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A Timely Rescue..
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‘ the nor e of the conflict, the landlord ap-
peated, profes know nothing about the matter. But

be fatled w0 wipose on the shrew'd Scot, who did not lose

apy tiune in getting his master on horseback  and back to
lh‘ town, whese, when somewlnt recovered, Osborne told
the story of lus capturn

On arciving at the “Peacock” he found only one of the
men, who told him that the other man, who had the letter,
was at a barber's close by having his beard trimmed, to
winich place tiiey had better follow him. = Seeing nvmh‘mg
suspicious an this  Osborm® did so, but; while reading the
letter, he received a violent blow on the head, his sword
was snatched from tum, and his arms bound  fast behind
his back  He remembiered nothing further until he found
bhunsell & prisoner i the tavern where Andrew_had come to
hus rescue

Undoubtedly the plot had been to deliver-him n\'.l'l' to his
enemies at home, and but for Andrew’s shrewdness it would
have been successful.  To his faithful servant, be owed, un:
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der Ciond, tos liberty, and probably his lfe.  The friendship
between master and  man thus became commented by the

strongest ties, awd Osburme vowed to shiow his gratitude to

his Diivine Preserver by dedivating more completely to his
service the” life he had mercifully  prolonged.—Friendly
Cireetings,
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- How John’ Paid Nan.

Uhe family were at the supper table when Johu came
with hisskates  After supper his fathers s i®to him

*Juhin, you have heen gone all the alternoon. - You did
not get your work done, It must be tinished tonight, you
know

John went out into the shed with & gloomy brow. It
wits not long however, beforeThe tones of his voice came
ery chieerful ‘ﬁﬁ’?mgh the closed door into the sitting
oI J

Is that Nan out in the shed with John " asked Janetta

Her -mother smiled and nodded

Junetta was almost ‘grown up.. She felt hers Hoto e
wise and often liked to give her mother advice, as most of
s have liked to do in our timie. She gave her some now

I think, mother, that you ought not to-let Nan  help
foha so much.  She will spoil him. It s ne gil's work
for her to be carrying wood for hine down into  the ce Has
Shie never seems to mind what she does, if it will make
things easier for John L4 5

He pays her for it pretty evenly, 1 think,” said Mrs

juretly

ays her 1 pepeated Janetta in surprsé, looking doubt
fully at her mother How

Keep your eyes open and see,” said Mos. Neville

Johiy, said Nag, when they had come back into the
himse  and were wamniing themselves luxuniously, “Eva
Hastings can't go to the singing class  because she  hasn t
anybody (o-take her home.  We could walk just that hittle
distance round the corner, couldn’t we

Where s her brother Iim Why can't heé go for her
He 'll not be bothered, be says.  You always come alter

e Anyway

I thought that it wouldn't be very much
farther 1o take Eva on home

ud Johin Al right

fanetta looked across at her mother, DBut Mrs, Neville's

I uppose it wouldn 't

bead wis beat over her work

Ihe next day at noon John was full of a plan wh h the
boys were malang at school

We ate going to get up a sleigh ride-—just we ourselves
We ate going 1o pay for, the big sleigh among us boys
Then we will invite young ladies to come with us.”

Janetta contlescended to show a hittle interest.  She
sually felt hersell much above John and his friends, but of
it wiss @ question of having a sleigh ride when sleigh rides
were few, perhaps she might forget her dignity for once t
advantage. John noticed this. He was divided as U
whether to feel Hattered or 1o grumble

Yes, of course, some of the lellows want you, Janetta
he said They know that generally you don't reoem
ber that they are alive, and itis just possible that
now and thea yon slip out of thelr memory for a minute or
two at'a time.  But onan occasion like this we can make
believe all round.  You see it adds something to  the style
to have girls on board with long skirts and - then hair put
up

Nan was listemog, wistfully,  Her skirts were not  long
and her hair was'in_ & pig tail.  Still, she oughtn’t. to be
seltish: it was nice Tor John and Janetta, and her turn
would come by and by

‘In my own case, though,’ John continued, "1 didn't
choose n’w girl for style. [ have more sense. She is young
she may fall asleep during the proceedings, but she is the
nicest girl in town, for all that, of any size—except mother

-Nan is.”

“Oh, John, you dida't!” cried Nan, joyfully. “How
perfectly, perfectly iovely of you!”

Janetta thought of several things, of which the sleigh
ride was only ove. Meantime, Dr. Neville had come in for
his dinver.

“John,” he said, “I hope you have not been making
friends with those two Barbour boys."”

“] haven't,” said Joho; “Nan would not let me. 1
couldn’t see anything bad in them; and they're awfully en-
tertaining. But Nan made such a fuss that [ had to give
in."”

“Well, you may be very thankful to Nan,” said his
father. They have got themselves into a miserable scrape,
They were picked up on a back street drunk last night and
put in a common jail.” .

While the others exclaimed and questioned, John was
uncommonly silent. At the end, before he started back to
school, he said soberly

“A fellow doesn’t lose. much by taking Nan's adviee-
Maybe if Harry and Phil Barbour had had a deacon for a
sister, they never would have got into such bad ways.”

May 18, 1904.

In the coure of the alternoon lanetta drew her chair up
close beside her mother's

“Mother," she said, "1 have watched and | xee.. Nan
gots high pay from John for hewing wood  and  drawing
water—the highest.'

1 knew that ‘you - would see it befors long,” said her
mother, A gitl can not do better work than build Little
fences of kindoess and love and gooduess about her hrother,
that will help to keep him sale. T ven if she roughens her
hands a little at it and works rather ‘more than her share,
itis well worth while. Isn't it Sel,
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The Girl Who Failed.

“You do not'mean to tell me that Lena has fuiled

‘Well, not exactly failed, Ida, hut she missed the goal

“Lam surprised,” was the answer.’ "There wis no one in
the class better qualified to take the price. . What could
Lena have been about to have allawed it

Lena, the subject of this conversation:,  was in her-rooni
busily packing her trunk to return hoime,  Many of the gitl
had already left the institution ; teaiful good -byes had been

said, and vows of eternal friendship exchanged. 1t had been

A yeai of pleasant - meworios and hard work, and naw.the

uncertamty wa I aver, there was not even the conmmence

ment day left to look forw

hete was a happy smile
on Lena's face, although shy e now and then to brush

the tears from  ler ey not see where | am ever

BOINE to put thein all he siaid

‘What, dear,” hes  roommate . asked quizelingly, your
dresses

A merry laugh  greeted the  word

aid It's these | keeps

Well, hardly,” she

s, I mean , I'm cramuning them

Hito every conceivable coiner, but still the problem batlles
e
Lhat’s the penalty you, pay for being popular.  Really |
thought T should give the college yell this morning, when
cook gave you thut necktic
lioked as if the ‘olors of the
Oh, Dora, hush

I just got a glimpse  of it, it
rainbow had been struck off
That gift must have meant a good
deal to cook, and I appreciate the thought

“Well, don't forget  your diplowa, “anyway, here it is
Lena, what u queer girl you are! Facuse me for repeating
myself, Fthink 1 have said the sane thing fifty times before

I think you have, dear ; but why do you say it

“Why do 1 say it
you were the swiftest runner af them all , but stopped to
wipe away tears, to bind up wounds, and to spend your
hours in loving, Christ-like service.  Don't say a word,” she

Oh, because in this intellectual race

remonstrated, as Lena lifted a waming hand, “l mean to
finish what I have to say, if only to relieve my own mind
Right in the midst of preparing for that advanced geometry
examination, didn’t you stop an | spend several hours with
Lillian Adams, who was not half as ill as she thought she
was

‘But she was really suffering and 1 telded to give-her re
lief

o doubt of

I was suflering that same evening, too
I remernber, with a trouble

e tuoth; but no one came to
sy relief
AH are not like you, dear. You do not demand the
ympathy of every one ;
Fortunately all are not like me, but you are mistaken

about my demands on sympathy. 1 like it just ‘as well as

the next one, but trust 1 have been too well brought up to
make exorbitant drain
result of your labor

nmy friends,  And what is the
I just ran across Ida.and Belle in the
hall, talking about you as the girl who failed.’ :

“You have not delved down into the baser side of my

nature,’ she said smiling, “One of my weaknesses is an
overmastering desire to excel in whatever 1 undertake. When
I first came here there was a prayer foremost in my nrind,
and it was something like this. “Save me from m)‘.x('”." 1
used to breathe it very often, as I found before 1 had *been
bere very long, that there was more need of it than ever 1
had anticipated. The first shock came when 1 found my
reluctance to give up any chosen task for the sake of others
I fought many a "battle, dear, and often my soul's life was
dwarfed and threatened thereby.

Yes, 1 failed in ranking
with the leade

"she continued, with a quiet-smile, “and
am very sorry to disappoint my friends ;
happy.”

“Unhappy! Well, I should say mot. You have done
more toward uplifting the moral element of the class than
any ten students in it. While the rest of us have been sel
fishly striving for the goal, each in her own way, you have
been living the religion of Christ.” ;

but I am not un-

“Hush, 1 have only striven to sacrifice selfish desires.”

“And God has blessed you for it," was the heargily spoken
answer.

“How did Lena rank in her class?

asked an inquiring
friend, of her mother

“Lena bas not told me, but | always have the happy as

surance that she will do nothing short of her best wherever
she is placed.”




