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Adventure.

Oune fine spring morning a nice little
ritl camo toddling in to be admired
ty ber admiring grandma and aunties
before going down town,

“Tee my tockings !’ she said, hold-
ingout one plump leg, and uearly
toppling over as sho tried to balance
herself on the other.

“Booful, dar.ing!” said grandma,
obligingly ; for in her heart of hearts
she thought the gay-colored strips an
abomination, and considered white to
be the “ only proper thing for little
girh,” or anybody clse. .

“Q.cr one's booful, too ;" sdid Trdt,
holding it out for nspection. ..

Just then Trot’s mother, Mre., Dain-
ty, came to the door and said, ¢ Conte,
precious, run ; here’s the car,” which
startled the girl so that sho toppled
aver entirely, and bad to be picked up
aud straighiened out by her grandma,
and kissed and comforted by her
mamma, and al her aunties, which
took so Jong that t{wo or threc cars
bad a chanco to trundle by beforo they
were ready to go.

Mr. Dainty’s store, so Trot thought,
was 8 very dull and uninteresting

lace, full of big boxes, hammers, saws,
}':lca, and nails ; =o,after shehad shown
her new- stoekings to her paps, she
went out to the door in search of
amusement, and not seeing anythiog
but a yellow spotted dog which inter-
ested her, she slipped out and walked
composedly down the street.

She looked back once or twice, ex-
pecting to see mother or father after
her; but they were busy talking, and
if they thought of her at all they sup-

osed thatsho was just outside the
door.

Not being at all in favor of straight
Jines, she turned up this street and
down that, gazing about her with
great delicht, and trying to “‘make

clicve™ that sho was & “big grown-up
lady.”

She did think of her mammas once,
and seciog a pleasant.looking man
driving along in a buggy, sho stood on
tha odgo of tho sidewalk and called
out as loudly assho could: *Mister!
Mister Man 1

He looked at the little red-checked
mite and drew vp his borse, saying,
pleasantly cnough:  “Well 37

“If you tce my mamma, tell her
not to ge worried.”

“Bat I'm afraid sho will be
worriea,” said he—I think he must
have had a little red-cheeked girl at
bome—*‘and you had better get right
intomy buggy and let me take you
back to her.”

“No fank you!” replied Trot with
a gracious bow ;  “I’vedot to doo dis
way;” with which she walked serenely
off and left her ncw acquaintance
gazing after berin surprise and amuse-
ment.

“Whoso girl is that?” ho =aid to
to himself as ho went on.  “ I've scen
hex somewbere before.”

It wasnot until hours after, when
he met his fricnd Dainty coming from
the police office, that hec wasable to
placs the midget.

Trot made very, slow progress, for
sbohad to stop and gazoat everything;
but ahs had crossed and recromod 52
many streets that tho father and
motber, who wero frantically searching
for her by this time, wers completely
off the track. .

At length even she began to think
of being tired avd going home ; she
wasnot by any means the samo Trot
who had alipped out of tho etoro door
andatarted on an explozing expedition,
for her bair wasin her cyes, and her
face was aticky and dirty; alo her

Trot's

hauds, in one of which was grasped
the remains of a stick of candy.

The young man with his hair parted
in the middle was slightly surprised
when this little lassic walked in aud

said :

“I" tako a stick of candy.”

“Where's your moncey 1” he in.
quired.

“I ain’t dot no money, LL t my papa
dot a whole pottet full,” rplic tge
small customer.

“Whero is father 1"

“I don’t know,” repligd Trot, in-
differently.

“I’ll give you a stick of candy fora
kiss,” szid be,

“All right,” she said, and standing
on tip-toe, she kissed him over the
counter and trotted off, evidently
auite satistied.

She bad worse luck in a bakery,
kept by a sourfaced woman, where she
applied for u cake.

“IHow many do you want 1" said the
womail.

. “Just one,” rephed Trot patromz-
ingly.
““What for 1" was the noxt question.

“To eat, of tourse!” cxclaimed the
midget, astonished.

“Where's your money 1"

“Ain’t dot none.”

. “Then go right out of my stoic, you
little beggar ! said Sourface, crossly.

Trot retreated to the door, from
which place of safety she faced the
woman and said, indignantly :

“I ain’t 2 beddar? You tink bed-
dars wear dis kind of tockings 1"’ and
stamping her iittle foot, she atalked
solemnly away.

She did not dare to ask anybody to
show her the way home, for her con-
fidence in tha general amiability of
bumankind was shaken sxdly sinco ber
experience in the bakery ; her httle
legs, despite the much-prized atockings,
began to be fearfully tirod, and when
the candy was all gone she realized
that sho was excoedingly hungry.

Kearnoy street, where she now
wandered, was crowded with peop!
and as Trot walked along she Il)oogog
wistfully in overy one's face, feeling
sure that among &0 many people she
wnust find her mamma ; nobody apoke
to her, probably becauso of that calm,
sclf-sustainod air of hers, which made
her seem as if she knew just where
she was going.

So tired that she could hardly
move, sho at length sat down upon the
step of a small store ; feeling more
forlorn than she had ever felt in her
life before.

Bat her rest was not long ; a boy
who had chargo of the store, fecling
tho immense importauce of his posi-
tion, came out and shook the little
waif rudely by the shoulder, saying,

“Corue, get out of this! We don’t
want you blockiug up tho doorway !”

“You let me Ylone ! uicd the mid-
g:t, Jjerking bereelf out of his hand ;

hen, as the full wretchedness of her
situation came upon ber, sho cried out
in a flood of tears—

Mamma! I want my mamma !

“Sec bere, sir! I've a good mind
to dust your jacket for you!” said a

cung mau who bad seen the boy, and

card poor little Trot’s despairing cry.

“What do you mean catching
hold of a little gul that way 1 the
boy muttered something abc & block-
ing up the doorway, and ju.icioudy
retreated.

*“\What’s the matter dear 7" ha then
said, turning to Trot.  “Aro you lost i

“No,” sobbed Trot, “I’m here ; my
mamma’slost ! And my house, too!”

Ho lifted Zier 1p in his arms, and
wiped tho tears awov gently from ber
}“»oor little dirty face ; he was s young

cllow, not more thiu twenty, plain

and even rouch in his dress, but Trot
know that sho had found a friend, and

})utting both her plump arms aroum!
1is neck, she said—

“Take mo to my mamma 7

“Yes! datling,” ho said ; it scemed
a long time to Trot sinco she had been
called darling ; and that moruing vieit
to grandma scemed so long ago that
she could hardly remember it.

Ho asked her name, but could not
understaud her answer, though he
tried his best ; then he asked her
where sho lived. “On Bush street,”
said Trot ; but she could tell him no
more, only that sho could tell the
house whea she saw it.

“All right 1" said the kindly youn
fcll,(’)w, “then we'll walk until we fin
it.

Ile carried her, for she was too tired
and footaoro to walk, block ».fter block,
in the twilight, perhaps he never real-
ized before how long Bush street was,
or how heavy a little girl could be,
but ut tast bo found it.

“Are you sure 1" ho asked,

“Touree 1 ture!” respouded Trot,
joyfully.

o put her down on the doorstep,
and kissing her good-bye, walked
rapidly away, not even waiting to be
thanked by that gratefu! father and
mother whoso gratitude words could
not have xpressed; but in their
thanks that night they prayed that a
shining mark might be placed that day
agaiust his unknown name.

Its CertainTY—'L'o cure Dyspep-
sia and Biliousucss is not speculution,
but is proved with letiers from per-
sons of high respectability constantly
coming in. Zorksa is an absolute
cure.

The Canada Thistle nuisance is one
which the farmer can only successfully
abato by summer fallowlog. Never
let the thistle get 6 in. high.

——

A Lifo Saving I'resont,

Mr. M. 1. Allison, Iutchinson. Kan.
Saved his hfc by a simple T'risl Bottle
of Dr. King's New Discovery, for Con-
sumption,which caused him to procure
a large Lottle, hat completely cured
him, whea Doclors, change of climate
and ¢verything cise bad failed.  W\sth-
wa, Bronchitis. Severe Coughs, and all
‘I'hiroatand Lungdiscases, it is guaran-
teed tocure.  ‘Irial Bottles free at any
drug store.

et -

* Be carcful how you
you'll wash the color {rom your
checks!” said a gentleman at a fash-
fonablo party, as he handed a glass of
water to alady” ¢« Thercis no dan-
«cr of your ever takiug water cnough
to remove the color from yonr face”
was the good-natured retort.

drick or

A Answer Yanted

Can any onc bring us a casc of
Kidney or Liver complaiot that Elee-
tric bitters will not cure? We say
they can rnot. as thousands of cascs
already permancatly curcd and who
arc permanently cured, will prave.
Bﬁi t's Discase, Diabetes, Weak
Back, or any urivary complaint,
i]}uickly cured. They purify the

lood, regulate the bowels and act
directly the discased parts. Lvery
bottle guamnteed. For sale at 50 ¢l
a boltle by all drugmsts.

** Golden Mcdical Discovery™ is war-
ranted to cleanse the blood from all
the impuritics, from whateve cause
arising, For scrofula, Sores of all
kinds, Skin and Blood Disrascs, it's
cffects are marvellous.  Thousands
of testimonials from all parts. Scad
stamp for Jmmph]\:! on skin discascs
Address Wonrp's DispENsary MED-
1cAlL Assocration, Buflalo, N. Y.
————l

“I'he city chap has commenced cor-
responding with his country cousins.
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CONSUMPTION,

Bronchitis, and

Asthma,

Together with Discases of the

EE, EAR AND  HEART

Successfally treated atthe

Ontario Pulmonary

INSTITUTE.
123 Church St., Toronto, Ont.

A HILTON WILLIAMS, NIL.D., M.C.Y 5.0,
TROPRIETOR.

Our systein of Practico cousists in tho
most improved Modicatod Inhalationn. com-
binod with proper Conatitutional Troat-
wont. Having devoted all our time, energy
nud akill forthie past oighitecn yoars ta the
treatinont of tho various discases of tho

HEAD, THROAT AND CHEST,
(l)unn{z which timo wo pave successfully
troated over 40,000 casos froin noarly overy
part of tho civilizod world) wo aro cnablol
to offer tho aflicted tho ot porfect roao.
dios aud sppliances for tho imtoalate curo
of all thicso troublesowo atilictions, By tho
systcm of

AMEDICATED INHALATIONS
Hoad, Throat and Lubg afloctions have bo.
oomo &8 curable as auy class of disonscs
that afllict buwanity.

‘Those who dosira teoatiuent should apend
no timo in writtng i youn can como to tho
instituto thismonth or this woek may be
of tho to8t blo valuo to you; it
may bo tho turning point of your dlsoaso
for fatality or recovery.

Consultation frco and prico of tho Insti.
tuto withi‘u thoroach of all

Tha v¢.y bost o 10foerencos given from
thoso already curel. 1f fmpossiblo to call
porsonally at tho Institute, writo for * List
of Quostions,” and ** Modical 1reatisc.™

Addrosa— .
ONTARIO PULMONARY MNSTITUTE,
23 Church-strecot.
P. §.—0nr now book izst pudlished iz now
roady for diatributios.
Mcntion the CaNanIaN FARMER.

SEDGWICK

Fenco In use, bolzg
Stwill tnre

1t Ia tho only cenaral roTress Wirn
a atrong nct work without inrba.

dogn, and ponliey. aawellnsthe mnomt sicinun
o(ock.‘ift?vmm]n.v tocitherfenceorstock. Ttin gy
the fenoe NARIOCKk FARZOA, ATW] TR e,
and vary neat for izwns, parka, achool lots and cemeter.
with rast.enaf faint(or galvanized )it will
Letalifoime luunprl_'lnrl? aardsorbnrhed
wircin el Wonak for it a falr tnal, know
Ing it will woar ftwelf into waver. Tha Medgwlick
€S ntes, madenfwreag ™t oon pipoand ol wire, def
all compctition in r«tnean e'rragth, and durats
15y, \Wo aleo mike t*e =1 and chaapest 1l iron
antomatic arsclfeapening gaice nisn chende
ot nnil neatest all iron feace, -Jlest Wire
Nirete lrr?n«l Pa« \uger. For priveaard par
enlars sk Bentwape sleviery. wr adirese mentiwis
2aper SEDGWICK IR, ManTes, Rivmend, 3




