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In a delightful Secotoh book, “Bits
from Blinkbonny,” there is a descrip-
tion of Bell, the maid-of-all-work in a
minister’s family, whose management
made the cow, the hens, the garden,
and even the pig, important sources of
supply in the househald economy.

Wee Nellie, the third child, a deli-

cate little thing, called herself “Bell’s

bairn,” and was scldom out of the
kitehen, go fond was she of the kind
servant, who, pressing the little one to
her breast, would croon over it such
words of endearment as -“wee croodlin’
@oo,” “her ain darling Nellie,”
“he was Bell's bairn.”

When Nellie was about three years
old, she was attacked by scarlet fever.
It was a severe attack, and Bell's ago-
ny at seeing the little body ecovered
with the scarlet rash,
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sound of mortal man,

One night when the summer sun
sank to rest in a sky of purest geld—
when the great world seemed almost
noiscless—when the robin sang softly
and flow to his nest to quict the fears
of his mate, the ecars of the poor old
man heard the sound of sweet music
afar off. Tt came nearer and nearer,
and the darkness lighted up with such
a glorious light that his old eyes saw
a procession marching past him, As
he looked and wondered and doubted,
his angel turned aside and stood before
him.

“Who are they ?"* he asked.

“Friends who have
Watch closely.”

By and by he saw the faces of the
fricnds of his youth, Then a glad
shout reached his cars, and hands were
waved from afar off, People broke
away from the procession and gathered
around him and rejoiced. There was
his . wife—there were his sons and

waited.
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and hearing her
labored breathing, was only cqualled
by that of the mother,

She took the fever-tossed child gent-
1y out of the mother's wearicd arms,
The fitful struggles became less vio-
lent, the breathing grew. less difficult,
and the child, now quicter, half opened
her eyes and faintly crooned, “Bell.,”

“Yes, ye're Bell’s bairn, ye're Bull's
ain Bairn,’” whispered Bell, half chok-
ing with grief.® Then seeing the grow-
ing softness of the weary face, she rose

gone before,

gently, and laying the wee lamb on the

daughters. He held out his trembliug
mother's lap, slipped noiselesely to the !

Nands to the angel and pleaded :

“and mighty little of that.”’— Youth's
Companion.

A Vile Weapon.

Oue of the most powerful arms
men wield is a sneer.

that
Many a man who
will face the muzzle of a rifle bravely,
will quail before that devil’s weapon
This is a strong term, but it is a correct
one.

weak,

the resourse of the
as well. It
has stabbed many noble, sensitive hearts.
It has withered many hopeful lives, It
iscruel and unsparing. It is inspired hy
the very lowest instincts.of human ua
ture.

The sneer is

and of the malicious

If one aims at a noble career in any
department of this world’s work, he must
strive to steel himself agains this bitter
weapon. Angry resentment is not the
strongest  safeguard, though it answers
when others fail. A cool self-possession
is the best shicld. A consciousness of
honesty and right, and above all, a trust
in God, ought to carry one trimmphantly
through all snch malicious assults,

There is great demand for first class
workmen every where. It is the second
class that have the hard time. Also real
honesty was never worth so much as it is
now. ‘We want boys that we can trust,’
said a merchant, Yes, this is a'splendid
time for the right kind of young men,
Be sure to be such and God will take
care of you, and good men will help vou,
~Howard Times,

Never assume too much. A solig
' funndation lasts longer than chegk,




