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under the plate of the poor man who can’t pay his rent ; carriage. Her foot had been on the car step this time,
and, when he site down at the breakfast table he finds it.” but suddenly she had turned and gone back to the side- 

" Well," said Aunt Delia, "here are Tom, Ned, Mary

Daddy Warren's Poppies. . (Oea
Wit•« I wish I had a few of those poppies, Daddy Warren,”

sounded JBert’s frank little voice from the region of the and Sue. Let us organize a fairy-band. Bridget has
gate. gone to the dentist’s with a bad . tooth. The baby is ebe said.

Daddy Warren responded crossly. Perhaps it was the cross, there are blackberries to pick for tee, mamma has
broiling hot August afternoon that made him feel cross.
Perhaps he realized what a forlorn, lonely old man he 
was, living by himself in his little gray cottage, sur­
rounded by beds and beds of scarlet poppies. At any

walk.
" If you are going to walk, Mrs. Gray, I will, too,"

Your
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His fi
The smile was fading from Mrs. Gray’s face and a 

a headache, the titling-room i. in disorder ; and lap will p.tient, tired look was taking it. place ; bnt a. .he turn-
be at home by and by, all tired out with the work and 
the heat. A fairy band is badly needed, I think.”

" I will be Mustard Seed,” said Tom, mindful of his

ABed and saw the other.' the smile came back, and she said:
" I shall be very glad, I’m sure.”
” I don’t enjoy walking alone,” Mrs. Townsend went 

rate, he raised himself from his chair till he could see the last Shakespeare reading. " I’ll take baby to the croquet on brightly, " but if I can have good company, it doesn’t 
bine band on Bert’s white sailor hat, and then he shook ground, and roll the halls for her ; that always amuses

her.”
•• I will be Apple Blossom,” said Sue, naming herself 

from her favorite flower. " I will set the tea-table so

" Yestrt
A Ik

But ei
Thevery far.”

” I didn't know you ever walked home. I feel obliged 
to sometimes. Car fares do count np so. I don’t mind 
walking either, unless I am extra tired. But,” after s 

very quietly that mamma will not hear me When she рлашЄі •• lt does hurt my feelings to have anybody
finds it all ready, it will seem like fairies' work to her.”

" I'll be Blackberry,” said Ned. " Here go* the

bis cane and cried : " Get out, you bad little bov ! You 
can’t have nary a poppy nor a seed.”

There was a sudden silence, but Daddy Warren de-
tected no stir of retreat at the front gate.

M Hey ! ” he called, " ain’t you gone? ”
" No,” replied Bert's cheerful little voice. " I'm wait­

ing for you to change your mind. Aunt Jane sometimes berry-patch.” 
changes hers when her head aches and she speaks quick.
Does your head ache? ” Bert's tone had a confidingness Mary, beginning, with greet zeal, to put the sitting-room 
in it thst was irresistible.

'• Come in,” said Daddy shortly, and as he stepped 
promptly within the gate, he looked him over with a 
softening of his gnarled old face.

" You're a city boy, ain’t you ? Now, what do you 
went o’ my poppies? Don’t you know I sell my poppies ?

offer to pey my fere. It seems as though the ladies 
might know I wouldn’t ride that way. I always have 
the money in my pocket, bnt if I want to keep it for 
other usee, it seems to me that is my own affair. But 
then,” ebe went on slowly, ” I suppose they mean well, 
end they can’t understand, maybe, how it comes to me." 

Mrs. Townsend did not tell Mrs. Gray that she knew 
of baby’s ringing laugh came from the lawn. Mary. the unfortunate mark made in the hearing of the whole 
duster in hand, looked out of the window, and smiled to ^ hurt her feelings and wounded her pride, nor
see them so happy. that it was the reason she herself was walking home thst

“ It is a great deal better to help,” she said, polishing cqM foy, she only said 
No, no. Can’t give away flowers in this village. Lor, table with all her might, " than to sit do am and make 
they'd lug off the roots and the seed pods.”

Bert's face fell. "Sell them, dg you?” he said. "I
it. Not a one. Oh, plates in order :

" Little child, the long day through,
Find some helpful thing to do.
Then you'll know, in work or play,
Why good fairies are so gay.”

" Blackberry,” in the berry-patch whistled as the
picked the plump,.hilling fruit. The Urge*, ripe* berries Uncle Tom's, ancj how afraid .he was thst Will', eye.

were going to fail aud pat an end to his hopes of atudy-

I took
Ros" I will be Aschenputtel, and do the dusting,” said

As іin order. " Oyes, 
ThaThe next moment the click of the balls and the music
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over It.
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" How adorable 
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knacks. Mary bad 
•irv room, where 

but she wiahe< 
not smell so of peri 
•tory in here ! ” 

Mary settled hers, 
agreeithle Shiver. В 
They ate cocoanut-c

” Indeed, such things are our own affaire always. And, 
as you eay, car far* do count up so fast. We have to 

Sue sang softly to herself, as ebe put the cups aud practice all sorts of-economies at our house to get the
wherewithal for the things we really must have.”

Then they chatted on about household matters, and 
Mrs. Townsend told the different ways in which she had 
lengthened Susie’s dresses so they would last another 
winter, and how Freddie’s suits were made out of Iris

auntie amuse us.”

haven't any pennies left in my ban 
dear ! *’

4*' Always *11 ’em,” returned Daddy Warren, firmly.
" But what be you ao crazy about poppies for ? ”

“ There's a fellow I know who worked in the livery, 
and a horse stepped on his foot and hurt it, and he lives 
wey back where it's so hot and dusty; Yesterday I took 
him a big bunch of water-llli*. and to-day I thought I'd 
give him—”

” My poppies, hey ? ” interrupted Daddy Warren, dry­
ly. " Oivln’ other folks’ property for charity.”

Bert felt himself rebuked, and his gaze fell. Suddenly 
he lifted bis little flushed face.

" Daddy Warren,” he said, " this little fellow I know 
hfs been so good to me, end he loves flowers so. .1 have 
a little puppy, all my own, though Aunt Jane wye he’s a 
nuisance Could I—could I pay him for poppies? He’s 
• nice puppy, and I love him.”

Daddy pulled at his pipe two or three times and said 
slowly, looking hard at Bert.

" Yes, you bring me your puppy and you kin have a 
whoppin' bunch of poppies. A trade’s a trade, though.
Poppies'll die, but the puppy is mine.”

Bert never hesitated, but ran off to Annt Jane’s stables.
In twenty mlnutw he was hack, and laid the little black 
and tan Dachshund in Daddy’s lap.

" Aunt Jane Midi ' Thank good new, *11 him,' when 
I asked her,” he declared, br*thle*ly.

Daddy's old hands were fondling the dog. His face 
looked mger. His dim ey* brightened.

” 8* here, little chap, I was only a-tryin' yon,” he 
wid. " You can go an' pick every poppy a-blowin', if 
you want to, and, oh, I should like this little dog ! He'd 
be sech company for » lonely old man ! Can’t I buy him 
of you? He's a good breed, and worth more’n my 
poppies.” Daddy's changed tone reached Bert’s heart 
instantly.

" I’ll tell you ! " he cried, clapping his hands.
” You give me some poppies, and I’ll give you my dog.
I’d love to give him to you, and I can come to
and all three of us can be friends ! Won’t that be nice ? ” formed a part of the crowd that had juit poured out of

the Moody meeting one day last winter. It wu very
feeble attempt to be gruff. "I qan’t see you here too cold and past noon. The ladles all lived out on the West dry goods store, who has recently come Ці to possession
often, snd I've got lots of of curiositi* I can show you. side. Most of them kept no servants, and must get the of a large fortune by inheritance from a distant relative
I’ve been a aeafarin' man, you know. Now, lad, let's dinner after they reached home ; so, glad to catch the The young man wu one day called to his employer'*

private office, and listened ‘with amazement to the new» 
All bnt one, the slightest, fraileet-lookiog of them all. u it wu imparted to him by a lawyer.

" I Sttppo* I must not expect your services as clerk 
any longer,” said the merchant with a smile. " I «ball 

” Aren't you coming, Mrs. Gray ?” be sorry to low you,”
" No, I think I’ll walk,” she said, quietly. "ЧЛ. I shall stay my month out, of cour*, air," said
" Oh, yes, come on 1 You might u well ride. Come 1” the boy, promptly. *' I shouldn't want to break my word 

they called after her, and her neighbor, Mrs. Cutler,said, jut becaue I've had some money left me."
“ I can pay yonr fare, Mrs. Gray, just u well as not”

he put into a separate dish for mamma. ” She will emlle 
when ehe sees them,” he thought. " Perhspa they will ing to be an artist. Little by little Mr*. Gray forgot her
cure her headache. She always tells us that ktodnew is uwal reserve enough to tell how Charlie stayed at home

from school a week waiting for new show, and cried 
After a abort and rather reatleaa aleep, mamma awokt. «bout It every day ; and how Jim, who, the teacher raid, 

feeling a little discouraged. »“ the brightest scholar in hie class, had to leave achoel
" I believe I mu* go away somewhere for a change,'' altogether to look for work ; end how cold their bone,

•he thought. " Housekeeping is very wearing, eepedally wee. and how hard the times were in every way. her
when baby is crosa ; and poor Bridget le elweya hevieg e heart (*tieg tighter ell the while In epite of her trouble,
toothache in these day».” with that deer eenee of fellowship which i« a blessed com-

But the first thing ehe heard when she went downstairs ,ort to «• «li­
vrera baby', about, of delight. Then the dean, orderly " Well I " she «aid et le*. " here la my .treat already 
aitting-room with a bow. o, .waet-pra. on the polled hai'üÆÏUE

" Do th
a cure-all.”

bright, c

table made her glow all over with pleasure. Next ehe
caught sight of the tea-table, «11 reedy for tea . that, too. Mr. Cell* wee «tending In the doorway ee she pasted 
was awe* with flowers. As aha went into the kitchen " Vou ought to bava roda up with u«,” she died outrŒ. zr -d

Aschenputtel ran to get some cream for mamma's Townsend did." 
berries. ” No, I don’t remember that we said a fingir void

" Fairies can do without cream," she raid. "They era «bout U. But it was s good meeting." Then. « .hr 
supposed to sip honey from th, flow*, e.l daylong-" " Ь,Г"'

" Why, whet is the matter with everybody ? " mid Mrs. Townsend wee tired all through the afternoon 
pepe, coming in. “ Is thwe good newel Has the family but the thought of the cheery, hopeful Took that, es tbr. _ i lm . .

..— ESSg&nE&SSSS I MÉSend could understand it even better than she, knowiiv An(. . , Lt°!L .
Mrs. Townsend eo well, I was reminded of the little verw ■

Ch!te^2u £T‘or mv ■ Й
The kindest thing in the kindest wey." | ”«hw’m.»l°"

were four little figuri 
the snow instead of 1 

' Why, Posey,” el 
held up to her, ”Itl 
were going to do * ju 

“ Yea, mammy,1’ 
home ! "—Out

too.”

as they sat down at the table.—8el.
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The Kindest Way.
BY MABIANNA WOOD ЖОВШВОМ. —Advance
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Manhood Greater than Wealth-
" Here’s our car, and we shall not have to wait at all.” 
The speaker was one of a half dozen ladies who hadhim,

À very interacting story is told of e young clerk in •” You're an odd chap, sonny,” *id Daddy, with a

Asee you pick poppies," he ended, briskly.
Poor sick Jimmie had hia heart and eyes gladdened 

with a glorious bunch of flow*, in honr later. And at she Walked along the eldewelk, instead of following the 
bedtime Bert mid: " Aunt Jane, I've made, beautiful group to the car. 
new friend."
- " Who ? " asked hia aunt, curiously.
, "Daddy Warren."

She stooped end kissed h* nephew to hide a smile.
" It took you to find a beautiful friend In cram old 

Daddy Warren," she aald.—Sel.

car at once, they hastened aboard.
Did you ever hear 

Leet.fell a lady went 
“•’leg a favorite ca 
*>me catnip In the gi 
•uvury to h* feline I 
•Pngs put them in at 

' the cat's nam 
* When the ltite 
I direction, laid It on t 
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on the hat-stand, saw 
"our, snd proceeded 
. lben the ledy і 
oell-darknem of the 1 
•ome of the boarders 
green catnip looked li 
hurried to take it ewi 
hid only been doing 
•electing fats own mai 

But could he readl 
>ke t good deal that 
heir eye. shut, It wei 

‘h,t hy- Thomas «me 
»inted that, tore ope 

'I'prned lobe hlfch 
djutt a. quickly if it

Ma
ber.

Tha two eld* men exchanged glance.. The money 
Mrs. Gray's fact flushed faintly, but she only answered referred to wee nearly #300,000. 

with a quirt smile : " Well,” mid the lawy», stroking hia month to con-
" Thank yon, no ; I'll walk." oeel hie expression, " I should tike an hour of your time
" I suppose she couldn't afford the fare," mid one, between to nod 4 tomorrow, my young friend, as it will

aft* the car started. " I could have paid it for bw, too, be necessary for yon to rend and sign some papers
if I bid thought quick enough," mid «noth*, rather "Yee, air," mid the clerk ; "1 always take 

" Instead of telling fairy-.tori es, 1* us be fairies our- irrelevantly. " I couldn't" added e third, " for I only luncheon at 11:45. I'll take that hour for you, inste*. 
mlves," aald Aunt Deli*, when tha children begged h« hid one nickel in my pock*;” end then they began tomorrow. If I este good breekfe* I ceoget »k">« 
for e fairy-tale. talking about the wonderful meeting ; and one Indy, until 6 o'clock.”

" How can w. be fsirtm, auntie f " looking back, exclaimed ; That wees sensible boy. He had got hold of the right
" Whet are fairies ? " eaked the ledy, „ why, there's Mrs. Townsend with Mix. Grey I I wee end of life. It le not what we here, but whet w« *"
" Why, little, wee folk» thxt go «boat doing wonderful sur. I saw her g* on.” which count, moat. That is what Chri* meant whm «

things- eom*lmea they make butt* alt* th. dairy- Mrs. Townsend’s lovely home wee farther out than mid, "A man', lift con.Uteth not in theebnndancs * 
maid baa gone to bed Sometimes they put t gold piece any of the others,’ nod ehe elweya rode to town In ear nr the thin*» which he pomemeth.'!—Bx.

* * *

Home Fairies.
XV MAXV r. виття.
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