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A MOTYIER S DIARY

Murnmg ' Baby ou the floor,
Making for the fendar |

Sunlight seems to muke it snecry
Baby * on # bender ¥

Al the spuoln upwset and gune,
Chuiry drn wu mnto file,

Harness strings all struag acrons,
Oug’.t to wwake one unile,

Apron clean, curls smooth, eves blue
‘How these charms will dw_udle ')

For I ruther think, don't you
Baby ** is u swindle.”

Noon' A taugled silken flosy
Gotting inblue eyes,

Apron that will not keep clean,
1f u bahy tries’

One blue shoe untind, and vne
Underneath the table ,

Chairs gune mad, and blocks uud toys
Well as they are able ;

Baby in « high chair, too,
Yelling for his dinrer.

8poon in mouth . I think, don't you :
Baby " is a singer.”

Night' Chairs all sct back agun,
Blocks and spouvns i order ,

Oxne blue shoebe_vath 2 mat,
Tells of 8 marsuder ,

Apron folded on a chair,
&‘Iaid dress torn and wrinkled,

Two pink feet kicked pretty bare,
Luttle fut knees crinhled |

1u lus erily, and couguered, too.
By sleep, best evangel,

Now I surely think, don't yout
Baby is an angel.

— Hostors Transceript

THAT TEN DOLLARS

It was odd, very odd , reckon it up this way
or that way, orin whatever way I mixght, the
result was just the same—I had ten dollurs
more than i could account for. I went over
the whole quarter’s receipts amtin, to wme if
something had not been onutted, but overy-
thing was quite right  » Ha' what’s this *
1t luoks like & seratclung out, and vet 1t ean t
be, for I never use s penkmife.”” S0 I held the
leaf up to the hucht, and scannedit closely, and
thep, turnizgit over, scrutimzedit again. ** 1t
certainly does luok very much hke an crasure ,
but no, "tis only a little roughness on the sur-
faceofthepaper.” I wascompletelypuzz'ed. it
wax quite poessible fur me to have koo Little | but
tohaveten dollarstoo much ~ I could not under-
«tand that at all Well,” I eard to myself,
“at's better, st iny rate, than haming ten
dollurs too little ** Btill, the iden of chere be-
iy & mistake sumowhere made rae fecl very un-
romfortabile

I had been vusy prepanag my accuunts in
wrd.r to present them tw my employers 1n the
morning, for the morrow was a quarter day,
and I koew that in nothingcould aclerk offend
so much as by bemng wrong in his batance. So
I thought a httle, and then determined to cone
sult Jackson, vur managing clerk. I was
young at the tone -not more than tweanty,
avd, having been i the establishment only o
few munths, I knew but bittle of lns haracter.
He was cxeredingly attentive to business , but
there were somo vaguo floating rumors guing
the round of the place, nhul accredited bun
with anything but a steady Life.  But he had
always been very ail, and even kind, to mo .
and s, in @y ?Alcmma. I sought las advice
He went over my avcuunts with me. tut could
detect nothing wrong.

©Well, Wataon,” e sid,  yuu are on the
right Rde now, and «f j.u take iy advie, you
will ket there. Just pockit the money, and
say nuthung about at, -~

Secing that 1 desnwrred, ho contis ued, -~

« <1 course you can do as you pleas -, but 1
kouw this mach, f you wore that ten « ulare
ahart, you would have to makeat up in quoek
timo

T oan agsi. alunt o nske my objocizons w
this raode of procedure, when I was cut ahort
by a salesnan, who came to say that Mr. Jack-
won was wanted in the ssle roons  As he strode
away. Jackson turned rouad, xnd sad,--

“ Tl 00 you about 1t agan, Watson . 1 the
meznticie, v nood pot menton it 1o anv
oo *

I saw a0 more of um tll my Jabors wore
done for the day, and I was reachung ms 1
drwn from its peg, when he tappod me over
the shonlder.

“Oae word, Watwon, Ictom o g, fevir
ot &hould be found it whem the mestaee oes,
J will mako it all nght for you  Goodnight

e
R

Tho last thing X remaember, beforo falling
- was thinking of the tou dullas | T dept,
*Vhmed of tendullews In tho morniag,
ul Vet oat troakfest, 1 lad the wholo atfan
Vot iy nother, and esked her counsel.
" Cnve up the suupoey, of cvurse ™
* But you see, mother, I am pfraid it would
offend Jackson, heseems so much to wish me
to hoah it up
© Never mind Juckson, do what 18 night,
awd ¥ am sure it will be better for you in the
'nd Tell Mr. Elliot” — the head panaen
“how 1t iy, und 1 am eertain he won't be
angeny
1 ate the remuinder of my neal in mleave .
tur, whdst 1 did nut wash o ;uake an enemy of
Fukson, who could, if ho pleased. make my
~tustien very uupleasant, 1 had strong com-
punctioms sbout keepiugz  the money gr('uk-
fast wus over, and, us ¥ was leaving home
iy wother took hold of my hand and awd, -
* Promee meo, Henxy, beforo yun gu, that
you wall gave up the mondy.”’. .
I hesitated, a ' toal
- Surely, Henry, you+wowdpot s i
- b’teul)l: Novar{gl And ¥ promised at
unee,
Jackson found no time to to mo that
, wuruiug, being engaged with Mr. Elliot . but
when. in turn, 1 entered the private office, 1
suw him cast an enquiring glance towards
me
» This seems all nght, Watson,” wand Mr
] Lilot, after looking ove- my acovunt. * Have
jou anythwyg else ¥°
* Yes, sir, I have stall ten dollurs, of which
I am unable to give uoy acgount.””
Strange © Aro you sure that you have mass-
«d nothg
“Quto, sir, I have boen over everything
sveral umes, and Iast might Mr, Jackson +was
kind enough to assst me.”*
~ It'a strange , but you can put the maney
Luck 1nto your safe. Idr.esvy it will be found
vut before the next quarter 1suv  And by the
by, Watson, I intend to rame your ary
Holloway is going to luave, and Y wish you to
take hiy place.”
I thanked him, and heartily. too: for a hun.
dred Lollurs a year was no small income at
our house,

“Let me sre T think Jackson, hehad bet-
ter begnn to- morrow '’

* Yes, sir; 1t will be most convement.”

“You hear Watsn 1 believe there's no-
thung mmore  (Good moromg ™

There was joy 1n our house that night, and
nn the morrow I went forth with a heht heart
to take possession of Holloway's stool

And now, dear reader, just take a jump over
the next three vears  Jackson was stall in hix
place. but I had risen step by step, uatil I
occupied a post inferior only to that held by
himself. The myntery attached to my ten
dollars had never beon unravelled, and they
still reposed peacefully in my safo  Jackson
and I got op very well together , hut thero was
uge thing which I could uot understsd. For
a few nighta beforo quarter-day, Jackson al-
wu) s, uuder same pretonco or other, took the
books home with him. but ss I did not con-
gider it my place to interfere, I said nothing

It was the quarter day at tho end of the
three years of which T havo spoken. and I was
assusting Mr. Eihot in oxamiping the zocount
of uno of the Jumor derks, whose ledger ex-
hubited s glarmg deficieroy of one hundred and
fifty dollars. o youth was not the brightest
1w the world, and for a timo he scerned stunned.
But he was sare it must be some mistake of
mine, his cash was sll right three da{s H
and he took the bovk to xee for himsel a'ﬁo
result wax the same—deficit, one handrod and
fifty dollars. Again he went over it, and 1
could see the big drops of sweat roll down his
fuce as he agam cameo to tho aamo harnble con-
clumon-~defiat, one hundred and fifty daollars.
A taind time he asanyed 1o reeoneile the differ-
cuce . but suddenly st:ippin;: short, he turped
to Mr Ellot, and cnud.

** These ure not my figures, mr

¢ Then whose are thev £

‘I dont know, sir. they are not wmmae -
look, mar, somethmg hax beep scratched oun
here.”

Umph o there haa  Has tho ledger ever
been out of your cane ¥?

Mo, sir-- that ia. yes— twice ™

When

- Last might and tho myrht befare >’

{  "Whohad 1t ¥
Mr Jackeon.

**Then call Mr Jackwon up hermn””

He cama.

- Mr. Jackson,” sud Mr Elliot, * tham's
an crror in  Brawn's nccount! somothin
appears to have been seratched out. and as
understand you have had his lodger tho last
t=o mghta, ] thought perhaps you could sxplam
it

Jackson wirned deadlv pale. arxd. bending
auwa to hude the ghasidy hue of his counten-
aper, he pretrmdad to examane tha figurcs

Yex  there had bvn gn emsure, it he
o cxplam e ade haa o privats snemoran-
dum 10 his deak | he would fetch at.

’

Thut night the ten dollama wwere ever bofore

MESSENGER,.

Ton ininutes went by, but Jackson did not
retusn,

i Watson," sud Mr Elliot, ** will vou yo
j and say that 1 shall bo plassod of Ma Jaokson
| Wil cpme hero immediately ¢t

y 1 went, but counld not find him

~ {aborune,” I aaked of a porter, ** huve you
neen Mr, Jucksou §*

“Yes, sir; he went out about ten minutes
uga.”

* Went out '

** Yes, ear; e oame down ktairsloolong very
wiute, and, takiog his hat, he sud he felt
rather ill, and wonld get a little mar

1 wetit hack and told Mr. Rlligt.

*Oh!" all he uttered , and then turmmy
«n his heel ho motioned for us to follow  He
first wout to Osbomwe, who repeated lus story
aguin , aod thon ho crossed to Jackson's desk,
\3uch was locked. A smith was sent for, and
the look forced.

* Mr Watson,” sexl Mr. Elhot, taluys out
Jacksou's books,-- he had never called mo Mr
Watson bofore,~ ' will youcome with me to
my privato room ¢ 1 ahulY want you fora few
mmuten '’

That fow mmnutes uxqam!cd wto hours ; and
the discovery of embezzlemeuts by Jackson, to
the extent of somo thousand dollars, was tho re-
sult of our labor. Thess frunds extended over
soveral years. and by a curwus coincidence,

tho vory first of them was connected with my
ten dol ~the last, of course, with Brown’s

hundrod and fifty. Need I say that Jackson
was never heard of again ?

That mght I walked Lome a8 the managing
clerk of the firm of Rlliot & Co.. .nd nover
wnoo hawa I forgatten the leaon tuug ht mo by
my ten dollars.— Honroe's Parlor Rea .inas

—————

HOW LITTLE JOE HELPE', ALONG.

vY XAEOAP:“ B. BANGN ER

It was the morning of 8 raw cold day late
in the fall Gustsof wind blew fiercoly out
of doors, sud dushes of raif came epitefully
against tho windows. It was'the sort of day
when people drew their wraps close around
them, and walk fast to keep warm.

Maggie, Minta, and May wera holding a
oouncil of three. Things were Zark inside
as well af sut. Maggio had washed the
dishes, Minta had made tho beds, and May
aad sw%i)t the floor, and there was hothing

o. i

mnore

“We tan’t acrub, for thero's no soap; and we
can't cook dinnoer, for there's nothing to cook,”
said Maggio sadly.

“Is ticro ro more on that hari-bome f*’
asked Mints.,

* Notanother scrap,nor a singla potato left in
thetin. I know mother paid herlast cent to the
baker this morzing, and even if she gots her
moncey for those ogats, &he will have to save it
all for the rent. I don’t know what is to bo-
come of us,” said ta.

“ I mean to help along,” cried chec.y little
May “I'm going ovér the way to ask the
Indy who lives in the big house if she won't
hire me to take care of the baby and run on
Her girl has gors away. I eawher
march off an hour ago, with her clothes done
ap in a bundle, and. Mrs. Earle hasz't had
time to find a new one yet.”

“May Marblo,” said {Iaggio, “do you sup-
pose mother will oconsent to let you bo &

secvant 20
“ I soo that poor mothorhasg to work as hard
y’ raid May, “and I do

crrands.

ac ahsu;’i“}?‘ will be i

not think sho wi an al my trying to
do Lopest work It is ntﬁr{rorth whilo to be
| proud when we aro 2ll like old Mother Hub-
'fmrd, who waat to the éupboard to get tho
poor dog a bone—and when she got thero tho
| cupboard was bare, and so the poor dog had
nono "'

Ay moado 8 littlo courtesy, and weat gaily
across the street. Earle was ia trouble,
Bridget had suddenly ‘left. ‘The “baby-boy
noodod conytant ing, aad the houso was
in di She gladly woloomed her lttlo
neighbor, and promised "to give her twonly-
five centa a day till sho fovndnservant. My

ved 50 bandy and helpful that Mrs. Barfe
pt her-for mady wooks, #ad’ sciit ntncrous
presents of food and clothing to her mother
and sisters  Esch night whon aho exme bomo
to sleap, dhe brought with hdr romb little to-
ken of rogard ar will .

AMaggic and ta, when May bad gone,
bagan to camt isbdut mad consider what thoy
enuld do to bolp  They wero guly little girls,
208 heredofore theit mother wone Had ‘provi.
ded for nil. Mayzio rosdhtad 19°go aod ask
her tearher if aho know of anything which o
¢hild could do to sarn money

Miss Hertin had oftcn bosh pluared with
1 Magge's dear ggt voioo, snd distinct wa
sof prodoudeing wordy in Sunday-achoo
|y SoAna 5 aedibor dosr ence ta s
treally d to assdst Ber doar onesic
i atreit. oo 'ch® Put ‘oo her thinking.eap, tnd
| prescntly she aaid, R
t « Nap~ie wonld von mind reading for an
hour evere day o a blind Isdy @

* Oh, 1 should love to!" said Maggre with
cathusissm.

“Stop u minute, dear Jt wounld not be
stories, or apything very interesting tu you.
Sho Inves to hear ald w rmnns, and tgo person
who rouds to her now finds them very dry
If. however vou undertake the task, you
must do vour very beat, und ale will pay you
one dollar a week.”

Mugyrio agreed. Sho knew botter than Miss
Bertis did how fur toward the rent that dollar
a woek wauld go. The rent was ths great
anxicty with Maggic’s mother That must
Tf.u\ met, though they hud scanty food and littlo
ne. .

Mints, meanwhile, waited till her mother
came home 8ho wan the mother-girl To
her surprise, her mother had heard of sume-
thiy she could do

“1c s boy's work, dear, tu’ you are very
strong, and the money wil truhelp. Mny.
Trown goes to churchovery da ' to pructico on
the orenn, and she will givo 3 »u or unybedy
ten reuts an hour for aoting as slower. 1 told
her [ thought one of my little girls would
oblige her.”

So thero hud Minta’s work becn found.

What could Juo do® Little crippled Joo,
who sat all day long in his high char by the
vindow, with such a sorrowful faco that oven
Lm&qm-by sometimes felt a pang of pity. Joo

8d not always had « lnme bsck and twisted
form, as be had now. Two years ago he
could run and jump as well eaany boy. Then
he hed tripped on an icy crossing, and u car-
riage turning tho ocorner swiftly hed passed
over him © was sick a long time, and now
he know that he was lame for life. Joe saw
and heard his sisters as they planned how to
help mother, and he felt more melancholy then
ever. He turned his face to the window, and
tear after tear rolded slowly down the thin
white choeeka.

Suddenly the window was raised from the
outsidd A little gloved hand thrust itself in,
and left on Joo’s l2p & beaatiful bunch of viu-
lets, with geranium leaves around them, and
& sweet pink rose-bud in the middle Mo
looked up to thank tho giver, but no ono was
there. Then ho looked at tho flowers, and
somchow in spite of Lis wishes,—for somo-
times when we have naughty feclings, or sad
oues, we try to keep them, not try to send
them away, as we ought,—-he began to feel
hagpy. The rcse-bud cniled at him, the
violets almost kissed him with their
fragraves, and tho inm leaves were a
debight. Before ho know it, his evil thonghts
went far off, 2ad hefelt, looking at the flowers,
2 bit of comfort coming warm and glud into
his hear:. A stanza of & hymn, which just
then his mothorbeganto humover her sowing,
added to his contcat, and to her surprise, he
joined his voico to hers. Both sang, the
mother over her stitching, by one window,
and tho boy with his violets by the other,.—

“Safe 1 tho arms of Jesus,
Sxfo on his 2cotlo broast,
Thero by bis love o’crshaded,
Swroetly oy soal shall rest.”
Then there was a silence. By and by the
mother spoke.
“Joe, , you doa’t know how you help
100 to-day. You look so happy. It takes a
burden right off my heart to sco you ploased *
8o Joo found out bow he could holp along
too. Each in the way God shows us, we can
2l be helpfal in this world, somo by working,
aad somo by eimply trying. wherever they aro,
to bo ns bright and cheerful as they can.—Jil,
Chr stran Weekly.

BOB'S CONSCIENCE.
DY ALDEO COLLINGWOOY.

In a coruer in tho meadow-sido farm, near
the oarns and stable yards, stoud an old hay-
rick. It hsd long ago fallea into disuso, but
owing to its aptiquity it had boen left stand-
ing. Tho cows and the chickens were tho
oulv ones who cnjoyed it now, the former
often standing under its cover on warm sam-
mer days when the sun grow too hot to stay
in tho open ficld, and the oocks uscd it as the
fittest p! to parch before smarise and crow
their good moming to tho ¢lay-a-beds” at
homo.

Thero was 2ot much boau
of no roal use, but it often

in it apd it was
orded Bob XKin,

some plcasare in ing bids.and.seck wit
tee otger boys ing down ita thatchod
4

r00
Bob often thought what a glotious sight 1t
wonld be t¢ sco such a tumblo-down thing
burn up. .
“13y ¢ bo oxclaimed ono dxy, coufidentiall
to Tem Long, “wouldn’t aho blaze? I te
u what, Tom, sho’d make a regnlar Fourth of
5?11 firo-cracker ™
"I?om of courso agroed with Bob and wishod
Bob'wonld carry out his plan and rot talk so
much sbout it
" Bob fait in his hoart it would not bo right
£obare upwhat did 2ot balang to him—somo.
thin to)ghim ho would get into troublo if ho
Aid, bat then he ronld not help thinking what
{an it wauld be to boild a wade  and
watch it burn. Tom Loag too was w.ways

totsing him about his cowardly boharvior, and



