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has got to be moved over to the 

RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. Jury 22, 1891 

How An Angel Looks. 

Robin, holding his mother’s hand, 

Says ‘*Good-night ” to the big folks all, 

Throws some kisses from rosy lips, 

Laughs with glee through the lighted 

hall, 

Then in his own crib, warm and deep, 

Rob is tucked for a long night's sleep. 
§ 

Gentle mother with fond caress 

Slips her hand through his soft brown 

hair, 

Thinks of his fortune all unknown, 

Speaks aloud in an earnest prayer ; 

¢t Holy angels keep watch and ward, 

God's good angels my baby guard! ”’ 

« Mamma, what is an angel like ?”’ 

Asked the boy in a wandering tone ; 

¢“ How will they look if they come here, 

Watching me while I'm all alone 2” 

Half with shrinking and fear spoke he ; 

Answered the mother tenderly : 

« Prettiest faces ever known, 

Kindest voices and sweetest eyes- ”’ 

Robin, waiting for nothing more, 

‘Cried with a look of pleased surprise, , 

Love and trust in his eves of blue, 

“I know, mamma, they're just like you!” 

——————— 

Ola Father Brewster. 

“You know, "Mandy, that, when 
father gave us the deed of this farm, 
the agreement was that we were to 
keep him as long as he lived.” 

“Yes, Cyrus. But who thought 
he was going to live as long as thie. 
Eighty-nine years old to-morrow ! 
I begin to think he'll outlive us all. 
I don’t see why Josiah’s folks can’t 
have him a spell. I'd just like to 
have 'Gusty know what a care he is. 
They think we got the farm cheap. 
I know I've earned my share of it 
taking care of old Father Brewster 
all these years.” Mrs. Cyrus Brew- 
ster wrung her mop out with a vim 
and determination that her husband 
readily understood. ‘ Anyhow, 
father’s chair has got to be moved 
out of that corner by the south 
window. I can’t half mop the floor 
under it, and the sun shines on that 
spot, and makes the dirt show, and 
it’s an eye sore to me all the while. 
So when you and Oscar eome in to 
dinner this noon, you can both move 
it over to the north window, the dirt 
won't show as much there.” 

“ But ‘Mandy, he thinks so much 
of that corner, where he can look 

out on the pasture and the seuth 
meadow lot.” 

“I can’t help it if he does. He 

north window. I'm going to have 
my way about that, Cyrus.” 
‘Old Father Brewster could not 

help hearing his son’s wife's sharp, 
loud toues. People spoke of him in 
a way that showed that the commen 
opinion in the town was that “old 
Father Brewster” was losing his 

mind. But he had enough left to 
realize that he was a burden to 

‘Mandy. He had prayed the Lord 

to take him home, and ofrentimes in 

the night watches he cried out, 

« Hast thou forgotten thine aged 

gervant, O Lord? 

The baby woke up at that 

moment, and Mrs. Cyrus Brewster | 

took bim up. 

«1 wish I could hold the little 
fellow for you, Mandy,” the graud 
father said. *‘ If he wasn’t such an 

enterprising little chap, I might 

manaze to keep him on my lap, but 
since my hand was paralyz dle n't | 

keep him within bounds no how. | 
I’ve had two shocks. "Maundy, and | 

thev say the third always takes a 

body off. I'm sorry I'm such a 
bother, but folks cat die till their 

time comes [’ll try to be as patient 

ws 1 eal hile [ stay, 'Mandy.’ 

\ VELE 1 cle no reply. 

~ abhy down the floor | 

ged man. Vope 
: | 

4 )\ i OUseKs § | 

1 ) OU | 

12100 8 1D respect, 

enti t sight of the true home- | 

ke Wf ) oui go hand in hand | 

At noon she said nothing about | 

foving Father Brewster to the 

north window, for her mind was 
made up that somehow, an 1 some 

way, the old man should be sent off 

for a while to '‘Grusty’s. She had 

had an inkling that Josiah’s folks 
thought that she and Cyrus had got 
the firm tor a consideration. 
'Grusty had no idea what a burden a 
helpless old man is. It was time 

ghe found out. It was no more than 

right she should, for nobody could 
tell what might come up afterward. 

When the subject was talked over 
with Father Brewster, it was made 

as attractive as possible. It would 
be such a pleasant change for him. 

There was so much going on in the 
city, and it would give him a little 

chance to see something of the world 
before he left it. He could have an 

small 

opportunity to see noted physicians 

there, and they might help him. 
Still the thought of being taken to 
Gusty’s quite upset the invalid. He 

never felt much acquainted with his 
She was a city- 
And then old 

Father Brewster never liked the 

city. He said there was no elbow 

room in it, no breathing space, and 
he had the dread that all old and 
infirm people have, of taking a 

son Josiah’s wife, 
bred woman, too. 

journey. 

The night before he and Cyrus 
were to start, ‘Mandy was very 
cheerful and kind, as she laid the 
things he wished to take with him 
into the trunk. O!d Father Brew- 
ster was fond of his son Cyrus’ wife. 
notwithstanding her sharp, quick 
words and stirring ways. He often 
said : It was only "Mandy's way ; 
she was kind-hearted in the main.” 
“I'm sorry, ’'Mandy, that I've 
plagued you so much,” he said, as 
she put a new pair of slippers in his 
trunk that she had taken that dav 
in exchange for some eggs. “I didn’t 
no ways think, "Mandy, I was going 
to live so long when I gave Cyrus 
the deed. I'm sorry the Lord hain’t 
sent for me before. I've asked him 
times enough.” 
The tears were coming into 

'Mandy’s eyes, but she spoke in a 
cheerful voice. “OO, well, father, 
you are only going for a visit, and 
to see the sights, and by and by 
you'll come back again.” 
At that very moment Mandy was 

wishing in her heart that she had 
never proposed old Father Brew- 
ster’s going away. She began to 
feel that it was not quite right after 
all. However, she concluded to 
persuade herself that the change 
would be good for him. When the 
houshold was quietly sleeping, Mrs. 
Cyrus Brewster's conscience seemed 
to be more wakeful than ever 
before. Her husband had done two 
days’ work in one that day, so the 
spring work would not suffer in con- 
sequence of his short absence, and 
he slept soundly. The full moon 
shone into the window, and "Mandy 
got up and looked out. Then she 
stepped to the door of her father’s 
room. She heard his voice repeat- 
ing these words : * Verily, verily, I 
say unto thee, when thou wast 
young, thou girdest thyself, and 
walkedst whither thou wouldst ; but 
when thou shalt be old, thou shalt 
stretch forth thy hands, and another 
shall gird thee, and carry thes 
whither thou wouldst not.” Then 
she heard him tearfully pleading 
that he might be resigned to the 
Lord’s will and submissive to his 
di pensations. 

“Itisn’t the Lord's will, it’s my 
will |” exclaimed 'Mandy. “ Father 
Brewster shall not go to ’Gusty’s.” 
Then she opened the door very soft- 
ly, and stepping to the bed, bent 
over and kissed her father. { 
Don’t worry any more father. I am 
not going to let you go away from 
your old home. It wasn’t any of 
the Lord's dispensation, it was mine.” 

‘““The Lord bless you, "Mandy. ! 
Um so glad I hain’t got to go from 
the old farm. I'll try not to plague 
you much,” 
“You may plague me all you've a 

mind to, father. Now go to sleep. 
Good-night.”—ZInterior. 
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What a Freight-Master Did. 
tee 

him 

An engine bumped against some 
empty cars in the early dawn of a 
winter morning. A boy who had 
been asleep in one of them was 
thrown, dazed and bewildered, against 
the door, which he had pulled to 
when he crawled into the car the 
night before. 

Just then a brakeman thrust his 
head into the car, and reached for 
bis jacket, which he supposed was 
banging where he had left it. He 
was somewhat surprised to find a 

boy on it, and took it from him with- 
out ceremony. 

“Now, he said, 

thrusting the boy from the door. *‘If 

I catch 5 

get out of here 

you 1n one OI these cars 

again, U'll give you to a policeman ! 
“What's he been up to, Bill?’ said | 

a man who was putting freight into | 

) Up to my coat,” he said, giving 

U 4 Vigorous shake as he w Wked oft, 

The 0D )y i00Ked dis ty and de ect 

d, as be limped along by the side of | 
| the track. The man who had spoken | 

r him : 

“Hul 0, there 

i 18) 

called att 

Dy you want a | 

The boy turned back quickly, 
“If you'll help me load them 

fickins, I'l] pay you for it; but you’ll 
have to work spry.” : 
The prospect of a little money 

brightened the boy, and he set to 
work in earnest, though he was stiff 
and cramped and hungry. 

‘ Do you live around here 1” asked 
the man. 

The boy shook his head. 
“In case we should want to hire a 

boy about your size, can you give 
me any recommendations as to your 
character 7” 

The boy's face flushed, but he 
made no answer. The man watched 
him narrowly, and when the car was 
loaded, handed him twenty-five cents 
saying, “We're short of hands in the 
freight-room. Do you think you'd 
like the job?” 

“Yes, I would like it.’ 
The boy's face was almost painful 

in its eagerness as he followed the 
man into the freight-room. 

“Now,” said the freight-man, seat- 
ing himself on a box, “we’ll have a 
bit of a talk before we get tobusiness. 
I don’t know anything about you, 
except that you're cold and hungry : 
you look that. But I think it is 
likely that you've got into some 
scrape, for if you hadn't, you wouldn't 

ing in freight-cars, 
to ask you if you have done anything 

you've got a mother 7" 

long to you ?”’ 

I'd send you to her in no time, for 
there is nothing that a mother won't 
forgive; but uncles and cousins are 
different. 

they’ll take you; but mind, if I do it, 

a mouse. 
evenings and Sundays with me. 

no older than you are,” lowering his 

my mother—Well, that was a long 
time ago. You've got switched upon 
the wrong track I am very sure, and 
as you haven't any mother to help 
you on the right one, God helpir’ 
me, Td do it, if you let me. 

there's just one thing you don’t 
want to forget, and that is the good 
Father is giving you a chance now 
to get back where you can do right | 
and feel right. 
take it ?” 

freight-yard, and was under his new 
friend's eye constantly, and it was 
not long before the man had so won 
his confidence that he told him his 
story. 

sponsible position, but there was 

ed him, and in his respect for the 

sympathy, worthy any man’s emul: 
tion. — Youth's Companion. 

of the Merrimac. 
feet from the shore he broke through. 
A workman in a saw-mill near hy 
seized a plank and thrust it out to 
the drowning man, 

plank was covered with ice, and 
that end the workman, in his excite 
ment, extended to the struggling 
man. 
times, and tried, t» pull himself up 
on the solid ice. 
tempt his hand slipped and he fell 
back into the water. 
cried out, in an agony of terror; 

me the icy end of the plank! 

a college 

certain study. 

professor said with chilling courtesy, 
but of course you know that my 
time is fully occupied, and that I 
can’t give special attention to every 
student ? 

plexed him 

the professor. 

out of that difficulty. 

cheerfully give it to you. 

| From that day he bitt rly, 1 ugh 

| been denied a little timely sympathy. 

la growing ‘Western 

I'm not going 

wrong, but I am going to ask if 

“No ; she’s dead.” 
“Got any father or folks that be 

“J’ve an uncle and some cousins.” 

“Well, now, if you had a mother, 

“If I recommend you at the office 

I’m going to watch you as a cat does 
You'll have to spend your 

“I went wrong myself when I was 

voice. “An’ if it hadn't been for 

“Preaching isn’t in my line, but 

Are you going to | 

The boy answered faintly that he 
would try. He was taken into the 

There was trouble and dishonesty 
connected with it, but for two years 
the lad proved himself faithful and | 
trustworthy in his new occupation. 
He was then advanced to a more re- | 

something almost pathetic in his de- | 
votion to the man who had befriend 

religion he professed. 
Here was practical Christian 

SP ——— 

The Icy End. 

In the winter of 1873, a man at- 

tempted to cross the frozen surface 

When about ten 

Unfortunately one end of the 

He caught hold of it several 

But at each at- 

At last, he 

““ For mercy’s sake, don’t reach 

A perplexed student once went to 
professor for help in a 

“1 am willing to help you,” the 

What is your difficulty ?” 
The studeat stated what had per- 

** Oh, that's nothing!” answered 

“ You don’t need my help to get | 

you really need assistance,” 1 will 
But you 

won't forget that my time is valu- 
able, 
The student bowed his tharks and 

departed, without receiving the help 
he really needed. The icy end of 
the plank was held out to him. 

unjustly, classed all the professors | 
) ) 3 | 

together, as cold and unsympathetie. | 

He carried this prejudice through 
his college course, because he had 

A few years ago, a young minis 
ter and his wite began their work in 

town. Their 
people were attentive and courteous, 
the salary was ample, and a new 
church edifice was erected. But in 
less than a year the minister and his 
wife sought a smaller church, and a 
lower salary. 
A friend, surprised at the change 

asked : 
“ What was thé matter! 

the climate suit you?” 
“ Perfectly.” 
“ Well, wasn’t your church har- 

monious ?” 
i 4 Ad 
“You had a fair salary 7” 
“Yes, more than I get now.” 
“Why did you leave then 1” 
‘“ Because my wife and I were 

tired of living in a moral refrigera- 
tor. Every one was kind, but it 
was kindness wrapped up in ice, as 
if they were afraid it would spoil. 
We had help enough, but no real 
sympathy.” 
The icy end of the plank had been 

extended the minister and his wife. 
—Golden Days. 

— ey — — mm 
Woman's Help. 

Didn’t 

There are some who are sure they 
have no gifts, and therefore no re- 
sponsibility. The eloquent words of 
Herrick Johnson will surely meet 
the case of such. 

| do everything : you can give 
serve, and pray. 
denyingly ; vou can serve lovingly ; 
you can pray conqueringly. The 

gervice in the Bible is recorded of 

quering prayer in the Bible is re. 

| captor, 

| binds us 

and 

You can give self- 

best example of self denying liber- 
ality in the Bible is recorded of 
woman. The best example of loving 

woman. The best example of con- 

corded of woman. It was no great 
gift, no great service, no great 
prayer. The gift was a widow’s 
mite ; the service was the anointing 
of Jesus with a box of ointment; 
the prayer was a mother’s prayer for 
a daughter possessed with a devil. 
But the gift and service and prayer 
were in self-denial and love and 
faith ; and so, in the sight of God, 
they were of great price. Jesus 
never let fall such words of royal 
commendation as concerning these 
three women. Of the poor widow, 
he said, “ She has cast in more than 

they all.” Of Mary with her ala 
baster box of ointinent, he said, 

“She hath done what she could.” 
And to the praying Canaanitish 
mother, he said, *“O woman great is 
thy faith ; be it unto thee even as 
thou wilt.” The human supplant 
had power with God, and the 
Creator said to the creature, “Thy 
will be done.” Surely such giving, 
such service, such prayer is possible 
to every woman. It is not the 
greatness of it, but the spirit of it 
that tells.” 

mr ee > Pa 

Seed Thoughts 

We are in captivity. Satan is our 
Sin is the chain which 

This chain binds us all, and none 
of us are without sin. 

He who is heid in the devil's 
bondage is away from Gud. Toe 
problem is, How to get back? 
God wants us to come back to 

Him. He has no pleasure in the 
captivity of the wicked. 
We must desire to return. God 

will not force us to return against 
our will, : 
The foundation of return must be 

sorrow for the sin that took us away 
from Him 
We shall need His help to regain 

our lost position. It was to render 
this assistance that Jesus Christ 
dwelt on earth and died on Calvary. 

Since we are condemned to cap- 
tivity because of broken law, we 
must have the pardon of the Law- 
giver to obtain freedom. 
We cannot purchase pardon or 

merit it, but we can have it freely 
by believing in Christ and asking 
for it in His name. 

The sinner is a long way off from 
God, but the ipurney back is a quick 
one if he takes the right road. 
What a gracious God, that He 

provides a way for His banished 
children to return to Him. What 
strange children, that so many of 
them have no desire to return. 

" There is no hope for anything 
but misery in the bondage of sin; 
there is certainty of happiness in the 
presence of Jehovah, 

Cause and eftect are nowhere 
more sure ; sin and sorrow are root 
and fruit—so are righteousness and 

Repent and ‘be saved. 
Bats od wn Hang | SI | ) 
away irom Danyion, 

Come 
The gates of 

the new Jerusalem wait to open for 
you, 
You cannot build a ladder long 

enough to reach to heaven, but you 
can enter at one step through Jesus 
Christ ‘I am the Way, the Truth 

and the Life ; no man cometh unto 

the Father, but by me.” 

Pe ——— —— 
Sane a ——— 

_Minard’'s Liniment relieves 
Neuralgia | 

ASK YO *ROCER for the ‘*Royal” 
Extract of Lemon, 

WHATS THE M 

The causes of summer complaint, 
diarrhea, dysentery, cholera morbus, 
etc., are the excessive heat, eating 
green fruit, over-exertion, impure 
water and sudden chill. Dr. Fowler's 
Wild Strawberry is an unfallible and 
prompt cure for all bowel complaints 
from whatever cause, 

Mrs. Celeste Coon, Syracuse, N. Y., 
writes : ‘‘For years 1 could not eat 
many kinds of food without producing 
a burning, excruciating pain in my 
stomach. 1 took Parmelee’s Pills ac- 
cording to directions under the head 
of ‘Dyspepsia or Indigestion.’ One 
box entirely cured me. I can now eat 
anything 1 choose, without distressing 
me in the least.” These Pills do not 
cause pain or griping, and should be 
used when a cathartic is required. 

The ®vils resulting from costiveness 

are many and serious; but the use of 
harsh, drastic purgatives is quite as 
dangerous. In Ayer’s Pills, however, 
the patient has a mild but effective 
aperient, superior to all others, especi- 
ally for family use. 

: 

IMPERIAL FEDERATION, 

YWILL present an Spporinity to ex- 
tend the fame of Dr. Fowler's 

Extract of Wild Strawberry the unfail- 
ing remedy for cholera, cholera morbus, 
colic, cramps, diarrhcea, dysentery, 
and all summer complaints, to every 
part of the Empire. Wild Strawberry 
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Dress - 

gZF We always take the lead. 

JOHN J. WEDDALL. 
AN IMMENSE STOCK TO SELECT FROM. 

Coods- 
A MAGNIFICENT SHOWING. 

PRINTS ax» SATEENS 
Ahead of any formerfyear and that means a great deal 

JACKET CLOTHS. 

All the Newest Materials inv TABLE LINENS and NAPKINS, 

JOHN J. WEDDALL. 

STOVES. 

petits ove 1 o£. 
i er ahh ll 17a 17) > 

A — i 

CNS 

348 TO 354 

Self Feeders Hal 

STOVES. 
(00K Ranges = Stoves 

Both to Burn Coal or Wood. 

& ParlorStoves 
FCR COAL OR WOOD. 

Dining & Bedroom Stoves 
For sale at the usual low prices. 

CALL AT 

NEILL S 
STOVE WAREROCOMS, 

And examine his large and well-assorted 
stock of Stoves: \ 
just opposite the County Court House, 

QUEEN ST. 

Remember the old stand, 

210 Lie Assurance Company 3 
$03 

HEAD OFFICE--MONTREAL. 

Statement : 

HoH 

INcouE. 

1878. oii eres BB. 210.90... 
op SORREESCARRERT TY. NC Eee 
PS... FaREsRLt TL § 7 COSARE aN 3 
Co SER Te A, SRE DORE Lo 
1 SN eS ISLE. 
RE bi ss BUR BRLTE oi Ta 
47. REE RU Se ITREE. ii. 
BER iii ha HAOOBT.O8. i... 
Soe op BR ERE 
0 ARR Va SPD. B3L1.08. iii. 
LATOR RR An ER 
50 RE Fons aa LT UR ee 
1890. ua DIA ZOE D8. 

The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following 

ASSETS, 
IN FORCE. 

vosves $046,461.95. .........81,076,350.00 
621,362.81.......... 1,864,302.00 
(BR TR Rea 2,214,093.43 
(6% RL CRE eG 3,374,683.14 
LLIN... 3,881,478.09 

LIS OTT. ios 5,849,889.1 
ISAM SL... 6,844,404.04 
TALL O06aS.. cL 7,030,878 77 
LETSOREID. ov 9,413,358 07 
1,750,004 .48. ..... ....10,873,777.09 
8 5 Ra 11,931,300.6 

o tty ....17,164,383.08 
Shien lizh 20,698,589.92 

Th SON issues Absolutely Unconditional Life Policies 
THOMAS WORKMAN, 

PRESIDENT? 

J. B. CUTER, 

fl A pamphlet of information and ab \ Stract of the laws, showing How ol 
\ Obtain Patents, Caveats, Trada/20iD 

\ Marks, Copyrights, sent free. 
Address MUNN & CO. 4 

2. 361 Broadway, 
3 New York. 

DESTROYS AND REMOVES WORMS 
OF ALL KINDS IN CHILDREN OR 
ADULTS SWEET AS SYRUP AND 
CANNOT'HARM T M 
ry = DELICATE 0

 T Im
 

0
 0» - 

R. MACAULAY" 
MANAGING DIRECTOR 

Ceneral Agent. 

16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N. B vis A 

Of bottles of DYSPEPTICURE have been sold 
during the past few years without any adver 
tising whatever. It éasily overcomes Indiges 
tion, and PosITIVELY CURES the worst cases 
of Chronic Dyspepsia; this quality of curing 
the disease explains its large and spreading 
sale without having been brought prominently 
before the public. 

THE PAMPHLET 
(Copyrighted,) 

on DYSPEPTICURE gives the results of many year 
study on Diet and the Diseases of Digestion. All 
interested in these subjects, Chronic Dyspeptics 
especially, should read this little book: it 18 
wrapped about each bottle of the remedy, oF 
will be promptly mailed free to any address. 

DYSPEPTICURE - 
Is sold by all Druggists —Sample Size 38 cts} 
Large Bottles $1.00. Those who caanot get 
it easily will receive a large bottle by mail, 
expenses prepaid, on sending $1.00 by register 
ed letter or P.O. Order to the maker, Charle8 

P. S.—~DYSPEPTICURE is being dally sent with 
fatery to the remotest parts or Canada and the 
nited States in a special mailing package. 

Spring Goods, 

'WM. JENNINGS’ 
MERCHANT TAILOR 

Is now showing SPRING OVER- 
COATINGS in Worsteds and 

Meltons. 

Spring Suitings. 
Fancy Trowserings in Worstedsand 
oolens, Plain and Fancy Serges in 

Blacks and Blues. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
be loafing about stations and sleep- “You can do nothing +—you can never fails. Oor, Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley 

Nova Scotia Hotel 
Reed’s Point, Pric ce William 

St. St. John, 

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor. 
4% Permanent and Transient Boarders 

accommodate” en the most 

This Hotel is inclose proximity to the 
American and Nova Scotia steamers. 

— 

YANKEE BLADE AXES. 
Just received — 

2() OZEN Yankee Blade Wedge 
Pattern Axes, made from 

Forth & Sons celebrated axe steel — the 
best in the market. For sale wh 
and retail at 

NEILL'S Hardware Stare 

LIFE ASSURANCE 

—— 

PSR AT" ene 

The Sp¢ 

They'd all sat dow 

I surely though 

To lose on such ar 
It was & shame ! 

We spelled the lo 

The hardest one 

wXylography,” arn 

And ‘‘gnéins,” a 

I spelled * immalle 

“Pneumonia, — 

“Phlebotomy,” #n 

Each long and ¢ 

Then teacher gave 

When Bess spel 

And backward, qui 

And then she gs 

Im sure I never 8 

About that * dao 

It seems like such 

But one can nev 

“g.p-e-1,” I spelle 

And how they a 

And teacher said, 

Too easy 't Was 

Now, Bessie was I 

She said, “No w 

For we were think 

You'd spell it ri 

I'm glad that it we 

And not those o 

If I did miss one ] 

1 showed that 1 

Mr. Truma 

“I'm tired of 

don’t like the ¢ 

believe there's 1 

how, Father h: 

times. It's get! 

behind the time: 

Will Trueman 

the cld farm wa; 

thus, and his ey 

across the wide | 

the richest farr 

The ripening gr: 

of gold before th 

late summer fl 

their fragrance i 

harvest scene wi 

it was so simila 

preceded it and | 

that no one sée 

any particular al 

“I'd like to 

Will continued, 

head of wheat f 

whip. ‘‘There’s 

know I'd like 

tramping aroui 

surveying the 

agood farmer ] 

sticking to it an; 

father to-night.’ 

Coming to th 
picked up the 
the large bar 

were being mad 

The boy whistle 

about his work 

and when night 

with the antici 

a change in his 

“Father, I ha 

farmer,” he bro 

supper table. 
fitted for it, anc 

something 1 do 

“No, that's s 

man, thoughtfu 

since did you d 
not fitted for a | 

“Why, last - 

stammered Will 

was only this a 

up my mind, b 

thinking of it b 

a long talk wit! 

veyors to-day, a 

his work. Yc 

wanted to be a 

“No, I didn’ 

Mr. Trueman. 
speak of it bef 

wanted to be a 
away to school; 
mind and want; 
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