i ":sant days of‘ eatly autumn.

f‘iwould not Dmuy thoun'ht bed bad;f
‘a dec1ded fresture towards Dmlly,
And wait-

v. ‘place in which. to spend the plea—

i Homver, she Was for the most
part far too busy to be lonely The
. housekeeping foT herself- ‘and  fa-
o _ther the book ‘keeping, and the
’_paymg ofE of the’ long row of In'

. dm.ns, Who every evemng 11ned up»

in front of her pay-table on the ver-
'anda, hept her fully occupied. The

‘pay-table had a strong diawer, from

which Lnulv counted ler chwe,
and bétweeh it and the row of

waiting Indians ‘was 'a panel of
wire. to Leep pllferme fingers from
,meddlmg uuth the temptxng s11ver
pwc ‘es.
, The first time the Indmns lmed
up for their day’s wages, Dmﬂy re-
garded them cunously '_[‘he
_younger men ‘and  women wete
dressed like white people, but the
older ones wore blankets angd had
long, stramht black hair dangling
about thexr copper- -colored faces.
The youncer ones seemed inclired
to make merry at the idea of hav-
iga young white girl for their pay-

" master, but the stolid faces of the

older ones showed only the weari-
ness of ‘their long days«work in
: the marsh One feeble old Woma.n
was 50’ wea.ry that Lnily ‘liad her
git in 4 comfortable vemnda c¢hair
:-to rest awhile. Several of the Wwo-
men had their bables swung In-
dian “fashion on their backs, amd

one baby cried so pers1stently tha,t‘

its mother took it in. her arms to

quiet it.. Seeing that it was half

starved, Emily got it some bre‘td
and milk, which it ate ravenously.
Then all the women looked kindly
, at the dainty white girl who was
50 kind to the papoose.
Indians came before her, evening
after evening, Emily learned to

know their names and faces, and-

often spoke to them about the num-
ber of quarts they had picked and
the ~weariness and difficulties of
the work. They liked being spoken
to by the pretty white -girl with

the gentle voice and kindly ways, -

and soon began to wait for a word
from her, standing patiently while
- she looked at their cards and esti-
mated tbe amount of pay each was
to receive.-
. One evening M. Broun, llavmg
~ completed his task before Emily
" fnished hers, came’ to ‘help her,
“that the Indians: might: not have to
W ait so long for their day’s wages.

But whnn he offered to tale thelr-

Lo ‘INo, no; walt for her’

As the

(81 ds, they dlew bach, sa) ing, Wlth

they - d1d and- seemed well repald

- for doing so, because I‘mlly chat-
. ted to them- wlule she counted up

the number of quzuts they had

'.pu_l\ed and gave them the1r pay..

Durmrr these little chats she
lealned ‘much of their homes aud
manner of hvmn _ When some of

the Women expressed adm1r‘1t1on,

for a gown she wore, | she offered to

cut_a pattern of it, and teach

them to make gowns like 1t if they
Would come- to. the cabin after thelr
evening meal. Thus
evening found her teaching a
group of red women the art of

idressmaking. Lessons in cleanli-

ness, cooking, and .. house-keeping
followed, and.the results were very
swtlsfaetory, for the women were
apt and eager puplls

Only one  unpleasant 1nc1dent'
~the entire. twol-‘
months, and. ‘that was occasioned,

occurved . dul ing.

by a cmnberrv ahe‘ ‘ This rake is
a small, shallow,
box, somewhat resembhng a dust

ran. I«10m the front end a row of"
long teeih progect outw ard on:the .
covered. . part.of the -top: is; -a. loop-.

handle for the:left hand, and: from. -,

the back end projects .a stxa.wht
landle for the right " Jhand,
kox is: tahen by both hzmdles, and
held unde1 the cranberry bush
qulcle jerk | upwald catches the
lonq slender stems ‘hetween
rake-like teeth and strips them of
their berries, while the quiék, back-
ward jerk throws theé berries thus
plucked back under the covered
part of the box. - They are then
emptied into soine receptacle. .

Gathering cranberries with™these

rakes is a mneh quicker and easier
process than to pick them with the

fingers, and many more can he -

gathered in a given time. But the
rakes greatly mmre the Lushes,
and, therefore, Mr. Brown strictly
forbade their uSe in Lis marsh.-

" For several days Tmily noticed

that young Two Bears, a large

overbéaring Indian, of whom" the
others seemed to be afraid, had

_"athered more berries’ than" the

others.” ‘Every ovenln0 his card
showed a surprising number “of
quarts, and Emily wondered “how

‘lLie cculd possibly pick so many.

She learncd the secret by accident-
a]]y overheann« the c(,melsatwn
of two pickers “ho dld not notu,e

‘her nearness

many an-

. promptness

‘morve.

, The

the' -

to tell* Mr.. Brown, because . Two

‘Bears had. promised . dire - punlsh- :

ment to-any informer.
. {To be continued.) . -

| ‘Katie’s Lesson.
Katie had just come back with

her mamma from church, where

{he minister had preached from
the text: ‘Faith, if it  hath not

works, is dead,” and she was very

thoughtful. ‘Mamma,’ she said,
‘I’m; go little and I haven’t. any-
thing. What can I do for Jesus?
\Lunm‘l said slowly

in my name—- " Katie' blushed.
‘O, mammal she cried; ‘I under-
stand’ The day before, he1 Aaged
uncle who could not walk, and who

was quelulous and unpleasing - to
the child, had. not had his request
for a drink answered with- pleasm«r
‘Mamma,’ Katle con-
fided that night when she said her

prayers, ‘Tl nev er mlnd running
partly-( overed. .

around Waltmg on; people -any
- I'never thou"ht ‘$hat ‘such
little . thmgs ¢could ‘be @1\71ce to
Jesus & ‘Chnstm.n Herald v

Meetm,, Father. ,' o
Marverv stands at ‘the trarden gate,
Breathmo the.odor of brier-rose.
qnuhng, expectant, ’tis hers to wait,
Freshly arrayed in he1 d‘unty

~ clothes, -
“TThe plcasure of meetmrr father

The breezes ripple. her. s111\y h.nr
And crickets chirp to her ﬁom
. the wold, = .~ ‘
Whlle TOSY . bea.ms from the sunset’
‘glare
- Paint her m tones of pmk and
gold, :
Asshe stands loohmc for father.

Hark! There’s the roar of the com-
ing tram,

Margery’s face is a picture bmoht

“Melody never held sweeter strain -

Than the shrill toot, toot she
liears each night
With the coming home of fa
ther, : :

Daffodils skirt_ing the garden wall

Wod to the pair as they take their '

way,
And wandering nwht bnds soft]y
call:  ~
“The Dlithest happemno of the
O day B

Is tlie w elcomm<r of father.” -

—Jane Ellis Jov in ‘Youth’s Com!
. pamon’ '

Two Bears was »
“using a_cranberry rake on the sly, -
and the other plchers were afraud"

“Whosoever
‘shall give a cup of water to drink -
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