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What will the doctor say if you get u

ver | think I'd better read now
What made you think it was |
“Oh, Idou't know, 1 just kind
naybe it wa mebody had to do

ee; and [ knew I didn’t
But how did 1 get in §”
“That’s more than I know

and it is what made the who

eenm
foolish ; only, you see, some tin,
and it might as well have been you as any-
Now shall I read

y; I'm going to tell you all about it
I didn’t mean any harm to you, Reuben,
nota bit. 1 began to like you a little be-
fore this, T guess I kin! ked you all the
time, I didn’t mean to auy harm to
anybody, 1 the wa. dreadful afraid
of his old horse, and I knew 1 uld ride
horseback, and 1 thought he usidered
himself so smart ahout that key, ihat I just

longed to try my hand withit ; [ most knew
t was like the locks uncle James makes
he's my uncle up in Eastport ; he makes all
kinds of locks, and he had one real queer
that [ leart wt Al [ thougl
this was like it, and it was — oh, enough
keit for me to eatch the trick when I saw
Rupert locking the barn one day 1,
[ didn’t mean to steal a Y, ¥ w
ut he left his right on the desk that r

m
“Who did "
“Mr, Barrows himself. He wears it on
that chain, you know ; and while I was
waiting for him to read the note I br t,
he looked at his watch, and the chain gct
caught somehow, and he worked at it a
minute, then l'e unscrewed the chain and
slipped off the keys and laid them down on
the desk ; then that llow tumbled
through the elevator hole, you know, and
yelled, and Mr. Barrows thought he was
hurt and ran, and 1 just picked up the key
and ran too.
But how did it get back on the chair
Reuben in utter bewilderment

“That was easy enough I didn't know
how to doit, 1t t uld have to

lose the key I wish I had done it,
and then  he would v thougl
some fellow found it and broke 1

| wouldn’t have blamed you. 1 never
thought of his being ch a m y a

think you did it lidu't, | t
Reuben.”

Never mind, Wi you d

“Why, 1 went ther m and M
Barrows was dressing. H ad been up i
Rupert’s room taking care of him; and
there lay his watch on the table, and 1}
uff buttons, and all hi I
slipped the key on the cha 2 twinklin

and went away happy. ught there
wouldu’t be any trouble to anybody

“Then you didn't know Samson was
hart 1"

“Notabit of it. Ik
and got his foot in that m
ross-walk, and limped a little,
when we were just h
into the barn, and th
yruing ; but i

t that wa

istled him

1
ild be all

it in the turned out

Just awful.”
“Oh,” said R
“Glad of what "

“Why, that vou didu’t know how poor

Samson was hurt, It did se

yhody to leave him
“Well, 1 didn’t th )
hurt much if any. I wascut ug
when [ heard the news next day ; then,
next thing I heard he thought it was you

might have kunown better than that,
seems to me, 1'd have known it with my
eyes shut ; as many times as he has held you
.’;- to me for a pttira, te "

Andrew’s voice was full of contem

“1'1 tell you what I dic he went on
after a moment. “I watched to s if he
would discharge you, then I meant to own
up, whatever it cost ; but when things went
on just as usual, I felt a little better

“Oh 1" sail Reuben

It was every word he said. It all flashed
over him, the folly of trying to make a boy
like Andrew Porter understand what he had
sufiered, and what his mother and Beth had
suffered in bearing false blame.

There was more talk, a great deal of it ;
for now that Andrew’s lips were open, he
wemed to find comfort in telling all the
particulars of those weeks. He told ho
“heat” he was to think that Reuben should
have been the first boy to call on him, and
the only one to come tohim day after day
and how he had learned to watch for his
con ‘ng, and how at last, when he made up

it -
&
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tell t ry side walk mov ward
t wa f
ny mor vou do e said artily, as
1 ame,” said Reul 2 glimg f hin I was i
ietly But now I wan sk you on id youin, Y m
guestion When do you intend to tell You found my

Mr. Barr 10w, and helped me to the

b 4 Andrew ; and the dark.red s Ob, I never f Lit, nor I
blood rolled into his face. * Why, vou can | Bice, honest face. I've kept an eye on'you
tell him all about it I'll " take the|€ver since, though what with sickness in my

1ences ; the

eq n's family, and then being sick myself, |
here on my back

pay for|haven't got around before. 11

rd of your

the horse fast enc 1 anything trouble, and I heard of your getting out of
but he hasn’t and Mr. Barrows /it 1 knew you would, my boy, the Lord

takes care of his own, and I knew you were

said Reuben firmly, * You're his own, 1 kuow a good many

e e Latt's sout you. Look be and shi

Ao ahak e halds snits of ped closer to him, and sank her voice t

4 < | A waisper : “you d nk’s mas
\mlm“m It would ter had anything t now did
agreat deal h for | y It is queer, | andmother
Andrew, v uf and 1've ard al es and

from him

aloons and all that

1 unt tell it.” rk
k ‘ ‘1"‘ 3 by Moy that time than you knew n
A st chiatl i hasn't forgot it h
keep on
1 all
ywned t . 1 he didn't
was sure he never
ke s @anttcis <0 f the th would be
. o N 1 o1 lays if h pt
he could not t:ll k . e b o
¢ square around
» ’ “Well, I oughtn’t to keep you away from
Irew .
i ir work, my man, if you will just
k after I 1

where you wo
trot on. Why, ves, of co!

ith a family to suj
p the nicest critte
gives cream most instead of milk
Now | am sure there is
escribe to you Reuber
Isn’t it a good place

are and kindness, and becs
aud debirium that followed this first talk,
he did not hurry him, or indeed say a word
more than his wistful eyes said every day
But all the time
and wishing that Andrew would get conrage | 4
to do right, He could not bring himself to
be willing to tell the story, for he feared| "4, 1 vor there came t
Mr. Barrows and others might think that g hat

A day closed what he calle
his only o Andrew in|, 7 (€ ]

ever had in his

1

trouble was to t
im

facts out of It was Beth, curling in a

heap on

»fa beside him, who brought it
One

N \ i What d it wa Why, that
i use, a : ' 1
4 at last sh cided to wear th
wl Lat sor ¢
N . colom of 1 his
. fl Am I
ru
ket w
O Reuben, such news! Yo
hit Don't you believe At Andr about i eeing h
Porter did it And he bas kad Mr. Bar ) s bl ooms .
ws t all about it, and how ! {}a¢ ti f
¥ 1 Mr rood
. he | And un, and
1 ve himself for tl 1 ther
A f you, and I'm sure Idon’t t A
r forgive him ; but he wa b rself
Reuben, you can't th And he want with Mo, Bessow i .
you to go t hool all the time, and he|ghat w all t
! A to college, and trouble yund Reuben so pa
a splendid 1 K xy iswilling to have Mr. Barrows
awfully astonished 1 1 and s weerful all the time, she 1
wn, his eye niuing, ’

gan to see that something had made him

see | knew the most of {ifferent

Then was it Beth’s tarn to open her

yes, and rmed him with questions,
and overwhelmed him with exclama
for 1t « 1 h
' veck h
hin} th v!
Why and 1 g
her 1 it :
Wha .
mea - wa
1 ad 1 )

After R “Come Reuber L et u
1eceed making ! ter under- | have prayers o it 18 after eight

tand ! t that had The evenings wing very short

¥ 1
all these So they all knelt d
the house” with a full
“ You see,” he said, as a finish to the story, | for all his benefits,
could afford to wait, because 1 knew it
would all come out right,
but then I was ause 'm a
soldier, and my Captain is bound to take
care of me and see me safe through every

i because he 8 pro d is
“' i DOSRI {' hes promised, ““,l oy special study of forestry, have any idea how
likely I shouldn’t trust him when I've en ’ : o=
listed ) great is the area burned over every year by
listed to fight under his flag forever Oh, £ J ’
+ s A fires in the woods, and how great is the
Jeth, if vou only were a soldier too i >

e » 1 % amage done. Pipes and cigars, sparks

This silenced Beth,

from locomotives, hunters, and anglers, and

I did mean to stop right here, and not try | thoughtless boys all come in for a'share of
(w'hv[l you anything more about Reuben|the blame of starting them. The total of
Watson Stone, though as you may imagine, damage done, as exhibited by the returns
there is plenty tc tell. ‘But I do feel as|and the map about to be published by the
though I must tell you about one thing, Census Bareau, is amazing. Thedirect value
because it seems to fit in so far back in the | destroyed cannot be less than two or three
story. hundred millions of dollars annually, and is

Not a week after all these strange things|probably more. The indirect damage is
had happened to Reuben, just as he was|great and many-sided, including the de.
|starting for the shop one morning, a little [struction of young trees, and saplings and
|red and white cow came trotting up the |sprouts, seeds in the ground, and in many
|street, a boy guiding her,and asmiling faced |cases the vegetable substance in the soil

and the * man of
eart thanked God

THE EN),
-
FORES" FIRES

Very few, even among those who makea

dn’t see how,

t I W take u
t arm 1 ecause

sused in the n of th -

|

land or 1

to prune and trim and go without the ir
terest on my mone do all I can, I
an never be sure 1 of

others will not sw
We need much

punish the

pecuniary re
enforce preventive measure

ing w and clear of the tops,
left by loggers, and maintaining broad and
1ent fircroads, ind an efficient patrolin

arge timber tract Prevention is
heaper than cure, ¢ pecially when, as in

\ ase, cure may require a century of

time, and not be always practicable ev
then.— Wat. 1
-
FOR WANT OF A LATCH

Au old step-ladder lesson, setting forth

ad import of litt I

u 1reg I

¥ v a " 0 e hors

For waut of i Ror i

And all for the want of &

nally taken from
aide.de.camp
whose horse fell lame on a retreat and de-

actual history fac

layed him until the enemy overtook and

killed him

Another actual case, embodying the sume
lesson against the lazy and shiftless habis  f

letting things go,” is related by the French
political economist, M. Say

Once, at a farm in the country, thers was
a gate, enclosing the cattle and ponltry,
which was coustantly ewinging open for
waut of a proper latch. The expenditure
of a penny or two, and a few minutes’ time
would have made all right. It was on the
swing every time a person went out, and
it bein tate to shut readily, many of
from time to time lost
porker mad
whole family, with
k and milk-maid, turned out

of the fugitive I'he gardener w
li rtl id in leaping
t off his esca he got prain
him for a fortnight
Il k 1 to the farm-hous
found the linen barned that she had hung

and the milk

h ken t

08 COW
appened to be kept in t

s

The linen burned and the gardener’s work
lost were worth fully a hundred  franes,
and the colt was worth nearly double that
money ; 5o that here was a loss in a few
minutes of a large sum, purely for want of
latch which might have been sup-
plied for a few half-pence, :

-
FOR THE SICK
ORAN I tice of one orange

wly

E:
tables) ce
lemon, one g

Saco Miuk ons  sago
oaked ina cup hour ; add
three cups boiling milk ; sweeten and favor
to taste, Simmwmer slowly a half hour ; eat
warm

Bakep MiLk.—Put a half gallon of milk
in a jar and tie it down with writing paper
Let 1t stand in a moderate oven eight or ter
h It will be like cream and is very
nutritious .

Sxow Frage.—Dissolve in one quart of
boiling water a small box of gelatine, and
add four teacups of white sugar, and the
Juice of two lemons, When almost cold
strain, Beat the whites of six eggs to a stiff
mix them with the water containing
the dissolved sugar and gelatine, pour into
moulds and place them upon ice or in a cool
place, Snow flake s r\'--‘a with boiled ¢
tard makes a pretty dish,

-

Quick Murrins.—Put into two quarts of
sifted flour a piece of butter as large as an
| egg, add two even teaspoonfuls of soda and
four of cream of tartar, one quart of milk,
and, lastly, four eggs, thoroughly bea
| Bake in rings twenty minutes,




