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the M.d !rn descent of ht r enemies with the cry of thief, but bound on the hard, smooth ground ; but it was rather
stu pid to' be playing alone. Then he tried to make the 

She skulked around the court, her eager eyes search ng school-house help him in his fun ; and he threw the ball 
every nook and corner for the coveted morsel, and finally against the wall, and up on the roof, catching it as it 
slipped right through the long dark passage and stood
again in the street The children had evidently forgotten forgotten to feel lonesome, when the ball suddenly dis- 
the quarrel of the afternoon, and let her pass with only an 
indifferent glance. She had gone a block or more, when 
she suddenly found herself face to face with the woman 
who had been the innocent and immediate cause of the

Miss Five Cents. _ she was so very very hungry that she caied little for that.
(iSAaeLL* HoiiTON, in'“Northwestern Advocate.1-')

‘\\)h, Miss live Cents!" ,HeFb, Miss Five Cents'.1 
"Wait a minute !"

A girl who^e merry dark eyes belied the nun-liue severity 
of her black dress, turned a smiling fa.-e in the direction 
from which cam. the saucy voices, in no wise disconcerted- 
by the unconventionality of their address.

“Oh, Karl, is it you ? Good morning -Nannie. How is 
vour sister .today. Frank ?"

A «Timorous group t.athrred around he., the bolde- on.^s 
grasping her 1 and* or lier dress “Ain't you i on ling to my 
house t' was the general que.)

"Not tod їх. l.ttlr folks . I have u meeting at the ch ir l;.11
Her qu’vk eye* had-wanderetl b yond the grouj about 

her. and spied a ‘armed fai ai d a |air of Wue eyts regard
ing bet f‘ rtiveh lr« m the Uis'di v fa ] as; age wax ruining 
back Ivtwreo ll buildings The' child'en qtiick eyes 
folhiwr.- tier r Miuniflg g tame

"Ah that » fi iU ( t U« hi . she lixes Ю tlie соди '*
\M , lben sb< must І», л neighbor of yours Have you

bounded back. This was much livelier, and he had entirely

appeared. There was a soft little thud inside the school 
room, and a crash that in the quiet place sounded as loud 
as a peal of thunder. One of the windows was down from 
the top, and the little red ball had found its way through
the narrow opening.

Benjy's first fear was that he had lost his ball, and then 
that some damage had.been done in the school room. He

qunrr *1—“Miss Five Cents.'
Her first impulse was U dart ont of sight again, but her 

need, together with some idea suggested by the queer name, 
inspired her with a sudden boldness, and she walked direct- stood on riptoe and peeped through the window. On the

teacher's desk was a vase lying on i-ts side. The flowers 
that had been in it were scattered about, and the water

ly up to the woman and said "’Please will you give m r 
five cents ?"

xx'as trickling in among the neatly piled books. Benjy was 
really frightened now. He tried the door, but it was 
fastened ; arid he was too small a boy to climb through a 
window. He thought of running home to get out of sight 
of the mischief he had done, but how coul.! he face the

The deaconess paused . nd looked into bet face, still 
smiling, then she put out her gloved hand and took the 
little cold, dirty fingers in a warm clasp and said : "Show 
me where yôu Ііх-е, little one Have you a mother?"

"Mother's sick," return'd the child soberly, and led the 
wbrnan back toward the court. It was 
triumph xx hen >fie led “Miss l ive Cents'* through the group 
of children xx ho clamored in vain for her to wait, and she 
vuuld not repress a backward glance as they climbed the 
strep stairs togéthei

"Here's a lady, mother. Its Miss hi e tents" was her 
introduction.

"The deaconess took the .sick xx Oman's h Arid, sait down 
by her side arid soon had the whole >ad story She had
moved «into the «<»шЧ but .1 h-xx’ weeks before, expecting to hurry, and jxerhaps the books won t be spoiled, 
support heiM If arid hei child by xx ashing, but hard work
*,„1 sudden « old bad prostrated h< i limit- that a 4rrk if*< ue the hooks, lesx mg Benjy to follow more slowly She

had not stxrided "Hut she will when she has seen the

I 1 Ida's hour of scolding that would come. Rut no one had seen the ball 
thrown. Perhaps Miss Berry would never find out who it 
was. Then the boy shut his hands together into two tight 
little fists, and ran down the village as fast as his feet 
could carry him. He met two or three boys going to 
school, but he did not stop when they shouted.

Miss Berry was shutting the gate behind her when d 
breathless.little boy almost tumbled against her, crying : 
"Oh, teacher, 1 spilled water a'.l over your desk, Please

1 hn : . ■
She wouldn't <

She'* an awful bad gh1."
'-"We d»*n t want tin 

"SIk * an awful iwaii go!
"She . .. thief -1. '.Лі 1 me . old t*ti>A- light ІІГрІП «'11#

lVwù, daw <• I ■ r 1 I .< ' • 1
r helj bet і., it. l»ei lei, і ii us tu і *rThe 

I : . q I * .ll ' • ' h
The іІеШ і'Ие** (•> МИ h )m MIX lit bonnet 

* taitried ber «xi»* moxtng"» 
m,«v -it * Sen an <dd tin tan xxhlfled into 
lir gvnip baiety rtdXA'-tlg tv і gild "Iftii l- tin
і- ntgh *« k*.I. tea- mg a mud fy stain

She -lid that. .-md With .1 I - mmoit

wee if ■

wM it- M|i >
éitli iri .dken і" When she learned what had happened, she hurried on to

tii# rmtiwt of 
b»i«" k «7 K# • 1

Alq thaï » І і id.• 
іжрцкг tb» eitlFiÉr hand dm tient d"WM M»é |<a*a.agr alter the. 
ипьН Mmti«.fine whv. Iiad -by tin* Parthian (inm démon

ago.silWc which time then small іем#ш« е*. xvvr» eKhaustrtl,
hook*. and has time to "tend to me," hr thought ruefully.

A* he entered theqKltool room there was a group about 
the desk, wah hmg Чім» Berry wipe ofl her lawks and

and without і ,ue,of medicine she Was growing worse rather
than brtter

"When I ha\«; r.'iiu f- od <leu І get well. Inn 1
hr rspb. ed ajHilogi mail) aditmg with мім hillerne», putting them .»n a window sill to dry
1 tin!» V»..іі d '- . not itiiiend . i ii illy in-I. "1 lenow who did il “ a little girl called out, suddenly

did not set-tit to .Ugiji tin* pot 01 just I tii M
I II hr

uliaieit H#l ■ 'Hitfmiil fui them and then iplAhltls Hu 
*lr«k„»t|l>T-- '#ft ah'»* а» і udllrnR *•*. »h< had l*een мЛ «noidt'd, 
-h#*'talrd. il -ul tfut ntw-lfui it *H« not ’hr і duty tv follow 

in lûdètt tin .told hul l clame at hri

«fixing into a comer xvhere she had caught sight of the 
blight lull "This is Beiqy Adams' liall, and lie threw it 
in the window and tipped the vane over I"

She was triumphant over lier discovery . but Mil» Berry 
■fin і led at Beiqy ovjri the head* of her other scholars, and 
tiaid "Ye*, I know who did it it was an honorable and 

came straight h- me with the story 
of his accident. There has been no harm «lone, Benjy 
Most of the writer dripped to the floor, ami the few books 
that are wet will dry and be as good as ever "

And t lu» t was all the scolding Benjy leoeixed. M. В 
Beck, in Pi es by 1er iaiv Banner

ГІН ічСЦі*|
She h-m- atid /put bat k bn «liait hu'ily, ..lying 
Іі.н к in a few mmutr>. Mix and was gone

Half an lvui lat«-i she xx.i « limbing th< ' tail- again with
amt v# thaï ne f 
w<*i«"t' «І» « i-ri-d lift

••slip'll Ink* ,v. «I lilMVftt .ІИ IS eV|ltr»tl> Used tl> |l . 
1 it, -ft A tx Ь. . jthr » w< ni rit huit bet .oh way,' and dir
pas*e«te h l« і «X a

tut ft w .i w .- tin jiatsage w ill і1 < » mft at І!/і heels 
It l«vl iui 'i mafl e-'uit sunVtunded tm old tenement*. ,nei

а Ім-їі і x Ibttlft .
I « r brought y" « і M'lm-tlnng to r,'it, she .ml hicathlrs1-

Mrs I ogiuiy in the tlat below, has tiM,. got home tiuthful httle boy. who 
. If,.m her work, and tin going to ask hri to let me broil you

lx

Mr I --gaily ami Ї .ire olda bit of teak 
Ii irtnb

111 ila g.« \r ,i giaxp "f dismay,, hut the mothei whs t«K> 
faint and ill to protest, ami the xisilot limned out again. 

Sff'ii .afti'i Mis Olson had another caller It was Mrs.

•»f the іти* i-trtn.v.-u* of which ifw to tlie height of tluee 
«Ht, Ion,! »||,I Є* .tlxt «П ■ ll<x - t««Mwd bx - ІЯУу woollen still
wax ! f. p one tbgl.l of the e I iidii msliml. and front the 
rod# xèranda ii|to whl«h it ««. ênetl, lie jiaused to hurl 

1 r.xmng over tin- wooden railing 
t і a highly insulting manner at

! «'gai t y, rril-fail'd ami slrong-atninl, bearing a steaming 
tray, the odors front which rdused the woman with a sense 
nf rugi'i hunger. "Oh gix-e me something quick," she

detlSll; at riei | uisurr' 
thepsl out h« І і<ііт><' 

the rabid, t» l ^

1Yl>|i ihiew that ran!" 4 om« down . 1 II «last ye to’
“(‘«лиш down and VU give it liavk to ye were some rift he
least "flm .ixe challenge*, o which Frida answered iiexdi a

Bad Breeding.. she
Of alt forms of bad breseding, the pert, smart manner

demanded
, "The saints prevarve us
ye was sick 1 I'd gixv ye a sup from our table any day. It boys 
ain't much xxe have for sure, but xve km alxvays divide with 
them as li.it» less. I'ei moilf, I'm out ta nie work be five between the hours of eight and nine in the morning, and it-

xvas his duty to answer the questions of all callers astlearlyy 
and politely as possible.

One morning a plainly-dressed old gentleman walked 
qnietly in, and asked for the cashier.

"He's out," said the boy, without looking up from the

affected by boys and girls of a certain age, is the most 
Why didn't ye let-folks know offensive and impertinent. One of these so-called smart 

was ooiY employed in the office of the treasurer of a 
Western railway. He was usually alone in the office

'Fiqta і oiiv Itrrr . 1 want you," called a fretful .void 
from «Hide, and 1 inlay turned and slowly entered the 
house A w oman lay upon a disordered lied, xvh t h al«m<. 
a rm wit a quarter of the entire space o" the little room.

'Biwng me. water, Frida, ".and the child w lit 1«> the 
hxtUAat and returned w ith a brown, cracked teacup, which 
she • (tried to the мск woman 
ell*.* ,nd held it her hot lips eagerly*but aft'r the first 
*wal <A* put it yxx'ay witli » • «b aj pointed air: "Ach, it is 
wav і і away and tolling her thin, soiled p Tow ^
und'ijhi-t head, site lay down again w ith A groan. .

H, face we* llushed and quive ing, and the child could 
only is-k at her-tV hcl|>le*s |к*грІГКІ1)

•'Npi.rtifr he said, "xvhetl ,trc y.»u going to get well :
, I'm ^ і mgiy 1 can b • '

;t men Gott ! I know nut," burst from the woman s 
quivmng 11 pi, and vhe pressed her hands ovn h*r eyes. 
"Youmust xoirielhiiig find , 1 can no help."

But I < лій find uiy thing, moltiur ; hot ni the court, 
nor « leat "xei into h.iizir street. I can't find even a piece 
of bre,,d amt Frida"s own eyes w er filling with tears and

ivery mornin', sciubbin' the tv-ay-tcr, an" 1 imerknowed 
that ye wnsn t out yefsilf jist the same. An' its starvin' 
yersilf ye war. Sure, an' if the dayconess hadn't come m,
I'd niver knowed it till yc was stone dead."

"What's you call her ?" said the sick xvoman, looking up 
She raided herself up on* her xvith a cup of steaming tea, poised in a shaking hand, 'Dat paper he was rending, 

woman—Frida qnlls her a queer name ; she calls her Miss "Do you know where he is 
"No."Five Cents."

‘‘Five cents, nothin'. That's the name the chihler' give 
her in fun—the spalpeens. Her name is Nichol, an' a 
nickel is five cents, aint'it ? I'd break their necks if they

“When will he be in ?'r 
" 'Bout nine o'clock."
"It’s nearly that now, isn't it? 1 haven't W'estern time." 
"There's the clock," said the boy smartly, pointing to theShe also had her called me names mike that ; but she jist laughs an' thinks

it's fun. My youngsters all set great store by the dayconess. ' clock on the wall. 
Meantime the deaconess herself had hurried out- on her “Oh, yes ! thank you," said the gentleman. "Ten min- 

utes tv nine. Can 1 wait here r >r him ?" 'xvi«y home. But in the dark passage a little form suddenly 
pressed close to her ami two thin arms were up-stretched in 
the darkness. "I want to come to your Sunday school, 
Miss Five Cents."

There was a little touch on the child's forehead

"I s'pose, though it isn't a public hotel."
The boy thought this was smart, and he chuckled over 

it. He did not offer the gentleman a chair, nor lay down 
"So the paper he held.

"I would like to write a note while I wait," said theyou shall, dear ; I'll call for you my self. Hun home now
and get your supper while its nice and hot."—Sel. caller ; "will you please get me a piece of paper and an 

envelope ?"
The boy did so, and as he handed them to the gentleman, 

he*coolly said :
One morning Benjy happened to reach the sehoolhouse "Anything else?"

very early. The place was as still as a pieeting-house in "Yes," was the reply. "I would like to know the name
the middle of thé xvrek. Benjy was not afraid exactly, but of such a smart boy as you are."
he foil rather lonesome and timid, for the little white The boy felt flattered by the word ‘smart," and wishing .
school-ho vise was hidden from the village by a grove. to show the full extent of his smartness, replied :

lo keep up Ins spirits Benjy began t«i play ball by him- "Vm one of John Thompson's kids, William by name, and 
self, rise ball he pulled from his pocket was u great won- 1 answer to the call of "Billy." But here comes the boss."
dvr to all the school children, ft was of rubber, almout as The "boss" came in, and seeing the stranger, cried out :
light as a soap-bubble, and was a beautiful bright red in “Why, Mr. Smith, how do you do ? I’m delighted to see
color. Such a ball had never been seen by the Sharon boys you. We—"
until this one came to Benjy from a cousin in the city. But John Thompson's kid beard no more. He was look-

He‘ began by tossing and catching it, then he made it ing for his hat. Mr. Smith was the president of the rail*

h#< lip «цих«мгИ .
Tbr xx--'u.j|- - *rt*,l b tivr feet, but rrrleil dizzily ..brick 

onto the be«K "Otn im*w titfii ' mein ( Hitt і і himiin l ' I A Lost Scolding.
«пцИ work.' x I ii’ groaned, tin! the child, frightened now as 
well a* bungiy. burst into loud sobs But quickly check
ing lin ni. sat down in the door, the tears still rolling down 
her rberkt.

pnpntfv a* the shadow* in the com t tiegan to defpeu. 
stir aiouted hriw I arid listen il The Fogarty children, 
wlm lived l*jk*W, her*special enemies, were away. She- 
fan* ied she could h *ar their voi es out in the street. She 

««tulmuslv down the stair*, stopping at ixery sound. 
At the U.ittom slut looked eagerly around, but not a* much 
a* a crust c »uld she spy It was a potato snatched from 
that same Ни< i that qioramg. which had brought upon her
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