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" 'The Family Circle.

'J.‘IIE DO\TATION PAI\TY

- As the. year, cmue round, and affnirs wcre talked

It was veory commonly said
That the parson’ S snlm'y seanty at bcsb,
ITnd bccn bub scnntily pmd

So tho pcople all, with the bcsb intent. )

- And feelings most kind and henrty,
Resolved to go 1o the minister's hous
. Andgivea ¢ donation "pm*ty "

bo thcymadesome bxscmts (mdbukcd some brond-
~And rolled outs some ginger-snape,

Somosrmsnges fried andsomesandw whes spreud
And then, putting on their wraps,

In a body together, with cheerfulsteps, *
* To, the parsonage house they went, )

Bearing their baskets.and bundles and rolls,
On thexr orrand of charity bant, :

And while ‘hey were at the parson’s house
They scattered tho floor with crumbs, ]

And sinirched the Ieaves of his choicest books
With tho prmts of their grcnsy ﬂmmbs.

'l‘hey piled his dxshcs up lngh and {hick .
AVith a lot of unhealthful cake, '

And they ate up themselves the nice tons!, and

rolls | :

‘Which the pnrson 's wifo did make.

They hung on Lis tasteful mantel clock
Their apple-parings forsport,

And everyone lnughed when o bungling lont;
prllcd tea on t.hc pianoforte.

His papors thcy rummaged, his speetacles broke,
And on his pood wifc’s best sofa

Alamp wasupset, and the kerosene b])l]t
By a stupid and blundering loafer,

When they left the dishes were allunwashed -
And the floors wore in pititul plight;
And theglasses were cmvkcd and the pln.t:cs were
broke
Bcfore thoy had bxdden good-mghb

‘hoy ﬂa.tlercd themsalvcs thcy were l\elpmg the
-7 Lord-
By Ielping the parsontolive;

_Butin fact thoy were havinga jolly goba hmc,

And of all thcy brought with thom to give

Ineh gobbkd W ha.t.ever he thoughhvns hest,
_ Of decency, even, bereft,

Till of all that they brought to the parsonngo

" ter,

house .
Rut little or nothing wasleft! .

Noxt day tho parson went down~on his knees,
With his wifc—bus not to pray—.
O no! 'twas to scrapo tho grease and diry
From the carpet and stairs away,

And it night as he bowed at the throne of grace,
With petitions sincere and hearty,

IWhen for blessings ho asked he did not pray
For another donation party, :

————

WINNIE'S EASTER OFFERING.
BY FLORENCE B. HALLOWELL,

There had been a special meeting at
Miss Millet'’s of the girls in that Iudys
class who were to sing in the choir on
Taster Sunday, and Winnie Reese’s face
wore a very sericus lookas she left the
house when the meeting was over.

Some. parting words uttered by Miss
Millet -had made a deep impression on
Winnie's mind, The teacher had said that
she loped none of her girls would think of
their personal adornment on Laster Sun-
day, but try to bring pure hearts to chureh,
hearts swept clean of every selfish desire or
unworthy passion, -and filled with only
kind and loving thoughts.of every one;
that somo act of self-sacrifico would be an
Easter offering of far more value than
mongy, for it would give evidence that
Christ had risen in the heart and life of the
one who made it.’

Winnie wondered if the earnest words
had not been intended ecspecially for ler,
for of course she had Dbeen obliged to tell
Miss Millet of the accident to the lilies she
had hoped to present to the ‘church at Tas-
Naturally she-had not told the'whole
story 3 lmd said’ nothmg of having flown
into a passion wxbh Fred, or of the fact that

NB'
A

{saw him start and’ turn pnlo.

she had not spoken to him since. If Miss
Millet knew it she nmsb have 1earne<1 xt in
some roundabout way,.' .

- Well, no one_ could gmns'xy thab 1b was

| very careless of Fred to leave the gate open

80 that the cow got.into the gwrden ; and
still more careless to try to' chase her out.
without first putting the thireo pots of lilies
—which were  taking the air—in a safe
place. Of course the lilies were trampled
under fook, and in the circumstances no
one--so Winnie told hexself—could have

'| helped getting angry.
“Xven Miss Millet .would not lmve’

overlooked a thing like that,”  sho reflected,

:ag8 she walked slow]y along the quiet street,

1 her .mind full of her teacher's Inst words,'
“and I simply can’t forgive Fred for it:

Tean’t sweep my heart clean of over ything {.

—no one dught toexpectit! And as to
making ‘my s'wnﬁce—there isn't any to
mke. o

‘She went upstairs very. qu1ck1y when she

.| reached liome, aid was going to sit down

in her own- room'to” think matters over;
but her mother called: to her to pub the
dining-room in order and set the table for
supper, and she had to defer the soul-com-
munion for the present..

Fred came in a few: moments before sup-
per time and sat down by éne of the win-
dows, looking out into" the’, dark quiet
street.

‘Winnie did not. speak . to ]nm, but she |

looked at him furtively now and then, It
had not escaped her notice that her brother
had appeared very much troubled during
the last three or four days; that lie never
went whistling about the house now, nor
romped with the baby. :

Was he worrying over that quarr el about
the cow and the lilies? ~ Winnie decided
that that was barely possible. "Indeed, it
was his apparent indifference to her gmef
and rage over her loss fhat had o:\nsperated
| her into resolving not to speak o himagain
until he made an apology.” He-had’ "ot
seemed to cave ab all when she-told: him
she would never forgive hlm-—-he hu.d only,
laughed and walked away.

Why should she .care that he seemed.
troubled and that his face wovo.s look of
anxiety ? It was nothing to hei . he:‘de-
served to be worned and she ounhb £0 bo
glad of it. L

£You seem to: lmvo Tost your u.ppetlte‘

[lately, Fred,” Mis. Reese snid at'supper;;

“ You eab scmce]y euough to keep” you
alive.”

"I have a hemdaché,” answercd I‘red
his eyes on his plate, ’

“ Perhaps you tived- youlself when “you
went hunting nst Sntmday ’, smd Mrs
Reese.

Winnie, who wus lool\mn at her brother,
His voict;
was not quite stendy as he answered that’
he had walked only about six miles; -

Mr. Reese took no part in the conversa-
tion. IIe was a stern, reserved man, who
vuled his children with a rod of i iron, " Ho
had no charity for their weaknesses, no
sympathy for their mistakes, and their
anxious, delicate mother had to shield them
very often from the paternal wrath.

When the dishes had been washed and
set away, and the tliree younger children
pub to bed, Winnie felt that she was free ;-
and throwmn‘ an old shawl about her
shoulders, she went into the parlor and
sab down on ono of the broad window
seats, where she could think, without being
interrupted, of that afternoon’s meeting at
Miss Millet's.

There was neither light nor fire in’ the
parlor, but the April weather was mild,
and wrapped” in the old shawl, with the
heavy curtains falling around her, Winnie
did riot feel uncomfortable.

<1 Fred would only apologize, per-
haps I could make up my mind to forgive
hiim,” she was thinking, when the sudden
opening of the parlor door made her start,
and before she had time to think what she
ought to do, she heard the voice of Fred’s
pmtlcul.n' friend, Warren Crawley.

I thought T'd come in, I‘red, and see
it you'd nrob the money yet.”

‘' No, T kaven’ t,” answered Fred, ¢ and
what's worso I don’t see any chance of get-
ting'it. Tt isn’t so easy to raise thirty dol-

lars as you seem to think.”

“ I kuow it isn’teasy, Didn't I have to
sell my bicyele? I tell you -that hurt.
And Ted Riley had to sell the ring his aunt
in California sent him. -
sixty dollars, at least.

Tt roust have cost
I tell, you, Fred,

| boys -had proposed having races.
Tlenderson had’ m.muf'wtured a Dbit and

1 below.
‘| Farmer Peachant froin his house in time
to find all five of the bays in the gully,
{looking with " horrified, dismayed faces ab
‘| the lesulb of their - “ldlk 77 and the old

you ve Jusb gof to geh the money ; there 8 |-

no two ways aboutit. Wo can’t have old
Peacham. arresting us. . "And he declares
he'll-arrest every one of us-uniless the whole
of the one - lundred -and fifty is raised
And we ve gob it '111 now e\cepb your
thirty.,”

¢ ALl T haveis a do]lar and sixby cents,
said Fred in a voice of despair. -

¢ Theu you’ll have to try your father, T

suppose.”

T can’t tel] Warren, T'd rather run
away than do that. You'don’t know him !
He'd never forgive me as long as I lived,
no matter how sorry I might be. - And it
would be of no use- to tell mother—she
never hasa cent ahe'zd It would worry
Jer for nothing.”

“ You must get it some way. Wo must
pay Peacham to-morrow night. Ile won't
give us an hour’s grace. How T wish we'd
never touched his ‘old horse| Duke Hen-

.derson had to eat humble pic to that grand-

mother of his over in Flagtown. She
almost preached him to death, ut she gave
him the money, and promised not to tell.
And Phil Mason has got to take the money
he’s been saving -to huy a pouy..- He says
he has had all the horse he wants for the
next ten years.’

¢T don't know what T'm going to do,
Warren. Ihave no oneto holp meat all, ’
sighed Fred,

“Winnie had listened with a wildly-beat-
ing heart, feeling conseience- -stricken that
she was forced to hear what was not in-
tended for her ears, and yet not daring
to make her presence known, It secmed
to her-as'if the boys would never go out.
But at length the secret conference was
ended, and she was alone again—alone to
think over this dreudful discovery she had
made.

It was easy enough fov her to put into
shape what had happened, Fred and four

,companjons, when returning home the

previous Saturday. from huntmg, had seen

:Farmer Peéacham’s big,-: black horse stand-

ing by the pasture fence, and one of the
Duke

bridle from a stick and a pieco of rope,
and thoy had taken turns at racing a cer-

;bmu distance, unbil, “becoming’ frurhteued
1at the sudden report of one of the. -guns,
avhich had gone . off by qccxdexxt, the ‘horse
Jhad . run away, n.nd, ‘after throiving his

rider, had plunged over the side of a little
bmdge and broken- his neck in the gully
The report of the gun had brought

mian had declareédthat he would have every
one of théw arrested and fined—or im-
prisoned—unless he was paid the value of

‘t the horse by the following Saturday.

Phat little speech Fred had made: ©I
have no one to help me ‘at all,” had gone
to Winnie’s lieart. She forrrob her anger
against her brother, forgot “the incident
of the loss of her lilies, and thought only
of the .dreadful, trouble that had come
upon him.

He had been very wrong to ride the
horse, of course ; but she knew his fun.
loving naturo. and his heedlossness. He
had acted thoughtlessly, little dreaming
how dearly it would cost him.

‘He mustn’t be arrested ; I must do
something to help him,” Winnie thought.

But what could she do? She had only
twelve dollars in the world, and she ex-
pected to pay six of that for a hat to wear
to church on Easter Sunday, Her old
hat had been worn all the fall and winter
-—she really needed a new one for spring,
The one she had ordered would be just
what she wanted to go with her now suit.
She could countermand the order the next
morning, of course ; but twelve dollars
would not help Fred out of his trouble.
He must have thirty.

She began at last to feel cold in the
fireless pu‘lor and went up-stairs to her
own room.

“If I only knew what to doto get that|o
other cighteen dollars,” she thought, as
she stood before the bureauand let down
her hair to brush and braidit for the night.

Suddenly her face lighted up. She ran
ler fingers through the thick nrolden fleece,
and stood stamw at herself in the glass,
Three months before she had gone to the
hair-dresser’s to have her bangs trimmed,
and the man ]w.d smd '

“Any, timé you want to gell that hair’
you can find & -market for it vight here:

ours,”

ing that nothing would ever induce her to
parb with her hznr but now+—

T wonder how "I'd look with my head
shingled ?” shesaid.
sacrilice—a dreadful sacrifice.””’

Dut before she fell asleep she.had de-
cided that it was a sacrifice Lha.t ‘must be
made,

Tred did not appear ab broakfasb ab all.
Mrs. Reese said in answer to Winnie's in-
quiry that he had gone down_town toat-

| tend to some business for his father,

It wag twelve o’clock when Winnie, who
was watching for him, saw him coming.
How pale and wan ho looked | He walked
slowly, as if tired out, and went up stairs

without stopping in "the sitting-room as-

usual to speak . to his mother.

He went into his own roomat the end of.
the hall, anxious to be alone for a little.

while with his trouble ; but as he entered
‘Lis attention was attracted to a large white
‘envelope stuck into one side of the mirror
of his bureau. On it, in big letters, were
the words

¢ ] aster offering from Winnie to I‘1ed "

. . . . .

Winunie was trying to furbish up her old
hat with a new ribbon, when she heard a
knock at the door and Fred came in. He
went straight across the room to her a.nd
put his arms about her neck.

““Winnie ! oh, Winnie !” he said. - ** How
did you know {—how could you tell?—I
don’t know how to thank you for—" and
then he stopped, for a big Jump in his
throat wouldn’t let him say any more.

““You see, you had me to help you,
Fred,” Winnje whispered, her eyesfull of
tears. .

. But-—how—-how—-—

““Look I and Winnie tried to laugh as
she put one of his hands on hershorn Tead.
T had it cut—it was so heavy —and—and
perhaps I won’t have the headache so often
now. Any how it was worth too, much to
keep , Fred—Fred "

But Fred had rushed out, shutting the
ddor behind him with a bvm“

Winnie waited-a momenb then followed
him. Softly she opened the -door of his
room andlooked in. Fred satby the table
with his head bowed upon his outstretched
arms, and he did not move or speak as she
approached him.  Shekissed him tenderly
and went out again without saying' any-
thing.:

In sp1te of her old hat and shorn head
Winnic was very happy the next morning
when she took ler seat in the choir. Sho
neveér sang better in her life, and again her
cyes turned to the pew where her brother
sat, and a great joy flooded her heart at
tho thought of the perfect love and under-
gtanding “which had been gmned by that
Taster oﬁ'eung

——e———ea
TO DESTROY BAD ODORS.

In Dr. Kellogg's “ Monitor of Health,”
is found the follownw excellent duectmns
for destroying foul odors:
¢ Abundance of fresh air is the best
deodorizer. . There is no substituto for
ventilation. Pure air washes away foul
smells as water washes away dirt.  One re-
moves material filth and the other gaseous
filth. If the offensive body is movable,
be sure to remove ib.  If not, apply some-
thing to -destroy it. Soveral agents will
offect this.- If it can be snfcly dono, set
fire to the foul mass ; or, if this is undesir-
able; heab it almost to the burning point.
Apply very dry, finely pulveu/ed earth.
Clay is the best material. TFinely .pow-
dered charcoal, which has been fresh]y
burned, is quxbe as good as earth.. Dry-
coal or wood ashes are most excellent for
disinfecting purposes. Make & solution of
per- mnmumte of potash, dissolving an

ounce in a gallon of water. Add this to
the offensive solid or fluid untilit is colored
like the solution, This is an excellent
deodorizer. Itis needed in every. house-
hold, It should be kept constantly on
hand ready for use. ~Copperas dissolved
in water in proportion of two pounds to
the gallon, is ‘cheaper and -may be used

It i8 very hard to get hair just that shade, -
and I'd be w1]1mg to give a good price for .

Winnie had laughed ‘ab the time, think-

when large quantities’ are needed, Apply '
' 1h frccly ”—btandmd . ; .

Tk wou]dbeatrre.xb i




