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‘ Something ought to be done, men.* Tle could
hardly control his voice. * Lt'll he a low-down shame
‘to let Uncle Charley be sold cut.

‘ What can we do¥ asked Jones, vather idly.

‘T don’t know exactly what we can do,’ continued
Todd, ‘but let me tell you what he's done for me.
When I came here 1 didu’t have a red cent, and he
trusted me for & whole year’s living, and never asked me
for it once. I couldu’t pay hiw, but I got. ashamed
and wouldn’t buy any more.  Well, the next fall wheuy
1 took down with the fever tliere wasn't a thing in the
house to go on. | tell you, we weve in a mighty bad
shape, and didu't know what in the world would Dbe-
come of us, until one evening Mr. Johus came aver and
brought the doctor.  Says he, “Doc. and 1 just thought
we'd drop in’" And while the doctor was fixin® me up
sote medicine, he called my wife (o one side and SHYN,
“Mrs. Todd, you send oune of the bovs down lo the
store and et whatl yvou need, and Jin can pay when he
oels well””?

No one spoke for some time.  * Now, sce herel
coutinued Todd, ~ I a nighry pomr man, bet Bill savs
he will oive e QU dollars Jor vy hay mare, and
goiug to sell her and vive the roney to Encle Charley to
Lelp pay off that debt.” Several oibers volinmteered Lo
Jielp.

1 don't think.” said Mineus, “thal it would he
hest to give i the money. He owonldn™s feel richt
about iL: VOu ko It atn’t =0 muoeh the loss of the
maney ; he can e that back in three or Tonr yenrs,
hut 'z Just taken all the stiffenine oul of the old
man, ard he's foaioall lieart. i we condd fix it some
way so he could cooen o owiich the =fore amd =ee some
\\'.l:\.' to pav oout, Howoald b past the Trant he needs)”

oot v stpepose Addaes would s b the

money toasked e,

SO, Aditis wenbh Tonn it Io Qi ek cineb, af
fie can wet the »
satd Wil

SWell, Tovever wenl onoa uate oy lite” said

Flamev, “bae U7 be one to cooon eld oo Joiins” note
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Tor three thousnmn D dotines,

And s ownid every oman thicrve,

A note wae e out gued vl e Lo ands of
Tlhiney. The werl was quiekiy passod counod ond dor
two or (hree vy men kept o eonons e oe ald foars o
sron thot ot

C e lewt iy Dol when D owas Daed wpl” aand

.

e }u'}}w:i T et tnroeh <l \‘.‘FH-!I I was ton
poor Lo ln-]p i m_\'ﬂltl,‘ Sind a0 Tother wihio was tow
well fo do.

CATGer workins all dav omeny Gs the fime he came
over Loy honse and sai ”‘l‘ with e whens Towas down
with the slow fover,” sand oo neachioe,

CEFUeen vears avo, remarked @ peosuerons oy
man, as he sat down G sivn e paper, T L was oo worth-
fess Lo kill, st Uele Charley called e o the
store one dav and persuaded me oo to selionl, eal
me some heoks aned wald e clothes oo eredil, Nobdy
thouoht hie woorld ever et o ocent For it

CLowant Lo put m_\" mame on that note,” said a peor
widaw, ¥ kw7 ol waorth suvthine bhut T owand
i there. Nobody knows, Mro Haney, how kol Uinele
Charlev has been o us. The winter aiter Jon died
Tizzie went up to the store one day alost hovefonted.
e pretemded to have her help him count e e
then he gave Lier a pate of shoes ITe's done lots of
things hike that.’ )

“lle s abways so Jolly and whole-souled you ean’t
help Dub feel that hie i interesled in you amd wants
you to be happy,” was another’s (ribute.

There were but four move days of wrace, The old
man sat crouchine n Qs chair as il shvinking from the
coming blow.  The whimsical humor, the independence.
the couraga weve atl gone.  1le was a pnor, hopeless old
nian, down never o rise again.

Two or iliree fartners came in and sal an the edge
of the poreh. e tried Lo be sot:.ia.bl{‘., but made a
pitiful failure of i1, Others came 1, and then more,
until there were two or three dozen seated on the poreh.

The old man knew they had come to sympathise with
him, but he could not bring up the subject of his
loss.,

There was an awkward half-heur in which nobody
talked of the important matter. At last Haney nudged
Todd, and urged him to speak. Todd shifted his
position once or twice, got up awkwardly and stood be-
fore Johns, trying to speak, but the words stuck in his
tkroat.  Then he fumbled in his pocket, drew out a
paper, held it out to the old man, and managed to
sy - -

* Maybe it°11 help you.’

The old man tried to speak, but cculd only call:

¢ Mary !’

LIis wife came quickly and locked at the paper.

“Thauk ‘em, ma, 1 ean’t ! said the old man, with
a sob in his voice.  The 1ears were running down her
fuce as she turned toward the men. They were all
looking away. :

“loean’t, either,” she said, as sho slipped down be-
side her hushand, with her arm round his neck, * but
they know.’

* Linoks sorter like rain over in the south-west,” said
Todd.  CGuess we'd beller be going, boys.’—(latholic
Nesra,

A HAPPY ACCIDENT

The Tace of the girl presiding over the faney depart-
ment of Messrs. llintoen and Company’s great china
cnrporinm looked very wan aud wistful in the grey No-
vember hehit, She was g little bit of a thing, ‘only a
handind,” as the old weman with whoem she lodged was
el to o say ol ber, and the simplo straight lines of the
plain black gown which she wore and which was only
redecined Tron shabbiness by its entire neatness and the
tiny bands of spotless cambrie at her neek and wrists
served but (o aceentuate the extreme slimness of her
e,

Kitty Delaney, with hier fair hair and dark-fringed
blue eves and petite, delicate features, would have been
anextremely pretty eirl had she had but the faintest
toueh of color in her cheeks or a less obviously timid
and unhappy alr. Poor child, it would have been hard
fer her (o look otherwise, with not g friend in the
world whem she could really call her own and ne other
checr or brichiness in life save that derived from the
Tong day™s work under the wateliful eye of Mr. Ilinton,
who wis & haed taskmaster aud took very good care to
extracl every half-penny of his money’s worth from the
weary bradns and hands and feet of his ill-pald em-
plovees,

she was wrong, after all, in saying she had not a
single fvicnd in the world, for was not. Father Donegan,
the dear old priest with the kindly face and the child-
like Dblue eves, the best of all possible friends to her, in
spite of his well-known poverty and other priestly
timttations, 1t was he who had got her her position
at Hinton's, sueh as it was, but he did not know, nor
woukd Kitty lLave iroubled him by telling him that she
was still working for the same meagre wages that she
had started with three years before, with the promise
then of wetting o specdy rise in salary if she suited.

Nhe cid suit all right, she knew, though the only
outward evidence she had of the fact was an increase
of duties and vesponsibility. Sometimes, when Mr.
Hinton’s manner had been particularty harsh and over-
bearing, she had thought of throwing up her situation
and secking another.  But thai might savor of ingrati-
tude tn Father Donegan, and she would not hurt or
disappownt hitm for the world.  TBesides, she knew from
the experience of some of her associates that it was not
so casy to get another situation, especially on leaving
an employer lize Mr. lHinton, who aa ofter as not,
after bullying his unfortunate assistants into open re-
bellion, refused to give a recommendation for further
employment.  And there was old Mrs. D’ Arey to be
ithought of, who, despite certain good qualities of her
own, wonld certainly look very blue if Kitty were to
leave her many weeks running without the meagre salary
which was barely sufficient to support her.

To be UP TO DATE is all very well, but we find it pays better atill to bo AHEAD OF THE TIMES, and

#hat is why we produce Enlarged Portraits in Grey ‘Carbon.’ Ask to ese them.




