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Remember the Poor.

1'vr. heen watehing from my window
And peepnog from my door
At tho thromys of hittle chutdren—
Tho children of the puor,
1 see their hungry faces,
Their rough and tangled hyer,
And | wonder f they ever kuow
A loving mother’s care.

[ 860 their looks of sulnexs,
As tho Christiias davas come in
And the merry bells are ranging
For the pleasure to heyin ;
1 knew for them no table
With daiuty food is spread,
And over them nu Christinas-tree
[ts kappy Jight will ahed.

Poor little ones, how pitiful,
How said their lot must be*
How good that ours is ditferent—

Glad, happy you and me!

\Ve hava our hiomes, our parents,
Uur ysfts and blessings rare;
And all theso gathared round us
Without our thought or cure.

I wondar if to-marrow,
From out oyr crowded store,
Ve cannot choose some treasure,
To seatter 1o the poor?
Sotne toy, or simple garment,
Our eyca might nover miss,
Would yield themn hours of comfort,
Aud fill thelr hearts with bliss.

Then hiz away, dear children,
Search closet, bux and bag;

Who starts the fiest will be the best—
And surely none will lag !

See who wili find tho largest storo—
Not ane thing will be lust—

Our blessed Jord said, louy ago,
Who gives receives the muost
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The House on the Hill
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CHAPTER 1]

I was no wondor that Ernest dreaded to
g0 to work at the house on the hill, for the
tiamptons, though wealthy, were atingy and
collshearted. Mr. and Mrs. Hampton
seemed W Lo bent ov seemy how much they
could acquire of this world's goods. ‘They
worked early and late, nnd took great care
that all thesr hired holp shoul) do hikewise,

Roy Hawpton, their only child, was aipmmt
fourteen years of age, and a spotled i,.y we
wan, in overy sense of the word.  They could
see plenty of faults in other chillrcn Lut
none in am ;. he was a madel of perfection .n
their eyes, and -his young genticman estecmed
hitself Quita s much.

Ho had fine clothes aad plenty of mon.y—
two things wlich are aliwost sure to run any
boy—the cloth.s prrhps would not we so
dangerous, ouly 1t would o much betier to
let lunvwork awl cup them, then they are
appreciated and taken cure of,

The money he spent where he pleased, and
alas! a good deal he left down town at the
liquor stores, young as he was,

But his parents knew nothing of this, and
1t would take thetn tome time to believe it if
any ono told them. Ho felt lumsclf above all
tho rest of the acholats at school, especiaily
Ernest Martyn, and it cut hrnest to xluni
that he must g there and work for them and
bo ordered about by him, as he felt sure he
would be.

But he knew thcre was no excnpe, 50 ho set
off the next morning juat at day-break.

Mr. Hampton was out in the barn-yard
distributing hay to the cattie, and scolding
the anruly animals scverely.

‘What do you wans?" he shouted, secing
Ernest climbing over the ience.

*“1beard you twanted to ture a boy ; have

' zouany worg Ican do?"” aaid Frnest respect.

fully.

Mr. Hampton did wapnt to hire a boy very
mach, and had wanted to for some time ; but
the boys all knew that it was a hiard place to
work, 20 he had some difliculty in finding
one. This was the first applicaut, and he
eyed him somewhat saverely as he nsked :

**What can you do? Not much besides
eat, I'll bet you! I'll warrant you'rs a pro-
feasional at that, most boys are.”

‘1 think Icould do chores,” said Emnest,
timidly.

“Well, I'll try yon for a week and see
Whgt you can do: you ain’t warfh wcre 890

“pore e 1 by

three shi'i’'nge a week and your board, and
you il b dear en ugh at that, ¢ eme a\l-ma
to the nouse with me wil got the mlk pai.

N Eve ared aonew by, givy hun e
mfk prl, Soanthy, and set b to work,”
wrd Me. Hampton 5o bis wifo, a3 he engeiad
tise house folioweid by Ernest.

*brear me !t oxclaimed his wife, eying
Ernest disdunfully, what good ds you sup-
He won't gun hig ealt.”

*Tuat's just what 1 think.  dbout o1 hie')
be grusd for will bu to keep bread fram moul {
. but 1've ot to have somu onw o hoip at
the chotes, the other tted 1w o aro hept gy
the jump trom mormng unul mglu naw, and
I o pretty near used up )y self,

This poor, over-warkal man hul a strong,
healthy boy upstaire sleeping away at that
very momept, but to be sure, h~ had been
out the mght befere until afiec wsdinght—in
fuct almost every night ho wng sut {ate- 0
ot course he dul not teol hke dainyg chotes in
tie morning : he requ ted a moyong nap, and
scklom got downstaire until thy rest had
breakfasted,

Ernest took the milk pail and hurried to
the barn, deterinined to make Je.maelfl usefnl
if possible. He had milked a £ w times the
summer before  whilo working at Farmer
Johuston's during the holidaye, hnt that was
quite awlule ago, and he felt himsclf sadly
out of practice. 1t made his orms ache
dreadfully ; and then he was so slow at 1t
that he was 11 coustaut tear every motaent
that Mr. Hampton wonai put his head out of
the barn door and shout at him,

llut he worked patiently away, and after
awhile he had the satis action of sceing Ins
pwl nearly full of milk. He was just fimsh.
ing up when the soerel colt, whach byl been
frisking arvound among the cyttle, suddenty
took asail sround old Brindle, and frightened
bet 8. that she gavo a leap, and put h—r bige,
clunwy fo t right in the pul o} pitk, and
then sent it sprawhng all over the barneyard,
wile shie 1ustied off around the atraw-atack
w th hier taid well up ia the air, the colt atill
teasingly pursnng Lier,

Sclf preservation is strovg in any oae, and
the first thang Fraest thought of was nmaclf,
for the colt cume very near stepping on him.
Then he thought of the pail of milk, but it
was tos Iate t save it, for the milk yas
strcaniug all over the barn-yard, while the
patl was severn! feet anay with a big jam in
the sule of 3, the wmark of old Brindle's foot.

Of courae Mr. Hampton appepred on the
scene at th.t mament, und hfn voice sounded
very much like 4 heavy clap of thunder as he
sbouted :

“Wlat on carth did you want to spilt all
that milk far, you young rascal, you! Now
you can work this week for nothing, for that
milk was wort}) more than thiep stulliygs.”

Erucat was very sorry aud a trufle angry,
20 he replied: **\Well, if ] were p farmer 1
don’t think ['d have colts m the pune yard
with cattio when a boy 18 mulking.”

“Don’t you gire me any of yopr maes!”
shouted Mr. Hamptou.  ** You needp t tell
whet you'd do; you'll never bie a farmer or
anythivg clae; all you'll do wall be to bhang
around the bar-rcom like your fathcr .loes ™

When he waut to the house art Mrs,
Hampton found out what he hiad ¢ 10 sho
felt 1t her duty to give lum another s lding.
¢ Didnt 1 say,” shouted the angry <omao,
*“that you woulun’t earn your -.t? 1
would send him awav it 1 were 7 a. We
have no use for such awkward creatu ea”

*If I kanew of wnother Loy I cwid get
you'sdl march pretty quick,” said M . Hamp-
ton, **but boys are scarce just now, Ao you've
got to stay, and I'll seosf I cau 1a¥e pamo of
the awkwardness out of yon.” o

CHAPTER IV.

\WWrex Roy Hamplon came saunotering
downstairs he was surprized ard very woll
pleased to find Erneat Matiyn established
there as Loy of-all-work, anid he at once ninde
up bis mind o make use of lum. Heentered
the kitchen where Ernest sat juat finish.n,
his breakfast, consisting of a bowl of l-rcaﬁ
and muilk, while the rest of the family hreak-
fasted on trast and hot muflins, and tossing a
parrof shoestoward Ernest, imperivusly aaidl ¢
** You're lured here und I'll help vou to carn
yoor wages: get to work and shine thege
shocs up for me, you'll find the brush and
blacking out in the woodshed. I'm 10
vited out o & this evening, so put a
good shine on thewn while you aro about it.”

The hot culour came to Erneat’s face, and
for a moment ho felt half inclined to refuse,
and tel! him plainly that he was ot hirad to
wait on him; bat the next moment ho re-
flccted that his waork had not been apecified 5
besides much harder work might given
him than blackeuing shoes, 50 he went at it
withont complaint.  Indecd, he felt that he
would miuch rather blacken shoes sll day

Hwn milk that old brindle cow, ewpscally §f
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Ernest anen caw that they Walno htioal'y
w hoding plenty of walk for hine, bo must
o ot 1o dho pond and chop the tce cpen
Fur the eattle todnink ; ho must il the woml
box full of wood ; ho wmust chuim; he must
throw slown ey for the hatses: and when
aight came be mnat natk that otd briadle cow
againg g he biad betger buck this time  the
surro} eult stoqd ~ullipg away at the straw
aack, and uesef oice  looked that way,
gmui) 1o hruest s saladas iun

It was o tinwd oy wal an aching ook
that viepd into the little back kitilien that
yight anid et down behind the stove, amd
et hip bad been tald half & dozn times that
day that le dulu't earn Jus salt.  Froest
pondered over it, anil camio to the conclumon
that they must put a los af salt 1w a bonl of
bread end nulk, or elae it tiust be a very ex-
pensive urticle.  MHad ho boen at home,
though, he would probably have rece.venl fur
wotro troatment whenover his father cane
homa druuk, aml the remembrance of this
kept i from complainng.  Hae coull not
think of s treasured book wlhich tus father
had thruat in the Hie, without a pang.

Hsa schiool days over ot the ago of thirteen.
And he had hoped that he nught be very
highly educated and bo 3 great man rowme
day. Certainly the outlook was n gloany
one! RBut he remembered tho sayig, ** Al
things vome to him who waits,” %0 h~ deter-
mined not to g ve up enurely  He wouhll
stly evenings, and try and unpiove his
timo in that way,

Mr. Roy Hampton came downsrtairs
drexsed with great care for the party, and
Ernest summoned ap courago to ask him for
the loan of his schiool hooks, if he il not
wish to use thein, Koy wax ngt st al] ford
of study, so lie threw his book swck toughly
tovands hn,

“ Where are you going. my son?” asked
Mr. Hampton, ae Hoy entered.

< Qut,” was the ahort reply.

“ Yoo, | muppoan an, but where?™ ques-
tioned the father kindly., He had no crons
words for his oun boy, afthoush he frequently
deserved them.

s b, to sc how far it is,® was the rulde
rep)y, amd Roy weut out, closing the door
after bim with a bang.

*¢ § dug ¢ fee) just spfe about that boy going
ous nights 8¢ much, am) wp not knuwipg
whese he is,” remarked Mr. Hamptou 1o ins
wifo, aa he looked at her over thy top pf bis
newspaper,

 Nonscnse,” exclaimed Mrs. Hampton,
* Boye wil. be bove,” and he likes to get out
ounce in a while and havea good time with
the rest.”

s (nce in a while! Why, he has Lesn out
erery night this winter, just ubout, and 1
{ee) alraid he i not Wdways where hie should
bp. He spends 30 much mapey, too, and
what doga b §et with 1t? Nothing st sll
}h;t vpﬂcep e, l' . a foged

3us the wmogher stent TE Lo

believe anything jll {;ﬂ’m.r sn’v-ilcd boy, go
with & egh Mr. Hanpton retarmed to his
mper.
! Quite lato in the evening he chauced o
remember that a letter of gume importance
ought to be posted in time to catch the early
mail train o the morning.

** 1 suppose that young scamp of a Martyn
conld run down to the office and shp 1t n
the box even if 1t 13 late! }He hasn't gono to
bed vet, hap he?™

““ Depr s, no! I forgot all about the
ionng oue, and he pitp put there in the
kuchen waiting {or same qup to tell him
where he's to sleep.”

Ecneat willingly agreed to go down with
the letter; it was a cold, sptarmy night out,
but he war used to both starm and c:ﬁd.

The kiud-hearted L.red gir) threw a shawl
arocund lus shoulders ps abe sanl, ** Here,
vou juat hold that around you, and it wil

cep n heap of coid and puow wut. ™

She telt sorry fur the pour Loy with tus
th.n clothes su fu.l of hiles, and ehic nade up
her miud that she would mend tuen. fur Jum
the first chance she got.  Little T uy had
often tried to mend them, but ahe had so few
picces that she conid not make s aucceas of
it

Comiug back {rom the affice, jupt as he got
Ealf-way up the tull he suddesly tumbled
against a dark object—the prostrate hgure of
a boy or a man—sying in the midate of the
roat. Jt was Roy Hampton op his way home
frovs tho party very drunk.

(To be contipyed.
WHERE THP SEINE COMES FROM.

“WriL, grandma,” said a little by,
resting his clbow on the old Iady's arn-
chair, ** what have you been dong here at
too window all day by yoursolf 7

AL cunld,” anawered doar grandma,
*J FEave raall & Mitla ardl prayad a great

deal, anyd then lnaked ont at the pe:Ylu
Thero 1a a %:ulo gul that 1 have learned to
watch for. Bhe hian a wealth of sunny
brown hair , hee oyes have the same aunny
look in them, and | wender overy day
what makes her look ap brightt Ah ! berw
sho comes now.*

*Who, thay ganl wih the brown apron
onl" cried thuﬁm\', “Why, 1 knhow that
su}; hat'y Husiy Moary, and she han an
anful hanl tine, grandius.”

* Hna sbig, wndeed 1 maid grandma.
** Then wonldn’t yoy hko to know where
sho gots all that brghtness from 1"

T ask her,” waid Arthur, promptly,
and ta grandua’s suppriso he miscd the
window and called ¢ ** Susio, Susio, come
up hero & munuto ; grandine wants to seo
you."” ) ’

Tho little girl seempd aupprised, hut she
turned at once and came in.

Arthur met ber af the door, and said :
* Suste. grandma would like tg know what
makes you sa bpight all the time.”

“ Wiy, T havo to be,"” pud Susie ; ** you
see, papa’s been sick a long tme, and
mamna 1y pircd out with nursing, and
baby n croas with hor tooth ; aud if § dido't
Lo bnght, g o would be 1™

Aud geindua put her arm around the
littlo girl, and xaid : ** You could not havo
A better reason for shining,  Keep on
shining, dear littlo sunbeata {*
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SEVEN YEARS WITHQUT A
BIRTHDAY.

A Scorrisn clergyman whe died poyveral
years ago, used u:%ill un ﬂm? ho unce lived
seven yeaps yipthout g birghday, says a
Pattsbidrg paper.

The statement purzled most who heard
it. They could seo that of he had been born
on tho 2tth of Fubruary he would bave no
birthdny exceptiin a loap year.  But leap
year comes olico in four” years, and thia
accounts for a gap of three yuam only.
Their fiest thought would therofore natur-
ally by that the old wan, who, in fact, was
foud of a harmleas jeat, was nomehow jeat-
ingabout the severt.  Thero wxs, howerer,
no juke o trick i his assertion.

At the present time there can be but
very few, if thoere are any, who have this
tale to tell of themnelyes, for one who can
tell 1t anyst }_ngvo keen horn og thp 20th of
February at least niucty-ei x‘n JCATA ago.
But a similar hne of miasing dates is now
201 10 Fetyrp : pud, a'u(lccg. there are no
goubt sume repders who will have anly ons
birthday to cuelvats far uearly ten years
to'f’i"‘"""l.;;;gu of the puzzlp i to by found

\e 20 puzzip 13 to by foun
in the fact, whicf: ﬁq@ DL Appear to be
widely known, that the yoar 1800 was not
a leap year, and 1 will not bo. The
Fobruaryof 1802had twenty-ninedays ; but
in all the scven years intervoning Letween
1R06 and 1904, an well as ip the threo
yoara botween 1892 ynd 1806, that month
will have only twonty-pight daya.

KEEP WAX AWAY TROM THE
SUN.

“T rosr my temper again to-day,” asid
Madgo dolcfully. per g% G

** How did 1t como about 3’ asked the
mother. ** Every tune that happens it s
essior agnin,”’

“Uh! 1 just went home wth Sarr and
Belle, and they teased me, rg they aiways
do. They mumckod iny voico and tnade
fun of _tho way 1 held w5y hands ip giving
my recitation.  Thyy know I can’t bear
to bo minncked. 1 gt furigaz 1n p min-
ute.”
7¢It seems to me,” aaid Aumt Robecca,
looking up from ber wark, ‘‘ that the safest
thing for you would be to keop away frumn
those girls. They always atir you up, and
you know 1t. Theres an old saying that
‘He that hath a head of wax may not wylk
in the sun.’”’

Madge laughed at the quaint words, but
her mother said serioualy :

‘* Daughter, your temper grows hqt at a
teasing word an quickly as wax melts in
the run, pnd pincy you know your wesk-
ness, ono way to help it s ta keop awsy
from tewjdation. ‘T the only safe and
sonmble way, sud you will do wall to follow
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