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Not Ashamed.
A Y A IN OUR YOUNG FOLA
Cluirley Peters was going to college. - With his hat.and
his grip in his hand, he ran upstain t good-by fo h
I ther
4 am about to start,’ he said, gayly If vou have any
ot words, now is the time for them
1 I Lidy fooked Tovingly at her big, Broad:shouldee
grandson and reached out & gentle hand to lay on ‘h
Pryvoto d boy, shie said, fand try not to
‘ wirel of it 1 help the other young fellows to
| heir
Deitr grandinothis © 'wasall that! Charley said, as he
ol for ) e ki
Oine night § p of freshmen were collected in. Dan
Carin g Phes were sitting on the bed, the table,
tl but the chiirs Three weeks
€ trangers ; now. they were chatting

As the

seven, Charley

' gether like lifelong friends hands of

! ¢ 10 half-past rose t

need not suft tt

1 K ! rofessor . Dean’s’ Bi
14 n the sly He slam

' e d d to sty here wa

f1er he

asked Dan

wd chsap peared

\d ¢ nd Billy
Bt he 't want for any of us to g6 with nm
¢ I' winy { advertising,” remarked Bally,
i \ or
If Pete Sundav-school b aid Mat Hewhitt, 'l
noa ! } lropped into the wrong pond. He will be
cer fishiamiong us all; for T guess we are none of us
3 > t down,' said Billy, consolingly: ; ‘he may be
W thiiiy CGoing 1o Bible class once i a while
¢ gether make a saint.!
Wi i i know about it old man 2" asked Dan
to th uestion Bijly made no amswer, and the talk
went on o something e
A few days later, Mat said to the others, *‘What do you
ppemse Peter upholding at the club tornight
Mo hiipel 7 asked Dan
We n 1 talkqng, Mat went on, ‘about  what in
yal ‘ t-of the fellows that missionary: fund
ceds put in and sermonize, about  mission
berng I nyg ati object as atheleties, and what
A gty § i spirit” couldn’t include our does t
the heit i the Toot | championship’
Wasnt i and What could he have
ray i i
Sonet I Pun 1 really think that
Pete st i e vase, | when a man  wishes to
| vied i ket for that sort of thing it goes a
3 vity to prove his saintship
gl gy, Charley was struggling ‘with the un
wasant f1 g t obhiged to say something not
elinduerd by b ¥ '
! I easier,” he thought, ruefully, ©to do wh
et right than to own up to it publicly. Why did
granduother put in that elause > 1'd ‘like to keep my
) e T If, sl then the fellows think T & prig,
W mitter, b suppose But what good does - it
It w tgr before Mat Hewlhitt began to ‘work” one
fIn { e for which he had been  famous in his

preparators. d He and Dan and Billy and séme_ others

were falking i1 over w afternoon

‘Charlev Pete vouldb be just the oné to help,” said Mat
if he will

He won't,” said Dan

Why not

Well, because everything has to hang so awfully . plumb
for him, and this'—Dan hesitated over the end of s sen
tence

suggested Hlly, dryvly

‘We

Bible

Mat

lsn't in the

‘Pshaw ! smd
will ask hin

He went to the window and shouted up to the next story,

must Lave & httle fun. We

Chirley Peter

Charley came down
I'he plan was expounded to him, and he was urged to

jom .
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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.
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Y we the andy man in the class wi mr hely
ud Mat, ‘and we rely on you
ti e 3 C Raite
Yeés; you van, . 1 i ihis i Y
! t
i Kl «
Why i I b
Before there wa me for 1 ering
Iy P } frad % ng ( it L Aty
littlo 1 3
Chatle writdd ! md v
e sl his stro \ ‘ f b
I indeed i, bue Al W\ ! :
tl tent f keeping h
11 i Fhat night, Ihll
i peik
{ vent |
dd 1 fool, Tawas ashamed
ttle 1 1 viiat ny ] \e «
ntil bed upposes tl I v
any wvonscience. 1 dare say, you thought me  the o
hi ned of the crowd
Chitrley could
I'hiere was a mone ien Billy* said, hesitat
mgly, ‘I wonder whe
Yes, interrupted Ch you ¢an ; you will

one better than |

I witl 1

It was month that Charley wrote to his grand
nothie 1 have triec 1y duty, and 1 have tried to be
pen abiout 1t ; and it | helped  somebaody else
¥ ud it would S¢

™ »,
A Home Heathen.

Oh, mamm » disappointed,” cried  Emma
Estlin, coming deje into her mother's pretty sitting-
rooim, her we woefully clouded over,

Mes, | npathizingly from her sewing

“‘What is the matter, darling

Why, you

our  mission

entertainment

band is Well, we ncant to have it such a
good one in every wa Dessie Allen was t) read-—and
vou know she reads just - lovely Llste Sh to recite,

May Stevens

now it's

v t not to shght  Anna
sked 1o read—and  she reads
e le thing ! Twon't
id Stanley s wind Af 1
1 he wor't b
wd wked \n
2 pid 1 ook dow
uth ) talents than  he
Kind “teache n trving to
break up an entectainmer mnd that s) hould - he ' the
means of leading her yvoung compa to- o these sank
thit P This is the Maste work, toa!
“Oh, mamma, don't in-a smothered  tone | '
mote for what you think of me than any ane el ¢
God he added; mot wanting to put God i the back
ground the second time
Fhien, as she Lifted her tearful face from its refuge
saidd
“I didn’t know there were so many wicked  thougt
my heart:  What shall | do
“(30, set 1t right with M Stanley & the ¢ viter
you have setit right with God ;" and Mrs, Estlin left  he
daughter with a loving kiss—left her alone with One ¢
never refuses to forgive— and the mother's heart: regoiced

knowing that works worthy of

Children’s Mi

repentance would |

1onaty Friend

How Flies Brush Their Coats.

Wills
barn, where he

flushed and happy, had just come in from the

g hide-and-seek, un  ex

had been playlng
change relates

“1 guess my little boy needs to find a brush,” said mother,
For there

of dry

looking up from her work were chinging to his
from: the

little

pretty sailor suit  bits grass and  seeds

mows and some were playing peek-a-boo in the fel-
lows hair

“0) mother, can’t I wait? I'm just too tired now."”
wouldn't
allow a speck of dust to stay on their heads; they'd brush it

off," casually remarked Aunt Nan.,

“If flies had been playing hide-and-seek, they

%

A Cat Story.

\ge it \ g !

Italizn captain of anvil-tan}

Savoua and Poin ¢ 3 p

time she presentedl t
than & 1 t 1 ¢ P
hod 1

and, when the “Bayonne”™ wa vaded ar

could not be found.  Search was mad

wharves; and Capt. Hugo w spell

vithout her, b )it 16 TCS, i

infants

T'wo davs after the prodig e back

boat

larger

dismayed, she visited ever team
convinced that her ind

less

and kittenless, she

and patiently awaite

od Wesk. swoves bf Bard
anxiously 1 ted I
disappointment, she her

“Bayonne' wa

hunt for the cat

tion, an the extrem Ig fthe w
little graft plied its way along
big black dog, Pussy

furious welcame from the I
excitement; and, when tl

from the docks, s

pace, and ‘mird the clx

captain 1hin, where

before.— Agnes Reppl

ed )
tished 1
\
I
raft
and widb
lown it pow
His deesn't, 1 @t

uid floats all d
choose to b His
He's o ra

hunting and devouring

ATy
all he can cat enous |

“1s it a riddle; grandfatl Hal asked
“Well, perhaps ; $ee if you can g
15 very beautifully marked, and b
jaws ; and whenever a water insect float

he is quickly seized in these ‘strong jaw

before he can even try to get away.

vIs it a frog, grandfather?”
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