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,..hg was, . You mever conkd kn. Bup-
. posin’ it was & dinmond!
t- Jt.was 3 bit of glass. X ngnnt TAY
* of the low Western sun had selected it
i - fo shine on and to set a-gititening m
it narrow priacm. -Nellie's cheeka blaz-
‘ed with fleree resentment. Think of be-
cing starved Vo pmeu and—frogen for &’
! - little bit of glams! |

It did not ocewf m her at lnt to
break a MdOFhrenklng windows was
nwot ome of Nellie's  ains. If she was
. tocked in she would have to stay loeked
jn and ptarve the best she could, The
“Rifne to think of breaking windows was
< mot yet, but it was ea the way. - -

Lo Tt grew 8 little demiier jn the room,
. taen a.little duskier atill By and by
.. it would be a8 durk--ax—a—stove! Ch

dear? atove reminded Nellie of mother

“micer - for tea thnn frmﬂ potatoes,
- mother's Lindl ~
© - Nellie felt of ber arm.
thinner, seemed an if.
- wungry persoms starved guicker,
-haps it only ook a dayt .. .4
There wan a erust pr two in Nellie's
* dinmer bag- Nellie had. nlways despiaed
- crusts till mow. . Now she caught at
. dhrem eagerly. Molher made such

- crawgs. . Perhape Joey Hoyt Wad for-

. @ottem His dinmer-beg again and thern
. wrere erusts.  Hle bad! - There were! Ard

semebody had throws ewsy am apple
. herzmpe # war sl Bt looked big to

pomting

- Blop pamchin’- anybody, Nellie

"ln.mba"sdmk.indput Founself ll the
"’lncher’uphu_"'

- Bwddenly Mellie's' ewes Jedl o one of
Lhe papers  Ming Eddy ¥md bien cor-
.weeting.. ¥ kad wvidently been the ladt
swone god whe bad deft it spreed cut om
the desc There wese K'e—X's—X'p—
“ all over it; but Neilic was aot looking at

T- those. Fhe wan Josking wt the crumply
—_-pob;mxt——q.ﬂmﬂ.,anmafwnp-
o by epotes - -

T “Looks like NelMie “Yiotier's 'pn.pe-r
‘% when whe-eried ower & bocawse Bhe can’t

Juxt becsuse she sotddu’t apel
It wasn't. Nellie's paper. Iﬂ wen Nel- -
Yee Page's;—but Nellie Puge wewver exied

- The dingy reem was geiting pradu-
.. Ny dmmmver and dimmer. . It was hard

: wazed 3t ¥, m order -ﬁegﬂhereyeg
sway from the erumphy. paper whieh lay
fthe iemcher's desk. For, om aocount
' the mew tdea ihat hnd owurred to
y ahe didu’t waot %o ook &t that -
. papes moy more. . I smade her foel—
quooer. Whod ever !mve Q.hnught
m wmrvd ifce that. -
; “Haough $0—bo ory over l't"” HMellie
. Vthnu.gﬁnt xmonq,hut there wae no
. srorm im her .

for—ypou, )
HOh, my gosdness!® murmrwred Nellie,
: The murmwr sounder dond im the sient
- Teom wod gtartlod her. Hd.tdu‘!.mnmd
. mhtn—-—- -
© Ok, my’ budnnn——-my bu!man
§ mn"” nhe
“Te thine own sl be trae,” \er eyes
wead peeringly, across the room. “Nellie
. had writtem that writing lesson ten
times down the blott.yd page of her
D avriting-beck. It ‘had ‘grown  crockeder
L and crookeder and blotter at every line.
- Untit this minvte, Welie tnd- never
- really .yead It—ehe rend it now ten

> Hmnl. The tantl tme she understood — somehow,

T omor eat,”
" mmke your teacher ery over you.
. good inetead of bein' bad-that's what
.. it means.

Tt felt x Yitdle -
- Probably very
Per-~ “would know.
“over the little heap of starved bomes

-, and sey,

- hurried to a window.

Cry bu}ry 1o er,rr

‘i#t. Things ‘were coming bome to Nullie, -

‘bere in thiy silemt reom, alome, Pers

Lbaps pecple could thmk clearer when
they were atarving, ~

“It means learin your epellin’s’ and
’rithmetics, an’ den’t whisper, nor pinch,
ehe thought, sclemaly, “Don’t
Be

I mever thought before, Of
eourse you ewn't be true to thine own
self it you whisper 2n" eat things im
school, an’ spell your word.s [ 'bad that
it makea the teacher ery.” - -
. “Tu thine own self be true.”™

Nellie went agross the room, stumbling
between the desks, to get newrer to it.
&he reaehed up and traced the words
elowly with her little bluat forefinger.

“I mever was trué to mine own self” .
whe murmured sadly, ‘“an’ mow ibers
won't be any chance. They won't be

* able ta tel from my bones that I waa
| goin® to begim, They’ll just say, “Here

lics that bad Nellie Page, md the Lord .’
have merey on her soul’™

But Teacher—Nellie started and a sob
grippad  ber throat—perbaps Teacher
Perhaps she would cry

“She was goin’ to begin to be
true ¢o her own -self--1 know ahe was
goin’ o lxgm’ But 'lhe didr’t have
time,”

Btlnthmwnngvodduiﬁdouht'
about it. And Nelbe did not -like 1o
think' that' the teacher would aot koow.

“I’Hl teil hert” ebe excizimed, suddenly,
the schoes waking agem in the empty
reom. Fhe got i pemcid and paper and
By wsquecang np
close she roukl see to write -

~Dear teecher ”—she mubbed i oot zad
apefled i the ether way, futf wot wwtil

she knd tupged the great dietionary over-

to the window axd lu-t.nd it wp labor-

. arm im the darkness.

. et

«—why, yes, & window!- Nellie had got
to that peint mow. But omly uvpe pale—
it couldn’t ba very wicked to break just
one pane when you'd sturve if you didn't.
“The are very small,” thought
p-_mr Nellie, “X shall have to wait until
1'get pretty thin” "~ And aha felt of her
It feit preity thim
already, by marming it would be thine
ner still,
over then. .
Nellie did pot think of the Lord until
the last thing. " Sbe had never remem-

" bered Him very often. You can suy your

preyers when yau go o bed witbout re-
membering Him at al. .
“YT guess 1 better say my prayers”
tbought Nellie, worn out with her poor
little rigil in the derk. And ibe slid to
her knees and begam at once.” When
ghe got to, “If I sbould die hefore I

+ wake” & violent shudder shook her little

frame, Ehe had paid those words a great
-ah, & great—many times before, bt
ahe Lad never been 8o near to dying be-
fore she woke, beiore . .
. No, sying her prayers had not helped
mm:h ®he felt just as afraid exactly.
“I1 pray,” Nellie paid, in sudden re-

membranoe of the Lord, for it was then
she remembered. She had mever praved
before. A gelemn awe clutched at her

© sout lnd sent her heavy head dowa om

her arms on the desk.
Aid not think te kneel.
“0h, Lard,—Lord—Lerd, I’m al sole’
alone. " Won't Thou eome and stay with
It’s very dark. I'm not eertain,
but ¥ think P'm-beginning to die—I ioel
‘sit. Won't Thon come -qmck!" !

This' time she

1908 .

Bhe would be thin endbugh all -

- 69

Osly that, but e came, o the mo-
ments of pewoe thut followed, Nellie fell
saleep. Sbhe had & beautiful dream that
the Lord told Teacher about her having
been just geing to begin to be true whea

“she died. And that Jying wasn't had at

sli—and that there was pienty l.o eat in

© heavem’ Il was beautiful - -

The night tucked the child in aa eoftly
s 5 mother tucka her litile ome imip
bed.. It wam s pesceful, plessant dark,
after the Lord came. And shert,-toa,
for very soun the esrt
rosiecr—and it was light.
child -plept on.

“'Nellie Page? Nellie Puget”

It was the same voice, but it had mever
Nellia Paged like this before. Never
8o tenderty—wh, never. Nellie epencd
her eyes in wonder,

“You ' little Nellie Pn.ge"‘ mobbed
Teacher, with the imert iitle body in
her arms, “you thIe-—lJLﬂe—hn.h Kellia
Fapgel®

“Why, it's you,”

TOSY—grew
But etill the

spited Nellie, mll in
heaven. “Why I didn't know tha¢ you
died too! Thea you didn't find my let-
ter and kapw { wra- juat ngmn to
begig-——™

v ~1 found it, Nelhe-—{ kuow!”  The
arws around her tigbtened. T came for
something elue, Lut I found that and
then 1 found you! Yow've been shut in

ere all night, ¥elie—1 sbut you in”

“Yes'm, thank yo,” murmured Nellie,
drifting bewildercdly back to earth
Then as she got quite pear. “Why, yes,
I remembes now.,  Them—why, then I've
g.t tame o bLesinl®

~From “The Mew Idos.™
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Food

UNTOUCHED BY HAND.

— menn gad  lwe - R 2 S v
km“: ?;I -elld,h“; Toaken ¢t$ :: L ﬁl’mpu_e‘{, Il l-m?mem-.—-wnhom oacking.
starve. 1f 1 had Lived § wood bave toved The ideat- substitute for mother’s milk.

=0 much te -have lived wo she could bhave
Joved the teacher and begun to e truet
1t was barder bo starve tham sike had
expected it was going to be. She had
thought thet hmg hlmgry would be the

eould -eat the g-g'%- grn.ph’y Elobe, but It's
worunntbhe-nhlem hegm&obe
tirge®

© Im sudden Fear Jest 'Tem:her would
wewor firad sut, she gtombled 4@ her feet
and burried tp the desk om. the Litiie
platiorm, mcross the room. Between her

‘tears and the darkneose ane lost her way

once or twice. Evem after the little Jet-
ter was safely deposited on top of the
tear-ergmpled paper, Neﬂic was Bl

- guite satisfied.

“I'd rather he u.tmﬁeda.r she t.huugh{,
wigtfully. “Bhe might never find it—
p'raps she'd think it was one o' the
spellia’ papirs an’-mever look. T swish,
I could tell somehody sure?” Bui she
could thiuk of no cme—mo way.

It was ahogether dark presently med
Netlie shuddered gemtly with the dread
of it. Bhe had always beer u litthe afraid
of the dark; when she was litile she had
been wery. - Mother maid all the little
Puge children, clear back to little gremt.

‘grandmother, had been afraid Maother

hnod never been, but then mether hadn't
been a Page till she grew up. Speaking
«f mother— .

0L, I wish sbe was bhere!™ .pobhed
little forlorn Welie Page. A mew thrid
of horror shot through beér as ahe re-
weembered for the firat time that ahe

- - had beenm going ufter wchool to Grand-

wa Page’s house, to “stay over Bunday.™
Bo mother would not worry.” No one
would worry or come to find ber.

Nellie sobbed on  wftly. - Bhe &id

. everything softly om acooumt «f tha

echoen, FEchoes are ulingst as bad aa
shadows. A queer little orackly poiea
began in & <corner somewhere, hut it se.
minded Nellie so wuck of the crackle of
mother’s fire when she got supper thet
she was oot afraid of that. Buat it wmade
her hungrier. A sert of deaperation took .
ponsension of her then. Fhe would not
starve—no, no, nol She woyld got out

S s

She would break somethi~g N ”

TMelin’s Food' may be piven with safety °

-_ even 1o a amew-barm child, No
: ne dried ‘mllk.

-~ Don’t
With a

ltmx:h——

Trifie

Cough

Cure it Now.

There is positively nothing equal to Angier's Emulsion for

‘aoughs, branchitis and ail lung afecticos,

rBy its peculiar

soothing and bealing effects it stops the oough, allays soreness

aad inflatnmation, improves the
oration -easy-

breathing, and makes expect-

At the same trme #t keeps the digestive argans

in a healthy comdition and acts &5 & tonic &0 the sutire system.
Qe day's trial will convince you of s soathing, caugh-allaying,
jung-healing power, . Write to-day $ar a éree sample.

Angiers Emulsion

FETROLEUM WITH HYPOPHOBPKRITERY

" “VERY NICE TO TAKE."

Commins 5t., West Broken Hill.
Dear Sire,—1 have graat faith in Angier's

Emulsion.

1t has cured me of a vory nasty -

caugh, and it has also cured ihe congh eof

my little girl aged 10.

It & vary oice 10

take, much better than the ﬁshy-uslmc

j - emulsions ]I had tried.
[+

igned) I‘. HIGHMAN,

Free Sample Coupon..

Nasog

T4l 41 Coupon and send with 44, for postage to th




