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“(Contintied from page 3.) =
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way then.”’

saW &

uquickly ran up to the very top of |
W and tooked ~down at the strange |
1§ sight on the other side. ‘
What do you think he saw ?

children.
Why it was the

in vevery direction

they struggled together to pick up-as|
many of the bright gems as Fhe_v
could and put them all into littl
pags. Now the ground was all cov-
ered with them, but they fought to
gpe  which would get the most, and |
ast as they filled the little bags

as f
they hung them
without even sitt

fixed the diamonds

s0, children ?
Now when nigh

gems about and
them kept happin
might not even
This little man ir
hill saw all of thi

heart of love and

into the beautiful
He ran swiftly

amongst them and said, ‘‘Hello, it
tle folks.”’ Some heard him, but
others<-were so busy picking up the
gems that they did not see or hear

him.

it wae very unwise, 8o you not think |

he load which | i
::e:'nc:rﬁg a:::‘:rie:i Ptnr these lit- | many, many times she had seen his

you will remember that he had a big |

down and show these little men and
women the way out of this valley

Jickly to  see what had happened  phi
:le was greatly surprised, for he now
little green hill before him |
he had not ever seen before and |

| cal

Valley of Gems |

and crying, while | ‘I”
(

| SC

about ~ their neck
ing down to rest

lo

in their hair. Yes, »
| B

t came they sank b

| ot
dear | B¢

| now they must never, never part, but

it gets dark or I may not find the  And that you'd rather have wme dead vnw 25 the outraged Josephine, | down Baxter street. Every time they
: Than ever in a playhouse veature. | She shows the depth of her devo-|hear the familiar “Valk right in; 1

‘Yes, ves, we will go;" she re-‘?

ed, taking hold of his arm and | I told these things to Uncle Jed, | How can she sign that dread dectee "une of them guickly takes the “‘head- ' Dearborn ;'ays his  owk
| looking up into his face with bright,
| beaming eyes.

{

Now as they walked along they | And auntie gently stroked my hea’ | She'd die to set Napoleon free

me to a beautiful gem by the way |

{hat he saw and he could see all Vht‘%‘m‘“‘k of "

jittle men and women hurrying about

He was about to tell her that ﬂwyi
ight not take any of these gems in- |
) that happy land, but she looked so |
yrrowiul with tears in her eyes, |

|

o | that the’ little man lifted the great |
{gem that was as large as the moon, |
{ put it on his back, and bending over, |
{ he carried it to the foot of the hill, |
| while the little lady ran beside- him |C
~laughmg very loudly and patted him |

n the shoulder, while great drops of T

3 N Y ” 'n his {a » and s atter- |
i little ladies | sweat ran down : e p |
by oo Shopeer \ {ed all over his nice little shoes. At/

he foot of the hill he put down the |
reat round ‘gém ahd sat upon it to

{ rest, while she sat at his feet and |

old him how happy she was and how |
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To do as folks do in the city | queen lon laughing beartily and watehing | Manager—"Well, yeu

“Now, Susie, can't you see one!|With what majestic poise she stands,

play " { Though gosded nearly to distrac- | WO v KW SR

“Don’t tempt her, Bob,”” Auit in-| tion — ——- s PSP STk 5 S T
terjected { She casts the parchnvent from  her

“Byt, ma, 1 bought the seats today; | hands—~ = : |

This is too much!” “But twas| How grand the language of the ac-
expected !’ FilE ! tion !

ried Uncle Jared ' in a heat, [ Now comes a change : once more she

With anger showing in his features, | tries

: kneeling ; . ing, Ever i é
f()h_ how they hate the dance, the | Give me the feeling comes when 1| >

tle people  were-very blind and they | kind face in her dreams, and - that |

A game of cards a Sunday w d
did not know that carrying these nd \ heel

but censure; | Yes, Julia -Arthur’s every motion, Ehw boon compariens Wil swing

1 tion.

%viﬁ show veu some sheap clodings, ™ - Miss Jones - (eaply) -
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i, ‘ astnder ? " fire end of it on the hands that are der them fex hiw ' s
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And soitly said : “‘God bless such| But, this ' To trample wilehood | worky like a charm. The Bands At yes, you vould '™
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as large as the great round moon, mothers !"’ under ! “lence unclasp and the “‘pulfer in" g S
and the little lady sais “‘O, you must | But_ Uncle Jed put -on & frown, } Lniarves them . ot tbe spae. tinto - Manager-—*'Be carelul’ wo¥ ﬁ
that one for me and carry it| Ahd Cousin Bob said: “What a ! No selfish motives intervene ;  swakring at the owner i the “Sual “'!h‘ of ‘your novel M'
| along for it will be so lovely fo have | pity ! No thought of sawéag honors royal | Hght” in several f;x‘.‘.‘.:l:am;ﬂ In the o’ / i 4

lit in this beautiful land that you | We want Sue to see the town, { She, the true WwWoman—more than ! hhnlmm R »:V“i;‘é“m" m Author"Why nat ™"

Must to her womanhiood be luyal, lfor the next opportunity to wse the it dramatized the plot
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hen, hotly jumping from his seat, | To woo Napoleon {rom his mm
“I know that church! 1 kmow | Ah, the deep pathos of her eyes !
those preachers ! | Were ever eves so flied with u‘-‘

i

ness ¥ -
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How filled they are with holy rage | Oh, this is something more than art, | swel ler “
That

men do mnot surrand them, | No actress could, by mere portray-

i
stage, am praying {
]

: .+ | must always live together forever. IRE. 'Tis holy time, not only when oo — -
struggling ‘,nt 'z‘: { Now it came to pass as they thus | All innocent amusement’s sin; The preachers preach to saints and L1
e awahy thf Hmlv ltalked together, the day was . far| But men may slaughter men—i2 sinners, i
Zy:ntn.eihv“i:p of Pl POV Gl L OGN SPOR WA O | A And godly elders shout *Amen 1 !
15 & moment, for-] asked him to remain in the Valley of ;:Tht‘ Sabbath calm 1§ broken in Or, when a grace Lid said at dinners, i

| Gems and gather the precious stomes | By shriek and “curse amd cannon’s |l think it also is divine i i
hie said *‘T will go with her there, but he said rno, I.Iﬂ.: rattle A Teo show a love all else cutweigh- {m
little lady, it must not be thus, for | Ing--
| we' may not find that happiness you |'‘And that's all right. Ohb, age of [ A love that does all rights resigne
field of flowers.’ | speak of here- for the gems only : cant ! | Though this be called theatric play«
down the hill right mock your heart and in the night Oh, wn-u-l?ed day of truth per-| ing
your heart is cold, for they kill the verted ! <
love that should. ever live in the | Just here the rest—except my auwit— | Nay, more [ hold; the pWMr’::
| breast “Clome quickly,” he said, As though they Lad the plan con- | store
| ““Jet, us climb the hill and go, for the certed— | Is sometimes  but  upriffitedus
| time has come, the sun grows red; | Began 1o urge the case at hapd i leaven |

“Follow me,”’ he cried, ‘‘up this

hill and 1 will

out into the field of flowers,”” but |
they only shook their heads for they |
might not go unless they would leave |

all their gems at

for they belonged in the Valley of
Gems and not in the Field of Fow
ers, and could not be taken away

“These gems

happy,”’ said the little man, “for

show you the way

the foot of the hill, |

cannot make you|

they are cold and only glitter in the |

light when - it shines, for whén the

sun goes down

~are -they not '’

they are dark and |

"' “This is true

said some, but would not part with

the jewels which

they prized so high-|

ly. “You need love in your hearts |
to make you happy, little men and |

little ladies, and

I can show you the

yay %o the land of love and happi-|

ess, and it is beautiful,’’ said the |

ittle man to them as he pointed up

he hill, but when he told them that |

here were no gems there all over the |

round; they oni

il the more and would not go o1

i hear him more
The little man
them any more
thear him, but

off a most beautiful little lady with

large soulful eye

y shook their heads

did not speak m!

for they would not |
he saw a little way |
{

s and she had many

diamonds fastened in her hair, and

she was looking into a stream of |

a little queen.
breast were also
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Now he walked up to this littie lady
and spoke to her in a kind voice and [ as tn Bav RONES . Nl Sy |
she looked up quickly and bluxhﬁi.“:h‘v box; Side-
or he was looking right into her | SRS, . In
es and seemed to read her thoughts from. ks ¥y
nd then she looked into his r\'rs‘mnf'!,m“ 3. 1he. %
ead his thoughts, and so it |
hat they knew quickly that they
very, very much in-|
did they love each !
bther that the littie lady forgot a))| The hitle

feal trye happ

water 1o see how she looked, and if| 0" "";‘ bt e gt
the gems sparkled brightly in her | WOOk A5 S50 TN W V¥

bair, and wondered il she looked like | ley strewn with the precious stones

Upon her arms and
many bright jewels

Was

on the ground . and

id not think of those in her hair

15 4 sign, children

very deep and true love when we

e him aod his love grew stronger |
: mqt every moment, for it
. s il he had loved her always
— more than all the birds and
p 5 all the world.

Seemed more happy each mo-

Tow of any kind was

s b, Tor she was so very, very
Y "4t she saw nothing but the

she loved belore her
48 she than ail tne

%orld had ev
They Gl & e e e

And be pyt

ong, long time to-
his arm about her

o alked up and down by the
. m‘“‘“““& everything but
He b‘”"‘-‘l and love,

. e You littie lady very much

come to help you to
iness in the land of

touble never romes to,

{little pile on the ground, and so be |

| took her in his arms and kissed her EWas I to blame* Ohb, do you care? | make tracks lor the nearest restaur-

cold and your hearts are heavy then |

let me take off from you all these
baubles, for they are heavy, their

lustre is fast fading in the twilight | "' Your mather does not understand; ) they 're yvielding ;

and they hinder in our journey. and | Dear Susie, do not spoil our {He may all things for God enlist—

besides >thcy are of no use in ”“‘i pleasure ; [ Such is the creed of

Land of Flowers, With his n\d’h’) ‘ SUSAN FIEBLDING. Th
' | hands she let him ‘take them all off | ‘‘The seats are taken for tonight: | Montclsir, N. J e
| from her neck, arms and hair, and | They can not now be countermand- | i

laid them all in a littie heap close | ed.” f Wasa't Pleased.
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{ heside that large round one, even as | Consider, Mamma dear, my plight;
| jarge as the moon

Now the little lady cried very bit-|
terly when she saw all her gems in a |

red cheeks and little round mouth |
many, many times, until she forgot
her- grief and smiled through her |
tears at him.

“They glitter so that they will
bling our eyes so much that we can
not see or know that we love each
other Let us now go quickly,”’ he
said, and hand in hand they climbed |
the hill together, even until they had ‘
reached neatrly the very top, where |
she stopped suddenly and said ‘‘lot |
me took back-only just this once.’’ |
She had thought of the gems behind |
her and before he knew that she was |
looking back into the Valley of Gems
when the Field of Flowers was so
near to them where they might enter
and live many, many years iy happi-

ness, leaving the /selfish world be
hind them ( |
setting in the

| glittered like stars| in the dhlnnu‘,'
{and at the sight [of them her eyes |
were blinded to (all the love that |

Iso forgot In that |

the wind -and /was lost in the twi-
{ that you nuqt not see, for the red
sun had long n sel there

aan  feit a chill creep

jover his

he wept in hlis solitude for the little
|lady that must sufler on, and on un
| til her eyes might be opened by some

Hoﬂc‘:.lld her his little bright star ROSK Shunl 9 thuk. 1pn Sight. sin. s
nd she said that as her little |
bver of dreamland, hl:x“:f;e hk:d":«::x | Show and, undenstng 'hn' o rges
Al many times in her dreams, and f'd My M-l - o g
hexy dreams they had played to-
L 1n the field of flowers
He wok ber hand now. and kissed
mll!. many times, and she smiled |

| folly, for alter many years she would

;hrar what it whispered to her, that
{little small voice, which is our guide
f The litue man knew no more wntil
{he heard a little bird singing, asd
{looking about him he found himsell
{once more under the apple tree and
i!h(- Valley of Gems had disappeaced
‘-,He still loved the little Jady in his
{ heart, dear children, and perbaps she
| nfight ‘krow his tove or felt is some-
{timés in her Breawst, but he returned
%hnm very sorrowfu! with a sad heart
{and” soon the world forgot all about
the Hitle: man and his journey and
the little Jady. Forgotien also was
the Valley of Gems and the lesson
that it teaches.

Disobedience of Susan Fielding.
Dear Mamma—When you wrote me
last
You cautioned me, with great ‘in-
sistance,
To hold your faithiul teachings fast,
And keep all evil at a distance.
For dancing and. for. capds, you said.

| You know the story, Mamma dear, 7% No. L “whst more 4o you

ing her hand free |
ded back down the |
ey with the speed of |

light, for it was now dark below so |
y ‘ [vocation, the lalied s an institetion

{In grand tableas we saw it all-~ |comes from Easters Bwrope. -
| .
| His empire's splendor, pomp and | An Americas farmer libes o b

t now, flor the hn)f;.rhm
warm hand was no longer in his and |
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And importune me without meas- For good, or i, does noé subsist
ure | In things themselves, but what

Two stock exchange men meet in 7
\gainst poor me they all WPH‘%‘"‘“‘"*"’" :
banded i “Just going to lanch” says one.

Not one supporter had T there. | Y“Will you pome 1 ¢
Not even by Aunt Helen shielded. | Al right,” says No. 2, and they

Could | do otherwise? 1 yielded |ant
“I'm for a fried sole.’’ says No. 1
I felt like one who does a crime, | “Ditto,’" says No. 3.

Impelled against his own volition. | “Two Iried soles, ploase, walttess'
“I'm bad '"' 1 said; “and ail m,%nnd in a little time appenr the two
time Isoles on a disli; and two plates.

Too good I'll be iz opposition.” | ''‘Ome of the soles happens to be
Hemorse was gnawing in advance ; |Much larger than the other, and the
But when, at length, the riving diner before whon the dish has bees

certais | placed calmly passes the smaller fish
Disclosed a scene in beauteous France | (0 bis companion :
The voice of comsciemce grew un-| ~NOw, | Call that & mean triek,”
certain ; | says the other
‘What is & mesn t7iek?"" says No.

Twas France upon a fateful day, ! ol
I could but listen, look and won-| ''WHY, lo pass e the smaller sule |

der ; . fand retain  the larger one for youre

I saw the lovely Beauharnais, {well,” says No. 3 BA
I heard Napoleon's angry thunder; | ~ What would you heve dobe,’”
The Corsican, unkempt and rude, |&¥s No. 1. "if you had bees serving |

Talked of his star, his coming hour, | the fish 7'
And with a tongue impetuols, wooed, | | hoald certalaly have pased
And_promised fortune, glory, power | YOU thé larger one,” says Neo. 3.

| “Well, T have got the lnrger owe,”

Of Bonaparte's fuiilled predietion ; | ot 7 '~Pearson’'s Weekly.

How his most marvelous caresr { PRI 7+ i oy Ve
Surpassed the wildest dreams of | A cure for Pulling in" .
fiction ; |1t has been geserally supposed that

How, like some new-created sum, {the Baxter street “puller i’ -was
He blazed out on the startied na- |Prodect of Tammany lawiensess hut
vions B el ?-mle the Liges's blackmssil systess
That in his sdvent saw begun | undoubledly sirengibened and devol-
\ day of world-wile conflagrations | Oped the “puller in” in his strensous

power | Cignored while be stedies fhe prioss is
saw him blindly court his fali (& show window, and Be fesls a8
| By spurning Portune's wih | home wihen the countey ‘
{ dower | (has an wir of ol A
[ And, all at once, from heaves above, | the process of jewing down the price
| 1 seemed to hear these wordy of | is going on Not so the pessant of

warning : : iparte of Poland, Hessis and Hos-
“The greatost gifh of God is fove. | gary. He is 8o loutish and 50

i
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Or when, above our choit's pesim, mmmm;n
I seemed to bear the angels sisging. w

Does this sound very sirange to you?
Then tell me.. Does God's revels- |
tion

Come nowhere, save to cushioner {young men
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At times of obwervation ? {,

1 “tis His plan, from age o age, 1y ihe

'ro;:m men - wobler—1ift  them | wgoun the line
- at

Burn, sometimes, with a holy fire?.




