
  

  

   
   

  

   

    

    

    

   
    

  

Miss’ Lois’ life, 

wn ‘in a stafe of siege. 

Our Bovs and Girls. 
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STEADY AND STICK. 

A rush is good in its place; lad, 
But not at the start, I say, 

For life’s a very long race, lad, 
And never “was won that way, 

It’s the stay that tells—the stay boy, 

And the heart that never says die; 

A spurt may do, with the goal in view, 

* But steady’s the word, say 1; 
Steady’s the word that wins, lad, 

Grit and sturdy grain; 
It's sticking to it wall 

through it 

Roll up your sleeves again! 

carry you 

O! Snap is a very good cur, lad, 
To frighten the tramps, I trow, » 

But Holdfast sticks like a burr, lad— 
Brave Holdfast never lets go. 

And Clever’s a pretty nag, boy, 

But. stumbles and shies, they say; 
So Steady I count the safer mount 

To carry you all the way, 

The iron bar will smile, lad, 
At starting muscle and thew, 

But the patient teeth of the file, Aad, 
I warrant will gnaw it through. 

A snap may come at the end, boy, 
And a bout of might and main, 

But Steady and Stick must do the trick, 
Roll up your sleeves again! 

—Sunday School Advocaie. 

Be 
THE BOY IN THE PEAR-TREE. 

ZELLA M. WALTERS. 

“There's -anotber one,” called Sarah 

“Another one” meant #¢gat another 

boy had attacked the pear-tree. That 

pear-tree ‘was the pride. and torment of 

It had been raised by 

; her’ father, and bore the finest pears in 
~~ the State, Miss Lois confidently asserted. 

‘But it grew too near the street, and the 

3 boys, who seemed likewise to have a 
~ high opinion of the pears, frequently 

olimbed over the fence to, help thems 
selves. “Fhe tree was half stripped be- it seemed that the smallest 

- fore the frui€ _had fairly begun to ripen. 
Then Mis Lois, w i 
in her gentle eyes, declared that she 

: meant to protect the tree, 

with an unwonted fire - 

From that time she and Sarah lived 
At any hour of the 

day the alarm might come, and then they 
would tiasten to the defense. Miss Lois 

- 3 bad proyided no weapon to wreck ven-      

  

   
      

     

     

     
     

       

close at her heels, she saw two boys 
drop from the fence and run down the 
street. A third boy was just climbing 

ap on the fence, and he was very delib- 

“The - hardened young rascal,” “said 
Miss Lois, and she picked up a stick as 

she ‘went toward the boy. . 
He didn’t hurry even when she 

“reached him, and Miss Lois gave him 
\ smart rap with the stick. The effect 

owas rather surprising. He tried to said, a trifle awkwandly. 
ramb ‘over quickly, his foof caught, 
1d a moment later he was lying on the 

a rd 

  

THE 

little cry of dismay. ~The boy's ‘face was 
very white, and, after an attempt to get 

up, he fel] back again, 
“Take him into the house, Sarah, 

while-1 go for the doctor,” cried Miss 

Lois, 
She had the doctor there in a very 

short time. He looked the boy over, and 
said that his leg was broken. - 

Then the boy spoke for the first time. 
“Oh, what shall I do?” he said, “I 

have to do my work. My aunt can’t 
afford to keep me if I'm si 

“Don’t talk that way,” said Miss Lois; 
“you shall stay right dere. It'S my fault 
thatyou fell, anyway.” 

“He'd better stay here “for awhile,” 

said the doctor, and then went to work 
to set the broken leg. 

The boy bore the pain bravely wit 
a word, but Miss Lois wept copiously 
for hin. He was put to bed in the best 
room, and Miss Lois went to the kitcn- 

en to cook some dainties for him. He 
“had a splendid appetite for an invalid, 
and emptied the tray in a short time, 
and then for the first time Miss Lois’ 
remorse let her rest, 

The boy’s name was Robert Weston, 
He lived with an aunt, and supported 
himself by doing errands for the gen- 
eral store in the village. As he grew 
better acquainted, his shyness wore off, 

‘and he turned out’ to be a bright and 
merry companion. Miss Leis) carried 
her sewing to his room, and talked with 
him. Sarah lingered about after her 
work .was done and laughed at some of 
his drolt speeches.” ig 

But in the meantime. Robert was 
growing better. The doctor announced 

in a few days Robert wuld ‘be. able to 
get about as much as ever, : 

And then, with a strange kinking of 
the heart, Miss Lois began to wonder 
what they would do when Robert. was 
gone. Such a jolly, well- -mannersd boy, 

wouldn't vit: ‘be. pleasant: bi J have him 
‘there all the time? But at this point’ 
Miss Lois world shake her head. 
“If he wasn't a thief, I'd keep tim, J 

~ she said sorrowfully, 

Now, Miss Lois was not dopeiad to 
regard the stealing .of ther pears as 2 
heinous crime. But in her old-fashion 

 bringing- -up, she had been: Arained in 
the little points of honor that are so 
ofteri forgotten in these days, Facer 

  

   

   

from the straight way made ad readfu 
blot upon the character. ‘She could 

‘have forgiven any other boy much 
more easily than this boy, whom she 
would like to have found aria ‘such. 
pelty meanness. 

Sarah had been thinking along. the | 
same line as her mistress. ~~ 

“Ifd be awful handy to have a boy 
gence on the offenders. - She usually around the house to run errands, and do ‘membered hat Staslley: Ypty. loved a 
waved her white apron, much as one 
oi would shoo marauding chickens. And, 
as the wicked flee when no man pur- 
 sueth, so boys fled before 
: ph dee ad 

“the little chores,” she said. “He could 
do most all the things you have to hire 

a man for now: He could tend to the 
lawn, and the strawberry beds, and pick = 
the fruit, and feed the chickens. And 

+ On this occasion, as Miss Lois ran out. he ain't got any real home, and you: Him her plan he was very 500 his own 
~ of the back door with the valiant Sarah  hain’t got any ome depending on you. smiling self again. 

Seems like it’s Providence brovight you = 
together.” 

“No, no! Samah,” sil Miss Lois, as 
if she meant to bolster her own 
resolution by her vehemence. “I can't, 
you know. He isn’t honest.” bodAs 
«It was the day before Robert was go 
ing away. He was downstairs now, and 
lingered near Miss Lois’ chair. : 

“I want to tell you how much obliged. 
I am for all you've done for me,” he . 

“1 hope you'll 
let me pay you some time when I'mearn-" 
ing more. It was just like 2a home, 1 

nd at Miss Lois’ feet. She gave as Beyer had ‘such a nice time: belo. Id 

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. ga So 

oo 

“climb over the fence. 

to visit Robert's aunt. - 

“ert, and. Ir show you the room your're 

You're my’ boy 5 inte op 're to stay 
- here. all the time.” 

that he would not come any more, for his mouth to keep down an ‘unseemly : 
Hurrah, followed with. lacey. —Chris, Ee i 

~ which made it tiecessary to go to town 

Elsie said. 

while nothing pleased him, and he kept 

‘and then the children marched up and 

  

   

     

  

   

    

   

  

   
   

        

     

  

   

      

    

      

   

          

   

    

   

    

    

    

   

  

   

    

     
   

  

   
     

     

   
    
   

   
    

   

  

   

  

     

    

      

  

      

                

   

  

   

  

    
   
    
   
        

    

   
     

   
   

   

  

   
1 was prt i it mn HE" 

“it “made ' ‘you. 
“I was glad to do something for 

you,” said Miss Lois, gently, “because 
I felt. partly responsible for your in- 

jury.” 

“I wanted to ask you about that,” said 

Robert; “I didn’t know you cared if 

people went through your grounds.” 
“Through my grounds!” gasped Miss 

Lois. 

“Yes. I'd fois going through every 
day for two weeks. It’s so much nearer 

to the store that way, And that day the 
big iron gate was shut, and I had to 

{ 8ll-you 1 ves LOADED UP WITH with gg IMPURITIES. ~~ 
- “Then | 't stealing m gn Gg Te In THE SPRING THE 
The flush hat came up in the boy's 
face answered as well as his almost in- 
dignant words. “No, Miss Laid; 1 nev- 

er stole anything.” 
“You blessed boy!” cried Miss Lois, : 

and dropped her sewing and" Rusted 
from the room: ui 

Late in the afternoon ehe Fie up- 
to the door with a modest little box 
containing all of Robert’s worldly goods 
on the seat beside her. She had been 

“Take the. box isis Sarah,” she 
© said, “Robert isn't strong enough yet 
to carry it. But you conte along; Rob- 

to have, No,” ‘interrupting his protest, 
“you're not _ going away ‘tomorrow. ui 

“And Robert, clipping one : hand over. 

  
ste Words 

Fre 

PLAYING HAND ORGAN. : 
Mamma had a letter one morning 

ing iad He gp die seth: mto. 
‘house and found her camera and to 
their. picture; and Elsie has done 
mantel in, her SoS, 

5 Fr i 
A BOY'S ESSAY ON LIONS. 

for an hour or two. LN 
“Ill take care of ‘Stanley, minis,” 

“I'm a big girl, you know. 
Why,” I'm almost’ eight!” And Elsie 
drew herself up just as tall as ‘she could. 

“I know, and 1 suppose you could go | 
over to Mrs. Tower's if you were. lone- 

mates, resi acher 
‘asked that each should: write an essay on 

» some ‘one of the animals he had seen. 
Sos ind [ _ Here is a sample bom Ghat "8 

ful, and not 2 out of the yard unless a > | 
they went straight across the street to 
Mrs. Tower's, mauma took the car wine 
the city. i 

At first: WEN hee Sant Jo hs Sh} igi 
dy owo-yea > are in cages it sounds like they grind 3 

  

hy 
oi gorge : Segdntor og wig oan 

calling for mamma. Elsie tried every 
play she knew; but “nothing satisfied te 
the little fellow, ‘and he was b 

"to cry in good earnest when Elsie re- 

    

~hand-organ. 8 | 
“Let's Ne fand-organ want” Elsie 

"exclaimed, - Se) 
‘Stanley stopped crying to fisten to! 

the new suggestion, and as Elsie told 

Fisic hunted round the house, and are t 

finally found an old pasteboard box that - See oh 

ising ‘bad boggy 4 Tut hose Wh 5 14 Reaches t. the Spot—There 

long time ago. She fastened a string remedies before the . . public tod 
“to each end and bung it over her shoul- efficacious in removing pain PR 

der. Then she tied a string to kitty’s laying and preventing ss 

collar. “Tabby'll be the monkey, you orders as Dr. Thomas’ Ecleotric i 

“know, Stanley,” she said. AL demonstrated” its “powers 1. thot 
Stanley olapped his hands gleefully, ands of instances 4nd a large number 

testimonials as to its: great: value. as 
‘medicine could be got: were there © 
sion for it. It is for salerever ywhet 

——— 

  

down the walk, singing at the top of 

their voices, while Elsie led patient old 
Tabby with one hand we! made believe : 
“grind the organ with the other. ‘Be guarded in disco 
When mamma got off ‘the car at slow to spesk, oS 

BN ‘ a 

 


