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ONE GIRL'S WAY OUT.

CHAPTER V.—Continued.
: FINDINGS.

There was a sudden, driving burst of
rain against the window sash,that rattied
and shook in its force, and the old lady
laying aside her work, rose, and cros
the room to another,  Mirabel saw then
she was tall and erect still, though there
was a slight catch to her step as if one
foot dragged a little. With a word of
apology, “Madame Merril,” for this had
been her name for years in all that
mountain region, had left her alone, and
Mirabel naturally looked about her.

The room was large and high, with
dark paint and psper, large square beams
cromsing the ceiling overhead and stand-
ing out from each corner, promising
seourity and strength. The furniture

heavy, and old, faded damask cur-
tains shaded the windows, a strip of once
rich Brussels carpet, the coiors now
almost entirely worn off, covered the |
floor at the front. In the back stood a |
kitohen cookingstove; freshly blacked |
and shining. But what attracted Mira- |
bel's potice was that, betwoen the stove
and the corner of the room on that side,
there was another window, shaded only

Saxe folm, |

"undculmd «h.—n boL "th you resoh
my years, as you back, you will find
that the o

mowt vivid with you, and that give the
most plossure, wre those in 'ha
have learned some helfpful iesson.
plase Mﬂ makes no difforence.”
“1 e ’Mld&blc great deal
about ;the place, though,” Mirabel said,
fran

looked at the young fresh one very kind-

ly | “Idid too. 1 only said you would

seo aa you lopked baok.’
“ But hok is one to begin? " Mirsbel
asked, aftor & little silence.

# | don't know how you-would begin,”
| was the snswer. “] found my first -u«(f
| in thet motto you were looking st as
| emme in.”

[ “Bit bow could there be any oppor
| tunitios here ! ” the girl saked.

“w 1Y) child, there are lives here and
| souls ! "
| “But what help ean these need? "
| “You think they are neither heathen
|
| was the answering question.
|
| needing help,’

pl!

“1 did not until I read those words; I
cannot even tell you where I found them.
But I seemed to be just ready for them,
and [ liked them, and put them into
that poor shape 80 as to have them right
before me. They have hung there forty
years, and more.”

Mirabel looked at them a little rever
ently. Carrying one thought in a life
for érty ears was & new idea. She ra-
ther liked it.

“Thank you, very much,” she said,
rising. “I must go now, the rein seems
to be over, and I am anxious for Paula,”
for the storm had rolled quickly off to
the weat, the clouds were following, and
the sun already trying to per through.

Hernew friend brought a substantial
waterproof that would entirely protect
her from the dripping bushes, and rub-
bers for her feet.

“ Now I shall be obliged to come again
in the sunshine to bring these back,”
Mirabel #aid, lifting ber face from where
she stood on the path outside, to the
silver-framed face in the old oak door-
way.

“You will find your welcome before
you, always,” was the reply.

“ May I come, then, really ?
like to, very much.”

“ And [ shall be glad to see you.”

Then she stood looking after the girl
with the thought, grown such a frequent

1 should

)

by a-paper curtain, that was now rolled
up, and through this she could seea |
high wall, running back, as though built |
for a continuing side-wall of the house, |
but, excepting for the support of some |
massive unhewn logs that were braced

instit,there wag really nothing within.
mnn vivid flasb of lightning showed |
her the opposite side of the house, built |
out and supported in the same way, and |
the back end to the east left open. The |
flashes w too bright now and she |
moved back more in the shade.

The house was a peculiar one ; that
sbe had noticed. 1t was built, the lower |
story of large, ""Q\E”' gray stones, quar- |
ried in the vicinity, and above that, for |

two tiers of small windows, of round, un- |

with mortar mixed of bluish sands, giv- |
ing the same sombre gray to the entire
high front. The sides were built in the |
same manner, only without windows, |
and, stretehing back, gave to the whole J
the appearance of a large, solid mansion, |
entirely out of place in this lonely, |
isolated region.

{ trembling figure

ne : 8
4 s this also one of the opportunities?”
before she turned back to the dark, faded

rooms.

The light seemed quite gone out for a
listle.

One of the dreams of her youth had
been there, and vanished. A girl, full of
hope, of possibilities—yes—even the find-
ing of opportunities, broad and satisfying,
Was there the echo of a sigh n the
room 7

Then a door opened, and the poor,
a man shambled in,
and sat down by the stove, holding: out
his long scrawny hands as if seeking
warmth.

“ Are you cold, John?
fire.” i

“ Protty, pretty,” the man answered in
a shrill piping voice. “It's dark ; make
pretty ligﬁl f}!r John.”

“ 1 will, dearie.” The swect voice that
had charmed Mirabel was just as soft
now, and there was even a tender sound
to it, as she talked on as if to a child,
while ghe laid the pine kindlings and
light sticks, and then opened the front
’ 3

I will make a

But Mirabel detected its holl
now. Really, the house was only one
room in depth, two or three on each of |
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| Under the square, gilt mirror that hung |

the three floors, the side-walls forming a |
oourt open to the east.- “ Quite & costly |
shaw,” she thought, wondering how it |
had haypenod.

it bad taken her but a brief time to |
soe and wonder. Almost with her change |
of weat a diversion of thought had come. |
between the front windows was a motto,
entirély unlike any of the commonly ac- l
cepted ones. The letters were painted |
on white board. The colors may have |
been an imitation of the “illuminated ” |
text, but they were scarcely artistic,
sccording to crities.  However, they
served their purpose as well as the frame
of pine cones that enclosed it. The
words read

“tiod never sends you anywhere that |

he does not send an epportunity with |
you." pir: iy {

Mirabel read it over several times;
her eyes were still on it when her hostess |

nd I suppose, Miss Vane, you have
been very lonely up here?’ she re
wmarked, as though no interruption had
oceurred. She had taken her former
place, but the knitting was not taken up.
Indeed, it was too dark for work. The
skies seemed to be literally emptying
themselves, and at times the whole
house shook with the sudden gusts,

“Why, how did you know that?”
Mirsbel was botrayed into asking in her
surprise 4

“1 remember by first weeks here
wis the reply. “Are oy afrald? " as the |
girl @wwred at a clap of thunder that |

seemed 0 roll close to their heads.
“You gre not used to such thunder |
showers® as wo have here,” and she |

rowe aiid dropped the beavy ourtain vear |
Mirabel

“I meem 1o be the girl answered,

though | have never thought | was
particularly nery in s storm, 1 hope |
| the children are in safety. You omme |
| hore then sometime 7 that i, | mesn, |
you have not siways lived here ’
“Noj | oame here first whon | was
twenly six
“Thiree yours oldor than myself,’" said
Mirsbel. * Have you slways lived here
winee
“My dear, | have never been down

the mountain side since | first
I was the reply
Never? How could you stay away
so long? " was the impulsive question
YAt seotan strange 10 you,” was the ol
lndy's apswer; “ it would bave sdemed |
ible the day | emme. Byt |
stayed at first beosuse | must, and later
of my own choice. And | am happier |
here now than ‘any other place cdould |
make me |
“ 1t has grown to be home, of sourse,
Mirabel said politely, but she looked |
SOmMO SUrprise.
“It has become the place where the
best Jessons of my life have been loarnod, |
Miss Vane. But you are too young ‘

cmne up

| now, and it's & woman, too.”

| comment.

that the bright flickering lights

| might dance over the heavy old furni-

ture, until the trembling max, with hair
almost as white as her own, laughed his
shrill, uncanny laugh of pleagure.

or the neglected of the city streets?” | I was worried myself about you. Are you

“1 had never thought of any one's | your skirts. That water-proof kept them
" Mirabel answered, sim- | dry, didn’t it, and you held them up. But

And that laugh and the bubble of the |

| steaming tea-kettle were all the social

sounds the sweet-faced woman in the
wide old house would have for the twi
light of her day.

CHAPTER V1.
A SIMPLE WIT.
“Somebody’s coming over the hill-road
Mrs. Dame
was at the “ stoop door " this time, hand
shading her eyes, as we saw her before,
and looking off to the cast. The trees
and bushes were dripping from their late
abundant bath, but the sun, shining on

| the dreps, hung myriads of misty rain-

bow: in the air, that vanished before they
could take form or place.

A real rainbow of the most brilliant
colors bad arched their entire horizon a

! little while before, |
“0Oh, I hope it is sister,” and Paula | if some of his relatives exceed him in

| now

There was a frantio waving of
handkerohiefs from the y: mem-
bers of the party in return, then she
was lost to sight under the hill. But
Toddy, thanks to bare fest, akipped
through the grass and, from a point out-

side te, od her progross
Whm‘b‘nmﬂo up to the steps
and saw the eager faces sod heard the

hearty weloomes, she experienced the

first home-feeling she had known on the

mountain. When she went out that
"

to them.

ethaesiciotoseshpuind-

o was funm, k

blackieh dote. on n.’-"; ho had been
playing in the mud ; and below the nose
n k mouth, with corners dmwn
in the primmest fashion. He looked like
@ very procise and prim old gentleman,
and he proceaded to take & good look at
his neighbors, who, by the way, were
slaring at hin:m:ui‘r{ullaly.

afternoon she had not sup she
could be so glad to 5@& back. But she was
tired, very tired, and a little chilly and
faint. She apprecisted Mrs. Dame’s
greeting :

“Well, I am glad tosee you safe back ;

| wet any? Lot me foel the bottom of

your ankles are damp; you'd tter
change those,*._she meant the coverings,
of course. ' * Now, you go and get ﬂut‘ A
spry as you conw; 've got rice-griddles
for supper, and I guess they will taste
good.”

“T will be back in no time,” the girl
returned, “with sach a pmn&:ct," d
with more animation than she had shown
of Iate.

“Did do her d,” Mrs. Dame whis-
pered to her beatingspoon; “hasp't
shown 80 much smile a¢ that since she
came. She'll come out right in time, no
Mirabel kept her work and was back in
very short time, brushed and dried, and
a soft cashmere dress in place of the
much wrinkled white one she had worn
home from her trip.

“1 declare tor't,” Mrs. Dame confided
to her husband, ¢ that dress looks more
like one of us than anything she’s had
on gince she came here. Those fine
| white and silk things, with all their lace
and ribbons and ruffles, look about as
much in place here as a piano would ina
saw-mill. Now, Myron, just go in to the
table, and don't forget to pass the maple.
syrup cup steady ; for I can see with half
an eye these cakes are good enough for
anybody, and I expect they'll want a lot.
There's raspberrics plenty, so don't be
stingy of them. Teddy went after school
didn’t keep, and found them thick.”

The vakes proved delicious, as things
of Mrs. Dame's had & habit of doing, and
Mr. Dame kept the syrup movin
“ steady,” according to instructions, an
s0 many creature comforts would have
| warmed the heart of an anchorite. Mir-
abel laughed and chatted over her ex-
perience of the afternoon, and asked
questions quite in her natural mood.
'Al'hce others, who had seen only her polite
indiflerence of late, quite enjoyed it, and
Mrs. Dame was glad when she could
bring in the last plateful and sit down
with the others.

“Not another one, Teddy Dame,” she
said, drawing back the plate from her
eldest son. “I am willing to give you
anything in reason ; but that's somethin,
a growing boy never has when there's
griddle-cakes around-—or men, either, for
that matter. How many have you had

-

?
“Omly ten: but theyre small, you
know."” ;

“ You'd have to have a dose of castor-
oil if you should have the eleventh,” his
mother said, grimly.

“ I want to grow, you know,” persisted
the boy, with a roguish wink to his father,
who was his great crony and ally.

“Not any wider, I hope,” retorted his
mather. =
(To be continued.)

<o

A Box Turtle.

Olive Thorne Miller gives this interest-
ing account of “The Odd Ways of a Box
Turtle,” in The Christian Union. Our
bogs will all enjoy reading it, I am sure. | |
Boys and Turtles seem interesting sub-
jects for each other's consideration.

This personage has a proper scientific
name of course, and if you want to read
about him in the big books, you may look
for Tertudo Carolina. The Box Turtle,
who iss0 much better oft than the rest of
his family that he can go into his house
and shut the door, is found all over the
United Stutes east of the Mi"“”"il'l’i
River ; not in swamps or woods, but in
pastures and uplands, where grow the
mushrooms and toadstoels on which he

[

n

}.wml anxiously through the curve
by Mrs. Dame’s bent arm
“Well, it isn't,” exclaimed Teddy, |

coming to the front as usual.

way ? And sho had on a white dress too
this woman's got a dark one.”

“ Wonder how that white dress will
look after it comes through Sarah Ander
son's hands ? " was Mrs. Dame’s mental
Aloud she wsaid: “ Teoddy
Dame, you grow squarer and squarer
every day of your life: 1 wasin %In]m-
that you would take after my side of the
hotise, not be just & short chank

Teddy, being rather sensitive about his
mly{mly figure, subsided, and sat down
on the edge of the stoop and kioked his
bare Int’: the wot grass for & minute
or #0, then spoke again,

“Pa, | wish I could have shoes every
day."
“ Do you, now ! " from Mr. Dame, who
wad “resting” In a large rockingchair
Just within the open window | ' what
for?"
* 41 never heard of such a boy

his mo

| till his captor gets tired of a pet so dull. |

| eight turtles in & pen which be filled

ther sald, sharply, from her post of ob |

ation

“The stone x do hurt a fellow 0" went
on the boy
“Keep on the grass, then,” comforted

mother

“The grase ! " scomnfully. “There’s a
sight more stones than geass around here,
nay duy.”

“You'll waut other things by and by
more than you want shoos now,” was the
answer.

“How do you know that?" asked the
oung philosopher. “Any way, I wish 1
had shoes L0lay."

“ Woll, you can't till it's colder—that's
all. 1 know what you willwant and have
too, if | can manage it,” in a lower tone.
“Yes, there she comes, and it is your sis-
ter, . Bhe's on the bridge now. There
don't any body around here walk off like

lives. He is one of the smaller varieties,
rarely more than seven inches long. But

inches, few can outao him in age ; he has
been known to live one hundred years. b
This may be due to the fact that he is

some inquisitive boy tethers him to a
vost on the lawn, as a certain young
riend of mine often does, ho never thinks
of rqu around, and wearing . himself
out, as do many creatures; he simply
digs a hole and retires from the ||rhl of
day. Should he be placed in & box or
pen, with sides too l“ih for him to climb \
over, he just shuts up his doors and waits

He oan wait better thiun auybody | know. |

Ho doesn t oare for three meals s day ; | ¥
Lo is able to fust & long tiwe ; and, so fur
froin liking the wat .,'1..- will dis if be is
kept in it

he young friend mentioned above is
partioularly fond of turtles, and on going
1o the country
thing he does s o scour- the
hmufklnl set up s turtle pen
wer, out on Long Island, he had six or

neighbor
Last swm. | b

overy day with fresh water, and two box |
turtles, which were tied in the yard
The smaller of the two was abiout three

inches long, and 1 was much interested | be Edison.
he ain’t dead.”

in it. It was the first I had noticed
olosely, for I must admit that almost any
live oreature is more atiractive to me
than a reptile. It is altogether too cool
blooded for my taste.

But this Hn{n boxed-up youngster was
curious. When the shell box was placed
on the table near the burning lamp, its
owner was out of sight, every door n‘m(,
apparently not at home to callers. His
house was decorated with orange and
black in a beautiful pattern, and as clean
and bright as if it were scrubl and
polished every day, like a Philadelphia

could I not be born rich and handsome,
and have a fate, instead of delving away,
here?” and Maggie Dalling closed her
book, “ Emmeline’s Fate,” with a ni’h.
8he had spent her whole morning reading
it, and had neglected her dishes, just to
uo;!l how it would “come out,” as girls
will.

to be washed.
but the work had to be done, and Maggie
reluctantly left her seat at the sunny
window to do her work.
Maggie that the dishes weré never so
greasy, and the water never cooled so
quickly, and during all the time she was
bemoaning her fate, just because she was

the beautiful Lady Emmeline.

story, such as often changes the tenor of
a girl's whole life, and makes her to look
down upon the simple home life and the

their small way as all the dashing deeds
of the pictured people in the books.

to ““Little Women,” how different a pie-
ture life would present.
Women,” “Faith Gartney,” “Dr. Gilbert's
Daughter,” and pumerous others that
would show Maggie the eweet of every-

find the time well spent ; and not only
that, but, unconsciously, ]mrhnpn, they
would learn to take their lives and make
them as fruitful as dear “Jo"” and “Meg"
and all the others did theirs,

ries of runaway marriages, impossible
“Didn't | | calm in tempernment ; he takes nu‘n.r st older, until you have become
UL Joul s Bar g olf the othor | e he Sads thew, vl paves ipls. find that the tales which would thrill you
you.

book of experience

who, in these times, manages to make

given him some trouble. “ Yes.” “Here's

in the summer the first [ A1 ons
“That,” ssid Aminadab, s he turned to

to thy mother.'

ministér the important and cheerful in-
formation that his father has got a new
sot of false teoth.
plied the minister, indulgently ; “and
what will he do with the old set "
I #’pos

one.
salt meat and anim
liver to become disorderod and the blood

. I had no fore.
head to of, his bead going directly
back from his nose. But, h there
seemed to be no place for bralna, it was
plain from his knowing wars that he had
some. At the tip end of his nose was a
pair of nostrils that looked as if th
were made by sticking in two pins side
by side ; and the “puckered” little mouth,
come to look at it, extended around the
side—from ear to ear, you might IQ{'-—
and had & sharp edge to the upper ip,
that could bite as well as anybody’s
teeth.

The head of our strange little
turned one side or the other, his sl
eyes moved this way and that, and alto-
gother he bore the appearance of a very
wise old person indeed, with decided
opinions regarding the présent company.

Still we did not move, and Iittle by
little he opened wide his door till wo saw
his neck, wrapped in what looked like a
small orange and black shawl, but when
his head was thrust out proved to be &
fold of his skin.. Then we noticed two
cushiony-looking objects at the side, all
covered with ﬁin favorite black and
orange ; and slily peeping out from be-
hind, two broad, flat faoihnving five odd
little toes, with a sharp, black toe-nail on
each.

In time the side cushions turned out
to be his twofore feet, and hanging down
behind was the most absurd tail, half an
inch long, as straight as a new pin and no
bigger.

When the turtle had pushed out, at
his leisure, all these members, the house
rose on its four feet and began to move
along the table. But if anyone offered to
touch it, behold ! the comical little tail
bent around one side, the four yellow-clad
legs drew themselves in, the quaint old
face vanished,and the door was slammed
in his very face.

To answer the question whore turtles
may be bought, I do not know of any on
sale now ; 1 have sometimes seen ¢om:
mon fresh-water turtles in New York
bird stores,

And now, if you please, I should like
to ask s question. Why are all of you
boys so fond of turtles ?

-
Good Reading.

“Oh, dear! how I hate to come back
to this every-day world. Ohb, dear! why

Maggie's dishes lay in the pan, waiting
The kitchen fire was out,

It seemed to

lain Maggie Dalling, with a good com-
ortable home and kind parents, and not

What caused Maggie's discontent ?
A book--just a romantic, impossible

ittle homely duties that are as heroic in

Now, if Maggie had given her morning

Dear “ Little

day life !
f the girls would give their spare mo-
ments to books of that kind, they would

Leave the highlyspiced romantic sto
heroines, and thrilling experiences until
hettor acquainted with life, and you will

n your school days, appesr absurd when
compare them with the higher,
pobler leasons you learned in the great
Rose If. Kane, in
Howme Life

-

1t's all very well to talk of sconomy,
it the difffieulty Is to get anything to
soonomiz. The baby who puts his toes
n his mouth is almost the only person

oth ends meet

“ You are from the country, are you
sot, sir 1 said » dandy young bookseller
0 » homelydrossed Quaker who had
the of calves.'

onsay on rearing

oave the shop, * thee had better present

- Proud father (showing oft his boy
rfore company): “ My son, which would
ou rather be, Shakespoare or Edison
dttle son (after meditation): “ I'd rather
“Yeu. Why? & 'Cause

— Bobby has been imparting to the

“Indeed, Bobby," re-

“Oh
o,” answered Bohby, “they'll cut
em down and make me wear 'em.”
LA L R R
A spring medicine is needed by every-
Winter food, largely consisting of
fats, causes the

oy g A & T
take at - 6 spring’s ® oul rmit out. .
T e | of ets Votore Aaay” gt owride ool ikt abl Teoy ‘slowly $ Spened e, INFANTILE
door.” +| Boom there in the middle » tin &iqueam
ou| The bridge was in full view below | pink point; then-as the ersck wide \ S
e | them, and jost then Mirsbsl looked up —a pair of Very ¢ bluok eyes ; and D ltﬁ?
and saw the lttle waiting on the | when it was open t half an inch, é;u" L
stoop, and involuntarily waved her hand | we saw in the doorway the drollest face ICURA,
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Baby o Kkin and Realp proserved -
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Kinwxy l'un‘ Backacho and Weak-
oured by CUTIOURA ANTL-PALN
PLANTEE, an instadlancous pali-sub-
ing plastor. 8.

[This Engraviag represants the Loairs W s hasithy,siate
TUE REMEDY FOR CURING

CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,
ASTHMA, CROUP,
ALL DISEASES OF THE T+ "0AT, LUNGS AND
PULMONARY ORGANS.
BY ITH FAITHPVL Vs
OONSUMPTION HAS BEEN OURED

When other Remedies and Physicians have
falled to effect & cure.

by PHYNICTANR, AND
Nunswn. Ta fack by everybodly who has given
it a good trial. It never fails to bring reiic/.
As AN EXPECTORANT IT NAS NO EQUAL
It ix harmicss to the Most Delieate CAGA.

It contains no OPIUM in any {orm.

PRICE e, 53 AND §1.00 PR DoTTLE.

DAVIS & LAWRENCE C0. (Limited)
@ meral dgonts, MONTREAL,

p oval
each, with the name blown in the

and the name of the inventor, 8. B.
bell, in red ink across the face of the label.
Beware of imitations, refuse all substie
tutes, and you will not be disappointed.

(tamphel's [latbartic (ompound

Cures Garoni (nstipation,
[Tostiveness, and all (fomplaints

arising from a disordered state of the Liver,
Stomach and Bowels, such as

Dyspepsis or xmg% Bilious
Affoctions, [eadache, burn,
Abidity of the Stomach, Rheumatism,
Loss_of Gravel, Nervous
Debility, Nausea, or V &o., &o.
Price 28 Centa per Bottie.
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DAVIS & LAWRENOE 00, (sited),
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Life of Man Bitters

e FOR s

Asthma and Kidoey Complaints,

i

Srniverisno, . 8, June Lith, e
O. Gares, o & Co. 1=

Dear Birs,~On aecount of my recovery from
ek ne Shrough the mesns of your lnvalua
Ple madicinen, thought 1 vmﬂ\l write you
this Lvtuw 1 was takon down with Asthma
and Kidnoy trouble one year ago last March.
1 apent with Lhe doetors Ad ot go par
manent rellef. T commended 188t Rpring
taking your

Life of Man Bitters and Invigorating
Syrup,

and
bl

wow abie 1o work and atiend to my
\'mlnlrnli
BaunDRRs.

DR. DANIELS'
Veterinary Colic Cure

Has naver beon known to fall
in a single instance.
OUR WARRANT —Five to ten conts’
worth will in from 10 fo §0 mimwtes cure any”
case of Colic, ov we will the momey.
lmnn::ll ean be seen by applica-
n

Put up two bpttles in oase, with & giass
msﬁn?m dropper which Just takes up a dose.
Full directions with each package.
5 PRICE $1.00,
PARKER BROS. 8. Jomx, N. B.
Agents for New Hrunswiok.

J. OHAMBERLAIN & SON, -
Undertakers,
‘Wareroom, Office and Residenge :
146 My Sremer, Pomup:y{( 3

doorstep. impure, hence the necessity of & cleans-
While we were admiring his ion, | ing mediek v A 28" Orders from the couniry will receive
we noticed that the front door was ajar S“xr.uplrﬂh‘ o Mt Tol:bonv mmumo;::‘n:;zd.
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