. a8 he added:

Irang tor Jane to bring my tea up-
stairs, and hunted for the sal volatile
to compose my nerves, The new pro-
fessor had arrived to deliver his first
lecture to the pupils of Heliotrope Fe-
male academy. As the “accomplished
principal’”’—so the newspaper express
ed it—of this great institution, I con.
sider it my duty to have a professor
of science added to my corps of teach.
ers. It wounded well in speaking to
say: “Prolessor East, of Wisteria
Academy.” 1 must say it was the
aim of my life to have everything ap-
pear much better than it really was.
At a teachers’ meeting we had discuss-
ed the matter, ‘I shall stipulate
for an unmarried man,” I informed
the ladies, “middle-aged, learned and
companionable for intellectual wom-
en like ourselves,” The teachers all
agreed with me, but Col. Noel,
wealthy patron, demurred at the pro-
posed advance, He came in just as
our meeting adjourned, Being a wid-
ower, nndas Eva had taken her histo-
ry lesson in the stuly to learn, I beg-
ged him to sit down and tell ushow he
managed his dear motherless chil-
dren,

“I don't manage them, blessed If 1
do. I've turned them over to you la
dies to manage. Keep that rascal
Jack Norms away from my Eva,
That's all T ask. Bless my heart, what
can I do with o parcel of girls on my
hands?"’

“My dear Colonel,” I said, in asym-
pathetic tone, for he certainly glanced
3, me while speaking, “in my position

W care of Lender, innocent girls has
become a lovely study. 1 dote upon
it. The only trouble to mae is that my
care of them is too short,”

8o it is, and a confounded shame,
too,” and the Colonel looked at me
again, straight in the eyes.

“In my position vigilance, wisdom
and foresight are required,” 1 wmid
again in my most impreseive manner,
“T may safely claim for myself these
requisities to a perfect manager of
young girls."”

The colonel langhed good-naturedly
“l wager she's safe—
Eva is; she will bave a fortune of her
own, and that scoundrel Norris knows
it“l!

“In my position,” I remarked, lor
the third time, “the ultimate good of
my charges 1 the aim of my lile, un-
der my rool dearest Eva is secure,
Mr. Jack Noris will never try to out-
wit me. He may be a bold ragenl, but
Mr. Jack Norris won't venture to trifle
with me."”

Col, Noel was emphatic in his assent
to this ussertion. *'He's a dare devil,
Norisis, a wild, barom-searam, worlh-
less scamp, but blessed if Ibeleive ho'd
have the bardihood to dely you,”
laughed my chief patron, in that com:-
plimentary way of his which showed
me in a quiet. way his prelerence for
myseif. I had numberless answers to
my advertisement for o professor, but
I tossed them all aside and en-
gaged Prof, East. The moment my
eyes rested upon him I felt intuitively
that the very person I desired had
presented himself, So handsome, so
very handsome, in spite of immenss
green goggles; so gentle, and refined,
and so good, so innocently good, I
engaged him at once on the easiest
terms. Indeed, Prol., East declared
himsell so n}'.-preciﬂ.tive of the great
advantage ol enjoying onr society
that he almost forgot the question of
salary. He was quite indifferent to
money. 1found him willing to come
for a mere pittance which went far to
bias me in his favor, as it always
does seem hard to pay out so much
money to teachers. The flutter of
nerves mentioned above was occasion-
ed by the arrival of the prolessor.
He was actually in the house. All
the teachers were strucik by his ingen-
uous manner and straight-forward,
beautiful candor

“He says he never met a more
charming set o! ladies,” observed Miss
Leonard, the English teacher.

“He says the girls are not to his
taste, he despises such young things;
he says m yeyes are lovely.”

“Ma foil Your eves, indeed!" ejacu-
lated Mam'selle Adele, the French
teacher, *‘He yows my retroussenose
isgbiquante, charmante, ah, monsieur
18 one grand gentleman,"

o on't believe in flattery,” inter
jeoted Miss Wenham. Nobody insults
me by compliments. The professor
thought | was one of thegirvis, Indeed,
1 never saw a man so amazed as when
1 told him I was ateacher.” MissWen-
ham looked every day of forty-live
years,

“He is very near-sighted,” 1 remind.
ed her,

“Not at all" insisted Missa Wen.
ham, “He only wearsglasses Lo shade
his eyes, and he always says just
what he thinks,"

Puttiog on my glasses | drew out a
note, It was tram the prolessor,
was determined to read It merely as
a cheek o thele vanity anl coneeit,
“Lat me see," | began, quits as il the
idea had that moment acourred to
me, “He says in this note: ‘1 am
coming varly 1o have a hetler oppor
tunity of knowing a lady whom Hhave
long admired for her taiouts  and
erwdition.' " Without the smallest
notios of & deerdedly snvious laugh, |
tolded the note amd went Lo my room
1o remdd up on the miocene perid,
1‘- professor was 1o lwture on the

ovg r:nﬂ-

and lvaving my on the tabie
they wlways we look ten vears
alder=1 wen! down 1o ses Prol. Bast,
To my amassment there sat Mam 'selle
Adele in her best black silk, with ering
Son brbiangs, talking i her exolls

Alter Laking my seat

able way' on Lhe uther
shio, wan Miss | i har  best
plail,  smiling o her  bland

my’

amiability. Miss Wenham in her
Sunday cashinere ogled him in
front. To do the rofessor
justice, he seemed restless and in evi-
dent expectation of some oOne else.
As he turned at once to me, I felt cer-
tain that 1 was the person for whom
r:;,y handsome young professor waited,

e discussed extinct pachyderms of
the miocene period. made some
strong points, to which he ylelded
without argument. Miss Wenham
whispered quite audibly that the Tro-
fessor had not a chance to putina
word,

When we were passing into the lec-
ture-room I observed that he looked
at Edith Bands, who contrived to be
in the "f' and that she laughed
rather pertly. Before I could speak
to her the prolessor sald in n low
tone: ““What a great fignre you have,
my dear lady, queenly, positively

ueenly."”

I heard that silly Eva titter so
rudely that common decorum induced
me to send her to a back seat, Bhe
18 considered beautiful by some peo-
ple, but to my thinking ber face is
wenk; besides, she hns around, ehnbby
figure. I had it from the professor
himuel! that he admired a queenly fig
ure. "The lecture was rather obscure,
of course, Isaw that the prolessor
was very deep, but I am sure the gitls
nppreciated their privilege, Eva Nosl
turned very red and almost choked
with laughter. If it bhad been any-
body elke but Prol. Enst I might have
imagined that he became a teills mix-
edd and confusing on  the niocene
strata, but then he was certainly s
handsome man. By the morest acei
dent I hnppened to be in the hall when
the professor was putting on hisover
cont, and found the teachers around
himm an admiring eirele. 1 must sy
that my acumen und knowledge of ha-
man nature never evineed itsell so dis-
tinetly ns when I engaged Prol. East,
Ha turned at once to me and spoke in
the most. complimentary manner of
my observationsof the teritary epoch,
“Nothing ever interested me o much,
We must talk it over thoroughly, iv is
most absorbing,'’ he declared, *Be-
widles, we don't olten have the advan-
tnge of puch an intellect as yours to
eincidate abstruse matters,” Which
proved how very much interested he
was in the subject,

Eva Noel ewme in from the library
for a book just as the professor closed
the door behind him, I noticed that
#he wore a buttonhole bouquet with
a jacgueminot rose and smilax, which
I wm positive the professor wore de-
livering bis lecture, The avtful minx
must hive picked iv up somewhere,

“How did you como by those llow-
ere, Miss Eva?" 1 demanded poverely.

The girl turned very red, *Some-
body gave them to me,"” she said, in
insolent definnee,

“You wicked girl,” broke in Miss
Wenham; “do you remember Ananias
and Sapphira? Those are the profes-
wor's lowers, Vain creature, to sup-
pose that he would gve them to a
chit Jike you! It is shameful,”

Eva reddened more and more, but 1
conld ses that she was tittering and
Inurhing to herself while | sent her to
bed, I will kpeak to Eva to-morrow.
Bhe ean't trifle with me, [do believe
I enn wee throogh a millstone. No one
can blind me,"" 1 said inntons of deep
meaning.

“Some one ought to give the pro-
fessor a hint of Eva's duplicity,” sug-
gestod Miss Leonard,

“Perhaps it would be just as well
to give him a hint of her shocking be-
havior towards that dissolute wretceh,
Jack Norris,” supplemented Miss
Wenham,

“I shall certainly do so,” I returned
in emphatic approval. ‘‘Prof. East
must be wunmL—lm is such a good
man—such an innocent, unsuspecting
digposition—we must take care of
him. Ido flatter mysell I am a judge
of men—yos, he must be told about
Eva Noel."

The teachers agreed with me perfect-
ly; indeed, 1 could not recollect whan
we were all g0 unanimous upon any
subject. I thought'uver all I had to
vay to the professor, until 1 had ar-
ranged guite a ha .|Iay and aflecting
way of putting it. i’ ainly it was my
duty to secure the professor against
the artsand wiles of this, weak,pretty
face—agirl without the Inintest claim
to a queenly figure,

Prof.East arrived much earlier than
way expected, However, the moment
I heard ot it I saw my opportunity vo
give him a precautionary lunt about
Eva's indecorns, ul't.l‘lli ways. The
parior door was partly open, and the
yrofessor's voice audible Trom within,

had the curiosity to stop and listen,
My position demands watchinlness.

“Don't be alarmed,’” he was saying,
“my luck never wavers. ‘That old
dragon is ne mateh lor me,"

“But I'm dying with fright all the
time, How can you do it."”

The voice was no ather than Eva's,
Bhe broke off into a laugh, but turned
first red then pale when [ walked in,
holding -nym—l} very erect and assum-
ing my most commanding aspect, It
evidently impressed the professor, for
he T“t on his mmense green glasses
and at once began to talk to me of the
tossils of the tertiary epoen. 1 made
my points about extinet pachyderms
while | had a chance, They were tell-
ing and powerful, and, T must say, de
livered In an eloguent and seientitls
putyle. 1 had been awnke until two in
the morning reading upon the subijeot,
Prol, East tursed lis head on one
wlde, 4hen the other, and looked med.
itative,

“1am lost i admiration; w W your
Aoure=the form of Juno superl! in-
-'omna"' he suddenly declared, with
the delightful, ingenuous eandor which
| discoverssd fram the very flest as a
Leaatiful trait of his disposition.

“Don't Batter nw, y ou dear, naugh:
ty man!" | exelaimed, as | shook wy
bhoail at him

“Plattery ™ he retortad:  “1 am an
unsophistocated fellow, always letting
soins truth slip out and givingoflence,
Al wie, | know you are furious,”

“Don t apoiogiie, | know the truth
will ship out,"™ | skl very Kindly; be
did look so  woumdertully  hand
some, even with those hideous gresn
glassen o, “We quite un lerstand
each other, amd | may say ars so con
genial Lhat we are soinet imes bmposed
upen, el 0 my pamiul duty 1o
warns=-yws, roally warn-you agalnst

a pert, forward, insolent zirl'. as shal-
low and vain as a peacock.’

The professor came a etep nearer.
“] think I know who you mean.' he
whispered. I fairly lost my temper—
not with the proiessor—not at all, he
was 8o good looking, but with that
abandoned girl trying to attract his
attention, It was scandalous,

“She1s an unprincipled, designing
creature,” 1 went on,

“And so desperately homely,” he

“I know you must think s0,"” was
my triumphant reply; ‘‘but would

ou believe it, some people call Eva
Noel .ret.tiy?"

“Where have | heard that name?”
he questioned thoughtfully. “Oh, I
have it,the little girl just now Iscarce-
ly noticed; very ordinary, is shenot?"
“Fearfully o,” T nsrcured him, *Bhe
has been badly compromised by a
shocking affair with u dissolute scoun-
drel, Jack Norrig. I watch her very
clonely, The miserable knave can't
trifle with me. I beg you to remember
that this is & mark of my confidence,
purely confidentinl, [iean to out.
wil that rascal Norris, and, of course,
ecan't ullow yon to be taken in. Come
to me il Eva speaks, or even looks at
you, my dear professor. 1 will pro-
tect you "

The teachers interrupted me by
coming in at that moment, but fhe
professor pressed my hand gratefully
and leu!cml me in the sweetest
wany ay he went out to
the lectureercom, It guite startled
and kept me awake long after my
hour for retiving, and then, late ax il
wns, |eaught a glimpse through the
window of Prol, East moving through
the shrabbery in the moonlight,gazing
up at the wmllown,pvrhu;m at mine,
The professor is so unsophisticated,
and so very good,

. . . L L . . L]

I believe 1 mentioned above how
perturbed and broken my rest was on
that eventinl night. Several nights
have passed since, but as far as 1 can
seo there s no prospect ol anything
but wakeful mights for a long time, 1
I wlept rather Inte in the morning, aft-
e¢ the night that unprincipled heart-
legs, wicked man deliversd his last—
shall Ieall 1t lecture?

Miss Leonard met memn the study,a
subdued excitement visible about her,
Fva Noel must have gone home with-
out ]i"ﬂr\'l!; thae wservants lul.vu M

nothing of her; the girls profuss.
ed equal  gnorance, Bhe  had
not bheen seen mince retiring the

night before. It was mysterious, In
my position mystery was not to be
borne. Iwsent a messenger to Fva's
home, The messenger returned with
the appalling news that Eva hnd not
been at home. The myatery deep-
ened, [ had the cellars and garrets
searched, the cistern dragged, the
clothes presses exnmined, and even
the great soap kettle raised to see if
#he could be underneath. To no pur-
yose, Miss Leonard rushed suddenly
nto the study, and handed meanote,
It explained nll:

“Denr Madunm—1 have relieved you ol
the eare of Evn Nool. Woe were marriod
this morning. 1 don't charge you a cent
for my two lecturen. I'll even finish the
course It you will post me on extioct
pachydorins, Jack Kanr Nomus,"

Prof. East and Jack Norris wos one
and the same. The perfidious wretch!
Where is the salvolatile?—Family
Fiction,

— — . — -

The Future of Our Families,

What is our duty as regards provi-
gion for the iuture for those who are
or may be dependent upon us? There
are two facts that point the path ol
duty too plainly to be misunderstood,
The first is, that publicopinion is dia-
ly strengthening in the convietion
that, in view of uncertain business
ventures, unexpected reverses and un-
fulfilled business plans, all ending in
early death or, at least, belore life's
expectancy, that it is much the duty
of the head of the family to protect

the life which produces the bread,
clothing and homes of the family,
by sharing with a large num-
ber of persons the vrisks on a
certain amount of valuation on such
a life, as it is to protect the house
which shelters the family by sharing
the risk of its loss by fire with o large
number of owners of other houses,
I'his kind of public opinion shows no
mercy to the householder who [ails to
insure his house, and the time bastens
when the same public sentiment  will
say of the deceased protector, what.
ever other good things he may have
done, he falled in his duty to necept
the propositions of those who offered
to share with him the risks of a por
ll}m. at least, of the valunaticn of his
life,

The second and stronger motive re-
sults from the inward consciousness
which uplsrovu this public sentiment,
and which wili be clear it we remember
that only onefifth ol the deceased are
soivent, that is, only one-filth leave
anything for friends after the linbilties
of their estates arve pmd. Twodilths
have enough to pay their indebted-
ness, and the other twoddliths do not
leave anything. Every individual in
commancing e hopes to he ol the
one-flith, but fourdifths fail o! this
end, 1t would seem from this, that
failure is the rule of hie, and financial
success I8 the exception, Iy s well
known in busiuess ventures that a
small fract lon only secure thelr al.
A few sucveed and the vcourage ol the
straggling masses s Kept up, ws they
point to their success,

Now, friend, saying nothing of the
uncertainty of the lile which would en
able you to secure what you desire lor
ihe Tnmily, your chanoes sre too
small i the stern competition ol the
age, lor you to rely on business sie
cenn mlone tor thin result,  Join our
Order and secure & svrtalnty, sl
then you will enter upon the race ol
business amd all the struggles ol lie
with the worm contidenve aid stronger
hopes, 1t will give peace (0 your pik
low and strength 1o the day's batile
The expease s so small and the md
VARt age so givat you cannot allord 1o
weglech this opportunity,  Nemsmber |
sbitl et her ltn BOWw i Lhe only sure
thne, siwkness wr death may be ape
proaching.  Rambow.

|

Skeggs' Bound Girl.

“Now be quick about it, and don't
stand there lookin’ at me that way.
Them eyes o' yourn is enough to give
one the crecps, they air that ugly. I
wish they'd a sent one a girl with blue
eyes. I never could abide black ones,
there's something so evil in 'em.
[Crash.] Well, jest look there! if that
ain't the second dish you've broke
this week. I'll cuff you lor that, 1
will. You'll go without your dinner
now, too. We'll see if you can't learn
to be more careful, Bech a thing as
you air 18 enotigh to wear one's life
out.”

The “thing” referred to turned to
her work. There wns n sudden scowl
upon the fuce—a little dark, colorless
face, lit up withgreat, black, wide-open
eyes, that were just now shining with
a vindictive expression that was any-
thing but pleasant. “How Ido hate
her,' she was snying to herself, an she
clinched her small fists, “SBhe is al-
ways callin' me ugly, AsifIeould help
it."" Thenshefell to wonderingif by any
menns the color of her eyes might be
changed, Bhe had never heard of such
o thing, but if they only could, what
a great boon it would be to her, Her
mother had thought her eyes beauti
ful, but she was so different from any-
body elso. I she could have them
changed to blue, just exactly the color
of the sky, how pretty they would be,
Bo engrossed wos she with the idea
that she forgot forn time all nhout
her mistress and her surronndings,
But that rasping voice again broke
the silence. “Do dabble awny there
in the water, an' be all the forenoon
washin' them dishes, "Penrsas if you
tries Lo see how aggrivatin’ you kin be,
You never uw\a Lo think I reckon, that
yon ought to do somethin' to pay for
the home, an’ elothes, and vituals you
git; but that's the way with sech cree-
tors as you--they're always ongrate-
ful. Idon't know what ever put it
into my head to want n boun’ girl
anywny. If you don't do better ['l]
jest turn you over to the pour-house,
I will.”

The “erecter’ looked at her mistross,
If he only dared to spenk what o re-
lief it would be, What ugly, hateful
words she would spit forth, A home?
And what o home! A bare roon in
the garvet, with ahard, scant bed, Bhe
did not mind that, if they would only
spenk to her kindly sometimes, orgive
her now and then n word of encour-
ngement or commendation. Clothes?
Look at them-—cast off garments of
her mistress, hastily cut down, il fit-
ting, faded, and worn, Bhe did not
care for the holes in them, or for the
fit of them. If they hind been put on
her by loving hands no queen in rohes
ol velvet wonld have ll:uvu happier,
food? The very conrsest, Bhe wos
never allowe ! any tid-bits. With what
hungry eyes she sometimes watched
Mrs, Bkeges enress her boy, Bammy,
and feed him sweetmeats-—hungering
not so much for the sweetmeats asfor
theearesqes, Would anybody everlove
her again? she wondered. Not since
the day her mother, with an effort,
turned her white face toward her, and
laying her thin hand upon her head
tenderly, had whispered, for her voics
wns nearly gone:  “Janie, be o good

irl, and we will 1neet again by and
by,'" had there been o loving word
gpoken to her. That was only two
veurs ago, but it seemed an age to the
little waif. 8he had looked in tearful
perplexity while they screwed down
the lid of the rough coffin in which her
mother lay, but no one paid any at-
tention to her. Bhe remembered one
neighbor woman had said to another:
“What an uncanny little thing it is;
she's all eyes.” After they had carried
her mother away she was sent ton
children's almshouse, and in alittle
time a home was provided for her “out
west'’ in the Skeggs family. Bhe was
known as Bkeggs' bound girl. The
neighbors sometimes remarked that it
wns very kind of Mrs, Bkeggs to take
that girl to raise; they wouldn't want
such a responsibility,

“Well, what air you standin' there
about? Why don't you scour your
knives now? Youn always have to
wait to be told, And do take them
eyes off me. If I had such ugly eyes
I'd never look at ennybody.” So the
day wore away. The days since she
came to the Skeggs family were always
tedious, but this one seemed unusual-
Iy long, perhups because she had to go
without her dinner. She had snatceh-
ed noerust unperceived, bnt toward
evening she felt faint with huoger, and
oppressed  with an  unaccountable
heaviness,

She was drawing a pail of water at
the well when Bammy came in from
the field with his father, He was w
greatl, overgrown, lreckled-faced Loy
of 12, His tather went on to the barn,
but 8 mmlr. secing that Joue had just
about got her bucket to the top slip-
ped u\a whind her, grabbing her arms
so suddenly that in [right she let go
the windlass, and away rolled the
heavy bucket to the bottom again,
Hammy, who thought it his Iu*itimute
right to tease the “boun’ girl" when-
ever he chose to, burst into loud-
laughter, but Jane had borne much
during the day, and this was the last
steaw, Snatching up o stick that lay
convenient, with a volee full of pas.
slon she  declarsd she'd “kill him!"
Thers was no  doubt murder in hor
heart, but the slenderness of the stick,
and Sammy's overgrown bulk, were
insurmountabile dithoaltios in the way,
Something uunusval in ber wanner
conyineed Bummy sho was terribly in
varneat,  He ran into the house ery-
g, Ma,dunesaysabe il Kill me." Mrs,
Skoges wont Baminy for his father,

Cousternation  selsed the iy,
What  should be done with
n vrenture  that showsd sueh
dangorous  prochivities’ “It's barn
and bred In ber," woaned M
mhoges, “wndd however alr we gola' 1o
broak hee'" 1t was decided that she

st be whipped, but Jane was like
an anbmal ab bay, dwmb, bat full of
fight. No Mr. hl»Ts was abliged 10
give hee a good leating before he
vould subdue her, She was then
drmgued up stinkes aml thrust inta her
Hitle rogm.  She sat down on e ane
rikety wooden chair by the window,
For o Mme she woas consciouws ol only
one hullng, and that was anger; bl
alter & while other thoughts ook
posscssion of her, Mhe wenl back o
hor parting from ber wmother, and

wondered what she meant by saying
they would meet again. Shehad heard
somethingabout heaven, Her mother
had said she was going to her home
in the sky, Mrs. Skegas had told her
that only good peoplewent to heaven,
and if she didn't mend her ways she
would neverget there; God could never
love such an ill-natured, ugly creature
as she, Btill her ideas of heaven were
very vague, Bhelooked upat thebroad
expanse of blue, where the stars were
just beginning to twinkle, for twilight
was just disappenaring into the deeper
shades of night, She thought the sky
very beautiful, but how did people get
there?  The ache in her heart seemed
the biggest part of her now. It filled
her breast, and choked her breath.
Bomeone opened her door and put a
plate of brend and a mug of water on
the floor, She was not hungry now,
#0 she sat still, watehing the stars and
listening to the frogs eronking in the
mendow swale, and the erickets chirp-
ing under the window. I-iu:lalunly n
voice seemoed to speak to her: “"Why
don't you leave them?"” Hl'cnrmng to

her feet electritied, Why had she not
thought of that before? Yes, sho
would go. Eagerly she nte of the

bread and daank the water, Then she
sat downto walt for the family to re-
tire.  How the stars sparkled and
laughed in her face; the very frogs
seemed cronking:  “Come!  Comel”
Ehe clasped her hands together in o
stocy., Bhe would go out into the
benutiful, unknown world, What
might she not find?  Pernnps—nye,
werhaps she would find heaven, Bhe
istencd—only an owl hooting mourn-
fully in the distance,

At 10 o'clock the house was all
quiot, Janegot out of her window
upon the roof of the low porch, then
crept quietly to the corner furtherest
from the fnrmer's sleeping room and
onsily nli|;!wd down the post to the
ground, Ehe hurried to the open high-
way, Awestricken, shelooked avound,
Hhe bad never been out at night alone
befors, but she would not go back, not
the worst of hobgobling eould equal
the horrors she was leaving behind,
Ho shie walked on. After n time the
moon came up and looked smilingly
down upon the wanderer. “What
a kind face it Las,"she thought; “may
be that's God,” nnd she was no longer
afrmid.  Thednrkshndows of the trees,
with bright patches of moonlight be-
tween, charmed her, The scene re
minded her, some way, of the fary
tales her mother used to tell her. On,
and on she went, but how tired she
was growing, and whet astrange, con-
fused feeling in her head, Bhewns now
in the outskirts of n village, Creoping
under a vine-clid poreh shelnid down,

“John, see, she s coming to. Why,
the poor little palething! What bean-
ll!ullvyuu whe has, John,"

“Oh," thought Jane, “this must be
heaven,” Ehe looked up; n sWeot faco
was bending over her,

“What do yeu supposeever brought
hier to our poreh, John? How pitiful
and sorrowiul she looks. | wonder i
she lay there all night? Here, Maguie,
get the tub ready, we will give her n
bath and put her right to bed—her
puiui:  Becins foverish—mnke her some

ruel.”’

Yeu, it must be heaven, for had they
not spoken kindly to her, and ealled
hei eyes beautiful. Bhe felt she could
be good heve. It must not be so
hard to be good when people are kind
to yvou,” #he argued,

June lay in that soft bed sleeping
the most of the time, but when awnke
only about hali conscious until the
afternoon of the next day, when a
voige from the adjoining room renched
her ears,startling her into the full pos-
nepsion of her faculties, “It's my
boun' givl, sure. We've been lookin'
everywhere for her, Bhe's an awful
I:iwc. too. Why, the very dn{ she
eft the little wretch tried to kill my
boy Sammy."

ane got right out of bed, Where
were her clothes? She eould not find
them, No matter, she must go in her
night-clothes—anything to get away
from that woman. She tried to raise
the window, but she had no strength.
Everything seemed growing dark.
When o few minutes later the good
lady of the house came in to look
after her charge she found her on the
floor in a dend faint, They restored

her to consciousness, but she soon be-

enme delivious,  “Don’t let them tnke
me back,” she raved. Iean't be good
there. I want to stay here where they
love me," [ nfew days the fever had
done its work. The *“little wretech'
lny quiet and peaceable enough, with
her hands crossed on her bosom, and
eyelids closed over the black eyes for-
ever. She was well out of the reach
of the Sgoggs family~the bound girl
wus free,

- —— W —

Shattering Our ldols,

A Hoston sen captain,who has been
aflont for more than lorty years,
suys he never yot heard a sailor use
such expressions as *“‘shiver my tim-
bers' or “bless my toplights.” 1l this
be indeed troe, it demolishes a most
cherished acceptation in our boyiash
readings and dreams of the sen. Une
sy those cruel words, oh, sea rover,
or & million grownsup boys will have
wrestod from them the most delight.
ful of their memories of romance.
Think, too, ol the dangerous prece
dent thus sstablished, Otber ruthloss
anos may despoil us of the benevolunt
bandit, his gorgeous trappiogs and
palatial cavern in the bowels ol the
varth, It may even transpire that
such  expressions as  “odd  fish,”
“gounds,” “forsooth” and *now, b
my halidom,” were never -mploy-{
at all, and that in the old days men
wenlt around saying “You ecan bet
your sweet lilw" “cheese the racket,"
Swhat areyou giving uws,'' and Yrats"
just an they do now, Leave us, prith
wo, Lhese pweel winl wed e
ries and take sometiing else. —Texns
Hiltings,

e

“1tell you," exclaimed Poge, dog
matioally, “thas woman s not squal
toman,  That'steas, remarked Mes:
., who hitherto had taken o part
b e diseussion; “trae, Danlel; amd
It also true that 81 s nob equal
1o A0 peniv'' - Noston (U8

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON IlI, APRIL 19—~THE LOST

IS FOUND.

Golden Text: “Likewiss 1 Say Unto Yon,

There Is Joy ln the Presence of ths

Angels of God Over One Nioner Thut
Repenteih,” Luke xzv, 10,

HE LESSON for todsy
. includes verses 11 o
\X' 24 1in the Afteenth chap-
i} ter of Luke. The par-
able Is on the return
of the wanderer, the
erown and the poar! of
parables, 1t is a world
of wisdom, and hope,
and love sondensed in-
to & fow words, as a
whole landscape I8
painted on the retina
of the eye, It In & vis-
lon of the Leart of God,
“Tho three puarables™
of this chapter chould be studied together,
an each one |8 completed by the others. The
misunderstandings which might arise from
the presentation of one view are corrected by
the others, Thors 18 no one view of man's
win and lows, nor of God's love to sinful man,
which ean possibly present the truth on all
widen and In all ghts,

Plaes In the Life of Christ.
of the third year of his publie ministry.
I the Perean ministry,

Timo—Decomber, A, 1), 29, or early January,
A, D, 89,

Mace—fomewhers In Peren,

The full text of today's legaon Is ne follows:

1. And he sald, A certaln man had two
genna

12, And the younger of them sald to his
fathor, Pather, glve ma the portion of goods
that falleth to ma, And he divided unte themn
hin Wing.

13. And not many daye after the voupgesr
ann aathersd pll together, and took hix four-
ney into a far country, and there wasted his
nubmtance with riotous Hving,

. And when he had spent all, thore arose
A mighty famine In that land; and he began
to bo In want,

15, And hie wont and foined himself to a eitl-
zen of that country; and he sent him into his
Nelds (o feed pwine,

10, And he would faln have Allad his helly
with the huske that the swine 4ld eat: and
ne man gave unto him,

17, And when he came to himeelf, he said,
Haw many hired servantn of me father's have
brendl enough apd Lo spare, and 1 perish with
hurger’

19, 1 will ariws and ®o to my father. and
will sny unto him. Vather, T have sinned
uprinst heaven, and hefors thee,

19, AvA am no more worthy to be called
the wop e mpkes me an one of thy hired sersants,

M, ApA he arone, and eame Lo his father,
Twt when he was yvot a great way off. his
father waw him, and had compasslon, and ran,
arA fel' on hin neck and kissed him.

21, Apd the son sald unto him, Father, T
bave sinned against heaven, and in thy sight,
and am no more warthy to he ealled thy son.

29, Nut the father sald to his servants,
Rring farth the best robe, apd put It on
Wime and nut a ring on his hand, and shoox
ar his fert:

o8 And bring hither the fatted ealf, and
KitE (et and lot we spt, and bHe merry:

24 Par thix my son wan dead, and is alive
nerin, ho wae lost, and Is found. And they
beran to be merry.

Bome wxplanntions tn coertaln passages In
todr y's lonson are as follows.

11, Hers wa have a pleture of what God
moant the world to be, A certain man had
twa wong'  The househnlder Ix our heavenly
Vathor, full of love for his ehildren, This
berutiful world fa the home fitted up with
every ecomfort for them, The two sons rep-
revent different characters and clasies among
them,

12, “WMather, glve me the portion of goods
ihat fallath to me.” The older won, nesord-
Ing to Jewlgh law, Inherited a douhle portion
(Meut, xxi, 17). The younger would thus nat-
urally Inkerit at hig father's death one-third
of his peorerty, Dt he desired hix father Lo
antielpate the future and give him his ehare
naw [n money or jewels, *which fs a common
form of investing wonith to thix day in the
Bast," —~Teistram, Hin father wan rvich, wo
that he esuld Ao it without suffering from
poverty, “And he divided unto them his lv-
g’ His property viewed as the means of
living.

19, Mot many dayw after,” his thonghts
woon took farm in action, “Took his journay
into o far country,” Perhaps Rome, or Cor-
inth, where were gathered every luxury and
viee,

“Yausted hin sukstenes with riotous living."
“The dqown grades of life are generally staep
and short, and so one sentence Is enough to
dencrlbe (hs desconmus Avernl, down which
the youth plunges #o insanely.'—Burton.

14. “And when he had spent all” which
did not take long, ‘‘there arose & mighty
fam!ne tn that land,” It was a famine of the
woul, “as It pipes for the father's presence
and for the father's smile, longing for the
lowt Hden," )

1%, “And he went and joined himself."
“Laterally, glued himself to,' fastened him-
solf upon: “to & eltizen of that country,' rep-
resenting oither men hopolesuly corrupt and
warldly. or, perhaps, the powers of evil.—Cam-
bride Bible, *“He sent him into the flelda
to feed swins,” the basest, most degrading
work a Jew could do.

10, “He would fain.” ¥e ardently desired,
#a hunery was he, “The husks that the swine
dld eat.' “These husks aze the pods and
sonds of the lncust or earch tree (Ceratonia
sillgun), a common evergreen troe bhearing
an abundant erop of fruit. ‘‘No man gave
unta him The friends he had made by min
budt deserted him in his need,

1. “And when he came to himself." as
one awnkening out of an ovil dream. “How
wany hired servants,” those least connected
with the family: even thewe “have bread
enough, and 10 spare,’

15 1 will arise and go'' T will put my
resolves into action immediately, 1 have
winned axsinst heaven,” Against the author-
ity and the princigles of heaven, against good-
ness. and Providence, and Ood. He showed
his understanding of the true nature of sin
by putting this first, “And before thee," He
had wronged his father, (ll-treated his overs
flowing goodness,

1“1 am ne more worthy,” He makes no
oxouses, He humbly confosses his sins. and
arls not rights, bhat mercies,

. “And be arcse snd came to his father,"
Toward. not 1o, He did not come to his father:
hin father came out o him,

21, “And the sen sald.' He bogan to eons
fean his sims. but the father out him short
because ho bnow (hat his son was penitent.

g8 Bt the father sald” When the far
swny wanderer came buok to his early home
kv found olx \hings: he found a father. &
homte, & welvame, & ring, & feast, and & sona,

Ciring forth the best robet  “Literally, the
fewt rebe VPt & ring on his hand.” ‘The
wivisg st the ring restores him net ealy 1o
freedom, but o dighity and pewer, ™
o Nin fest” Bhews webe wern enly
Troniein, naver by slaves,
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THE KINO'S DAUGHTERS,

An "-mm-:ohuf' s & free
auent foature of the Clrekes of the

King's Daughters,

The Silver Cross Mosplial at Jaliet,
1, awes its Incoption and & part
ol the fande required for its "
The King's Daughtors,

The King's Daughters and Sons are
mammm;hlm-tm
Colong, & Mome wader
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