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The Inglenook. 1
Ï the river. But now, ihe said, she would 

t»ke courage again, since God had sent one 
of His own little angels to help her.

The girls had listened with great interest 
to Mr. McKenzie’s story, but had seen no 
connection with it to their special prize. 
Imagine their astonishment, then, when he 
continued :

♦<

m m
Nelly’s Secret. given. Hie idea was that if the girls knew „ M , . . . 

penny ! Well, you are a sel- “ *ilmal Prl« *‘s to be given for a certain . ,No"’ 1 h.,d 1"“ ”en ,ondcrln8 tor 
fish little thing,” said Winnie Page. “ It is ,ubJ«t, « «uld make them work at that eh»“ub)ecl 1 should give my prize, and it 
mean, isn t it ?" she continued, turning to ‘object to the detriment of others. But by ?'‘?ck me that 1 would give it to the girl who 
the group of girls standing in the play- hl* plan any subject might be Ou subject, , d P^'ormed the kindest deed I had seen 
ground. and, consequently, all would receive their , m,"7 * d,7' Therefore —here he drew

" Whatever's the matter ?" cried tall, black- best attention. “f™ his pocket a small box wrapped in
eyed Cynthia gaily. “ How cross you do The eventful day had come at last The awlrdlT^of ■ m"cb plea-ure in
look, Winnie." schoolroom, prettily decorated .*!, plan,' 77d hTh,,,d 7,“ FT,- fi* "«‘open,

"Well," said Winnie, " I got a missionary and flowers, was filled with a crowd of white- “ lo Nellv Scon .nd"l'« 8° d Wal?,hT
card at Sunday school last month with forty robed girls chattering gaily. A little apart join withL* ki* * ? 1 *!? lurc y°u *l11 f11
space, to fill in with pennies, and a, I h„7 from the rest sat Nelly, father paler £*5 tize dinner " Ch"r' ,or ,hc
still six empty spaces, I thought I’d bring it quieter than usu-l, for the last week had Ho. ihe „..    i.
o school with me, and some of you would not been altogether a pleasant one for her. thnuoh ih.l R ,, c *pPed If seemed as

be nice and fill them up. And there-just She had been favoured wilh a number o .f’ W"„u ? T”,,0,f- Th“
think I Nelly Scot,, the very fi„, girl I’ve ureas,ic remarks, such ,7 only îchoXiH, vin! .T"/ kÎ ""le ,
asked, ha, refused. It is such a bad begin- know how to make, about “ people that ,nloa L To lr*?,blln*. 50 much ‘hat she
ning—won’t even spare a penny foi the poor thought themselves better than othe/people, McKenzie fuMhe 7L-kh‘ Î°T‘ k 7 Mkr’
heathen. And Winnie turned virtuously and yet spent all their money on themselves," laid his hand n^h ea,ch lnl° h«r hands, he
away. and so on. But poor Nelly had taken them « wk “ h'nd ?" h<7 head ,nd sald,

" Dear me !” said Alice Pack scornfully, all so patiently, and never answered hack "f° 8lve‘h to the poor, lendeth to the
*' * bought that would have been quite in that they had soon ceased their tormenting’ tk. u.» a . . . .

- KFvF3
“ Well, don’t let's quarrel,” said Cynthia Of course thpr#» »r<» •),. , . . . Xe8* c^'med in May, “ I am sure if I

kindly. “ Here is one penny for you’’ recitaiinn« L ,h - \ .1? Î g$ and had given away all my money that wa
« And here An!T here î’^said one hv Lp ^ ' U8ual BP*cch« would never have heard the end of it,

after another of the girls, till at last only one eludes in the'usuM «^Frallm'' ,h° "w"' " 0I! "° '1 ”id Nelly ,hyly' “ Don’1 7ou
space remained. McKenzie i„ rii7. k77T JiT 8 upon Mr- remember what teacher was telling us about

"Only one penny more," said Winnie. IStEMf&thl.^band know what your

ont you please give me one, Nelly ? the way proudly to receive the first prize i

Poor Nelly ! All eyes were now fixed up- little Nelly being called upon to rec'etaT 
on her crimson cheeks. prize for French*
haven'7 ^ ' McKenT.,^ forwI'rd,,oC»r.dfew io^'

lheg,7hik c
ke,.mony,’, on,,,’l,,.°tU«1ek,"OUr m0n‘h* P°C‘ m*y b“‘ before presenting the Pulp’

"Yes; but it’s all gone," said Nelly. "" La”’ .«k"’’ ‘Lid" M> “m"^' », Improved methods in machinery and the
“ Well 1 I never !” said May. 7 tnnV T; •' , sa'd Mf- McKenzie, “ I great change m the character of mateiials
“Good morning girls,” said a pleasant thesh.d ?" into the park and sat down in used has had an important bearing upon

voice behind them? “ How solemn you all i„f n.™ T,?* bush” 10 e"Joy my morn the printing art. In the earliest mills estab-
look. Is anythfng wrong?” V i httKl .Izn hL?pre*?n"y’ 1''.hed in lh„country, the raw fiber, after be-

Turning round? the go Is saw their gover- earnestly wa,china llZ"8 w  ̂ f"g p:epared j" ,he beating machine, was
ness, Miss Wingate, regarding them smilina- what u? * something. Wondering formed into a sheet in a mold or wire sieve
ly. Instantly the Vo,y «7^u7ed ouuô he, 1 ^rrit'K °" 7^ ™ dipped from lh= PU,P by hand,
her, for she was her pupils’ friend as well as a bench c o77 at hand 1*77 F?’ ,nd on ,he d“'"'d »<f ="d the pulp left in a
teacher, and enjoyed their full confidence, seated with a child in ^”7,™'’°°!,’'°?“" Sh."‘ 'V ' mold Ti!e ,heeU *° medc
When Miss Wingate heard Winnie’» story was white and nln k d " d • He ,,ace «re turned out upon a kit press and then
she looked rather sad, and, turning,o Nel £ 7f“e.^ SheP«. f«lin". Ii7f k fï by.f»P»‘tog to the air in single sheets,
said softly : y’ „ w*s feeling in a lilt le shabby Such mills were small and the output was

“This is surely not like you Nelly P“r'e’ca'',uy runnm« h« finger along each limited. Strictly hand-made paper to day is
Wasn’t it very foolish of ,™ to ^iend all “/"de,pern,» Tte.r^h’ ronMP‘fl~n0t 'T a/»"‘y. »"b™8h « exists. By Vha aid'of
ycur pocket money at once, and not have smallest coin. With a sob she pressed ‘h? ‘be Fourdrinter machine the transformation
even a penny for God’s poor ? But come," infant closer to her bre«t and h .lhe "uld t0. slock or «■’‘‘hed paper is
she said, "it is time we were in school. And, tone of angmsh'Mvfhild! méldd 1 m,dC *?'oni*“' °Per“lon Tbe pulp is 
Winnie, I think I have a penny here thai what shaîl l do? gL ha, Llo. ,cr“ned f'?m ,he vat over an apron to a
will fill up your card." There is .nthinVnn-k!?, d i8 us! movln8 endlc« wire cloth made of closely

There was onlv a week of the session to »» , thing now but death I woven fine brass wire, and supported by a
run at West more School and all the girls fleure da'h d C°U|<* ™°Vj °l Sp,ak| * b‘lle series of small metal rolls set close together, 
were working the* hard , The e wer! S?,gh, to LTnî taid A ““‘ï'"* *ilhou, touching each other. In thii
number of prize, to be gamed, and one in wafting for a^ w7?rd 7f^ ttanî. ï.-J 0,“ **? *" ?vc" ™',a« °< ‘he-ire cloth is
particular excited much inte.est. again înd was lostlimon^thï tr»^ * ?a'n l'5fd ‘n,d by preserving an unvarying

Some years ago Mr McKenzie a rich old » r an ong me !r”‘- flüw of the pulp and a constant forward mo-
Scotchman resident in Westmore! had come new halfTtrown and kZ'ed kMtmv "’sV 1'°" °r F ?ire clo'h'the ,hirkn“‘ ol lh« 
to Mis, Wingate with a rather curious pro- was a widow had heen .P z^Li h/r wn.W laycr ' f l,ull1 deposited was kept uniform, 
posai. It was that he should give a special and that very morning h,, hndUd k a ?.V al m0,'"n of ,he «upporling rolls the
prize every year, but that the girls and even threatened , i " her landlord had fibers are caused to interlace in various di-
Miss Wingate, should not know till the end were paid before n'ighT P^nn'ilesT 'and f"?'and 8've/rea,er‘™n‘verre. «''"fl'b 
of the.ess,on for wha, subject it would be friend^ SZtZJA

“ Not even a

iy, you

McKenzie to distribute the prizes. not L........„ „.„u „„„„ _uur
Name after name is called. Cynthia lead, right was doing ? I wanted it to he a secret

for between Jesus and me.”
“ You’re a little darling,” said tall Cynthia 

giving her a great hug and a kiss. And 
a amid a perfect shower of kisses Nelly 

happily home to he, mother.
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