind
jed down, and the waves no lonoer




