“No. And 1 don't think she will.
Come. It's time she was going now.”

We went into the kitchen together,

Yeeling miserable and foolish, 1 repeat-
ed with the utmost sufiness the kmd
words which 1 had commuited to memory
the previous evening.

“Thenk ye, sir,” she sud, quietly,

My wife held out ber hand.

“Good-bye, Martha, bul-hut not for
Jong. We'll see you svon min. Al

wishes, you know.”

“Thenk ye, mem,” sud Martha, stll
quietly,

“Then for an instan', she let hor eyes—
honest brown eyes they were—rest on her
mistress. Surely, 1 thought, she was go-
ing to break down at last But no.
Although the look in her eyes was moth-
erly (there is no other word to desenbe
it), her face was hard.

We went to the door, and saw her cfi,
At the last moment 1 fancied her hp
quivered, but I could not be eertain as
to that. \

8o far Margaret hal been unsuccessiul
in her quest of a maid, and tor a tortmghy
we had to be content w'th the daily
belp of an elderly womun frow “he v il-
lage.

“Martha will be married by now. %hey
will probably be dancing at the wedding,
said Margaret suddenly, aboat ten o'clock
one evening. She did not leok up from
her sewing.

1 had been dreading the coming of the
remark all the hours duving wlich 1 had
been making a pretence at

“So she will” 1 responded, s
much carelessness as 1 coull mnuster, and
was wondering helplessly what 1 could say
to change the subject when a  bright
thought struck me,

“1 say, Margaret, I'm shockingly hun.
gry. Do you think you could be b thered
—op—""

“Welsh rabbitt,” she said, visig with a

sad smile. “Remember, 1 can't make
it like Martha, Jim."
“Nonsense! It was you who taught

Martha.”  For a moment 1 bad stupidly
forgotten that Welsh rubit suggested the
departed, otherwise 1 should aever have
mentioned it,

P'resently Margaret leit he “oom, atter
I had asked her to leave both doors open
80 that I might not feel too lonely.

1 heard her moving about the kitchen,
stirring up the fire, ‘emoving the Ld ot
the range and shutting the damper. Then
she went to the larder, thence to the
table, and T guessed she was culling up
the cheese and slicing the bread.  Once
more she went to the fire and remumed
there.

1 was inwardly debating bow 1 was go-
ing to attack the Walsh wabhit when
ready, for I had no appetite worth men-
tioning, when 1 heard Margaret run
bastily from the five to the back door and
open it.

“Martha!” she cried in a frightened
tone, whereupon 1 jumped from my chair,

“Ay, men, it's jist me,” replied a very
familiar voice, not quite the voice of a
fortnight ago.

“Oh, Martha! What are doing herer”
gasped my wife,

The back door was closed, probably by
Martha,

“Exeuse me, mem, but is ma place filled
up?’ The question came anxiously,

“No. Not yet, Martha, but—"
 “That’s fine!” exclaimed Martha, with
intense satisfaction. “I've jist a wee bag
wi' me the nicht, but 1'll get ma trunk
an' ither things sent on the morn, 1m
rale gled to bech, mem. But I'm
vexed to see ye a wee thing wearic-lile,
Hoo's the maister?”

STl cried my wife. “Please come
quickly, . . . Here's Martha come back,
Do try to get her to explain, fop 1—1--1"

“Well, Martha,” said 1, entering the
kltchgn, “what has happened? Has the
wedding been--ahem!—postponed 7

“Deed ay!” she promptly answered, her
face beaming with smiles, “it's postponed,
:l'“yg say, sir, postponed for ever an’

“What?” cried my wite,
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“I'm no’ guan to mairry Maister Peck,
nor ony ither man,” said Martha, gayly,
Yo see, mem, ma Uncle Rubert is ded.”

YDear me! I'm exceedingly sorry,” |
began.

“Dinna fash yersel', sir, for U'm no’ sor-
ry.  HMe was a hard man when he was
leevin,” but noo he's awa,' an' his it
siller comes 1o ma puir mither, So you
e, mem,” she turned to her mistress,
“I'm no’ needin’ to warry Maister Peck
nor ony ither man, an’ it ye'lt et wme,
1 wud like to bude here an’ dae as Lve
done for near twinty year.”

“But Martha,” cried my wite, the tears
iu her eyes, “were you gomng to marry
Mr, Peck becanse your motner was in
want "

“lhals about 1, wens Mao wither s
getim’ auld, an® her sicht was laihing,
aud she had iost @' the fine needlewori
it used o bring her o bit siier, An
S0 there was nacuun’ lor it bue w iy
@ an o substance, an’ Malsier 1ech—
aweel, he was the only man o' substance
that seemed to want we, W was a bac-
gam twixt hun and me, 1 owas to keep
s hoose an’ shop wuen he gaed W Lue
warket, an’ he was to sce that ma mither
didva want. 1 wade boe write it doou
on paper, for 1 wisna jist shawr o' humn,
Lut thats o' by noo, an' 1 tellt W
yesterday to try an’ get amither Jass aboot
ma ain size an’ 1 wud wak' her a pre-
scut o' ma weddin' gorment at baul
price wi' pleeswe. Lle was gey pit oot
pair an, but 1 doot there's mawr o' s
he'rt e his cabbages an’ ploows nor in
Lis—his inside.  An' that's the hale
story, mem, an'—"

“But why did you not tell me of your
ouole long ago:  asked my wile,

Martha's vivacity leii her, ard she look
ed at the ground. “Mem, " she sad
soltly and humbly at lat, "L ask yer
paurdvn, but af 1 had-u 1 bad let wa
he'rt get salt for a single meenit, then
1 wud ha'e broke doon au’ mever taced
the thing 1 thoet had to be. 1 had st
W pretend o maser that 1 didoa care
for coybody, but, oh, mem! ye ken it
wastia that wey wi' me! U'm ashamed an'
vexed an’ , , ., oh, critvens! the cheese s

She rushed to the fire, and 1 shpped
cut of the kitchen,

“Martha will be herself again shortly,”
she said, “and then she'll make np Lesh
Welsh rabbits,  Oh, I'm s0 ghd w nave
her back, Jim. Aren't your"

“Without a doubt, dear,”

Ten minutes later a.slight crash sounded
from the Kitchen,

“Martha is all vight uvow,” mughea
Margaret,  “She has broken something.
~—Ihe Qutlook,

LITTLE DEEDS OF KINDNESS.
By Rev. W. A. Galt.

Did you ever stop to think about that
story in the Bible which tells of Moses aud
the young wemen whow he mel at a well
in the land of Midian?  You may remem
ber that while sitting there these young
women came to water the flocks, but
were driven away by certain shepherds,
“but Moses stood and belped them, and
watered their flocks.”  He acted thus be
cause the women came first and had Gilled
the troughs.  Ie stood for justice, lle
was a defender of the weak, doing just
what he would have wanted some other
man to do tor his sister if in a similar
position.  Then, to put these selfish, dis-
respectful shepherds to shame, he drew
water till the flock was satistied.  And
this not for pay, nor for an intimate
friend, but because he was a gentleman
of the true type.  But not a cup of cold
water is given without being noticed and
vewarded.  What  were his  rewards?
These young women spoke well of him to
their father, a home was opened to him,
a fugitive; an employer was found, the
mcquaintance of a wipe counsellor was
formed, and to him a wife was given,
Was he not well repaid for his little act
of gallantry? Just as surely will you and
1 be rewarded for similar acts of kind-
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HOT WEATHER AILMENTS.

At the first sign of illuess during the hoe
weather give the little ones Baby's Own
Tablets or in a tew hours the trouble may
be beyond cure. Baby's Own Tablets 1s
the best medicine in the world to prevent
summer complaint is given oceasionally to
well children.  The prudent mother will
not wait till trouble comes—she will heep
her children well through an occasional
dose of this medicine,  Mrs, Edward
Clark, MecGregor, Ont., says: "My lttle
girl sutiered trom colic and bowel trou-
bles but” Baby's Own Tublets speedily cur-
ed her.”  And the mother has the guar
antee of a government analyst that these
Tablets contain no opiate or harmful drug.
Sold by all medicine dealers or by mail at
23 cents a box from the Dre. Williams Medi-
cine Co., Brockville, Out.  Keep the Tau-
lets in the house.

‘A LONG-FACED CAT.

About five weeks ago there came Lo the
Zoological gardens a cat which was unlike
any other cal previously exhibited by the
sociely, says the Lall Mall Gazette,  Lius
animal, which occupies a sage i the small
manmals’ house, Las now been named Fe-
lis Badia, and its home is believed to be
Boruneo.

Lhe color of its short smooth fur, is
Lardly to be described as bay; 1L is gray
rather than brown, and the wclivation o
chestnut 18 very shght indeed.  ‘Lhe bay
val, as we must call 1ty 1s @ pretly crea
ture—short-legged and long-bodied, with a
thick, tapering tail of no great length.
For a cat, the shape of its head 18 re
markable, and it has rather small ears.

Instead of the short round face of the
typical cat, the face of this animal is com-
parauvely long. But 1 ils movements
Lhis curious pussy is true Lo the mstinets
of 18 race.  In the stealthy tread, in the
manner of openung the mouth, stretching
the lmbs and protruding the claws, Lo say
nothing of the method of carrying the tail,
there 15 no unustaking the cat,  Tis in-
teresting inmate of the Zoo is tarly tame
and apparently in the best of health,

THE LITTLE SCHOLAR'S CHOICE.

“Though 1 was sleepy as a cat,”
The httle scholar said,
“1 would not care to take a nap
In any river's bed.
“And though 1 were so starved L scarce
Had strength to stand,
I'd beg through all the valley ere
1 sought a table land.
“But, oh, what jolly times 1'd have!
I'd play and never stop,
It 1 could ouly take a string
And spin a mountain-top.”
—The Independent.

HELPS FOR HOUSEWIVES IN
SUMMER WEATHER.

The care of table linen and making the
table attractive in summer weather arve a
great deal more difficult than in winter.
The fruit stains annoy a fastidious house-
keeper so much, and it requires the ser-
vices of a laundress much oftener, making
it not only more troublesome, but more
expensive. 1 wish to tell the housewives
of an excellent method for keeping their
expenses down in this quarter and yet not
detracting any from the daintiness of the
table.  Most of fruit stains, if taken in
time, can be ecasily removed by simply
pouring a hot-boiling stream ot water
through the stain, then, after the stain is
all gone, take a hot iron and press the
place smoothly, and you will then have a
fresh, clean, table-cloth! Peach stains are
the hardest to remove, but you can remove
them by using a weak kolution of chloride
of lime. It is wise to'keep this on hand
to use daily if need be,  To keep table
linens snowy white, and' to have them last
longer, ve your laundress always use
borax in the wash water. It softens
the water and cleanse®  much quicker,
takes but Little rubbing and this of itself
makes the table linens last twice as long.
The fastidious, careful housewives will not
let a piece of bed or table linen be wash-
ed without the borax in the water.—~Christ-
ian Work and Evangslist,




