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AFRIEND INNEED,

BY MARY E. MOFEAT.

Three gilded bLalls cutside told of n
pawnbroker’s shop. Within a young
girl stood by tle counter holding a large
package for the degler’s jspeciion.  Her
eves followed his motions wisttully as he
took it and removed the paper wrap-
pings, displaying the Justrous folds of a
silk dress made in a gquaint old fashioned
style,

i
Jast,

‘My mother llmughl five dollars wounld
be little enough for it. 'The sitk is very
good. Tt was her wedding dress.?

The man raised his eyes and hands "in
astonishmenf:

. ‘Five dollars! The leetle Miss is not in
carnest, 1wvill geet but two.”

much you vant?’ he siid, at

not speak.

Yell, 1 vill say ﬂnec, but it's too nmch.
The—vat youn siy. The shiyle is old—too
old,” aud with a - depreeating suggestive
shrag ot his “shoulders, he placed the
money in little Adelaide’s“oulstretched
palm. As she received the dingy iooking
bills and  the accompanying as.dingy
pawn ticket, she turned, with a disap-
pointed sigh, toward the door. What
followed was the work of a wmoment. - A
rough Iool\lug hanger on zbout thé place
saw the bills i bex hand, as she came
out mnto the street Gmgh' themn from her
with a jeering langh,  then ran swiftly
away. with his. booty.

For a moment she stood bewildered,
hardly vealizing what had happened.
Then, with acry of “Oh, my poor moth~
er!’ she sank down upon the stews and
began to sob bitterly.

Bat help was near. A passing siran-
ger had witnessed the theft, and had giv-
en indignunt pursuit, and forcell the
young misereant to disgorge his plunder.
‘I'hen hastening back to the side of the
sobbing girl, he snid:

‘Here 18 your money, little one. 'Don’t
ever be so cave'ess again, especially in a
neighborhoodtikethis.’

By this time <& :group had gathered
around the two, watching them with
numo{ uzigguuy in fallsympathy
with t ol?f‘ng ruffian who had. been so
oummarlly disposed of by Geruld Cars
man’'s sirong ari.

He took in the surroundings with one
swift glance, and determined uot to leave
the helpless girl until she was in. a safe
place’s

‘If you ave willing T will walk a little
way. with you.” he said,in an under tone.
¢I like not the company hereabouts. They
look as though they mlght work you
more tionble. %

“Ihunk you,’ said the girl. looking up
at him gratefully. ‘I was never here bes
fore, but mother was so gick she had to
sond me.

She was a wee bit of a thing, and looks
ed even smaller wal¥ing beside her tall
protector,  Her face was an interesting
‘one, thongh wan and pale; and ler cyes
were.of that deep.gray color, which in
1he shadow ot the long, dark lashes look-
ed Jike black. They shone out froin be~
neath.a tangle of curly hair, which glis-
tened in the sun like molton gold. Bat
Gerald thought not of any promise of
beauty in-the child. Ilis memory was
busy in the past, when he had pressed a
Jingeving last kiss upon the forehead of a
little'sister who was to be laid away from
his sight under the duises. Otlen bad he
threaded his fingers throngh her curls—
just such another mass of gleaming, tens
dril-like gold ; and his heart warmed to
the ownet of the hand uestling so. confis
dently in his owa broad paln, while she
told in artless words her simple story. as
they walked along. X

Her father had been a'sea capiian. He
had sailed away on a three vears voyage,
hoping to come home rich, enoungh_lo
stay for the rest of his life with his - fam-
ily. But the news of his death had reach~
ed them, and the) lwl Ekeard -nothing
since.

‘Mamma had lived in the country,’
said Adelaide in couclusion, ‘and ‘Wwhen
money was nearly gone she thought it
would be easier to find work here, so we
moved, She has not' felt able to. sew
lately, and has had to pawn one thing
after another, until all was gone but her
‘wedding drees.  Bhe was too sick to fake
it this mo1ning, so she had to trust me.

| She-was afraid I-would get lost in the big,.

wicked eity, but I told her God watched
over the little birds, and He would surely
do the same by wme—and so He dfd. ¢
was God who sent you,’ and she turned
and loooked up into his face with adnirs
ing, reverential eyes-

Gerald flnshed a iittle, but hcr simple
ehild-faith was ioo refreshing to disturb
by any commonplace disclaimer; so. he

-said, to turn the subject from himseclf:

“Was vour mamma not very sorry to

wnmh tho dress?

“Fhe-chilt’s4ips-quivered; batshe—did |

‘him at lanch.

SIS R

“Fudeed she-was. - I never saw her cry.
so but onee before, and that was when
we heard that papa was dead

It was easy for the sympathetie listen-
er to form an idea of the destitution which
threatened the little family. A paltey
three dollars oily between them saund
want |

They Fad by this time resched the door
of thedwelling house which sheltered
the “nv amd her ehild.

‘May Leome in? hesaid. ‘I wonkl
like to speak to your mother of a  triend
of mine—a yvoung doetor. Ile is yery
skilltul and wmight belp her.

‘Ohy siry’ sald Adelalde, brightly, then
her face elonded; ‘but we have no money
to pay him.’ :

‘That.willgbe all right,’ said Gerald,
The gitl bounded up the stairs with ‘a

out and beekoned fo hiw.

‘Please to come in,. mamma will sce
you.’

Lifting his hat he entered the room
softly, Al within was cheerfiil and
pleasant; A few flowers. bronglit from
their conntry home, were blossoming
upon the window &ill, and a sweet voie-
ed caunary thrilled ils tiny~throated music
above them. But his.attention was at
once concentraied upon the hectic paints
‘el facoresting upon the snowy pillow.

She smiledl faintly as she et his cyes
with their expression of kindly iutevest.

‘Yon ave very goad, she said., ‘My
little girl has fold me of 3onr offer. 1
shall be glad to accept it for l;e.l sake; bm
I fear I am past help.”

“\While there is life there is hope,’ mid’
Gerald, cheer’ly, ‘and my triend, Dr,
Gilbert, though young. is very skillful. I
will see him to-day avd interest him in
your case.’

Then he wrote down ber name in  his
note book—‘Mrs. Adelaide Haraey, wife
of Captain Harney, of the ship Adelatdc
No. 8 st.’

‘May I come in and see how you get
along umder his treatment?’ he asked, as
he rose to go,

© Mus. Harney looked up at him for a
moment with eyes rendered alinost pra-
ternawarally bright by her illness. Ger-
ald felt as though bis very soul was being
laid bare under thut searching.gaze, but
he did not blanch. He had becn reared
by a tender Christian mother, and though
one of the gay world in position, he had
reached manhood  singular'y wnuspotted
{ by 1ts vices. So ho conld besr the scratiny
of those clear eyes without uuneasiness;
for there was no leprous spot in his life
to be brought to light.

¢Come when you like,” she said at 'ast.
‘And it my days are numbered, oh, kind
sir, watch over my child, my poor little
Adelaide ! She mast earn an honest living.
Will you see that she is put in the way of
it? You have a good face and I feel that
I can trust you. It you uever have an
earthly reward, the God of the widow
and ot the fatherless will bless you.’

She closed her eyes wearily, ex
by her emotions, and Gerald,
moved, went in quest of Dr. Gilbert.

Gerald Carman was janior partner ir
large shipping house. One oftheir finest
ships had arvived in port but a few days
since, and its captain—a Dbluff. hearty
saiior—had a neculiar charm to the young
man. He bad spent several evevings
with him, and had an engagement tojomn
‘While eating their oysters
together, a matter of business was men=
tioned, and a slight difference in date
comiag up, Gerald drew ount his wnote
book:

“That will tell the story,” he said; quict«
ly.

A humworons twinkle cameinto the sun-
browned sailors eyes. as he read alond—
‘Mrs. Adelaide Ilarney, | wuo of Capt.
Geor; ge Harney—’

*Pve-given vou the wrong page I see,’
said Gerald, smiling at Captain DBreese’s
qnizzical expression. ‘Thatis a person
whom I met to-day for the first time. T
poor lady is in destitute circumstances.
By the by, her husband was a sea-faring
man like yourself.”

The captain suddenly caught lnm by
the shoulder.

¢ Harney—was that the name? By my
good ship, man. the hand of Providence
igin it! I've been in the country  this
very day to- find the wife. and child
of George Haruey, Destitute did you

say ? Why, Ive a pile of gcld sovercigns | friehd he. might lose all. - 2y
“One mornipg be called to loave a boolx

for them—all honest money fairly earned
Take me to them at once. I'm baraing

{o discharge my mission.

At the end of an hovr they ruched
their destination, They met Dr. Gilbert
at the door. lle gave a cheering account
of Mra. Harney saying the mpn nbe
needed’ was nourishing food sud pleutv
of fresh air. = °
; ‘Bend your egachman around wlth tho

every fine morning, Gerald,
10 couclusion. It will kill two

[

Virds wirth one etone—maybe save.a life
and give that idle tellow eomething to

rdo.

‘We'll see to {hat young sir,’ enimed in
Captnin  Brecse’s 'hearly  voice. Then
Gerald introtluced the two, and they
shook hinnds cordinlliy,

It transpiged that Mis. Barney had
never received “he fetier sent by - Capt.
Breese. It had undoubtedly gine to the
deark-letter office. So she had  all: the
particnlars of ner husband’s illness. and
death 1o hear. She. shed Dbitter tears
as ghe listened-to” his Joving  messages
to hig aheent wile, but itwas a relict to
learn that one of hLis countrymen Tad
min‘stered to his wants aud cloged  his
eves at the last, with lcmlur sympathetic
toneh.

Her heart turned

toward the home

light heart 'at these words, and  ¢isaps { whence she had reccived her. husband's
peawduu-u—mncm'_lhuu_sha_mmn_w beace.  So  Captain  DBreesc

“Ifns wy litt'e friend a rosefor me?”

- With 2 bright fuce | Adelnide plnckvd
one of the most pelfect of ‘the creamy,
halfeopened bads and held it towards
him, As he took it he suid:

“T only'want it-with-its full meanings.
Without that itis valuless as n gift from
you. Do vou know why?? :

Oune swift, uptnrnad, giance into his

low and the live of her cljeeks grew like
the *ved, red ross,” but sle did not re-
claim her flower!

He gatheved hea inte his arms, %

“Oh! my davling! My dullmg'” he
fwhispeved passionately, I will tiy to
prove worthy ot such'a precious gift!”

A Story of the Noa-~Nirange Condnct of =
‘Mea-Gull and n Pleasing fostance of
the Powcr ol Hn man Kinduess, A

took u duy from lissailing preparations
and saw thut all was made comfortavle
to receive them; and one bright summer
morning Gerald bade Adelnide and
mother “goodsbye.” “In parting, ho said
to her, ¢ Write me how you like vonr new
home, little girt, I shall be interested to
hear.”

Am] thus they dropped, after a ﬁu‘nion
out of his world.

Faom time to 1ime the letters came

! a8 hie Bad-requested; =4t tivst in a'ronnd

school girl’s hiand; then the more clegant
chivography told of culture und aptness
tor improvement.

Yenrs bad passed.. One of the dainty
misgives came one moruing juott a¥ he
Lad réceived orders from  his phyricinn
to stop mental exortion and go to < son.e
quict place wlore he oonld hwatxomplele
rest. ¥ o

Adelaide’s letter decided him. He
would write ‘and engage board near
jhem, and tenew acqonintance with
his little friend and her mother,

Would they know  him? 1ime  had

worked changes upon his lace—~ceepening

the thoughttal lines between the brows
and clothing hps and echeeks with a
luxurious growth of hair. He wag no
longer a £moothsiacd, happy-héfrted
boy.

Once in the village it.was casy to find
the cottuge; and lie was soou suuntering
leisurely ap tho neat walks. Evidences
of refined taste were visible on_every
hand. As he was ascending the rteps,
he found himeelf fice to face with a young
girl, who had come out v pon the veranda
humning a glad Itttle song.

Thoughts of a pale carnest faca look-
ing with its deep, gray eyes ont from a
tangle of golden carls, had been haunting
him all through lis jonrney.
occurred to him that the child had grown
mto womanhood. 8o it almost startled
it frown his self~possession, wnen, after
a surprised, lingering . glance into his
face, this beautiful stately maiden held
out her hand with a glad theill in  her
musical young voice, said:

“I'his is indced a  pleasure! Come iz
Mr. Gerald; mamma, will beso glsd  to

. see you olice more,

* He followed the grageful figure like
one in a dream,wnd when a fair,matecney
lady, with a widows - cap resting upon
her glossy hair, came forward to meet
him at Adelaide’s impulsive—‘Ob,
mamma! it is our friend, Mr. Gerald!”
he scemed still in wonderland. Could
that be the emaciated, -hecticvpaintea
face he remcembered so vividly 7

The evening passed on flying wings.
Adecluide said but Jittle. 1t filled her
with a strango content to listen to the
deep, musical, voice of this friend whose

kindness dated back so far into the past,,

and yet whose acquuintance could be
numbered almost by hours. Now' and
then she would glance up into his hands
some face to assure herself that Mr.
Gerald, as she still called him . after the
0ld childish fashion was a ronl _person,
not a dream-myth.

His slay in the quiet v#llage was pro-
longed much Leyond his ongmal_ inten-
tion, He was vnce more a well man
physically; but wentally he was troubled
with a strange unvest. He had grown
to love Adelaide with the whole foréo of
his ardent nature, and like all noble-
minded men, he was free from conceit
about his own powers of pleasing, He
liesitated to break  the ‘spell “of silence,
lest in asking her to become more than a

she had expressed a wish. to read. He

fonnd her in the garden tying up'a ' vine|

whose Leavy clusters of opening ‘rosé-
buds had weighed it almost too heavily.

| For a'moment he stood watching her,
then she turned and saw him. Tho light

of sudden joy that irradiated her face |q

carried sn intuition of the truth to his
previously doubting heart, and he said

lomy,henamng ne lohpr

her {

It had not|

One of tho mast remarkable, and . at
the same time pleasing, incidents, shows
ing the power and ipfluenee of human
Kindness and gontlencss even ' upon . the
{ “fowls of the aiv and the beusts of the
ficld,” has comea  to om - knowledge
wituin tho past few: days. The incidunt
oceurred on board of the light ship ot
Frying Pan Shouls, aud is tv this effect:
During the prevalenee "of ‘tle sy r:
storm of tlie 12th of September Juast, uner
the darkness of the night' had set in,
rendered doably gloum\ and forbided ig
by the howling temy that thunderea
tirough the rigging, Broke With*farions

violence over the anch vessel, aud
saut the salt .spray - in . )y{noqmuresm-ut
clcuds over the very

scu-men was leaning hi
purt.rail of the ships watching t
us it ragedinall ite grandear and tlmi-
%. when a Inrfo biack sbird dashed
throngh the blinding mist and )it npon the
rauiuﬁ near where he was standing. e
took the bird, whiclh AN
ordinary sen:—gull all we
by the §torin, and warm lnd dried it
i his bosom, after which he placed ic in
a litt'e bed improvised for the occasion,
afler first feeding it, ns it it had. been a
little child. The noxt i‘#tyo storm
having snbsided, our m’%
bird laose, of course w ithrno Mlon
of ever secing it again, Very.muchto his
surprise, however on the very next night
at abont the same hour of its previous
visit, the gull again pat in (s appearance
fore; when it - was fed. carvessed ana
cared for as on the occasion of its first
call; and from t nt“fmo up fo the "9l | fine
inst., nearly two months, when the Jatest
information was received from the ship,
the bird had continued its: mghtly: visits
and had been re, nlurly fed mu,loonligmd
to its *“little bed.” where it would remain
until relcased ?no next morning.” This is’
uo fancy ske o:"dmn upon the jm~
agination, but is #4n **o’er true fale’’ froin
a gonrce entirely reliable sud tr nuwor(hy.
—Wilntington Star.

HECOULD TREE A BOOT.

Uncle Jube Covdwinder was pegging
oway upon & paix of half soles the other
evening, and arguing with old Tite
Broadacres us to tha necessity for dogs
in the economy of nature.

“What account,” said Tite, “is tlm.
old dog 0’ yourn, for mshnoe, layin’
chere un? waitin’ for you day in an’ day
ont? Can he tree a boot?” |

Uncle Jabe raised his near eye over
the rim of his spectacles, took a spoons
ful or so pf pegs out of his mouth and
mildly answered:

“Yer, Titus, T knowed him to ‘tree a
‘prir” o’ boots one night. "I'was in an old
willer tree by my hen house, and. your
Saminy’s feet wuz inside of ’em.”

And then Titus “allowed that if Eng»
land an’ them other fellers should git to
fightin’. it would make better times for
this eountry

Harex Max.—The brighter lights of
the Strakosch Opera Troupe gathered

evening for a quiet little "sn ,pper.
talk turned on Max Strakeseh’s

“He's a got a tooth,” said the gentle~
man sitting at the end of the table,

Miss Kellogg, who was nmng nt lhe oth
er end.

ing out kis own train of khu'ht-, “y
he’s got two more oqmln&

Miss _shrieked - mta
her mpﬁ,m and her knife and fork,
the gentleman still turther en

was solely  to
Times.

1o Gm'
Sunday ev:
ber of smal! unot ‘balls in which

as weli as agreat

eager fuce, then Adeliide’s head drooped '

;zmgm Aog 0P narkable. ;q

d t?ll'lb bled |

allgluing wpon the rail of the ship as. be- |

around them a few friends on bumrduy i

new baby, |
“Yes,” said the gentlunnn, lhll carry-

matters by lmlsﬂng thay his wfwma
“the teeth,— Cincinnati |
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