4 have not such wondrous jewels,"”

. vighe will not have much to tell us,’ .

‘But with smiles said blue-eyed Katie,
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Katie's Treasures. Bannb.

BY FANNY L KENNASH.

“Take good care of Bennié, and

BY LYNDE PALMER,

In the soft October sunshine,
. "Neath tho forest’s golden eaves,

" Roamed & merry band of maidens,
In a crimson rain of leaves. Py

" And mid ringing bursts of hnq_hler. 3 2 : i
Fluttering through the misty air, “ Yes, mother,” Stella said, grabbing

All their young berrts’ cherished treasures | hold of Benni¢'s fat hand and hurry-
Each with other did eompare. - ing off.
I dwell in a lordly mansion,” It was a mile or more to the school
Oried a pair of scarlet lips, house, but sam and Stella did not
“In the carpets’ tufted roses, mind the walk and were only anx-
Ol? !":1*::;1 ::f;::';?:::l;;::?r'“! ., | ious to_get t.h'ere in time {or a frolic
But more beautiful than all, before nine o'clock, but little seven-
Vou should see the western sunlight year-old Bennie found it pretty tire-
Creep along the painted wall.” some. : X
“Listen,” quickly cried another, They rushed down the-road as fast
“Listen now, I pray to me, as they could. Bennie bravely trying
Years ago, there was a necklace to keep up with Stella and Sam,
3 B:’":Zl:‘;';’:’u::?u'i?f ‘:i‘;::"" | Stella would turn round occasional-
8 » .
) "&.1““ could not so. briglitly shine, ly to hurry 'h:m. ar, w.heuf he lnggod
Bat this ohane of prisoned rainbows too far behind, to wait 1mpntlem_ly
By-and-by will all be mine™ till he trotted up.
Just as they got to the edge of the
pine woods they heard a.great shout
behind them, and turned, to see along
double sleigh, or pair of bobs, as they
called them, with half & dozen boys
and girls on. Sam and Stelia_waited
till it came up, which gave Bennie a
chance to eateh up again.
* “Jump on.” sereamed the boys and
girls as they dasbed up, and all three
made a scramble. '
The man had allowed a couple of
| the neighbors children” to ride with
"| him, but was not at all pleased with
| his load of shouting boys and seream-
Where the king, your father dwells ; | i“g_ girls, and hf’ ii'_"w“ 31““{&“1':0
Do your mighty palace portals rapidly, without waiting to add to his
Swing st touch of golden bells.?” | list, of passengers.
Meekly snawered gentle Katie, | Sam and Stella, with the help of
Pushing back i floting ey | those in the sleigh, managed to get in,
«All the shining wall is golden I et ok -
Every gate a $ingle pearl.” ' while Bennie hung -courageously to
; | the box, with his feet on a runner.”

said, as she gave the dinner basket te

Proudly spoke another voice,
“'But T'd rather have my father,
If I had to take my choize.
He has grown so very famous—
People almost kiss his hand,
And in time, I'm very certain,
Ha'll be ruler of the land."”

Thus raz on the eager voices,
~As they gnily liad begun, :
Tiil some tale of wondrdus treasure, -
Every child had told, save one.

Whispered they, *'poor listle thing!'

“I'm the daughter of a Kiog!"
Then they lasughed : O princess tell us

« Apd more glorious than the sunrisa

<don't catch on to the bobs mother

Through the purple morping wmist,
Brightly giow the brave fpuandations,
e Jasper, sapphire, umll:_vni‘.
My And within—suel wondrous treasures !
e Oh, what bappiness to see !
" gy But when bome my Father calls me,
He will give them all to me.""

| * But a sudden start made him loose
 his hold and he fell ofi Tiere was
| such & showting and-langhing, that no
| body heard his ery, and they turned
!amund a bend in the road-and were
out of sight before Bennie eowld col-

lect his scattered senses and get upon

|found. The father -and the mother
| were alarmed about the little boy, and
| the neighbors were out searching th
woods and the fields. . :
All the afterncon the scholars, lis-
tening anxiously, could hear the voices
of the men, as they shouted back and
forth the news of the lost child.
 Stella had gone home. with a sor-
rowful heart. How those last words
of her mother rang in ler ears :
“Take good care of Bennie, and
don't cateh on the bobs.” _
And she remembered with shawme,
that she had scarcely, gotten out of
her mother's sight before she had dis-
obeyed. It was'not the first time, by
a great many, that she had forgotten
or neglected her mother’s werds, but
it was the first time that anything
serious had resalted from her disobe-
dience, and her fault was made
known. s :
| She crept into a corner of the de-
serted room, where her mother would
not motice her, and cried softly to
herself. The mother, distressed ,as
she was for Bennie's safety, saw the
drooping little figure, but thought
Stella needed the punishment for dis-
obedience and selfishmess, and she left

Sam was off in- the woods, bravély
doing what he could to repair the
mischief of his own and Stellg’s fault ;
but Stella had, the harder part—to
sit still and wait, quite helpless to
right the wrong she had dene.

The night came on, clear &nd eold
and starry. Still the cry of “lost
child " rang through the woeds, send-
ing a chill through Stella, as she stood
with her face pressed against the pane,
thinking of poor little Bennie. .~ ©
Men shook their heads sadly when
they met each other, and said, “ If he
has not been ricked up before this,
we can do nothing for him when we
do find him, poor little fellow.”

Stella could bear the silent agony
no longer. She crept up to her moth-
er and sobbed out: ]

. “0, mother, will they find poor
little Bennie " : _
“We will hope that the Good Fath-
er is kindly watchicg over hiw, my
little girl.”

The mother tried to speak bravely,
but her heart was full of fear.

Just then came the-loud blast of a
horn—the sound that they had been |
waiting to hear all that sorrowful

afternoon, and glad voices ghouted out
that Bennie was found. 4

They brought him in to his mother’s

arms not eold and white, as she had

almost expected to see him, but warm

her alone. - "

Dolly to the cutter, and take the lit-
tle boy howe, or his'parents will be
frightened about him.

As the farmer and Bemnie were
_dpsbing along the road, they heard the
| ery of “ Lost child " Lost child " The
lfarmer ‘sent back an answering call,
and the news that Bennie was found,
rung out with the blast of the horn.

Sam and Stella were so glad to get
Bennie cafely back and to feel that
they were free from the awful dread
of the consequences of their careless-
ness and selfishness, that nothing was
| too good for the little fellow.

The. next morning, as the hoods
and secarfls were tied on, and Samtook
the lunch basket in one hand, and'
took hold of Bennie's little fist with

- Spurty People.

In refigion, as in the affairs of
human life, it is the steady and sus-
tained efforts that wins, Some people,

but utterly. fag out in the all-day pull.

a brisk rider as he overtodk Mr. Wes-
ley in one of lvis long jourmeys. “Fe
London,” was the calm reply of the

we can reach there to-day " sontinued
the new comer, who was a litle net-
tled at the itineraat's slow page. “ No-
doubt, if we take iy steadily,” was the
reply. Content with this assurance,
he expressed a desire to bear the good

the other, Stella said :
“ There won't be any need of say- |
img, ‘Take eare of Bennie, to-day, |
mother.” |
“Nor any day, I hope, Stella,” ber
mother said, kissing the three rosy
faces, “I think this lesson will be
remembered for'a long time.”
- .And Stella thought so too.—Church
and Hondw
—— e ——

My Patchwork Quilt.

BY J. ALWEDASNER.

Old-fashioned it is, ves, worn and
gray, but dearer to me than uny
snowy eounterpane or brilliant afghan.
You wonder why I loveitso ? Listen,
and T will tell yow. Each little block
i & miwror of the past; each tiny
square and triamgnlar piece brings
back sweet scenes of a life that's dead ;
gome reflect the faces of schoolmates,
i some the fuces of friends estranged,
and seme the faces of friends in their
graves. -

This litde pieee of blue dotted with

the two, for a ‘seascmy jogged en to-
gether, But the pace was too steady
to suit the yeasty young gentleman ;

and after an hour of* such ridirg he .

sepeated his question as to the poba-
bilities of reaching Loadon that night.
Mr. Wesley renewed the assursnee
that they would arrive at their des-
timation if they wen% slow anungﬁ:
at another hour of steady riding ex-
hawsted the patience of the young
man, and puiting spurs- to his homse,
he dashed on, leaving his companion
far in the rear- Wesley continued his
measured course unmeved by this
little episode. On reashing an inm,
soon after mid-day, he met his fellow-
traveler just leaving, with his horse &
goed deal used up-by tharapid riding,’
while that of Wesley fresh and
vigerous for the remaimder of the
route. But the young man dashed on

la.gu'n-thila the calmer and more

philosophie traveler waited leisurely
“ to- bait his horse,” and ‘then followed.
at the old pace. - The haste of the

early part of the day hadise exhausted. -

like faney borses, are good on a spurt, .

great evangelist. “ And do you think .

man company. Plase was given and -

| white was the scheol-day frock ‘-‘rlfth& young man’s beast that the last
dark-eyed sister Lne. Sister L"-“’Hmn‘nf the journey dragged heavily.
whose hands grew weary in a foreign | Tiig animal moved slowenand. slower
field, and whose ashes Test UPOD & | gt egch step; his limbe. grew heavy
foreign shore. .. |and_clomsy ; and, as tsight be sup-

The chosen playmbte of my ehild- | oed, just before reaching the capital
hood, who gave me this tiny piece of | nogr sunset, he was overtaken by hi;
buff, now wears a cap of snowy lace, | Jou eompanion, who emtered the city
and dandles grandehildren upon her | gy and in good condition. Steady
knee. But, looking at this little | yiging proved the sure way of reach-
patch, 1 see enly a' merry, romping ing the goal. In religion the same
child, chasing the old cow down the | .o ooerates. Spurty people, who
lane, her light eurls ‘lm!iag and blue Tuem I; be doing m_mhlm'j.huir
eyes sparkling. ~—— * Hflurries, in reality accomplish less than

“Here is a piece of doubtful shade,  hoee- who move mosa slowly but

but whose eolor is teo plainly distinet o04ily. . Dashes and spurts use up
among my earliest vecollections. It is | our energies rapidly. The half-hour
a piece of what was once called & sun- | o 40y exhausted the resources that

bonnet. Though black as a gypsY.| would maintain a steady pace for half
that pasteboarded bonnet was my |, goy  Spurty mople-'-re Y oo

horror.” And mamy a time, when olat : e T
) » work dition ; ib, y
rosy and swiling, to tell in his stam- | of sight of the old' Kkitchen door, have | S AT Vv S

mering fashion his own story of the | I tossed it on the grass, while I freely '
day. _ smelled thé elover, grew freckled, tan-
And then, when they were calm | ned and fat.
enough _to hear it, Bennie's father Ah ! here is a piece dearer than all
told how after Bennie had fallen off | the rest. Pass it by, for tears are
the stetgh, he hiad blundered aleng the | filling wy eyes. It tells of a mother's
road, erying with cold and fear. The | dress. A mother whose grave upon
woods were dark and Jonely. He did | the haliside has been whitened by the
not know the way, and he did not | snows of many winters. Looking
think of going back, and in despair | at the stars 1 can think of her in
he had sat down to ery. heaven; but looking at this little
'A man coming along in & cutter, | pateb 1 can see her when on earth.
stopped to speak to the forlorn little | Here, close nestling by its side, as
boy. The day was so cold, and the | though claiming its protecrion, is &

persons who are always in hamess
and ready for a mewement en the
enemy's works, There are spurty
churches as well as individuals They
de up their labors qaickly—tNhalabors
of » vear often being compressed inte
a few weeks. The result is that such
ehurehes get exhauvsted by the effort
and are obliged “to haul wp” for
repairs. . The putting forth of extra
exertion in one part of the year leads
them to become dormant im another.
By these irregular movewents, such
people of necessity lose a large part of

their influence. They are held to be

Z: Then the little maids grew thoughtful, | :

) And they looked with tender eyes | his feet again.

b On the sweet-faced little Katie, The sleigh, with its merry load
b Gazivg “‘T‘“:}t;' the akles. . went on through the long pine woods

. And they said, **O Lappy princess ! . v : ;

- Aiot'ning for the-geoat King's eall, . 'whm-e lnmg‘ green .b-uu;_.,hs were bend
e You have found the greatest treasnre, “ing low with their b_“_‘ F‘den of smow,

8 You are richest of us all.” and which sent back the “échees of
“' —8el. | the careless voices, from its dark

 EETEee o TR depths. S

— Playing Noah's Ark. At the school house they all clam-

s . = : el bered out and went trooping into the
b "\ll.u.:;u:;?ug. ;D.t :;;j;a T great fire that blazed in the log school

[ Ev'yfing s 0id ana b I : ; v

E‘ W Grumbled the littie ones, in the way house. Sam thr“‘lg"l it quite beneath

8 Of the world's little folk. the dignity of his fourteen yeurs %o

2 So sister thought up a wonderful game. look after such a baby as Bennie,

And told them ali-to ** hark,” while Stella had so many secrets te
E It hadn't any particular name— tell to Barbart Stone that Benuie

it She called it ** Playing NO@?!.I'! Ark."” quite escaped Nw wld.

e o We'll take this tub for » Nark, you| Just before recess time the primer

.."'*", koow, 1 | class was ealled up, and Stella, look-

e Aod then the saimpals Coms, ing lazily threugh her graminar, miss-

5 f by two, as they used to go. | s P .

b ‘m Mrs. Methuselem; ed Bennie's blunderiog voiee.

I 17 \od Teddy, he's Father Nosli, we'll play Her surprise at not seeing hi at
8 And Teddy, he's Father Noal, We ; : : ) t p
o We'll get inside, and mark, his place was so great that she cried
18 Right down in a register book, the way | oub: Tos

X You all came into the Nark." | “ Where's Bennie 7"

e, "Wa'd better have some preschin’ I fink ; The other scholars ]l‘lgh‘-’d. and 'the

e Noah prob'ly did, I guess.” | teacher looked up sternly, but seeing

'-’L..“‘ 8o Mrs, Methuselem ia piok, ' Stella's treubled face, inquired about |

e i And Noal in Lis baby dress, the missing Bentte. | I
g A Presch and preseh to the *“wicked folks,” He has not been here this morning, |

. “‘Be dood !" snd I": “‘l' I‘l‘“‘lh: o I thought he would not come such a |

o - Mind your movyer! an o to shuro | eald dl"," said the teacher.

197 o But alas ! with one secord, e

o L Ythios Bk « But he did,” said Stella. “ Hegot

%3 Tl oo s o Wit oy on the Lobs with us. Didn't he|
& Preaching with might and wain ! ¢ :

[ “Dess’ nt we'®e seen a shower before! Sam 7 .

| Sam did not know, but several oth-
| ers had seen him hanging on, though
0ld Rover begins 1o bark. no one rememered seeing him get off.
They're playing THEY aré the “‘wicked folks |' The d‘y was & very cold one, and
A’ left ot of the Nark.” 'the teacher, alarmed for the little one,
There's another fub on the edge of the ' gent Sam and two or three "more of
the larger boys to lock for him. Stella
sat with a white, frightened fwe,d::
~ P there was very little studying
s i mﬂ.n ; mu—a;::c Aucake, ] by any one, as they waited anxiously
o - for the boy's return.

_ A minister, while marrying a couple >
recently, wis rather disconcertel on ask- | noon recess, before they ecame back.

Who's £'yaid of your old wet rain?"”
The kiitens think it the best of jokes;

sink;
It falls with a splesh and a thud.
Toor little * wicked folks I'" * Didn't fink

*

jg the bridegroom if he was willing 10 They had ‘locked all along the road
take the young lady for his wedded wife, ¢ o o0y of Bennie, and finally

“ Yes, I'm willing, but I'd & moch rather BOD®
mu*-" “

-

4, ¥ -

'dare to leave the little fellow there,
|sohe took him into his cutter and
| wrapped him up warmly in the robes,
| thiriking that he would leave him at
the first house.

The man was a stranger, apd didn’t
know that on the road on which he
soon turned off, it was five miles to
the nearest house.

But there the man left him, telling
]t.he people where he found him, and
 asking them to return Bennie to his
1 ats, or send them word, as soon as
|
| Bennie told his name, and where
he lived, as well as he could, and the

farmer had watched all day for a

nie home, but none appeared. The
h]ﬂlmﬂnlm.mdthluum

road so little traveled, that he did not | pieee of brightly-colored plaid. Ah | unreliable, and their example is not

ther,

1741 shink 1 shall Bave to hiteh o5 ad ke a memory's old triends,

the toddling baby
claimed that as his Suday frock, has
grown to manhood, has crossed |
the seas. But here he comes to me
again ; not the world-wearied wan-
derer, tired of power and of gold, but

hobbyhorse and ball,

And thus 1 might go ‘on, for each
little block has its history, and can
carry me back to the time when, sit-
ting at my mother’s knee, 1 carefully
cut, basted and #wed each triangle,
diamond and square.

My patchwork quilt may be old-
fash Cbut I love it. It is sacred
1? association; so let me keep it

y fancies may be quegr, but are

my fancies still ;

of “ auld lang syne.
kﬂr&wﬁﬂmﬁqai&

who | i itated.

the tiny, practling child, proud of

: my heart eli e
passing team, by which to send Ben- umhmamow{-u.ﬁm

If, instead of this erratic
course, the chureh will steadily keep
at the work through the year, it will
find larger and better yesults than by
the irregular and exeeptional method
here indieated.—A. €. Review,

e

To Make Toveu Stake TrNDER
Choose a platter large enough to
spread the steak upon. Puton pepper,
& tablespoonful of vinegar, and three

butter (but butter ~will not keep

fluid). The pepper keeps away flies,
the vinegar softens the fibers of the

tablespoonfuls of olive oil, or melted

“How far are you going " inquived . = .

[ —
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