‘¢ ®

Some Out-of-School Equations.
BY OLIVE K, DANA,

An exquisite copy of a femous picture had just been
placed in the window of & city art-store, and all the morn.
{ng & little crowd of passers-by had linpered before it,
each group melting away, after & moment, to be replaced
at anee by ancther, As the bells rang the . noou-hour,
the throng on the pavements were seen to ghangs char

© moter, and 0 move less lelsurely.  But sven now there

were many who snatched 8 minute or twe lo glanos st
the plcture, despite the fact that s bour is, st best, &
brief Tunch time, when there are two or thies miles of
pavement to he traveled, golug sl returning,

One &f these, u girl, seemed, as she Nogered, quite for
getful of both the hour and the place, 1t was st the first
tme,elther,  Tndeed, this window, or the moments she
spent before i1, had become ons of ber dally plessures.
No re-arrangement of {ts contents, no withdmwal of or
addition to {ts trensures, could escape her notice, But
she was presently aware that some one had paused close
bestde her, and a familiar voloe st once accosted her,

 Ah, Btella!  You are quite as fond of pletures an'you
used to be | "' The speaker was & young woman in reality
inrdly older than Stella herself, but she betrayed st once
the possession of culture and experience, the gains from
larger and finer amvockations, which should nccrue from
added and well-uwed yones,

“Tlils s 0 fine copy,' she sald, after a discrimipating
look. 1 was afruld {t might be disappointing, Dut
thin in alinost the pleture itself,"

“Yes, 1 aaw il in Munich last year.' Then ss her
glanes wanidered from the centre of the apacious window
to the other things grouped beslde and before it, she ex-
clalmed

' Ah, there are two or three exquisite madonnas | The
Bistine, und Raphael's of the goldfinch ; and that copy
of the Corregglo is very nearly perfect. I musthave that
for my eollection," ~ And shie passed Into the store, stop-
ping to say warmly i

Come toseo me, won't you, Btella? I'm to be at
home dll the winter,  You'd find me sluost any evening,
and always Thursdays,"

But Stelln bardly made answer, and went. on her way
up-town more quickly, indeed, as must needs be for the
Hngering, but with o vague discontent lu her heart which
presently shaped {tesell in definite, If unuttered complaint,

Y Hdith Docker can have a collection + - And she knows
all the madonnas by heart, Why shouldn't she, If she's
seen them all in the originals?  Aml the rest of the old
mduters and the modern ones too? She dida't though,
and wasn't any quicker to see polute, than some of the
rest of us, at school! Bhe keeps up, though ; she has

had & ¢hance to, and goes ahead, and the rest of us for-
get and full behind

Y1 Tike to kewp up with my dmwing, and a lttle
with the art reading, as well as with some other things.
And 1 thought of a collection like thiat long, long sgo.
But & dollar sow anil then, or even Aifty cents, for & pho-
tograph you wait and mayn't see agaiu, s something,
Quite Hikely you haven't it to‘spend. Though 'twould
keep up one's interest in such things wonderfully, and
ba a happiness beside, The wee Cirgle had somie good
artarondings, but T couldn't seem to manage it, somehow,
elther for the time or the money. I wish T could have,
Dear me, there's Lettle Maynard beckoning, end 1
haven't & minute,'

Novertheluss she paused st the foot of the steps of the
house from one of whose windows the signal had come,

1 won't keep you,'' sald Lettie, breathlosn with her
run downstairs, 1 had to tell you that Mrs, B, we
all want to see her | lectures at the chapel tomorrow
evening, instend of the missionar? meeting. It's our
regalar night you know, and we were to have the re

ports, but we couldn't let this chance go by | 1'll eall in *

Tor you,"
"Bt 1 don't know who Mes, B i, or doés, or did,"
reflected Btells, an she went on, & litle faster. ' I don't

alwayn go to the misslonsry meetings, elther, Lattle
knows, But this s different, | guess, - It must be what
Dr. Cameron was speaking of in the gar this morning,
with Mre, Leland, Dear me! I'm rusting all out, asd
on all sides of me! And how can I help it} But 111 aak
the folks about this," she said,

But ' the folks,"" or st least her father and brother,
were discussiog eagerly some evenis {n the business
world, already become of much general significance, to
which report in the evenlug paper gave even graver
lmport, There was ug chance for her Inquiry, even if
the making it had not presently escaped her remems
brance, And, besides, shie-fouid herself curlously Inter
ested in what they were saying, Was the interest,
though, less or more, bogause of her own reslised
ignorance !

.-A;;'ybaly cauld read the papers,’ she told herself,
1 will,
reslly ¢ to know abont that woutan |

t, after I run.in to Mollie's a minute, 1

Mollie was busy with a problem her younger sister had
brought Ner, “That equation must be wrong, some-
bow," she exclalmed, pushing the algebra aside, and »

again over the olip Ruth had submitied. * Why,
yoo. Mere, Ruthle, your work was all right ; bet, don't
you see, you took the wrong quastity, That needi't
come ln st all, Bea® Put this ln, instead, snd you bave
Just what you wairted. "

“f wish 1 could set miy oxloulations right «s esslly,”
#hie sighed, s the young girl turped sway with her ¢l
cidstod problem, and with relleved theaks, ' Or thet
somebody could tell we how to go about it  There were
twnt or three things | wanted so much o do this quarter,
and some others that it seems to me 1 shall have to bave,
and the most of them T ohall bave 1o Jet go again, 1t s
so gueat | dos't see where the money does go."'

O nlways put dowst just whit T sue mine for, as 1 go
along,” sald Btella, with somie sstisfection. ‘' Wvery
feast Httle thing, And 1 have ever sioce I have earned

L any.t

"Does t make it.go any ferther? ' asked Mollie,
syly, .

Stella flushed,

 Perhaps it would, if 1 considerad it more,” she sid,
after - moment, and quite seriously,

. “"And one could do that very often, without the mem-
oranda, and beforehmud,” rejoined Mollle, luughing
regretfully, ' Ob, I know what I used mine for that I
needn't have —some of it. T ean think back a month or
two,"

U 1t's Just because we don't think how we shall use it
~0f our time, sither, or at least our Idlsure,’ sald Btella,
soberly. ' Aud that is worth even more, It is like
Ruthie's equation,'’ she went on, ' If you put the wrong
thing into It, or what doesn’t belong there, and needn't

e, why, you can't get the best things out, try as hard as
you will, No," rising, "' I guess I won't stay tonight-—I
was hore all last evening, you know, 1 just ran in to
speak about the lecture at the chapel,”

“Mre. BT And it's the Mrs, B that wrote ‘ World
Missions,’ fsn't ft? The book Miss Payne read with us,
And some one spoke of her at the meeting last month,
Why, don't hurry, Stell-and you wanted the bolero
pattern, 1'11 find it."

But Btella was already at the door,

No, you needn't, Idon't think I wball use it, Come
tothink of It, T guess the waist will doasitis, 'Twas
new in the spring, suyway. Yes, I'll call in for you,
Lattie is golug to come around for me, and we'll both
stop for you,"

And Stella shiut the door softly, but firmly—if by even
& look, she enticed Mollle out {nto the moon-light, just
Yo gon place,” lttle girl fashion, why, there was un
ond to what either of them might do that night, or think,

And the thinking seemed to Stella, just then, of first
importance,

Y Money lsn't everything,’' she murmured, as she
lighted her lamp and turned to her desk for a certain red
covered memorandam book, ' Nor the best thing, But
it does stand for & good many of them, when you come
to e lt—or it could, 'Cant' mayn'tbe inthe dictlonary,
it It's I mathematios, all the way through, and In Tife,
And there are equations and equations | The things that
have the same equivalents are far enough from being the
same things, In thelr results, What do T spend my
money for, anyway ! Dress, and what goes with it ; con-
fectionery | ‘sundries '~-which are mostly nothing at all,
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Lincoln's Boyhood.

The child's e during the time the family lived in
Kentucky sppears to have been entirely uneventful. He
halped his mother—after ho was thewe yesrs old—in the
simple household duties, went to ihe district-school, and
one of young Lincolu's playmates now living is an old
man nearly 100 years old, named Austin Gollaher, whose
wind (s bright and elear, and who never tires of telling of
the days Lincoln and he *' were little tikes, and played
v ' This old man, who yet lves in the log-house
in which he has always lived, s few miles from the old
Lincoln place, tells entertaining stories about ihe presi-
dent's boybood.

Mr. Gollaber says that they were together more than
the other boys in school, that he became foud of his
tittle friend, and he belleved that Abe thought a great
denl of him,

It speaking of varlous events of minor importance in
their boyhood days, Mr, Gollaher remarked: ‘1 once
saved Lincoln's life.”’ “Upon belng urged to tell of the
occuerruce, Lo thus related it : ' We had been going to
wchool together one year ; but the next year wehad no
school because there were so few scholars to attend,
there being only about twenty in the school the year
before, Consequently, Abe and I had not mach to do
biat, a8 we did not go to school, and our mothers were
strict with us, we did not get to see each other very often.
One Bundey morning my mother waked me up early,
snying she was going to see Mrs, Lincolu, and that
could go along, Glad of the ch 1 was soon dressed

and ready to go, After my mother and I got there, Abt,\

und I played all through the day, While we were wan-
dering up and down the little stream called Knob Cr
Abesald: ‘Right up there 'polnting to the east—pwe
saw & covey of partridges yesterday. ILet's go over and
got some of them,' The stream was swollen, and was too
wide for us to jump across, Foally, we saw a nasrow
foot-log, and we concluded to try it. It was narrow, but
Abe sald, ‘ Let's coon it.'

“ I wentfirst, and reached the other side all right.
Abe went about half-way across, when. he got scared and
began trembling, I hollered fo him, ‘ Don't look down,
nor up, nor sideways, but look 1ight st me, and bold on
tight ' But hie fell off into the creek, and ns the water
was about seven or elght feet deep and I could not swim,
and neither could Abe, T knew it would do no goed for
me to go in sfter him, * 8o I got & stick—a long water-
sprout—and held it out to him,  He came up, grabbiny
with both hands, and I put the stigk into his hands, He
clung to it, and T pulled him out on the bank, almost
dead, 1 got him by the arms and shook him well; and
then rolled him on the ground, when the water pourcd
out of his mouth, He: was all right very soon, We
promised ench other that we would uever tell anybody

to keep, I'll take out those, H'm~{all jacket--could
have worn my spring one ; walst—I must have s dosen ;
stocks—1 have any number that could be freshened,
Making over sult ; retrimming hat—-T could have done
without those,

111 do belleve," ahe said at lnst, after some minutes of
ealoulation, ' that I eould hiave saved enough thess two
yearson just clothes and ‘sundries’' to have given me
the western trip father wanted me to take so much, and
to have pald the art tuitlon, and bought me some good
books and pietures besides | snd I should have doue just
as much at home and in the chureh, too, Well| And
now 1 begin 10 see how some of my time goes,'" she
mused, rocking back and forth, gently ; o sy nothing
of the hours I know I've taken to pulter over all those
fixings I needn't have had, and—and to eat the candy,
and to lofter sround and buy the things, Bsturdeys snd
half-iolideys, 11 1I've been hall as careless of my minutes
as | have of my mouney, why, 1-don't wonder I'm rusty,
1 should think I'd be corvoded through and through, And
perhaps I am,"" with & sober little amile,

*The very worst of it Is, 100," shé reflected, letting
pencil and paper slip to the floor, and clasping her hands
about her knees, meditatively—' the worst of it all is,
you get used to dolng without thie real things, 1t is bad
snough to miss them as you go slong, But to
wanting them-ugh! And you would, of course, if
were long enough, 1 mayn't have any more to put into
life," she seid, rising and going over to her
8 look of pleased re-dissovery, ' Not yery mush

about it, sud never did for years, 1 never told anyone of
it until after Lincoln wan killed,—8t, Nicholas,
aSh o

Spare the Children's Feet,

A ragged woman was crosming.the corner of & public
park in. London, where the ehildren of the poor are ac-
customed to play, many of them barefoot, A burly
policeman stationed on the corner watched the woman
susplelously, Hall way across she stopped apd ploked
up something which she hid in herapron, Inan lustant
the was by Yer slde, With gruff volce and
threstening manver he demanded |

‘' What are you carrying off in your apron?" The
woman seemed - embarrassed and refused to answer.
{ha officer of the law thinking that she had
doubtiess pieked up a pocket book, which she was trying
1o make way with, to arrest her unless she
told him at once what she lad in her ¢
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