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1,™° tif Jn.to.M °:iy lLWwôu.db*h^"™'Wn -^u,'«,£

„ T ^^M>SsssXthor I live or not. No, Herbert, do not taken such «n unK.oounUbU_dl.llk. to 
«top me. Let me talk now, lor 1 may Myron. Poor papa, he willImJjime, 1 
never have another good opportunity." suppose. He will come Into «m ““■?

Thev .nat together un the bedside : and misa mother and me together. I 
and for many*years after the husband hate to wound him, but he would not 
could fee! the pressure of that faithful consent to our marriage;and it would 
hand, see again the light in her -lea, be worse to J. ^ andTh.™ 
eves and hear the ring of the earnest ht knew about it; so Myron and I have 
tones as she spoke; and right loyally agreed that this is the 
did he -airy out her plan when, in a wish I had a stater to stay with dear 
few months, the disease they had fear P»pa- . eV hmir F .
-^carried this noble woman to her unc,"

my±Z LTloî0"’. “•,!:? Imre”" ^eXg^ntlK

than ever. , iafely, dear, for she could not I tear it, hair, musing the while, I hope uoth_
It was then that her willfulness took ^,rh*p,; tmtinafew months, when she ing will ■•.aippen to disarrange our 

the tun, that many young girls are up returns „„e her little visits to plans. But what cant It
to take—a reckless feeling that I will ju.r cousjn or on some other occasion, unusual thing for me to g *
Choose whom 1 want for my closest you think best. Pit up the room prêt I meet anyJilenda I can do something
friends, ami will not let any one die „ in while and dee,, red, as she like, to get r,d <d «heni. No
tale to me in this reaped." , ft, with some of my favorite books, and anything when Myron com,i b^ and

Well for Kva that her mothers ex chah. Put her pictures and books looks in. I «hall be at the ribbon
perience and strong character had made h , all„ my inlaid table and tea counter near the door‘SJT
her the mother she was. so that by In- „ you see, the room will look Juat to et him know I see hun. then h,
finite tact, patience, and love, «he was ,Msh „,Wi there will be «.11 walk on sl«^.“d * 1
able to hold her daughter near her flule thing, to remind her. I'm sure at a distance. we will meet at the min 
heart. Only ocoaslonally was her mo w|„ ^ |lleas^, alld it will help islet's, and around the
I her obliged to rely the ass resort htr_tll,re., Ih, It will Iw a the"will hat. the hick; In “
and that when every effort failed; but M,u„ help lto ti„ poor little girlie, will takein. to the maren ram* of me 
to Eva's credit she submitted, though who ha! a0 much to overcome. And, depot. The ®n',r® *’ '
with ill grace to lier mothers. I *m Herbert, no matter what she does, he elasbc to be changed, if n“-® 
sorry that you cannot see It as 1 do, patienti a„,[ „h,,w her that you love order to hoodwink any medd 
my dear, so the only «afe *»y *“ *“ "® her. Let her see that always." person.
resigned to mother's Judgment, for you indeerrl the last long talk mi She was nearly ready, but her teeth
know that she has at heart your welfare “ " , (ter ,he had were fairly chattering with nervousness
only." , , , ... S the father watched She jabbed her hatpins into her head

The first time a direct clash of wills le„,1er care, but wiU, a feeling of several times, and tore her veil »>» *
came was after the mother thought it h , aggressive, de adjuatmg it 'See here! she finally
wise to allow Kva to follow her own d« , Jf (Md willfulness of his daughter, cried, with a stamp of her foot. You ve
temilned Insistence upon » certain 'JJto |n ,1» matter of some o< her got to stop this, Eva Wfison-it won t
point. Tile effect had not been grata 'I JJ-. wh„ were t,arele9S and dot" She eat down tor a moment to 
lying, and therefore disappointed Mrs. ... ’ steady herself, end putting her hand
Wilson, so that she had deemed it no >hndr h, w„ui,| ,ay to him over her eyes she held it th
cessary to stand firm. „1( .. hel li(e |, to„ tonelv, I fear. She lowing herself to look again around the

"Must I give up. mother f You know £ ^iaty order to drown her room she was leaving forever.
It will kill me," was the rebellion, fj ^otber. 1, only one of She. ind

I know II will l«. the healtloesi u“Sid‘bTb^hr2bou ' fiîîckly changed to another. After .

«r,‘.tssext-
show you a tietter way, but as you "ill i qrpmnh I would not mind if he were the hall.
not come to my point "f view, you must ^ 0'f my daughter, but I know he “Howdy, Miss Bval" was the pl«» 
trust me. .tear, and do what mother is her happy. She is sant greeting of a young
certain is tight." perfectly aware of my disapprobation, as Eva entered the store. Eva was

Eva's bright eves looked straight into I JMnl, llave ' no effet. Oh, constant and good customer, 
her mother's, hoping to sec some sign were here to manage thinking about you yesterday, and wnd-
ot wavering, but there was none, and «■« her motner ing y(JU would come in and see the
she submitted. . . v l«.autiful new plaids we have just got

But a certain pettish resentment ling It "as a very busy diywJttJw. Ah Jq They wnuld suit you, I'm sura,"
ered in her heart the rest of the day. most as «ion as her father h^l gone to ..Tha[lk yoUj Mias Mattie-anuther
Her mother saw It with tier ™>ti heart his office alie had locked ltor»1» n her hj e To Jay , „allt some ribbon.
"hing At night she came into Hid room. She had taken d.»n .dothe „All light{. „,,1M til. clerk grac.
bedroom of her daughter as soon as the from the clMet, *r»h'd J™1 nusly. "Will you have the usual colors
light was out. tfhe *at down l»> her them into her brunk, —fur your neck, is it, or—
bed, and In a gentle tone said. "Mother and boxes had been «'jmtied in.to the Eya ,10t anBWering; and for «n 
has come to say a word to you. dear." same trunk; books and P-«ures aeo instint the olerk l„0ke-l sharply nto

There was no reply, no movement. tiad found a resting place in the same ^ ^ (<ce mnd all at once noticed
Eva's face was toward tile wall. receptsble. her nervous glances ti>ward the door,

Her mother arose, and placing her “I'd like to take this,” she said as an(i her abstracted air. 
hand upon 'lie girl's head, murmured she took up one of her mother's books, "Have you the right time!" asked 
lovingly, “Good night, my daughter; and sat down to rest, a moment. Eva 8„ddenly. "I-I think my watch
the day ha* been a hard one f«»r you, Thoughtfully she let the leaves ship may ^ wrong.**
and mother is sorry." A tear dropi»ed through her flngera. “Hold fast the -oh, yes—standard
uu Eva's cheek. good; define it well." It was a mark exactly eleven minutes to three."

impulsive arms flung them «*1 passage with define underlined. She a 8trong effort Eva controlled her
selves around mother’s neok, while Eva shut the book decidedly and laid it an(j bought the ribbon; then ahe •
sobbed, “O mother, you're so good, ami down. She took up another. Here also Another puichaaer claimed
I'm so horridly wicked. It's been an were passages marked. One caugh n r Mattie’s attention for a couple of
awful day. and I've made it »u for eyes, “Study ymiraelves, end' ,no»* minutes; then ahe again turned to Eva:
you, too. O mother, I will try to be a „u note well whereln kincl Çit'i” ,.Do arl[| these plaids. They
alter girl, but it seems as If 1 could mean you to excel. Hshaw sue ^ on|y „„ counters hack, end you 

not." murmured smiling, I gueos Vini n „n ,tiH watch the door—for a friend 1"
Mother held her close while her own tuna’ did not mean fur me to excel m the qu<8tioii,

tears mingled with those of her way any way unless in loving Myron Lar Eva took no observation
ward daughter! hut she felt that her con*. I'm sure 1 dn love him; but l ie though V*" ^yielded “asuaHy
prayer was to 1» answered, and though wondered aometlmes If he «al y ,‘ kj st but extravagantly’admiring
the fight would he a hard one, event- me as well as I do him. It would be l«>« "« •. 1
ually Eva was to comfiier tile enemy. ewfnl if he A well known form was sauntering

When alie retired to her own room She looked around the pre«ï '»<”"• entrance At sight of it Eva's
something of the day's trials she was "You've been a dear little room, ahe past the entrance. At aignv

A MOTHER'S INFLUENCE.
(From Cumberland Presbyterian.)

Eva Wilson was an exoee.ligly will
ful child. Her mother had recognised 
the fact when she was a baby in her 
crib, and had tried her best to rear the 
little girl that her strong will might be 
developed into an unswerving purpose 
to choose the good and do the right; 
but as an only girl, with two doting el 
der brothers, the tendency was a lean 
ing toward selfishness; and the mother 
though not without sympathy from her 
husband, often thought her efforts al 
most futile. ,

As the years sped l>y Eva began devel
oping from careless, romping girlhood 
to budding womanhood, and her father 
and brothers took greater pride in her

ere, not al

time. It is now
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