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beys ﬁ" eich other a. significant
In lpi:‘d ll::"l ve rtion that

she was quits well and strong, she soon be-
gno L0 show signs of weariness; and Ned,
who koew how seositive the girl was in
ngnl to her weaknens, said :

T declare, I am quite tired, Nell
log awhile
before we begin to climb the hills.”

“I believe you are getting lazy,” said
Nios, inp::‘ down e Ned, snd
breathiog q ‘3
“T'll go on fiod & place 10 hide the
fishing tackle while you two reet,"raid Neil,
“We won' oare 1o take all this truck to the
top of the bills with us.

“We'll be rested by the time you bave

bid it,” replied Ned stooping o aaprig
of wintergreen from the side of the log oo
which they sat.

« Wichigan’s roar, do not need to
be told about the sand hills—the besutifal
white sand’ hills, s clesn snd pure as
spow, almost as white, and net, !ike snow,

agaiost the little-haods which love 0
dearly to paddle in it, sod to siftite abining
graios through chubby flagers.

Nina Bruce was several months - younger
thas her two sturdy brothers; but ahe was
s slender little girl, as fair and as delicate
e faintest rose color, like s

o a lily, with
| mea-shell’s lining, flasking ber cheeks, and
aL

I sparkle in her lsrge brown

I
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CHAPTER I

R atard e e ON THE SAND HILL.
wtic s vel e o o witnmed 10 to
Thibs scueticine 3 slort (e, sud was eured, “Take good o hat oy, Himdiahee
g L Lgmaspass, st fhiat she is not overly strong.”
Ayar 5 c”"y PBCfofll, Mrs. Bruce K lorward (o wrap &
st Ayer & Co, Lowsell, Mass. | gray shawl close about the girl’s sleader
- st Prtee §1, #ix buition, B0 shoulders, as she spoke, and %

loving kiss, warm with tender
face in the shelter

“Oh,mother, you desr, anxious darling,”

Ishall never Le &
?‘:m. mountsins of eare 1o climb; the
vers of sorrow to cros# | the winds of—of

heard you tell all about it.
‘ .ul‘ml life’s burdens, aad ;nv mll]mw
¥y are ing e lo'meet them, How
e :l mx: able 10” climbihe moustains,
when you all jump quickly to remove the
tiniest pebbles from my pathway?

to stand up againet the blasts of winter,
whes you shelter sod shield me from the
softes. breath of spring? My dear mother,
ft muy be that you are wro
giviog me sll the roses, and

Nita's words were solemn enough : bat
mischievous glances robbed
them of a!l suggestions of gravity.

A# she turoed to give ber mother another
kise, she discovered that the
arly was ha tily turned sway,
cried the girl, saxiously, » sudden shadow
chasing the sunshing from ber face.

wever grieved me in your life, Niea—not
[ wish I could say as mach

wod boys Wee not like girls; but they arc

“Yeu, 1o be syre 1 do,” said the womas,
> mg,robust boys came around the house,
they bad goue & moment before on

boys ~alike in form sad festure, only

diflerence of dimpositions bad given s differ
10 th eir faces.

were 50 much alike that ove scarcely

10 be told that they were twins—Ned

“Al N',” said Nlu.luehg, “Mother

family (96"t darger ; there are somany nice

swung the gate cpea, aid waited for Nioa
own pet name fof their livtle sister,who

, stalwart brothers.
Ned i

aya: = Yes, mother,” ‘dowing o the
6. WINTER ARRCNIEMENT. 8. |, o0 (04 takiog the lunch basket from
N AND A » o, NOVEMBER =2, | bin wother's hand. “Wp such
)" i e Temle  wia idaliwny Wikl s | good care of ber that she will be able 1o do
. e ooy, oA & washing by the time she gets bome,”
- . “Don’t 0o far,” said Mie, Broce;
oy Supe Nme D | «and dou’s Jet ber climb the ased hills.”
oan ‘Bpm “Now, mother, you will spoil the whole
reee tor Haillss ' Qo bee 8 p m. y you cut down the list of my enjoy-
B el Bl Bl s and begin st the very best,” said
On Tuckday, Thussda; <ndSaturday ,.‘.,z , with a balf pout. But Ned replied,
g Cor _foy Wl e aitaelied o § mernly :
ww&:ﬂ: | “You dou’t espesially care for the dlimb-
a4t Mone { ing, do you, miss ¥

No, but the beantiful white sund bills;
grand old lake, from the top of them onoe
more.”

“And s you shall. A girl who has four
strong arme st ber command needn’t worry.

sboat & conveysace, th, Neil 7
| “I gusss not,” seid H'.il. good naturedly,
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eyen, which csused those who loved her to
gaze at her with tender solicitude.

“Bhe's » sight too y for earth,” Ned
once remarked to Neil ; “and, of late, it
seems to me that she’s getling too good for
earth t0o.”

“Oh, pshaw ! replied Nei!, with & show
of more indiffercnce than he really feit.
“Nix’s been sick, you know. She’ll be all
right, and s« eaucy and saughty as ever
w{en she once gets well.”

That Nina was getting better there could
be mo mistake: for on the afternoom of
which she is introduced to our young
friend—who will, we hope, find plessvre
and profit in her acquaintance—her laugh
was a8 merry and as musical as the so

ve my life, snd all the | of it, to

oe. Soch » lon; ,woh:.‘.muelm
#0 young. Now w me how to work for
theo ) teach me what to do; aad how o do
it beat.”

Thie was not & sudden impulee of the
‘ll"l”lu‘nt Thess solemn
ware not , unpremeditated ; they
ot sprung inta existence by the influence
of her b-d{“ oxalted position, and the
gs.dnn;oll scenery spread before and

or.

For weeks she had been thinking, io s
tender, loving way, of Jesus. the
wi days of her illness, she had found &
blessing such as long years of fect
bealth could not have given her. She had
found Jesus,

How much of her happy discovery was
due o the long, pleasant visits of Elder
Willisms, the gray-baired, venerable, be-
loved pastor of one of those little churches
below,with its #ilént finger pointing heaven-
ward, weo cannot say.

Perhaps as of it was due to the
Uhristian physician and his'gentle . wife,
who brought delicacies to tempt the sick
gitl’s palate, snd still more tempting mor-
#els of nourishment for her mind and sonl
as well,

A cheery voice sent its welcome tones ap
trom below; aad awoke Nina from ber
pleasant reveric,

“Halloo, Nix ; is the poem finished 1™

Bhe turned her face just in time to dis-
cover the tops of two Jhudaooulng into
view over the of the hill,

“Not quite,” she replied, with a smile.

“Too we interrupted you just now,”
said Ned,  “Weslways htggm around just
when we’re not wanted ; but we thought
you'd like some lunoh by this time.”

& “And loo] do,” said Nine. & “P'm e “i Ino
" ) h. boys, are those ecrackle
bemisg ™

“Yen, all that you can est,” said Ned,
hrén‘if( forward seversl sprigs of low bush

of the birds the branches of the
pines ; and,to all aj rance,she was quite
recovered from her ilinese.

Her two nmoﬁ brothers assisted ber to
the top of the hill,which commanded a fine
view of the coxy village cuddled close under
the shelter of the #and hills, with Lwt:dcw
three white spires heavenward ;
snd, beyond, (he mu;:ri pines, like
sentinels; keeping guard over the quiet,
peacefal homes.

Nina was poetical. Her robust brothers
were intensely practioal. © Father and
mother were even more than they.
Necessity had beéntheir teacher, and there
had been only hard lessops for them;
which always summed up in dollars and
cents. They m? Jooked beyond the
carn flelds, wheat flelds, and meadows, to
the glorious northern subwet; but they
loved this sweet liu'l:ﬁhk.o;“in tl;m
home, all the more, , uee her
eyex could see "sngelawi? aod “108e
tints” where they saw on)y the radest,most
common place lginp of life. She hmgh(
into their dark, monotopous lives, touches
of sometLing higher and holier, and it is
little wonder that they reghrded her as their
one bright flower, in their family garden of
herbs sud vegetables.

“Now,” said Nina,when they had reached
the wg, and she had seated herself among
the white sand, “you boye can go aod fieh
for & while, if you like. I don’tcare to go
with you ; and I want to spend & long time
bere. Winter will soon be upon ws in such
& short time, and I may not have snother
chasce to come 1o the hills.”

“Then,” ssid Neil, “it you want to stay
bere, we will stay with you. It will be
Wedont
eare—mwuch—for the: fishing. Do we,
Ned 1"

“No,” said Ned, with o longiog glance at
the water below, & movement of one

the “bait”
“But you promised me s fish for my

| supper; and you shall not cheat me out of

it jo this way,” said Nina persuasively,
“Besides,” a little more wisely, *“I really
wani to be slone for & while, up here, just
upder the beautiful sky, so close to God,
that it seems a8 if 1 could only shut m
eyes, and then resch wup clasp his
hand.”

“Well, come thén, Ned,” said Neil, in
tongs of evideot relief, “Nix is guing to
i 1 csn see it in her eyes.
She don’t want us; 80 come on,and we'll
catch some ‘buss’ fish for her supper.”

“There’s the best kind of & place for
fishing, down by that old log in the bollow,”.
wnid Ned ; you can see us sl the time,
Nina. If you want us befors wecome back,
Jjust wave your shawl, and we'll be sure to
see it”

“Very well, now run and jump. - I shall

down that way when I'm ready o go.

t is such fun,” said Nina.

The two boys didl as they were bidden,
Taking nno-{'-.m. ped forward,
off from the of the hill.  For ‘an in-
stsot of time touched only air; then
their feet struck the soft, ing ssod,
which rolled uﬁnd arcund them, as they
shot down the almost pnmhhr side of
the hill. They always ¢
side for u;;i: d;-out; m
dsager of being hurt in ¢ ripid journey
downward

u“Niu bl::;l; rang out olear
two # disappeared from
?m\t' buried in the sand—leaving » deep
ndenture in their wake, where the sand had
been scooped ont by their .
Shestood watchibg (herd until they bed
reachéd the *bass” ehing place, sod bed

aweet, a8
T view—

bsod toward the pocket which contiined |

1]

vies which grow in profasion
upon the sand hills, o berries are de
Yicious eating, snd the ohildren oall them
“oraokiocberries,” because of their numerous
brittle seeds.

“Now for the poem ; wou't you read it
0 us 1 asked Neod, with his mouth full of
m& which he bad found in the lumch

ot.

Pie waa Nod's woakness. He had never
et been able to resist the tempiation 0
elp himeelf most generously (o pie when-

ever he had a_chance to do wo.

Altbough Ninas brothers could not write

& poem, or even make 8 rhyme themoelves,
they were proud. of her prodactioss, and
oftea declared that they were much better
than atything Milton, Seott, or Byron had
ever peoued, were quite equal 1o the
best productions of Lougfellow, who was
their favorite post, simply because Nins
loyed bim so dearly, It was the noble-
hearted, kindly man she loved, ss well s
the and scholar. The boys, without
troubling themselves 1o study the lives of
“Nioa's a8 oulled them,acoe pted
her eentimepts in regard to them ; and were
fully cocvinced that (hey had reached their
conclusiond after deliberately weighing the
subject for themeelves.
(70 sz coNTINURD.)

Shining

Ledlie wes a young boy endesvoring to
walk the “narrow ." The xerse,
“Let your light so suine before men that
they may see your good works aad glorify
your Father which is in hesven,” hoﬁ been
fully explaioed to him by his tescher some
weeks before, and now this morning, while
reading his Bible, he came scross the pes-
Somel ow, he and the verse

sage again,
weré sbtagonistic this olear, bright morn-
ing; for some reason ke z{id not feel like

doing what it suggested. His thoughts
ran on in this meuner,

“1 don’t feel much like letting my light
shine this morsing; if Id;d,fnppa«l
would stay at bome sad help mether, now
that Biddy has gove.  Plagued thing! I
don’t see what she means to lcave mother,
withont s day’s warning, 0o, Mother looks

pale this moraing, but thes that isn’t any-
thisg unggosl believe mother ’most
always Je. M&! but we have a

time i e are (0 meet ot
mlﬂ red mill ¢ hill—that’s & rhyme

—at pise o’clock. ! but I will bave to

b ; ita after e
ﬂn‘n this mxmnsn‘

must_have been disturbad by this restiess
little Tom. There! he in§qualling in,
and there goes mother him.

me! how tired her eyee®look! If I were

08 %
mother, I’d spank that Tom -until be’d
stop ering me, There’s Jim Thompeon
whistling already.”

FBad e, T
I 4 el

while we were havingeuch a good time,our

m, let’s resslve ow) '
of two 1o I 1p our .Ji‘*
ere/ 4 A0

Jim looked rather downgast st the

ition ; he thought there was
z ’ difference between »

much

ocough. But he soon mmﬂm

the right thing was 0 stay »t bomey 90
about the ssme timethat Ladlie huag his
skates up i bis clorol, Jim walked into
the sitting room of his Lonp.

“'What brings you baek w0
Bon?” asked bis motlier, weasily.

so0n, wmy

. up
stafre, mother, where ymﬂl:‘eu them,
cough, rest your A promise
o atyuse them as they haven't been amus-
ed for meny a day.”

This wae all 80 new to Jim’s mother that
the tears rushed to her eyes. “0O Jim!”
that wae all she anid as she loft the room
to sesk s quiet spot. Shefell so0n
after, wi ing what had come.over Jim,

As for Ledlie,be spent the morningdoing
bousework and taking care of Tom ;

“ girls” work,” ss some would-be maaly
boys would have expreses’ it. Hov“ird
the breakfast disbes, she kitghen
fioor, filled the, water pi , and then
coaxed his mother to lie down and leave
Tom to him. Weary, almost exhausted
‘with work ,and an slmost sleepless night with

teetning Tom, she fell asleep, not to awaken
i e noon ball Her beadach

1
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until the guhd
bad pasted away. She folt refreshed and

strengthed, but somewhat distarbed at
baying sleptso long. [t wasnearly Junch.
time; her ki would be coming in,
and nothing resdy. “She . hastened to
down stairs, reaching the dining-room first.
Much to ber surprise, she found the table
sll ready for lunch; not only the dishes
upon it, but neatly slived bam, & plate of
butter, evenly out bread, the boiled E
and garpished wi 3

ith parsley.
eart felt temder; her oyes 'm moist,
Had Ledlie been so thoughtful T Bhe (*u-
ed the door into the wilting rooem ; Tom
waa sitting in Ledlie’s lap, and Ladlie was
showing him s fusny pieture be had drawn
on & slute,

“ Dood Leddy!™ Tom oried out 1o his
mother. * Me loves Leddy moren’ tongue
oan tell.”

* Toin has been real good, mother; he
had & nioe nap too. I got the lunch ready
while he was aslosp.”

It was thou that Ledlin's mother went
up to him, put her haod lovingly under
his gbin, kissing him tenderly, and echoed
her baby’s cr{"

“My good Ledlie, mother certainly loves
you more than tengue oao tell.”

Toward evening, Jim Thompeon came
over 00 Ledlie's : “P'm’ glad we didn’lhﬁ

coasting, Led. Ouve of the boya broke
log, .ﬁ two more were bugi, .and the
ouly o joke,  Beaides ” (and
of feeliog crept into Jim's h::g
’

“1 thiok it pays to help mothers;
] thing mother
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, 1" meust you
said of you, I told her it wes through you
T learsed my daty; aod then I her,
ast to make her langh, about your calling

& * Northreaster.' She said whatever
little Tom was, she
South wind, for it waa tl b your in~
flusnce that s breath of balmy rant iz,
came into her life—that's postle, isn't it?
—but that’s what mother asid,”— The Ani'

ht you were &
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wonderful qualities be known to thelr
friends in curhx Consumphlon, severs
Ooughs, Croup, Asthma, and
in fact all throat and lung disesses. No
person can use it without immediate
relief. Three doses will relieve any case,
and we consider it the duty of all -
ists to recommend it to the poor, dying
consumptive, 4t least to try one bottle, as
80,600 dozen bottles were sold last year,
and no one case where it failed was ro-
ported. Such a medicine as the German
Syrup cannot be too widely kmown. Ask
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* Lemusy, you're u pig” said a father
10 his son,wbo wes five years old. “Now,
Lemmy,” he continued, “do you know
what & is 1 “Yes, sirl A pigisn
hog’s 1 .
~~Wile: ‘I don’t see how you say that
Mz, Whitechoker has an efferpinate way of
talking. e has & very lond voice”
Husbend : “T mean by an effeminate way
ofhlsia‘. my dear, that he talks all the
time.

<A friend vigiting in 8 winister’s family

parents were very .strict in

regard to (he children’s Sabbath deport-

3«;, was ‘confidentislly ififormed by ome

the littié girls that ebe would like to be

/% Why 1" inquired the visitor,
“Because, 801 copld boller on Sunday.”

Railzoad Cond: 34T ) please.

wm'.rm-"\:u‘:id.m?\:‘::lrw'
“Why, Jim,” he «

you: I thought you said your’h(h were
sick 1"

“Bo they are,” soswered Jim crossly,
“Mother said I ought to stay &t home and
belp, but she did not say T had to;a8d I'm
not to be tied to apron-etrings all

my life” 4

“ Let your light shine ! Coneciencs said
to Ledlie. * But oh! the will have
euch fon, and the men at the mill are to

give us & treat af ten o'clock, and this is
snch a glorious day 1" pleaded Seif,
“ Lat your light ahise |” i
again, “ The other boys b
forty Biddies were goue,” argued o
“Iﬂhnug ot along some way; she

if

8
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Lk me have your ticket, sir.”
cifizen ng his'way : ““Wol er yer givin’
ws? DPm thav'lin’ on good looks. My
face is wiy ticket™ Mx #Very
sry, -ix.,h‘t.d

struk for more
wre yift willing &
sb# replied ; and
hands of ber byl

my haods are sof,” gaid s
Gudiéh ‘youtg fellow the other
iwaemell cotbpany, as he sdmiring

at those ussless that

who, _ran tramp |-
haif » mile pad decided that s lockout was
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