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said. *I want =0 moth to help you o
see, now, what might not come to you
until too late. It is with people,
YLidy, as it i1 with most other things.
Sowmetimed you ean judge bebter of
their grandeur and Lher bLeauty if you
are at a litile distance. 1If you were
right up there on the side of Round
Top Mounlain, for instance, you
woulda't know thak it is S0 high and =0
beautiful with its mingling of the col-
purs of the trees. Would you?

Lity looked at the mountain block-
ing the eastern sky.

“Nu,” alie sail, after she had reasoned
it out, .. E

“Well,” went on the minister’s wife,
®lhat is the way it is with people, and
perhaps,  most of all, with our own
peopte. We ought to try really o ses
ihem. When you are sble to do that
wilh that mother of yowrs, dear ehild,
you will reatise how wonderful she is.
Stop and*think about it now, Lidy. Do
you know any one with so much piuck,
persistence, paticnce? Il you know
uny one who laa the ingenuity, the skili,
ihe cleverness Lhat she has? Do yoeu
know any one who has done as much
with o little as she hus? 1o you
rezlise that she is made out of fthe
stuff of which the great women of his-
tory were made?”

Lidy's dark eves took fire in Lheir
depths and her lips quivered.

“Youe mother” —the ministera’ wile
mtared at Round Top & miunie, tlen her
eves came back to the young girl's
face—“your mother, Lidy Beacock, is
2 woman whom I delight to honour, rud
whom yeu, dear little givl, will always
reverence beyond words-—oh, pol!” with
one of her swdden, gay laughs, “not
bryond worda! That’s the very catas-
trophe  we wanit to aveld, isn't it?
Well, you know what [ think, and
you're going to Aatter my judgment by
following it, aren't gou?”’

Lily's  lips  being occupied in
rtrugeling with quivers, she anid no-
thing except with lier eyes.

“And to-morrow you and I will go
bark-hunting for the new dyes. I must
2o pow—aud.go must you."  The min~
iater's wile looked wistfully at the girl.
“it may be wrong to envy, but, oh, I do
envy youl! Teo think that you can, in
five minutea from now, put such happi-
ness inte a luman heary! There, go
on, and God bless you.'

Lidy looked after the minister's wife a
momeat, then turned and ran up the
slope beyond whose crest sat the Beas
cock dwelling.

During ihe hour since the close of
Achool AMrs Beacock had been wentving
a path to the bedroom window, 1t was
not that it was unprecedented for Lidy
to remain after achool—by request; bLut,
somehow, Mra Bezeock's troulded mnind
could not help connecting this lour of
abscnce wilh what had been, for her, the
trugedy of tlo noon revelalion.

8o, while she sliced the Inevitable pas
fatoes for supper, she continnaily wane
dered, kuife in hand, fo the window
drom which she could pget the firsd
glimpac of any ooe approaching from the
Inatitute, When, on one of thess ex-
cursions, ahe saw Lidy coming at last,
‘Mra Beaeock hurried back to the pota-
tocs and began alicing as if her thoughts
had never wandered from thab partien-
Iar occupation.

Bhe did not even turn around when
#he heard Lidy on the perch. She
wanted to Bay, in her usual quiet voice,
Is that yew, Lidy?” but saomehow the
volce Insisted on heing altogether quist.
Tt stuck In Ler throat. Thea, before
snhe could arrange another couree of aes
tion, two strong young armg  wers
nround her own lired ones; a red bLut
rather shapely and unmistekehiy
young land tepk the potato-knife oub

of her own fingees, Hmp with surpries.
The twe arms turned her about,

*“f reckon [ know somebudy that "M
Tave to learn to do as she's been told,”
the girl, with mock  solemnity.
“Didn't I tell you to leave supper for
me to get?”

Lidy was beginning with banter. She
wanted it to be in the style of the min-
ister’s wife, Sie dido't want to pre-
cipitute things. She intrnded to do il
all very aaturally and permanently.
But, suddenly, all her intentions went
to nothing, dissvlved in n rush of tears;
and she put her arms around her mo-
ther's neck, and her head on the breast
that Lad nursed her a3 a baby and
yearned for ler ever since, and there
she elung and cried and tried to say
things, nad, happily, could not.

KMrs lleacock sluod transfixed and
trausfigured. Her arms were tight
around the girl, her head bent a little
and reiling on the brown hair, which
she began to smooth seothingly, as Lidy
kept on sobbing. Sbhe did not say &
word. Her eyelids were heavy with
Joy. )

Finally the zols grew lesa violent,
tien stopped altogether, except for little
catches of breath. 1t waa so still that
nn exploring hen, advancing with much
jerking of the headl and with muted
cluckings away down in its throat, ac-
iually adventured within the open daor
and stole a fearful joy from the contem-
plation of the caok-atove.

Mrs. Hearock had mot moved exceph
Lo atroke Lidy'a hair wlile the girl was
solbing. Now she wmtood absolutely
atil. One would have said she held
her hreath. She caught it as Lidy's hand
atole timidly upward and rounded itaelf
to ber neother's thin gheek. Mere were
marvelsl Which was greater, that =
cheek should be laid to one's hand, or o
hand to one's check? Mrs. Beacock had
felt a soft thrill of pleasure nud surprise
at the pretty careaa of the minister's
wife; but only the mother heart, which
kuows the purest yet keeneat of rap-
ilures, could vibrale as did Mrs. Bea-
eock’s at Lidy’s touch of tenderness,

“Yew'ra the best motber that ever
was,” whispered Lidy. .

Mra. Beacock’s arms tightened con-
vulsively, but she aaid nothing., Lidy's
haund patted the thin clieek. The burat
of tears had reliaved the tension with
her, and her heart was ready to be flood-
ed with sunshine.

“Yew air the beat mother,” she re-
peated, unconsciously geoing back to lher
ante-institute accent.

She wad not at alt conacicus that the
little apecch lacked varicty. Something
within her impelled her to words, but
she did not choosa, Without realising
it, sha took those which said every-
thing. -

“Juat the best mother,” mgain. Then
with & sigh, somewhat hopeless but far
waora happy, “Lf L could ever be ns nice
as yew airl*

That brought words at last.

“Yew'll ba findin’ yure molher aout
zomne o' these days.”

“I hope s0,” said Lidy, suddenly seris
ous and strangely older. “I hope so.
“The more 1 find cut aboul you the mare
I"'m bound to Lhink of you, ['ve found
put that much already” .

At thig point Lidy remembered thab
ahe had lad a plan of calmpaign; & plan
which was to have hegun with banter,
after ithe manner of the minister’s wife.
flhe made haste to resume operations
ulong that Hne. Shaking her féinger at her
mother—her mother whose cyes were
shining softly and whose fuce was Inm-
describably altered by happincss—she
exciaimed:

“Now I'm goin® o pluy T'm your hired
girl, so you've got to act down—aet, sit
—-oly, anyhow, you've goi to ret in thix
here chair av’ boss mo. No, sirl no,
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sir!™ a8 Ter niother protested. *Now,
motlieyt you got to let me or you—you
=-you win't the best mother!™

Therenpon wise Mrs. Beacock sat
promptly down in the splint-but{omed
chair and prepated to boss ler hired
gitl. She proved to be a very cheerful
peraon, the hired girl. She Tavghed and
clhiatled while she lJinished the polato-
peeling.  She told talen ont of school
about schoal. She relearsed her latest
enconnter with Piety on ile subject of
why you muet eay “the Beaucock family
i, when said fawily is plaral to the
extent of ten members. She referred
to the papering of the Kitchen walls,
which, so she infurmed the mi-tress,
was “almighty well put on

“An’ wheer'd ye pit the paper?” asked
the hired girl, with her hest fwang.
“Icars ter me ex of I done reen thab
thur pattron afore. IL's ane o' them new
ones thet’s Mack 'nd while 'nd read alt
over, ain’t it?”

Mrs. Bencock dulifully and, it must
be admitted, deliphiedly lnughed at ithe
old pun, Lidy had used il to good pur-
pose, for her mother had papered the
walls with old newspapers.

“Yuas,” said Lidy, halling, disles in
hand, in front of a sturing head-line.
“Naow here's & nice figzer in the pui-
trou.” bhe read aloud:

FGREAT PREPARATIONS FOR
THE CORONATION OF
EDWARD YVIL

“Yaag'm, I dun'ne’s T ever scen X
paper L tuck g better likin® tew. That
coranation figger’s abnighly intevestin’,
Yew nin't a-thinkin' o poing' tew ihe
coronation yerse’f, e ye?’ with a happy
carelessness as to preaent possibibilien.

Mrs. Beacock drew the gl down io
Ler kuee.

“No, lioney,"” she said, with a wisifn!
smile. “I don’t care much ter see okler
folks's coronations. I'd & heap ruther
atay ter home an’ hev one o' my own—=
same’s I've hed it to-day?

Mir Chonte, the American Ambassador,
is o first-cluss after-dinner speaker, and
altogether cne of ile wiltiest of men.
Everybody knows Lle old story of Mr.
Evarts, when Lord Coleridge cxpressed
surprise at the alleged feat of Geurge
Washington, whe was eaid to have
thrown an American dollar across tho
Totomae at ity widest. “Well,” said Me
Evarts in extenuation, “you must reinem-
ber a dollar went very wiel farther then
then it does now.” Thix story was once
{old in My Choate’s presence. His eyes
twinkled., “I guess,” Le re Led, “that
wasn't much for Ceorge Washington.
T've heard that once he Lhivew a Dritish
aoveroign back acroas the Atlantic” Mr
Choate is a tall, fine-looking man, with
kindly ryes, ihe amile of diplomaey, rnd
thz mobile mouth of the practised oralor.

The East and the Wesl,

'

Tn (he days when we imbibed wisdom
from a governess, we were firsl informed
ilint the Fasl anid West mre opposites
The statewend is true in nwre ways than
regarding the eompass, O mighty Loa-
don, the East is synonymous with povs
erty, tuil, snd squaler: the West, wilh
wealth, Ieisure, and splendune, ©Of the
world, the Enst stands for apalhy and
stolid eonlentment; the West, for resi-
loss eitergy, an wneensing striving  for
et ter thinga. The Mahommedan merchiant
of Bunbay ov Lahore eits eros< legged in
the bozany, dreamily <muking a4 pipe
some Lhirve feet long, his goml= henped
promiseaowsly  areond  hime and will
searee niise it oeyelids when spoken to
by proballe enstomer.  ‘The merchand
of Melbonrne er Rvdney sil+ in his ollive,
surrotnded by telephiones, by uid of whick
e is. in effect, preseat in all bis deparkt-
menis at once, while the cubiles keep him
in conzlunt touch with his agents acal-
tercd ilironghout the worlt. Fhe Man
of the Fust amd the Man of the West ace
as unlike as a burnt-oui crater and an
active voleano.  “Hucsein Al is dead,”
satid a Chitagn man to the Awmerican
Consul at a Turkish porl. “You don'k
sny 20! exvlaimed 1he Consul; nnd pre-
rently addel: “Well, 1 guess it maked
very little difference Lo him."”

When o man of ihe Angto-Baxon race 14
notahly defivient in energy, it is o {howa-
and 1o one 11 health s at e rout of ik
He is ot apalheiic T 1 ronviclion, bul
becanse die ean’t help it. "Tis the same
with & woman. Listen Tor 8 mament bo
Lhis, writlen by Mrs M. F. Clark, of 88,
Hutl Streetl, Adebrulde, 8 A, 22 ¥ehru .
ary, 1004, “Mother Heigel's Cuvativa
Byrup has made such a blessed elange in
ay life that 1 eannut speak too highly of
it. For years 1 was in a low stale of
healik—thin, weuk, pallid. utterly with-
onl enevzy. I hnd po appelite, and suf-
fered exiremely from indigestion and
flatalency.  Daclor afier doclor exerled
hia skill upon we, and many wedicines
were reeomended 1o me and failhfally
iried. But alt wy efforts wers barren nf
good resulis until a velative Lroughl o

_& botite of Aother Seigels Curalive
Syrp.  After a0 many dizappointments
{ had litile faith in i, nad was Ltherefora
very agrecably suvprised Lo find, afler
taking o fow doses, that it was dving ma
uch goal. Thus encouraged, I econtinued
to use 1he Syrup untid 1 had taken fiva
boltles of it, by which iime I was per-
feetly well. Thal wag fen yeavz agn, when
T was living al Fdwardalown, a few miloa
from Adelaide; and I have remained well
from that day to Lthiv™

N i3 a promincent charaeleristic of (he
dominani rase, that if iv only palient
under such physical sulferings as cannot
be removed. Thanka 1o urodern sciencs,
suffering that can be so described grows
less wilh every year.
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