-
-

;
y
|

'5‘1
4 a
-
A

" twin was tryin’ to keep the baby from

" entlurin’ time that I was there, bat his

* for he wes writing his sermon, bat I

N

no faculty."”
. xetorted Mrs, Beaman.
- our business than whether they've got

ily herself, but no one else shonld have

. down %6 Claremont yesterday, and in-
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LET US LIVE BY THE WAY. whet his in -l'.u about. I don’t uader- va family Liad raversed sqgly half
: i stan east, poe when s carriage drove up

nﬁtho. &2‘“&%%3‘#;‘“' “%.‘lt‘dﬁfv. “EE%"#'.{,',' e “I went down %o see Rebooon Bea- | behind them. R
That was bozn of lite’s moraing Tt un live in the thought maon this afternova, said er, con-| ‘‘Herbert, ' Herhert, do see those
wfu‘:htge“}?gh o S That in micth or ln sgrrow trolling hersell with o great effort. | qneer looking o,” said the lady

Ju the eyed that are dear,
And the voloas we love

Btill remain with us lore;
While thoe wnrm blovd lonps up,

Aud the forest resounds .
With the troad of the horse

And the hay of tha hounds,
Oh, ever and always,

Bo long as we way,

Has o strength for ench day
And n haope for anch mwotrow,
With amiles for the faturo;
Though tesrs for the past,
Aaod joy iu tho hours
That fiy from us faxt,
Oh, ever and always,
8o long as we may,
As we journuy through life
Let us live by the way

o

ELL, now,” said
Mrs. Beaman,
briskly, to the other
menbersof the Sow-
ing Soociety, “‘after
we voted at the last
meeting to get a
dress for the minis-

fer's wilo, I just went up there tu nee

if anything else was neodod.”

“I'vo been thinking,” interrupted
Mrs. Lane, o gentle-faced little wo-
man, “‘that perbaps we'd better give
the money to Mrs. Seabury, and let
her get just what shs wants for hersolf,
What do you think about it, Mrs. Bea-
man ?”’

“T don’t think nothin’ about it,” re-
torted that lady, sharply. “‘She hain't
got no judgment, L know well enough.
8he how rnsaty that black dress of hers |
is! If she'd a bought somethin’ that
wouldw’t get rusty sho'd a shewed
judgment, ILeay! It wouldu't be
right to give hor moncy to spend, and
I, for one, would be against it."”

Mrs. Boaman glanced around the
little circle. She was a lavge, portly .
woman, with a massive double chin
and keen bluck eyes. Her mouth bad
a habit of shutting tightly, aund she
would press her lips together until
only a line was visible. She was
dressed in a bright blue woolen gown,
made perfectly plain, and ornamented
about the neck by a rutfio of red silk.
Bhe was a wealihy widow, and as
president of the society and the largest
snbscriber in the church, har word
was law with everyone.

Meek Mrs. Lane was the only per-
son who ever daved to argue with her,
aud to-day she made » feeble cffort to
defend the minister’s wife.

“‘Perbaps Mrcs. Seabury didn’t have
money enough 10 buy a good black!
dress., ‘They must have got awful be-
hind with his not preaching for so
long. Aud really, it doesn’t seem ne
if I should want uny one to buy a gown
for me.”

8he lIooked avound for & supporting
voice, but there waa none.

‘“Well, now 1'll tell you just how I
feel about it,” said Mrs. Beaman. *‘If
I wasn't a very good judge of dress
goods, and somsbody that was should
go and pick mo oub s dress that would
wear, aud wouldn’s fade nor cockle
with dampness nor nothin’, and shonld
buy it, and pay for it, I shovld. feel to
be thankful, I kuow.”

There was a subdued murmur of as-
sent from the other women,

“As I was saying when somehody
interrupted me,”” went on Mrs, Bea-
rman, with a sevore look at Mrs, Lane,
‘Y went up to Mis' Seabury's to find
out if anything else was nesded. Well,
now, I tell you it made me fesl bad!
Mis’ Seabury was tryin’ to out out a
dress for Nannie—that's the one next
to the youngest—and she didn't have
half ploth -enough, The biggest twin
war washin’ the dishes, and the other

in'. He ocsrtainly is the fussiest
baby Lever see. He yelled the whole

mother said she didn’t think he was
sick. %hen Johnny had the tooth-
ache, and he bellored most of the time,
sud Mis’ Beabury was just ss patient
with "em all, and just as perlite to me,
as could be, I didn't see the minister,

did have guite n talk with her. Why,
they hain’t got nothin’ o wear, and no
money to buy auything with. She)
didn’t want to tell me, but it came out
a little at o time.” .

Here she paused for breath, and
Mrs. Driscoll, atall, gaunt woman with
o little wisp of hair ‘twisted into s
knob on the back of her head, mado a
remark, :

“They musi be awful shiftless peo-
ple, I think, I dosi’t believe she's got

#in't éither here nor there,”
“They hmin't
got no oclothes, sure, and that's more

‘any faculty.” :
“g)u eont.l,deritidu the minister's fam-

thoumoxriv‘uogc.
““"Well,” she continued, *I went

to %a’;, who:; I always trade,
they e of goods that was a
Bi ~Im: s good heavy pieos
‘ al‘ul‘ll‘)y m‘i the !;l;oz piece
me have it prelly . It
‘oconsiderable more tlun.a in-
pay, but I'll make up the

my owu' pooket.”
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we'll fit that dress to her. The biggest

‘feet and bursting into tears, ‘I never

years old, to be. sare, but in wisdom
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n dress for every one of 'em, and &
spencer for Johunie and n cloak for
that yellin' baby.” And her glance
swept trinmphantly aronud the group.

*'Won't they look kind of queer, all
drexsed alike so?" ventured Mrs. Lane

n.

““I don’t see as they will. They'll
look kind of nice and neat, I think.”

Mrs. Beamoan’s eyes were a trifle
bright, and all her old friends knew
what that portended.

“She'll be gettm’ mad in & minute,”
they thought. ““Then she won’t do
nothin’, It's her way or no way with
Ann Beaman every time.”

Bo there was 10 other dissonting
voice, and the matter was considered
settled, ;

““We'll cut and make 'em ourselves,
and you ean come tomy house aud sow
on ’em. You know the couference
meets with ns next month, and we
ought to have "em done by that time,
8o we'll have to work fust,”

‘“What oglor did you say the eloth
was?"” asked Mrs, Driscoll.

“It’s a kind of a dark plaid, and not
really dark, ncither. It won't fude
and it won't wear out for one while, 1
know. Now you all come to-morrow
aiternoon, and we'll begin. Mis'
White’s about Mis' SBeabury’s size, so

twin is abont the size of my Rebecon,
80 we oan get that dress easy enough,
aud we'll make one a little smaller for !
the other twin. :The rest of ’em we'll |
have to gnees at.”

‘I do hopo the cloth isn't very
bad,"” thought Mrs, Lane. *‘‘AunBea-
man hain’t got no more taste than a
settin' hen, aund I do think Mis’ Sea-
bury wauld hate to wearanything very
homely.”

She knew it wonld be of no use to
argue with Mrs. Beaman, so she said
nothing. .

A few weeks after this Mrs. Seabury
sat by the window of her littlo sitting-
room trying to umuse the fretfnl baby.
Perhaps if the baby’s mother had had
less ocare and hard work the child
would not have been 8o fretful. Even
now her mind was filled with worry
about the chilidren's winter clothes.
They had literally nothing, and the
climate of wurthern Vermont necessi-
tates something warm,

*‘Oh, if we conld ounly get outof
debt, how heppy we shounld be!” she |
thmlght&.l ; i

Her mind went back to that June!

day, twelve years ago, when she had !
married My, Seabury. How brighti
and fair everything had been to thewn!
To he sure, Mr. Seabury was in debt
for his cducation, but they were young |
and strong and conld soon pay the
amonnt. Dot the children came fast. !
Then the minister lost his health and |
was unable to preach for more than a |
year. The terrible debt still followed
them, and now, after twelve years,
they were no more able to pay it than |
they ever had been.
_ Mr. Seabury had no talent for mak-
ing friends, and his manner in the
pulpit had become diffident and hait-
ing. Perhaps he was disconraged with
his fruitless struggle against fate, At
any rate, he was thankfnl to the
chanoe of preaching in the little village
of Duunbar, although he knew his
abflities were far beyond the capacity
of his hearers.

Through nll thess unfortunate years
Mrs. Seabury’'s faith in her husband
had never wavered, and she brought
up her ohildren to venerate him,

Her wad reflections were sud-
denly broken into by the entrance of
Esther, the lsrgest twin,

‘‘Oh, mother, mother!” 8he criet
throwing havself ot Mre, Seabury's

oan bear it in the worldl Oh, dear!
Oh, dear!” And herspeech was choked
by an agony of tears.
A4 ‘Whatis it, Esther darling?" oried
Mrs. Seabury, Iaying the baby on the
lontige, regardless of its wails. *“Tell
mother all about it, dear.” .

It was very nnusual for Esther to
break down, She was only eleven

sud experience she was twenty. Hhe

counld scatcely remember when the
burden of the honsekeeping had not |

‘“Her mother asked me to wait in the
parlor & few minutes for Rebeoon was

usy. The diniug-rcom door was open
a little, and I could't help seeiny into
the room, All the ladics who belon
{0 tho sowing society were there, an
oh, maother"—here Esther began to
ory agein—*'they are making some
clothes for us, and Rebecoa was try-
ing on my dress. They are going to
make us each one, and a spencer for
Johnny, and a cloakdor the baby, all
off the samo piece of cloth, and lLereis
a bit I picked up from the floor. Isn't
it dr: i

It certainly was. As Mrs, Beaman
told the ladies, it wes a plaid. The
predominant color was purple, and
there were linea of green, red and yel-
low, the yellow boing the widest. One
dreas of 1t would have looked strange,
but the appearance of a whole family
olothed in it would certainly bo strik-
ing. Mrvs. Lone had told the trath
when she suid Aon Beamoan hadu't no
taste. ;

Mrs, Seabury ook the sampleinhe
hand, It was strong and fine, as Mrs.
Beaman had ssid. Esther stopped ory-
ing to sce how the eloth affected her
mother.

Mrs, Seabury possessed a quick im-
agination, and a kecn sense of the ri-
diculona which the long years of hard-
ship had not dulled. Alrendy she saw
in her mind’s eye the family of five,
clothed in that startling plaid, march-
ing into churoh.

It was ftoo much for her to hear.
She leaned Dbank in hor chair and
lsughed and langh&d.

““Why, mother, how ean you?”’ asked
Esther, indignantly. *“Why didn’b
they make o coat for father at the same
time? It wonld ba just as suitable for
him as it will for yon, Oh, have we
got to wear themn?"’

“I'm sfraid we shall have to, dear,
There really is no money to buy sny-
thing else, and we cannot go withoat
clothes, We must be thaunkful for
what wo can get.”

8he could laugh no more, but was
just on the verge of tears.

““Tf it wasn’t so queer I wouldn't
mipd. Why didno't they gel somo
plain color? Rcbecoa says her mother
solected it. I didn’t stay to talk about
it—TI couldn’s. Rebeoes walked part
way home with me, and sho talked
about it all the time. Her mother paid
for most of the cloth, and the society
is making it up. How could they do
snoh a thing?'' And poor Esther bursé
into tears apew, “Rebecca thoughi
we'd be plensed,” she added.

Muys. Seabury had oollected her acat-
tered witse during this last speech of
Esther’s,

‘‘Esther, my dcar,” she said, “'this
certainly is a oross for us to bear. But
we must try to think of how little con-
sequence clothes reslly are. The ma-
terial is strong and warm. It will
make us comfortable clothing and we
must woar it.”

“I don't see why,” said Esther, re-
bellionsly. *“You can wear your old
black dress and we children cau stay
at home.” :

“It mever would answer,” replied
her m#ther. ‘‘Mrs, ‘Beaman and the
other ladies have meant to bo very
kind to us. We must cousider their
feelings, How hurt they wonld be if
we refused 10 accept the present which
has cost them 8o much, in time and
expense! (Come, Esther; you must
help me in this matter. The other
children will take it in the way that
you do. If you accept the gift chesr-
fally, and as if you were flmod, they
will do the same. I shall depend up-
on you to do this."

T will, mother, T willl” replied
Esther,

<*And above all things, do not let
paps suspeot that there is anything
peculiar about the clothes, for it would
grieve him s0."

Esther’s example was of so much
value that not one of the children
made any complaint when the new
garments were brought homeand tried
on, When the cloth was made up it
looked even more startling than it had
in the sample, Tho girle' dresses,
even little Nanuie's, were made just
like their mother’s, with straight,
plain skirts and short-waisted bodices,
which buttonod in front. Such frocks
had been worn by ohildren wlien Mrs.
Beaman was young, and she saw no
reason for makiug thess in any differ-
eut fashion. Her own daughter’s was
nfter the apms style.

No one knew how hard it was for
Mrs, Seahury to leave her house ar-
rayed in puch a garb. But it was a
great deal harder for her to see her
ohildren made so conapiouons. There
was 10 trace of her unlappiness in hex
face, however. Her struggle had been
a silent one, in the solitnde of her
chamber, a.mi no one knew that there
had been a struggle. .

Tt was indecd a fautastic provession,
for the ¢loth had held ont wonderfully

rested on her slender uhoulders, while'well, and Esther and Hope had short

& baby in her arms, !

‘“Tell me, Esther dear,” repeatod |
the anxious mother.

“Oh, mother, those awinl dreeses!
We never can waar thevy—vwe never
canl All just slike! And how the
baby will look in a cloak of it! And

o, the smaller twin, had always

i has got tohave a spenoer,
mith awful cloth{” e
'fcnli_nyonuﬂ. Esther, ndbll me
R 5 ‘ o ' & e .i"- PRI

oapes to wear with their drasses, while
little Naonie had o long pne with s
hood to it. The capen wera lined and

wadded, and were really very comfort- | thing.

who was ope of the occupants of the
carrisge 40 lier husband, ‘‘They are
all dressed in the same kind of cloth,
They must belong to some institetion,
or ‘lmhnps they are strolling players,
and dress in that way to attract atten-
tion. Do slop and ask them something.
I want to nee their faces.”

‘The gentleman, who was much olider
than his wife, smiled indulgently, snd’
drew in his horse beside the little

group.

“dpm you tell me the way to Mon-
trose?” he anked courteously.

Mr, Seabury tarned to reply.

*“Why, John Heabury, cen this be

u?” exolsmed the gentleiuun, hold-

g out a friendly hand. ‘‘You don’t
kuow how pleased I am bo see you
again” .

“And T to see you,Professor Dawes,
Ada,” turning to his wife, ‘‘this is
YTrofessor Dawes, whom I knew sowell
ab college. You have often hLenrd me

speak of him.”
'l'o save her life Mrs. Seabury conld
not reprass the burning flush of morti-

fication which rose to her cheeks as
she ncknowledged Professor Dawes's
kindly greeting and replied io thab of
his wile.

““What will they think of ns in these
grotesque  clothes?’ she thought.
*Oh, they will nee that John has not
succeeded as o preacher, and they will
think I bave heen a drag on him and
kept him from advaneing. No womsan
who wonld dress herself and her chil-
dren like this could bo any help o a

'minister. "

While these bitter thoughts passed -
throngh her mind Mrs. Dowes had
becn surveying the little family with '

kindly eyes; all the amusement had
died out of them.

““A conlerence to-day,” said the pro-
fepsor, turning to her. *‘What do yom
say sbout goiug in for & while? We
con do 80 perfectly well, as onr trip is
one of pleasure aud not of business.
Our time is our owan to spend as we
please,"

“T shonld like to stop very much,”
returned his wife.

“Then I will drive on and moeot you |
' seeing the children wear them;
i never have lost sight of the fact that

again at the church,” said the profes-
sor.

“I remember that John Sesbury,*
said Mrs. Dawes. « **He was in college
when we wete first married. You ex-
pected great things of him. 'Why is
he bunried up here?”

““He is doing good work here, donbt-
less,” returned her husband.

“Well, I think he could do more of
itin a lavger place, where be would re-
ceive mors salory. 'What a beantiful
face Mrs. SBeabury has! The children
are very pretty, too. Did you notice
the largest one, the girl with the big
black eyes?”

“Y didn't look at the childron very
much,” replicd her husband, ‘“Were
they not idressed rather queerly?
1s siat the fashion now?”

““Oh, you dear, foolitsh man, of
course it isn’t. Cavw’t you ses that
they have hzad a dooation party or
sometbing, and all those clothes have
been given them? ‘They are obliged
to wear them, but don't they hate to?
You could see it in avery tacs,even to
the baby in the currlage. ~ It's too
b‘d!'l

Her remarks were ent short by their
arrival at the church.

Mr. Seabury was pleased to intro-
duce his old professor to his brother
ministers, many of whom were not
college men. It plaged him on & dif-
ferent footing among them, aud gave
him new life and confidence. When
it was his turn to address tho meeting
everyone was surprised at his elo-
qm“.

During the intermission for lnunch,
oll the ladies, even Mrs. Beaman her-
u}f, felt chliule dloub{.::‘! 1}! ﬂtll:n l:fi:r
bility of the purple p or ~]
intar"‘s wife. rg."hm certainly was
something incongruous in her refined
fuce and ladylike figure combined with
that cloth with the crude coloring.

As for Mra. herself, all
thoughts of her nttire had passed from
her mind. ' 8he was engaged in con-
versation with Mrs. Dawes, and the
timo passed very pleasautly for both,

After Innch was over the professor
and his wife went on their way again,
with many good-bys to the minister
and his Joseph-ooated fumiy.

“Isn't it fortunate that we happensad

to go through Duanbar to-day?” aaid
Mzrs. Dawes. ‘'‘And how tucky it was
that Mr, Beabury's family had been

resented with those clotbes! If they

d not heen dressed so queerly we

shouldn’t have noticed them.,

we should’t have stopped at the con-
forence, and heard Mr, Seabury spesk.
Aud wo shouldn’t have known how his
abilities were wasted here, snd you
wouldu't have had the opportunity of
helping him."

*“I help him, my dear?’ exclaimed
the sstonished professor. *‘I never
dreamed of such a-thing, although it
i; lud-pity' he should not’ have a larger

eld.” hrstl Ty

‘I know it has not oocurred to you,
but it has to me, and that is the same
Mr. Merton, who edits the

able. Christisn Messenger, in going to

Mrs, Doaman had felt that the |in the spring to go to India. His wife
crowning point was reached when she | told me so. And you are going to get
{found pisces enongh to make & oap for | his position for Mr. Seabury, who san
Johnny in addition to the spencer. write besutiful sermons, - :now oannot

1 The was about a quarter | presch th
dgnmauci,ud e Sea-
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told me,

om very well
sbout it, for Mrs. Beabury
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and thly ides came into my mi

onos, " You wil o', wou's o, Her
“Well, well, T dou'tknow!” ssidber

husband, dubionsly, R

uafzﬂnuﬂaylll‘wﬁlm oprod
st tho sappers and ents
by socicty.

one
gz:vou mistake—1to every one
, Boaman; :

In the spriog the town was
fied by the news that Mr,
received s very g offer
the paper of the denomination.
salary wos 80 large as to seem mirac-
ulous to these m&mﬁlﬁ ‘There
was no question t Mr. Beabury's
acoaptance. Of ocourse ho must take
it. Buch chances come only vnce in s
lifetims, .

If the people were surprised, how
much wore so were the minister and
his family! They little kuew how jm-
portent a part the plaid dresses had
played in the matter,

As soon as it was docided that th
would go, Mrs. Beaman marched .
ly ap to the parsomage.

‘iAlis’ Beabury,” suid she, o1 gum
I made a mistake when T bonght that
cloth, Tt really wan'd just whet I

shought "twas, come to get it home. I
gness you hated to wenv the things,
and I don’t blame yon any. Yon Lave
looked mighty queer.” :

“Mrs, aman,” answerad Mrs,
Seabury, ‘‘what you did wos out of
the goodness of yomr heart. Youresl-
ized our necessities and tried to All
them. 1 have always apprecisted the
true kindliness which ?romptod yon,
The particular colors of the cloth were
of little moment.”

Mrs, Seabury hesilated a moment,
then continued:

It wouldn't be gyuite honest for
me to say that I liked the garments or
that I really enjoved wearing th;n or

ut I

the very

“Well, now,” =said Mrs. Beaman,
heartily, “T'm glad you don’t bear me
no ill will for making you all look like
a menagerie. I those things
won't do to wear down where you are
goin’, thongh. So, if you'll just get
all the clothes together, I'll take 'em
bome and color 'em so you’d never
know what they had been."”

Mrs. Beaman was as good as her
word, and the twins rejoiced in dark
blne dresses, while Nanuie =snd
Johnuy sppeared in brown. Mrs,
Seabury’'s gown came home s fine
bluck, wuarrantod never to grow rusty.
Mrs. Beaman had no equsl in the
county when she once began to color.

The baby’s listle cloak was left un-
touched, for ho had fretted himself
into a better world some weeks before,
and the uncouth garment was slways
a most precivas possession to Mre.
Seabury. e

Every summer Mrs. Seabury and
the children make & visit to Dunbar,
spending most of their time with Mrs,
Beaman; and the minister's wife never
regretted the cour#o with whioh eho
faced her trial.—Waverly Magazine.

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL. '

Btudents and sioi in Berlin
ot satiiting ity catitiainy
ounded [ conta
only medioal books.

The swallow has s larger mouth, in
i gl oarony Ao o
‘ needs a p-

mn‘; on the

zom' ’intanﬁoua were of
"

for he does all his
wing. ‘ Bl :
Place a snake on a smooth surface,
85 o polished table, and it makes no
headwuy, because it finds no resist-
snce on the surface 10 aiditin
pushing shead. - TRl »

An attempt to seclimatize ostriches
in South Russia has proved success-
ful. The ostriches born in Russia are
much less sensitive to cold than the
imported ones, and their plumes are
equally good. :

Major William J. Davis, ‘
" of the Louisville (Ky.) School m! :
| hns nold his collection of fossils to the
; University of Californin for 815,000.:
i Major Davis. sacrificed the magnifi-
cent collection to pay his debts.
| With tbe assistance of the lates
i machines, a piece of leather oan be
; ransformed into s pair of boots in
i thirty-four minutes, in which time it
i passes through the hands of sixty-
; three people and through fifteen ma-

! chin SRP R S e B
A new X-ray tube, with adjustable

oathode, lhow’l ihb:'ﬂul ‘exact po!

tion of the cathode enormov :

The plaid duaulwut to o‘lmuh




