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onee, and her coundess posterity have felt
the fearful consequences resulting from so
rash an act.  Reader, remember, oNcE.—
Limes of Refreshing.

A DAUGHTER WOR

Two gentlemen, friends who had been
parted for years, met in a crowded city
street. The ene who lived in thecity was
on his way to meet a prossing business
-engagement.  After = few expressions of
dchuht, he said :

CWell, T'w off. T'm sorry, but it can't
be helped. 1 will look for you ts-morrow
at dinner.  Remember, two o'clock
sharp. I want you to sce my wife and
<hild.”

*“Ounly one child " asked the other,

©Ouly ooz, came the answer, tender- ,
lys “a da\wht«,r But she’s a darling "

And then they pirted, the stranger in %
“the city getting into a street-car for the |
park.  After a block or two a group of |
five girls entered the car; they all evi- |
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d«.ntly halonged to fanilies of wealth ;
‘they conversed well.  Hach carried a very
claborately decarated lunch-basket ; each
\\"\; well dressed,  They, too, were going
to the park for a pienie. 'lhe) su.med.
happy aud amiable until the car again |
stopped, this thos letting ina pale. faced |
airl of about aleveu and a sick boy of four. |
These children were shabhily drcssed. and
o their fazes were looks of 'lmwss
f hey, too were an theiv way to the park.
“The gontieanwn  thought so ;) so did the
avoup Y of «rls. for he Thewrd one of them !
say with a look of disdain :

C1osupprse those razamutiins are on an
wxeursion too !

1 shoullu’t waur to leave hu'm it
L to look like that ¢ would you ¢ This
1o another girl,

* Naovindeed ! Bat th reisuoaccount-
thy for tastes. | think there ought to he
QN spvui::l line of cars for the lower classes.”

Al thas was spoken ina low tone, but
he gentlemnan heard it Had the child,
toof  He - ylaneed at the pale face, and
saw tears.  He was angey. Just then
the exclamation, ** Why, there is Netuie !

THE CHILDREN $ RECORD

Wonder where slle is going " caused him
to look out upon the corner, where a
sweet-faced young girl stood beckoning
to the car-driver. . When she entered the
car she was warmly greeted by the five,
and they made room for her beside them.
They were profuse in exclamations and
questions,

“ Where are you going 7" asked one.

“0, what lov e]) flowers! Who are
they for 2 asked another.

“I m on my way to Belle Clark’s. She
is sick, you know, and the flowers are for
her.”

She answered both questions at once,
and then glancing toward the door of the

car, saw the pale girl looking wistfully
at her.  Ske smiled at the child with a

tender look beaming from her beautiful
eyes, and then, furuettm'r she wore a vel-
vet skirt and costl) J:Il,lxb[‘ and that her
shapely hands were covered with well-
fitted gloves, she left her seat and crossed
over to the little one.  She laid one hand
on the huy's thin cheeks as she askelof
his sister :

*This little boy is sick, is he not 7" and
‘“he is your brother, I am sure.”

It seemed hard for the girl to answer,
but finally she said :

“ Yes, miss ; he is sick.  Freddie never
has been well.  Yes, iniss, e is my bro-
ther. We're going to the park to see if
‘twent make Freddie better.™

1 am glad you are g
wirl u,pln,d inalow v
one’s ears ereept those
think it would do him
there, with the spring flowers all in
bloom.  Dut whereis your lunch? You
owdht to have a lunch after so long a
ride.”

Over the girl's faee came a flush,

© Yes, miss, we ouzht to, for Freddie's
suke ;5 hut, you see. we duln’t have any
lunch to bring.  Tim—he's our brother
--he saved these pennies so as Freddie
conld ride to the park and back.  1guess,
webbel Freddiell forget about being bun-
gry when he gets to tl‘c park.’

Taere were tedirs in thc lovely
eyes as she hstened : and very soen

" the young
mumt for un
uf Lhe child, 1
4_{(1(:(] it's lov l:ly
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she



