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The cricket played in every key, baggage was bestowed in "the ox-cart, | have been Propates for a change in 
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sky, and with the pleasant nights and | ‘Nonsense!’ said Martha, giving 
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A DE A : her, for a few weeks at least. under the table! Did you ever? | fault-finding from their parents, It is | whether they felt just as we os jo POR Statesman 
k 

CON S DAUGHTER. ‘ Mother won't wind, for I have | Come out here, children and speak te | very difficult for a wife to maintain a | Whether they want to 80 on in their alse 
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BY MISS LILIAN 7. WiLys. asked ber about it, Huldah wrote, «J | auntie, calm and charmingly sweet demeanor ns 2 a y prongs Twelve per cent. of the suicides in fi 
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TS HULDAH, to. I am so anxious to have you see ‘ How much they look like Amos)’ I know full well the air of polite get married. Some of those bright. 
. 

On the afternoon of the first day of the children, especially your little | Martha exclaimed, as the sturdy little | amazement, or amiable incredulity with eyed little girls may become widows, A Worp 10 THE Bors.— Water is’ x 

June, as the six o'clock train swept | pame-sake. I shall begin to believe you | lads—one five, the other three~—were | which men receive the statement of g | and you surely have heard what a bitter the strongest drink. It drives mills ; y 

round the curve just below Sherwood don't care anything about us if you [led up to be kissed. ‘Is the baby | woman's opinion that, in ‘the home | life Hindu widows have. But I was 80 | it's the drink of lions and horses, and ; 

Station, Amos Parker drove up to the | don't come.’ asleep, Huldah ? You shouldn't bave | partnership, wife and ot husband pulls | 8lad that these girls have this OPPJ- | Samson never drank anything else, : 

long platform, Sprang out of the This proposition to go to Huldah's | named her for me, if you didn't want the laboring oar. Still it is true that, tunity of hearing gospel truths and of Let youog men be teetotalers if only ¢ 
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a 
. 

Ss 
r an : . 
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our people who stepped down upon They were quiet at first; for Amos, | saying : 
and comfort, For him, the slavery of | terrible, girls? Why, when he told me | waste were only saved against a rainy 

the platform one after the other, recovering from his astonishment, found ‘ No, she aint asleep; and if you | routine, has its intervals and its breaks. | that, I thought, What is this little day, poor-houses would never be bail, | 

These were an old lady and gentleman, | himself actually a litle shy of this | don’t say she's the prettiest baby you | He gets a breath of the world outside ; | *chool ? But it is a promise from God The man who spends his money with 

a balf-grown boy, and a young lady in | well dressed lady beside him. She | ever saw, I miss my guess,’ he has change of scene daily ; he sees | that the time is, coming when Hindu the publican, and thinks (he landlord’s 

gray travelling attire, which, to Amos’ was a lady, our Martha, and, though Indeed, Huldah might well be people and hears them talk, and his girls shall come out from '6n0orance and bow and “ How do ye do, my good fel- 
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i » » hs watching. Heo Breed and respect, She Was very weary now, | soft rings of golden bair, and bright, | and her children with the most absolute, imagine that I had not graduated in the | berring’s comfort, but to roast him, 

x wo Wagon again, ig : and leaned back in the waggon, look. | dark eyes, much like Martha's, unswerving devotion, and serve them | Telugu language ; but, as Mrs, Jewett | Mea do not keep pot-houses for labor. 

She bhain’t come, after alll Huldy ing eagerly about her at the familiar ‘ You little darling I" cried Martha, | with the most unselfish fidelity, there | made me the examining committee,— | ers’ good ; if they do they certainl 

"Il be powerful dis pointed. scenes all along the road from Sher- | taking the baby in ber arms, with a | are, nevertheless, times when she is very and missionaries must always do what- miss their aim. Why then eis J 

But the young lady 'n gray hurried | wood to their destination. quick up-springing of love for her tiny | weary. 
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acroes the platform, calling : ‘ Amos will think me very unsociable,’ | name. sake. ‘Oh, Huldah, she is She knows, better than any one else, about, hearing those little, dusky maids If I spend money for the good of th 
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you know me ?’ to talk, 
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on : - 3 better or the worse ? ts you, after all. Come, now, we'll significant that she is ashamed to talk | toerings, bracelets, rings around the | your all and leaves you nothing but 

on't you know me yet " she asked, | Ob, the better—.a hundred per cent I’ | have supper,’ about them, and I fear she sometimes | ankles, necklaces, and something in the | headaches. He who calls those his 
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‘ The voice sounds like Marthy’s, to well, though— look as if ye was clean | must be late; but she lay still for | gl alone, its weight becomes crushing, bad jewelry in her nose that extended red lions, and tigers ! _— ws er 

be sure ; but why, I can’t make myself | tuckered out. some time, feeling it a pleasant thing A sunshiny husband makes a merr beyond her lips. 1 could 800 thet it It Wott WAS. Spies, and 

believe you're Marth Marthy |’ 
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exclaimed Amos, taking off his hat, and | life at Mrs, Iredell’s, and kind-hearted | with pleased satisfaction, working in and for. If the man is | the girls all stood at a ri the power of their jaws and - 
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JR—— - he had not experienced snd op na 3 a sp. dence of Huldah’s tasteful, as well as pathetic, bis wife sings in her heart | to their name, just as you do at home ; | wonder why their faces are so blotchy, 
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