THKGIRL WITETRE,0OVGN,
“0 It me go with you to n-;,,m

suntle; may

olon Bentle
The room t‘u had been hired for \h
olan muplulu in & house in Pedinr'
Lane, sogd Helen was interested h
watching the faoes of the girls who oo.
oupled seats on the first cocasion
when she scoompanied her aunt,

“1 mise one’, wsid Miss Banily, when
mnmu the names.

“You mean the ﬂrl with the m{

sald m. who evidently knew somet| lu

“IM M o hollow ocough and looked
very llndl she would not stay (o give
her name', said the tencher.

"Ih‘uqnlu one’”’, she 1a; and lh‘o
lives with an old woman in Marley's
Row | that's all T know",

16 was some days before the young
firl in qn:‘ufuoou d be found, and then

bappened in a strange way,

llrl:.” .o'uo with Helen 10
#00 A0 old mm who onoe worked for
them, nod aa they wore walking up the
siroot & runaway horse o to the
path noar by, They roshed Into the first
open door for anfuty.

“Who lives here, 1 wonder”, sald
Halon, not notloing & rough wan inside
lha )AsBAge.
ho ! why all sorts of pwplm and
our nlngor In upauir- sald Lthe graff
voloe | but har |In|tn|( ays are over, |

uou' and he pushed his way past
ﬁua and wont [nto the strest

“I will go up and see who is there",
sald Mre. Bentley, “This a Pedlar's
Iane, and suntie would like us to try
and find her sobolar",

Helen followed up the narrow atair
onse and opening n door they suw a tall,
Ahig, girl, aslnap, with hor head resting \
on her arm.

“What may you be waniing”? asked
an old woman wko had come up behind “'m not one ﬂ( the sort to talk be-
thew unobserved, | bind folke' buoks,” sald Sibyl Oarey

“We ware told » younq‘ woman lived [ soverely; 'and I'm never afrald to il
up here, and wondered [T_she onoe st | the trath
tended Lhe 0otings olass, whore my sister | “Pity you aren't, now and then,"” sald
toaches ' answered Mre. Bontley hn ocousin, Rob Bnell, with o laugh,

“Mallle, wake up, oan' you'"? iy Xthel thought 16 ruther a bitter

At these sharp words the gir] heaved | ‘,m 10 swallow Just pow.”

wna »':-'ﬁ-h
'ben the teacher stood heside
she saw how weak poor Mollle was,
bay m onn mal Iman. 1 oan
u" wal
x;.h’u.rvmmber me, don L you” ? said
o be;
Mollio l\l,nd at_hor, and said, “Oh
At the olass: I know'.
11 road to dur"’
and tell them next smu
o now nnma‘ don’t hpn
wwl want ‘beautiful
Mis B-nu.y muﬂu, and the pal

{:t::al‘ﬂmuy T WBo last words, ﬂmu
tiful hote”’,

Boon after the kind visitor had gone,
Gran was l‘lvhu Mollie some tes, but
she turned from i and ssid, “Gran, 1
heard it in my sleep—the seoret name—
and I'll be with father soon'

“Moilie, don'y, talk so”, id Gran.

“That lsn't I€, Gran, no more Mollie
now, I' ot my DOW nam ¥
somg time she slept and when woke

‘sho spoke so cheerfully of golng 1o
tg- “henntitul homa" um(lru did'not
lm| -ha wu dyls Dﬂ
1
mtnp -nd ()nn uld “
make it out) tell the ind: ady she ly
talked of her name ud home, and now,
poor soul, she'll never talk Aadn'

And Miss Bentley told the olass how
e gir) with the oough', had gone to
the land of health. an hlpplnun and
ahe y and we
“Tell
8

wve them her m
ten 10 It for ourselves |
them (o try for the Bew name''.—
Hurvey-Jollle in uur t)lm lhnnhn.

-
AL A\DID (lﬂﬂl'

» doe 'If nd tried to get up. Her “8he'll ory her ayes out,” said Matble,
pale ohoeks and sad oyes fold & wale of | nm'mlmnny Kthol's flushed fnoe as she
want and pain oft the room.

“Mhe's worked horsell half dend, snd 1| “Idop't oare ! 1t will do her good,
tell ber she won't do much more, and ‘ le Iman't onough baokbone o be
what's the good of her hymn singln'" nmong  veriebraies, and she

Don't, Gean,  Don't talk 80 10 the | ,...4.4 to know "
Indies,” sald Mollie; and the old woman “But you wight have told her more

bngan bustiing about as 1T she wanted | ,.mpn she ln very semaitive” Mattle

them gone
Mhall 1 send Mise Beintley 1o see | V‘lh]l snilfod disdainfully, - “Truth {s
you? | Srash whe wnid o 14 will ‘ot huri bher,
| dhin's want her to oome here, and | 1 foa] antirelyfriendly toward Kibol, and
thnt's why 1 never gave my neime, bul \ wy eritlolam is honest.”

pe rn.r she might oome now my oough's l

h “Lat mo (hink," wald Rob, with »
#0 had

| twinkls, “aren’t you the honest part
Aunt Bolla'' madeo InrJ B Laom Tane ool yoin

The nexi day whn 10ld Laura Lurcom ahe ought never
, 1y 10 that room and st onoe recognised | (o sing fn putlio”
Mu’\lu "Oran'’ had gane oul “¥en," wald Mibyl | Yand » good thing
"Dida't 1 hear you slnging ‘Besutinal | | wis, Loo,  Hhe's sure (o Inil every time
Homeo'? you sang that st the olass’’, sald ~ullly, frightoned thing)'’
Miss Bontloy “Fipe wiy to ronasure her " exolslmed
‘I whan's sing (t ngain there, and I'm | By, * "“Well, come ngaln, Miw Honest

sl you've oprie, (hough 1 didn's want | Gander,

I suppose we need dressing
) bo soen here | 've altered my think

| down osonslonally - those of us who sre

I K mm only Buman.' - And Rob bowed low, ne
Toll me, dear girl, who you are, and m Id $he door for $ibyl fo pass out,
shout yoursell,' it my park,” snld Mattle, with some

For

The pale faoe gloamed with n 1Wle | warmih,” as the door ejosed, 9T think
plonsure st tho kind words, and she sald | Biby) deldedly 100 oritionl,  She never
poftly, “I'm Mollle, that's my only name Humn . !
here, Father brought me here in & big | (hing, snd refer to her own pralseworthy
ship onoe, and we lved together, 1le lrnuflun
Biad Leen wronged out of his money, snd | “You are talking behind her baok,”
he fratted, wo e couldn's work, and he | yaid Mary Washburn, smilingly

wou (1l wnd died, The uned to say nobody | 108 of us ought 1o follow her ex
poed ever know our names, and we'ld | wnple, and (il her what » priokle she's
have & new name o heaven, abd lm“num 1o bowshe's so fond of the
pald n vorne | and that day I oame Into | frgih
your olaas you vead It | “Well uhll | wish you'd do (11" ssid
'L remomber, 1t _was the Laab shapier | Job, I'd like 1o belp. 1've never for
In the Bible", snid Miss Bently, Gwnlm‘ obien how abe hurt Jemle Johne, tell
the small Bible she had vl\x her, an¢ fn' her she was 0o Indy beosuse she
rending, “And \h-{ ahall ses His faoe, \ Inughgd out lond on the sirest-onr onoe
sud His name shall be (o their fore | You know what & Jolly, bright litle

heads

‘Do ot me look|
with my Blkle when she was nnui{
fu» yei she's kind sometimes.
her

[thing Joessie In, and s thorough liule
Giran  made "-Hl..n too. 16 ous her 4o (he heart,"
one | VNibyl ourtalnly needs s lesson,” snid
oall | Moo, “Now, girls, put up your work

Orn’, but shie's 0o relation ~only | and we'll have our ohoooiste, Biay
sha's somebody, and that's better than | ob . » Loy o & movelly In the sewing
belng alone olub |

‘Wore In another verse ey, % 17) Indeed, | will, | am s interesiod in |
Which talla us the name shall be & soorel | §ibyl's snsn, | wand 4o priek hor with
beiween us and God, 1f we are His own | one 0 her own thorns, "

& name of love | If we have that ARG, | ' pot u.[,.un! for gore, "' sald '
It wor™s matier whiat we are oalled by | Jiitle Nose Bawyer, it she did ansounos

pow'', and Mis Bentley vead, whils | the 100 evident faot that Wy gOwn waa
Mollis listened eagerly but ihe w-uah made over out of ‘m-mu s Bat i do
onme on a0 badly, the -poor girl was | balleve it would be & goud thing, Reb,
‘"\‘I(-i to fle down Vo lod Mise Biby! see homell aa olhers

will sae you aghiii soon, here s s0nie | see hor just for ones. Bhe's worse than

one coming, so [ will leave you now", | 4 whele WArm Of gnae o nobody eseapes

she sald | hor sbinging.'
Liowaa ‘Gran' Mise Bontiey met on the ‘Ahe'd be Jovely bot for thal" said

salrs [ Bue Lawrenes, gravely. ‘She s 50 caps
‘Lylng down agaln? well, | never| | ghi¢ and anargevie.”

Firis make » fuss ol litde pein Then you will be & party o our
P'm bad, Gran, or | woulda't kewp up ,\.,,m,\“ reform hor ¥

In this room, no fear That's the | 41f you'll net Roop Ik too long, ' sald

toncher | bole you about, where | learnt | ye

the hyma | ahe'd been rending snd talk Aml by the Mme e givle bad o

Ing 10 me right kindly | thelr ohooolkte, ssten the wiap vam,
Thet night Gran was convinoed of | and folded ap thelr work, thelr plan was

Mollie's (liness, for whe was worse. The | complete
old woman atendod 0 her n » rough Hamember,'’
faahilon, and in the morning she won. | “the sewing olub s
dered what she mennt, for Mollle kept | Candid Critles,’
Wrylng to sing, and then she said, VIt | gotting w wark,"
the new pame | want, Gran, and |hl, Anr’uxoy wure Bot.
boautiful home | Mattle met SI
bat's come to you, tlking llk- nunl and o for Anmmununhu
Win Why, Siby! ng!" she
“It's in the Bible, Gran, you ofen uh uu pru-udy.wlm usllnnlltuc
for my el name, snd about my home, | “how dreadmall lmkl«? ou are this
80 when you find out that new name~ | year! You {, more oare.
that's mine-and ‘Mollie' will bs dong | ful of your skiny mmpuln to look
wllh and ‘bright, besutiful home' will be | like & fright.” " And she ) &8 she
h:rlrlod s "Do try lomon juioe and s

nl!l«l Rob, departin,
now the ‘Ulub o
Don't be slow about

D‘ home
'be nexs day Helen went to utny
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ohanos (o say & dissgrooable | 108

| next day on the | more

mmwumw‘

hnmnwlhu

S

‘&-.
lﬂl

yOu 00rrec
olos | torday, I realised that I, too, had
,‘l:thg a s orltio. @Good-bye, |
re,”

‘-ouu the impertinence " ucm
Biby! Im' “pc lmb " to buy books. Y

dulu indeed | I wish
10 tolation of mine!”
home in no mild temper.
Bhe noarcely reco
soll-complacency when
du w n olass recital at hor -nlo

l wu sitting in » sunny window
whu Mary Wu’:hurn oried aloud to

'-Gmloun. Bibyl, but your halr is ped!
14 fairly finmes in ¢l unnlhlml" &

Slbyl's oo fismed also. “You are »
he sald,

i, speaking swndidly,” ierrapted
® 4 , spoal onn y"" in
Bue lawmu. ﬂ! whh’ou'd toll
why on earth you ever iried to
that posm for the slumnl bang
0OUrNe YOU Kre 0O poel, e WA

And slbyl nm
Iw lml

1 0!
ful.

ly Tgpuunl

@ first number on the progeam
was announced ; and Kibyl could not |
have replied, nnn bid she Tound words, |
Bhe was so choked with ind thn
she could soarcely sing when
oawe ; and oven Laura IAME
know, far surpassed hor In the all too:
ovident estimation of the small sudis
ouce. Bhe felt orushed and by

me lhnAy will us

ul sho loft the soademy, and slipped off
alone,

“8ibyl | Ktraighten up " oalled Rows,
Lllnli‘ngly "You walk,like st absolute |
owdy. ‘

'Im{t mlu the last -lrla’w. "Jnnho
our opinions to yourss :hin |
ok e!uqurl' byl orfnd wrl lu\ly.‘

“But (t's the truth,”’ said Rose, “and |
thoe truth oan't hurt vou 1f you wlll to ‘
be olassed among vnrubmnl, walk s df |
you had & baokbone,"

But Bibyl could hear no more.
lips quivered, and (ears rushed lo

oyes
“Forgive me, Bibyl, dear,"” sald Ross,
she and Mattle run and put thels |
%nu about her,  “16 was mean’ as
but we've n new olub,~the ‘Candid
rhlan‘) and knnwlnl your approval of
nuhpuhuu oritiolsm, -~
ddenly, angry and beart-sore as she
wu. Sibyl burst Into  balCh yotoriont
Iaugh, There was somothing |rruhl|bly
lunn about {1, after all,

“How wmany of you are in 17" she
naked, e N#h‘ began to dawn apon her,
i"Rob Bnall

Yo"
“And ny and Sue "'
‘Yo"

“Wall, {au vo boen orual-terollens |
but I'm glad you thought me worth sav
I've figured for the last timo as
oandid eritle, I oan't oln your olub ' |

“I'hen we'll dissolve 11" orled Matiio, |
nyly "We're no fundur of Iy than you |

"Ilurnh for you, Sibyl X" orled Bue
nomum up. “I' think we've all d
oovered that, when we take our lashin .
wo nead » little balm at un ame Hme. ' |

“In other words, we'll look for som . |
thing to sommend ae well a8 somethiny
to denounoce, and let tender counell tai.
the »lm ul sharp rebuke,” sald Kby

X hen Whis “onndid eritle” ndded
with mo!ul Inpe

“h Wi THOA, ~all of you & & time
but you'rs the girls In the worid
anybow | I that balm P sAngelus

-
OFR CHELDRRN'S REABING,

BY MBS, WRLON,
What shall our chllln- nu'

This s & question Ay
10 the atiention of cv m-\::m de
mands -hor thou| Ih tion
Asd I lsn ques it
lonat intorest all, hnlnﬂoll-hxl' "
oharaoter Is formed by his rending.

toal knowledge of » nh;-.:
nlun"?l.ﬂbn widely M
one, o U my theorles do uhcm.
with your up-rluoo. 1 be glad

have ‘ r

bv # obild bandles books, be |

thous, wanis b0 look |
?w lrduh -\h{-bl in the plotu
hen W pot  lon

oo::n‘:'ut \hl wm and L“ﬁ‘:n
10 be read 1o, How soon oo
o‘;ud will learn o know iyml'un
Hile ston lna nd rhyuutummd-
wad will for wuoh and such

#taries.
Thu uw- obild early shows & prefer.
anoe hho, .hm'" s
lndividulll“l Its m

In the ex

tutorestad
oltlng Mnﬂun- of the fox, while the
n mtle-natured slster wanta the
Wy

uln worth while fof the mother to
rond (0 hor

o I

ﬁ...n‘:;.

wake

g
i

§
§
;§f§§’§§§

&

bon ‘{a rth “‘u’il that |
0| n

wuoh, nor ls wmhub‘

been read

r’ny

" most, lmul them the ones I
when only u ohild,

" l‘orhn

tried to M{P‘ 1 by
way of

fer the good,

wuhur
| olass the followlng about harsell:

| It wae in conneotion with novel read-
ng.
lm! rndln, # novel of which he did no
npprove. He took it away,

nbove it and she only destroyed it,

This Is not the place for nawnes o
| books, but suoh oan oasily be found.
look in the lbrary for books

Any tencher q‘uhlly soes the differonce

idron who are well road

ol alarested In'thal’ sthent
mugh more Inte 0 r sohool

r 4 work and do the best work, Let us ench iroubles and

1o our part in gotting the best rending

!mmun the oh
and those who are not.

for the nhlldnn‘-—h.
=

AMILE WHI!IVII YOU 0AN,

When the thin,
And the world sesms ng:.ld- down,
Don't waste your tlme in fretting,
But drive away that frown |
Hinoe Iifo Is oft perplexing,
"Tla niuch the wisest plan
To bosr all trials bravely,
And smile whene'er you oan,

Why should you'deend to murfo-.

d thus despoll to-di
P‘nr when you borrow hvublo.
You Il'lyl hv- w pay.

tha maxluip
Do:lhlu -lm‘\;ld kqmom:. roacbod ...
't aross the bridge e
Untll the bridge ll'nuhd i

Yuu might be ugsnd wuok otjhln.,

o6 would keep ln mi
Thu ought that good and
Are always here nn-hlnd
There must be something wanting,
And you roll in wealth,
You may miss from your onsket

That preclous fews! —health,

And though you're s
You may iave an emply pures |
% many brials

biok | consider worse )

But -n.wmm oF sorrow

il up ..t morial apan,

"Twill my our pathway hrighter
Te -m!lo whene'sr you oan
— Beleoted
- .
Maw | my brother keep,
And share his ..l:d soll,
And woep with that weep,
And smile with that emlle
And aot 10 sach &

AM fos] hhmll o l::ﬂ

Bvery one is oither Arowing better
or worse,

How ia it with you?
You are suforing from

KIDNEY, LiveR
on URINARY TROUBLES,

Have tried dootors and medieine withe
muvul.nd bave bevome disgrusted.

PON'T aIve upi

T

ru. ollt, mere
Mhmwmhmnddu

g

i
i

-
i

?1??

lo untll it has

own lib
best are the ones I n':.'!
bad

Homc uy, “Pho ohildren will read

h md you oan't help

Iw have never

mv ng them in the

d ks, If you have,
ly pu

ved and most respected
mﬁno onoe told our literature

Whn » ohild, her father found

ve hor »
oourwe of reading for slx months, which | 9%
-lu wiriobly followed, then he returned
[ her book and snid she might finish 1t |
| xhe wanted to, but her

to had risen

.llm for
:hlldrln and soo how rich » fluld there

don‘t R0 to sult you,

and sturdy,

nmm
“Um Weed, of sabos all b days in the
Bald Plok Frook, with & tear on her
“1 want 40 sty home aod play with my | E5 i ey

And walk out under my new patasol.”
mlmuhum world go to school

“ovn-M they've grown
my derling, some new

AM“{;{."“ barder the older we

)

E?éhﬂ,l-m,

“ hat

oures when others
is still made

pervonal supervision of the ed:
MMI‘:‘

W)
Wmums
in tavor of Hood's s
salon,

ot

uuh l’hl Frook, lshed, her sin-
bonnet 4

And weni down the street with her al.

And lh to herself: “It's the very

Whﬂru thuluunnn-uy. 1o learn what

- Our Little Poople.

Make No Mlslake.

Your Case Demnnds The
Use of Paine’s Celerv
Compound.

imitations and Substitutes are Dan~
gerous fo Yoursell and Others.

Boe, that you make no mistake when
\ ‘m sre making efforts to regaln lost
ulll- At this p;rllouhr time snfoty,
and vigilance will insure a Ilrg'
mensure of your suocess.
Your oase domands the use of m bon
medioinos that sclence has
The uh triumph Mlul
rosenrch fo 's Celory Oonpaund,
the only sure and permanent oure for
all nervous diseases, nervous prostration,
-luplunnl, dy'pquln, run down sys
tom, rheumatistm, neural u liver and
k|dnoy uubl:, and blo ases,
An orror made at this umo by the \uo

f

f

vllo substithlos may load o mpllclud
sarious results,

‘housands In this land of ours have
thrown off the shaokles of disease and
suftering the use of Paine's Celery
Com, nd. It walts to do the ssme

ou.  There |s no experimental
work nl Palne's Colory Compound; do
not foar defeat or disappoiniment ; the
groat m 0 oures and builds uy overy
man and woman even after the dootors
bave .Ivn.num up
ol thst you p‘: t}w genulne g:llllcl
elery Compound from your deslar|
look for the name ‘Palné's” and the
stalk of celery.

MONKY SAVERS

PORFAMILIES WHO DRSIRN 10 BCON.
OMIER,

Dlamond Dyes the Agents
ol
!l" & 00m| m.J:'ﬂ'w'u:'.;'.':
ho -nhl hur‘“n“ the ;m
n favor X
'n»- mmw “aide houss

ing wre ing in vor
Phoeete Formanen: hoesd

weo y
b%-lu
hdll! One of Dis
am -ﬁ-’::’ a'?
This ls' wonder whon the
(dered,
% and

'DM
Jook like new
ave over ied_hla work with
Dh-n{gy- ’ 0-. 18 this direo-
oonvinee you
iamond Dyss nn mODeY savers 40

Is would

Rav, Wx. Brown,

of oarache
v mnwn LN m .
Mua, 8, Kavinaox,

I waa lun,
MINARD® DR T e by
'l‘l- 8, Mastons,

W)

y Mr, Blivens,” sald that
man's

“!o?. bave some very

GOOD

&8 posit];
8 the question
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HMood’s
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s 48y One True Blood Purifier, All draggists. 81,
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I You Wish to Have

" BREAD, BISCUITS,
PASTRY,
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