
•You an- the only man in the class who can help u** ou 
Mu! Mat, 'ami we rely on you."

"1 t an"t tin it," said 'Charley.
•Yes, you « a». It is the vrr> tiling sou <

Charley shook Ins head 
‘Why i)ot - s«iні Dan 
Before there

“Flies !" exclaimed Willie, incredulous!\ "Wla iv’tl they 
get their brushes, l il like to know?"

"Oh, they haxe them, and use them." laughed,\mit \.m.
"Hair brushes questioned Willie ; ami hi-, face took otr 

а jietplexed hn>k
Vis . and xvitli them thex alxx.ivs keep themselves \ ri v 

clean Haxe you цех ci seen a tlx rub his délicate Iront 
legs ove# his head

"l ots ami lots of limes, replied W illie quickly.
“Well," resumed Yuut Nan, “there ate a great many

Not Ashamed.
1 l,V і АМГНЕІ I , IN «U K YOV'Nti KOIkS.)

Charley lVtrrs xxas going to college. With lux hat and 
his grip in his haticl, he r.i« upstairs to say goo<|-bv to his 
grandmother.

I .un about t«> start," he said, gayly. If you have any 
last Woiifei, no\x is the time for them "

Vlie old |lu!x looked lovingly at hei lug, broad-shoulder 
rd giandson md reached .out a gentle hand to lay tin his

"I ry to do vour duty. nix boy," slie said, ‘and try not to 
make a übcîcI of it It will help the other young fellows to 
do theirs ‘

‘Dewr ginmhnothei !' was all that Charley shid. as he
slvwtprd for his good-bye kiss.

One night, a go-up of freshmen were collected in Dan 
. і к-.Hge > mom Tbi t were sitting on the l»ed. the table.

1>A

time for ,m .uiswei, Mat .ml. -uicermg 
ly, ‘Because In is afraid of getting lu hands dirty de.xr 
little boy '

Cliarlex squared Ins shoulder- ,ir«| by Hairs on tile Uiidcmde I a fly 4 (ect -uid legs, arid these 
form tmv hho brirshf

an unconscious
gesture, .stretched ho strong, young tmgeis out twton- him 

*1 am, indeed !" lie said, energetically. When l canur here 
to college, I came xx'HIlthe intention of keeping my hand- 
clean, and, please find, I mean to do it. I hat night. Billy 
Archer came to Cliarlex > mom

dust gets on a tlx'-. 
. and then he mbs his l«gs

When
lie.ul lie blushes it #oll О 
togethei, .i- x-Mi have probably noticed. 1 his is so that m•
dust limy і ling to the little hitishi .

"Hurrah, Mi. H> ! e\i.lamitil Willie I ‘gue-.-- you 
iv th- only one who. an use a brush, even 

uix his buishcs round on his
Peters,* he said, "I xxisli with all my soul that I xxece lieedii t think 

if the othei leltoxx ihicsiiyou !
Charley w v4 too much 
'When 1 first went oil t-» school,' Billy xxent on, I meant 

to l»c good ; I honestly «lui. But, like a fool, I was ashamed

prised to s|w-,ik.
Axvay he i.in, ami, xxlmii In -.mie hat Iv, mother said her 

little box looked m at cmmgh to b< kissed Sunday School
wlieFt but on the chairs. Three xveeks

Iwfoir, thrx bad lieVn strangers; bow. they were chatting
.uni « hafimg together like lifelong friends. As the hands of of it, and, little by little, I gave in to what my ainsi mue 
Dan «loi k ill<-vx near tv» half-past seven, Charley rose to told me was wrong, until noxv nobody supposes that I have

any conscience. 1 dare say, you thought me the uu«t 
hardenei1 of the crowd *Mid Dan - ‘Yi»u aie licit going to

K“ A Cat Story.'W hat s tin- matter 

• Y • -, I must I haxe au engagement
I oiget it -ml Billy Archer "Bleak it We can’t let 

itnupmiy is so delightful 
1 I hat s true," -aid Charley modestly . 'hut you must try 

to - umfortoiu- .iriftthcr, ami hojie to meet again."
Hr"wa> half ххях down thr narrow corridor of the dor- 

nulory when he hewitalrd. A moment Liter, hr o|>encd 
Dali's doot again, .«nil put his head ill

'1 i*t-k here," he said, ‘you frilotxs need not stiller the

Chib"ley could not deny it.
There was a moment's silence. Then Billy said, hesitut 

ingty. l wonder whether I could' —
"Yes.' interrupteil Charley, eagerly, "you van ; you will. 

You will liegin over, and do right."
'Will you stand by me ?"

. ‘Yes. I will and one better than I. Billy."

X very beautiful t at, t arrted in infiUti x from some renioti 
village "in the Apennines, xxas given as a mascot to the 
Italian captain of an oil-tank steamer which ran between 
Savona and I'oint Bree/е, Philadelphia. Iq the course of 
time she presented the ship with a family of 'kittens, who 
were less than a month old when the Philadelphia docks 
were reached, lake the other sailors, pussy 'xvent ashore, 
ami, when the “Bayonne"' was loaded ami ready to depart, 
could not lie found. Search was made in vain about the 
wharves; and Capt. Hugo was compelled not only to sail 
without her, but to assume responsibility for her abandoned 
infants.

Two days after the prodigal vanre back. Ximthvr amt a 
larger boat tilled the "Bayonne's" place. Repentant ami 
dismayed, she visited every steamer in the dm k- Then, 
convinced that her indiscretions had made her both home 
less and kittenless, she took up her quarters in a watch-box, 
and patiently awaited Capt. Hugo's return. Week follow 
ed._Week, scores of barques arrived, and were each in turn 
anxiously inspected, ami, still umltsvouraged by repeated 
disappointment, she brave lx kept her post. At last tlu 
"Bayonne" was sighted, ami then- xvas no need tbb time to 
hunt for the cat. There she. stoml. .qui'vering with agita 
tion, on the extreme edge of the wharf, as tin -malod«Wtui- 

river The captain" • 
big black dog. Pussy's friend ami eump.imoti, bail.t d lb . 
furious welcome from the det k. "1 In sound 
excitement; and, when the stiamei 
from the do< ks. she cleared xx 11It tlx mg It up tin niinu 
space, and mill tin- і In-і is i.| tin і o"v i.m іі.’іи'М і 
captain's cabin, where sin had h It her km u i . 
before.- Agues Rcpplu i

you g- •. youi

It was months after this that Charley wrote tu his grand­
mother : ‘I have tried to do my duty, and l have tried to he 
open about it ; and it has helped somebody else, just as 

Sel.pangs of cum-it> 1 am going to. Professor Dean's Bible you said it would.'
«lass, .nidi «Ion! - .ye about going on tin sly. He slam­
med thr dooi and departed, this time to stay ,1 here xvas a 
moment !, silence m tin- mom abler he had disappeared, 

that for ? asked Hah.
A Home Heathen.

w '
"Oh, mamma! I am so disappointed,” cried lùnma 

Fstlin. coming dejectedly into her mother’s pretty sitting- 
room, her usually bright face woefully clouded over,

Mrs. Estlin looked up sympathizingly from her sewing. 
"What is the matter, darling?"

‘Advertisement." said Billy.
"But hr didn't wait for any of us to go xxitli him."
"Then ate sexual wavs of advertising,' remarked Billy» 

aiiji IMw.не of imitations." «
"If Pet'eis is a Sunday-school Іюу," said Mat Hexvlitt, "I 

am afraid he has dmp|«erl into the wrong pond. He will Ire
, , „.І, .„ж.,™ u.s ail. І". I Rue.- wv art n„nt of us lm"'1 ,s ul> ? XXVtl-

" , good one iii vvvi x wav, Bessie Allen was t- read—and» saint-, exact lx
"Don't їм- cast <loWn,‘ said Billy, consolingly ; ‘he may Ire 

ххоім than you fe.1i. doing to Bible class once in a w-hilr. 
doesn’t altogether make a saint."

'What do von know about it, old map ?" asked Dan.
To this question Billy made .no answer, and the talk 

went on to something else.
\ few days later. Mat said to the others, 'XVhat do you

Why, you know the entertainment that our mission 
meant to have it such a

you knoxv she reads just lovely. Elsie Sharpe avas to recite,
May Stevens to sing, .uid Elsie Haines was to play an in­
strumental solo, while D-.llie Watson and Willie were to little çraft plied its way along tin
have a piano duet, and I was to sing, too, you know , but 
now it's all Spoiled, ami I'm not going t<> sing."

"Why not, dear? What has spoiled it all ?”
“Why, some one said that xvc ought not to slight Anna 

Lewis, and so >he has been asked to read—and she reads 
horribly. She'll Just sptul the xx " -le thing ! 1 won't sing,
if site takes part, and 1 just told * ; .Stanley so ; and if I'm 
not in it,.some of the other girls 
I think it’s a shame that she hail to.be asked!" And I'.m-

reaxi d Im-i 
still txxiixi ll 1-І

I,supjhm' I'rtrrs was upholding at the club to-night
M-'imug eh.qiel asked Dan.
‘We xx і it* .HJ tal Mat went <ч), ‘about xvhatЦрк.

.ib'Miimablî strew out of the fellows that missionary fund 
is. and lie. must needs put in and sermonize^atrout 
lierng nrailx -is deseix mg an object as athrlrties. and what

■ »ut dues tn

they won't lx- either.

hiissions
A Riddle That Solved liself.ma looked readv to cry .

Mis. Fstlin felt sad. This was tjot r -ht to Itxok down 
less favored in .wealth, and talents than her

À pit\ fh.il Ui«- "volh-gc spirit" couldn't iiuiude 
the bratliiNiu vkell as the football • hampionslnp."

•W.Lsii і it s unUlous • said Billy XYtuit cx>ul<l be have

Afin a hard day 4 «« tk ih. I
ftl ( )f. I . UltXr gl .1ІИІІ.ІІІІІ - .11 
rushril jirll nidi t«< lb- In t- і 
creek ( Їїàmttalhei .пінтi »| tin 
the Ініуь thought it. lit:-» і».. I
deal

on Mime
self, that she would so worry a kind teat lift in trying to 
break up an entertainment ; and that she should• be th* 
means tif leading her voting companifuis to do tliiv- santi 
things' This is the Master's work, too!

"Oh, mamma, don't !" in a smothered tone "1 t ou­
rnoie for xvhat you think of me than any one else, except 
God." she added, not wanting to put God in the їм, k 
ground the second time.

Then, as she lifted her tearful fair from its refuge, she

"1 didn’t know there were so many 
my heart. What shall | do ?"

"Go. set it right wіtli Miss Stanley and the girls after 
you have set it right with tied ;" and Mrs. Fstlin left her “Of lean Wt ■ ,

і ted
"But it M*ally w,tx wad» of 

"'of lined l. ,t< r-, лін| Ixx ig-'
It does» t -utid і • •

meant by it
'Soiiiettung seriotts," s.ml Dan "1 really think that 

Petris must Ik- genuine і as<\ for when a mail wishes to 
put Ills fmiiil’m his p-4 krt f.»t that sort tif thing it gotxs a 
g-wxl way to proxe hi- samtshqi

t p in hix iiH.ni, Charley xxas struggling with the un- 
pkas.qit -a-use of having felt obliged to say something not 

- retidivd by his Warns
"It і- s«> іmi«'li easier, tie ihought. ruefully. \to do what 

\.>u . h vler right than tii oxvn iiji to it publicly. Why did 
grandmother put in that clausx- r Td like to keep my 
prmi ірІе- loinys«.‘lf, amt then the fellows think l m a prig, 

" : ! J -t • • I " - ’ •
-I

It xx , not long More Mat Hexvlitt Ix'g.m to ‘work* one 
of Ins ііідііх 4, hemes," f.H which he had been famous in his 
prépara tor v daxs He and l>.m and Billy and some others 
were talking it oxei, one afterniH»n.

‘Charley Peters xv* in b 1 be just the one to help, said Mat, 
"if he will."

Hr won't,' said Dan.
'

"Well, liecau.se everything lots to hang so awfully plumb 
for him, and this —Dan hesitated over the end of his seu-

‘Isn't in the Bible." suggested Billy, dryly.
‘Pshaw ' said Mat. "We must l av. a little fun We 

will ask him."
He xvent to the window and shouted up to the next story, 

Charley Peters !"

■ ! • * 
summer,"' In .vanit, l h« ! . $.

"Why tmw . an lti.it 
"We i<- the old> fe11»Yvx v 
llrxi'l built ,1 l-llt 1-І 11

xx ith a twinkle in hr >.

k<-d thoughts tn

daughter with a loving kiss—left her alone with One that 
never refuses to forgive and the mother's heart rejoiced 
knowing that works worthy of repentance would follow 
Children’s Missionary^Friend.

earned its xtxxnn і

"*Sttt ->n it. giandfatltri 
and xx itlki "Wto w - It і 
down, over it goes, ih a minuit

“His deesn't, though l.mghed giлпіііаіін-і IL ,i 
;ицІ floats all day long, whn- x.-i the wind and xxafi 
choose to carry him His meals art* brought to him t,... 
all he call cat. He’s a raxi nous fellow, a régulai \\..|f fui 
hunting and devouring."- 

“Is it a riddle, grandfather 
“Well, perhaps ; see if you . an gues-. it 1 I ht- raft builddr 

is very beautifully marked, and has 
jaxvs ; and whenever a water insect floats too near the raft, 
he is quickly seized in these strong jaws; and swallow* I 
before he can even try to get away."

‘ Is it a frog, grandfather ?"

l ed s r « r

How Flies Brush Their Coats. •Ur ffe xx

Willie flushed and happy, had just vomr- m from the 
barn, where he had 1м*еп playing hide-amI seek, an ex­
change relates. " f

“I guess my little boy needs to,find a brush," said mother, 
hxxking up from her work. For there were clinging to his 
pretty sailor suit bits of dry grass and ,seeds from the 
mows and some were playing peek-a-boo in the little fel­
lows hair.

“O mother, can't I wait ? I'm just too tired now."
"If flies had Wn playing hide-and-seek, they wouldn't 

allow a speck of dust to stay on their lieads; they’d brush it 
off," casually remarked Aunt Nan.

Hal asked suspicion-,ft

exceedingly strong

Сімrlev came down.
The plan was expounded to him, and lie was urged to 

|oiu in.

Lraeç
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