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'Oh!' exclaiméd Mabel, 'I entirely for- Christine. 'But *111 you tell me what thh5 Ing quietly told that 'it Is an embiem of
got that the Stuarts' new house was on this deliclous masquerade Is for ?' cbarlty which was measured and fot found
road! Stop, Tom; don't di-ive Up here! 'Masquerade !'- repeated Madge, i tragic waring.'
They have coiipany too. There's that- tones. ,If ever there was real life, this
.tylish Miss Saunders, whom we -met in l lt-and you would think so If you had Child _Marriage.
town yesterday, and'Dan Stuart, who has been at It, as we have, ever since seven (By Mr Ellison, of Rungpore, North
fust come home, with another student, from o'clock this morning.' Begal.)
Harvard! What shall we do?' You mlght ordir those lemons, Chris-

'Do? Drive on-right up to the front tne, which we were wishing for to-day,
door!' said Tom, sternly. narriage, it.requires one to core iito per-

'But they are new people here,' cried self ln a garden-chair. sonal contact wlth iýs effects ln the u'ic
Mabel. ' We've only -known them a little 'Oh, thank you!' repled Madge, gayly. life.0f the pzople of India to really under-
'rhlIe, and what will they think when they 'We should be cbarmed ta take an order. stand what i means.
see us here In this grocery-wagon?' 'We are greatly obiged to you, Miss In It le the 'cruel yoke of custom ' wlich

'We can explain that It is for charity, I graham,' said Dan Stuart, wbo had thus far made the father and mother of this littie
suppose,' said Madge, 'and charity cov- Hiteüd witb lvble countenanèe ta wife of eigbt ycars belie ther %earts' af-
ereth ail things.' tue conversation, 'but my friend, Mr. fections, and sendher away from home to

.No ma'am,! none of your fine lady- Prince, and, 1 are going into town to-aight live witb an unkind motber-in-law, who
patroness airs! ' exclaimed Tom. 'That and we can execute ail commissions. If made her the drudge of the bouse. I have
would spoil the whole thing. Business is you will kindly give each of us one of those watched her myself draw ail the water from
business! I knew you girls would be delectable yardstlcks, bowever, we shah ba the well, then go out into.the uearest'ield
ashamed to be caught doing a -little honest forever your. grateful debtors.' witb a basket to gather up any!bing that
boy's work! Are you sure tbat you do not both re- migbt be of use in the way of firewood,

'We're not ashamed!".cried Madge, with sida here? We have been charged to use then she'had to cook the meals, and if any
fiashing eyes, 'and I'il prove It. It is my great discrimination and economy ln the mistake was made she was beaten-2 and
turn to distribute ! Give me six of' those distribution o r these valuable souvenirs.' what girl of elght har be expected t under-
yardsticks-the very yellowest!' 'Oh, I assure you,' replied Pbllip Prince, stand the art of cook-ing, even a Bengali.

'But I arn notç*oing oua Inch,' declared 'witb great cagernes, 'that we bath live
Mab 'ili get out and walk home fIrst!' far awaywithin tbe waMls of a gloomy brick

'Twelve luches one foot, sixteen and a dweling w ose darkness would be glor-
balf feet ona rod, forty roda one furlong,' ousy illunynated by those. two yel.ow
mutt'red Tom lhl a undcrtone. 'ttgat sticks.'
furlongs ona mile, accordlng to thia yard- Here Miss Sandera, who was secretly em-

broderng a silk banner whth the Greek-Quito a long walk for you, Mabel!' And ail letter Initiah of a well-known collae fra-
this while they ware rapldl approacing ternity, whic- ste icovestin ut o présent tr.

Dancand Phi.Ip, arsae from er chair and
Mabel,' said Madga, heroically, 'wa'v* sriled mbre superciliously than ever. 

just got to!" and sh tucked upfthe curly, 'Dou't forgt t say wbere you saw this
flyinglocks of hair whlc tbe breeze had advertisare ent called Tod, as the parEyr
blown.about ber face, and settled ber sallor having made a final farewell, rattled dowu
bat squaredys on her hand. thee avenue.in

«Oh,.,dear,' sighed Mabel, ' big, ugiy, doge 'I'declarae, I felt as tbough I. should like,
and termagant womeu are nothlng to this.' to sink into the Çartb,' said Mabel, 'wben 1

tAnd how about the fairy godmothar?' saw Miss Sanders wth ber Immaculate
asked Tom merc!iessly, as ha drove up then gown and wuite eoes, and such an expres-
broad avenue at fucl speed, and lhfted bise
bat with profound gravity, 'as the grocery 'I ddàn't,' said Madge.. 'That was wbat
waggon rounded the curve iu front Of thé braced me for tha fwray.'
housa, when the tennis Players paused ln Tom patted Mndge upon -the shoulder.
their game with looksof surprise upon thir You gd -(your M duty like a man and

Afaces. brother,' said se, mand I'm hot sorry I
For a moment Cbristina Stuart did not gave you the job.'

rcognize er Young frindss from wtown. O evening, not long after this event- Ol it
Then she rose to the occasion, and rau for- ful Saturday, Dan Stuart and Philip Prince
ward, saYing cordially: drove Into town and called upon Madge'and nieal ? Poor chlld ! No play. No romplng

SWhy, Mndge and Mabel, I really didn't Mabel, and upou Tom also, bearlng to t tem and sklpping for ber, and no brght happy
know you. But we are sa deligbted* to from Christine, an Informai Invitation to cblldbood. is th I a mot cruel custom,
see you, anùd your brother, too ! We wera lawn tennis .and afternoa tea the fOllowing and one whicb the *Englsh Govarument
just Wishing we could make up anothar set i.Wednesday, and It was ou thia occasion cannot ramedy, bacause l o tha manifsto
at tennis. You have mot Miss Saudars. Let that Tom tookz It upon hiuself to explafn-- whic tbey publis in 1858 they promised
me introduce rnY brother and bis friand, wbat the girls had.carefully refrained froam »not to Interfere with their religion lu any
Mr. Prince.' dofng for theenselvts-the whole story if way.

The Young man bowed gravay, while Harry Hansco's iisfortune and the true m n wo
Miss Sanders made no effort to conceal the objeat of the yardstick expéditiom. and is an ancent custo, baeng at least
supercili ous smile wbich carne to ber lips Dan retold tbe sto'ry wltb iuch anthusI fave hundred years aidar than the Chrisfan
ut the sight'of the lebeian motto, 'Gro- asn to bis totheer and sister, and thg rosufu ra.
certes and Provisions,, upon theirwvisitors' was that Mrs. Stuart, while serving tea to

mihtbe ousraens theswayc of fireod,

convayance. ber young guests upon the lawn, hagged. maThe st hatracou nt an f anybl
Madge courteously declikd the cordial the privilege f contributing, the nms wa b evidrnge, lu Rungpore, wher a baby girl of

Invitation, and procyedad to explain their of ber sou ad daugltor, au amosnt wt!ch
business. wth the sumn already raised by Harry's fe- tn monthswas rarrcd to a boy of four.

'We realy cannot stop, you see,' shw asau low students, would place the unfortunate t!'
for we are hired by tihe day ta distribtîte lad cornfortably ln the hospital, -wbere bis lavisb thair best love upon ICieir boys, and

Twelve tnche ones foot, sixtee andt ahn

these yrdstcks. We have agreed ta recovery was soon assurod.ne

furlong one mile, accodin to, thisl yard-on

leave the at every bouse. Wi l you per- At the beginning f thefollowing colege
mit me ta presant you with one of these ale- year, wen Dan Stuart and Phip Prince that exalta the one and dgrades the other.'

gant and usaful articles? W reiressnt, repened their luxuriously appointad rooma Our hearts are aad ta see It, and we cry

I assure, you, the largest and moat rellable .ait Harvard, two yellow woodan yardsticks, 4 110w long, Lord, bow long ?' 8h11l, we
grocery store iudPlainfield. Our tea and crosaad swordwise, might bave beau aeen may rejoice as we remember that th day

coffe are of to! . finet grade; our canned fasutered aboy the mantelpiece, -amidt fast approaching wan tha Ring 0! a

goods are unsurpassed; and our fruit and cainls, rapiers, foncing ila, and otheri klngdom, not ofthis world, shah send forth

vegatables are always the ftreshet l the 'lar paraphenalia; and whenever any lord- the Proclamation tbrough the length aud

market.' . ly upper-class-aen demand tha maaning o! breadth of the land: i have broken tbe
Madge, Ingrahan, you filf me wita awe this simple, yet curilos devce, be s sur- bauds of your yoke.b-riBaptt Missionary

and admiration!' exclaimod the pretty prised, If not conplely overawd, by be- Magazine.'


