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The Family Circle

A BEWING S0ONG.

Oh, it's thread and needle and thimble too.
it’s wax and scissors and emery, too.

Oh, wonderiul, wonderinl things I’ll do,
With oy thread and needle and thimble, too.

I'll make a bag for my own mammay ;

L'll hem o "kerchiel ior dear papa;

And a doll T'11 dress for cur little wee Bess,
With a frock and mantle and petticent, too.

Oh, it’s cutting and basting and hemming, too,
1t's stitehing and felling and gathering, too.
There's really no end to the things L ean do

AVith iy cutting and basiing and gathering, too.

And oh, whatl pleasure to sing and sew,
Aud feel I am Lelping mamma, yvou know ;
And =nll move pleasure. hevond all measure,
When werk 15 finizhed and off I oo,

WIHAT COUNTIED.

“AWhat have vou givh: Joned in the paper that 3
so interesting ! asked Kibel Dowoing sodiferentiyv oas
she entered tire vomn where hall a dozen of the Acadeny
girls had gwliered for o twdoe paviy, It must be
sumething vretnendously exciting, fudsius brom the way
you're all Luoddled over oue paper.
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COL, T don't know, caume Ethel's indilferent voice
like a dash of cold waters 1 don’t ree amn
very wonderiul inoir. Ritw mond T bl pust as interests
ing~ experiences last swmer when wo (ol
beat {vip dewn the river. 1 i
written just as cood a leder.

CWell, perhaps we miight.” Tanghed Rita, ' Bat
we didn't, and ithai is where Doris, with her ten-dellar
prize, has the advantage over us’

Several weeks aater, when the trees of the campus
were 110 Jonger gav in green and gubd, but {oased their
hare branclics to the bitine wind, in Rita's room g
little group of girls had gathered to tidk over the acel-
dent that liad disalbled Martha Anu, the [aithiul
laundress.

*Tt wouldn’t have mattered half so mueh if T had
sprained my wrist,” mourned Becky Adurns, with a vue-
ful glance toward the closet, where her daintiest white
dress hung. “What wiil poor Martha Ann do this
winter without our work, and what will we Jdo without
Martha Ann?’

“ITadn't we better get up a Lttle fund ?’ suggested
Rita. “T'll give two dollars.  17d like to give more,
but my allowance is getting pretiy low.’

The other girls generously pledged what they could
spare from allowances that were getting low as the
end of the term approached.

_ *T'm not sure that I can spare even a dollar,’
Becky confessed in some confusion. * But perhaps I
can do something else. I'll let you know te-morrow.’

thing =0

that hause-

woroone of s eoutd Lave

The next afternoon Becky was able to report with
shining eyes that she had found a temporary place for
Martha Aun in the waiting-room of Ur. Kasley, her
dentist,

" Ie has been talking about putting somebody in
to ook  after the walting-rcom,” Lecky explained,
‘though he wasu’t really sure that it was uecessary.
Martha Ann can manage all right, even if her wrist 1s
sprained, and 1 coaxed him te give her a trial, Even
11 ho duesn’t keep her permanently, it will tide her over
till her wrist is strong again.’

- " Good for you, Geckyl  That's better than chip-
ping inoa debur.”  Won't Martha Ann be pleased !’
tecky Hushed happily at ihe girls’ praise,

When the Ditde inforaal nieeting broke up, Rita
and Ethel, who were special chiums, strolled off down the
corridor together.

" Becky is quite sel up over what she has done for
Martha Aun, isu't she ¢ kthel suggested, ‘It's noth-
ing so remarkable, though, L' pretty sure that T
could bave got Martha Anu a place of soine sort in the
Gift Store. You kuow Mr. Janes, the head of it, is
an vid friend of iy rather's,’

In spite o1 tire wecks that had passed, Rita’s answer
wis very much the same that it had been the afternoon
of the Judge party. * But you didu’t do it, Ethei, and
Bueeky id. And that is what will count with Martha
Anu —

THE PRINTER AGAIN.

Here iz aoslory that was heard during the interval
at a promenade concert ab Queen's Hall by an American
vi<itor to London - ’

A concert agent bad sent to the printer the pro-

gramme for o biv coneert he was organising. At the
last menient ao very ereat personage died. Tle pro-

csrangee was already in tvpe and the proofs passed, bus
i doent s the news reachied him the agent decided that
Clivpins - Foneral Jarel” nuist be included as a sign
Sfrespect ameny the Hevis performed by the orchestra.

He telophioned te the privter to ask him to make
tie adlditico.

S Lowant youore add one more items,” said the agent.
ST Yo matage i

Toe printer said e wondd ey,

AVhat e vou want to add T olie said,  Not muel,
] i_r]]:x(-" .

CNoo ono, nmonomuenn,” osaid the ageunt. ‘I only
want vou fo pul in oat the beginniuy of the programme
UFuncral Marel, by Chepin,™ ' And he carefully
spelled Chopin =0 tuat there should be no mistake.

“ AT wicht. veplied the printer, *1 think we can
just mpnage 1t

The agent heaved a sigh of vellef, bul when a copy
¢t the progranime was thrast into his hauds on the
nizht of tne veneert bis hair stood on end. Tlis message,
i appearcd, had cot w bt addled over the telephoune,
awd at the besinning of the programme the horrified
agent dizeovered that fhe printer had made the concert
open with-—

“A few remarks by Chopin I

LIFE 1IN ALASKA,

Deeds of herotsm have been enacted in Alaska
which listory will never chronicle.  Londen Truth
prints a story of one party of prospectors who owe their
lives to a deg.

Upon the desolate waste of that inhospitable
glacier, the Valdes, which has proved a sepulechre to so
many bright hopes and earncst aspivations, last winter
a parly of prospectors were camped. Day after day
they had worked their way forward, death disputing
every foot with them, until it was, decided that the
main party should remain in camn and two of the num-
her, ncecompanied only by a dog, should endeavor to find
a trail which weould lead away from the glacier.

For days the two men wandered, until nature suc-
cumbed, and they lay down, weary and exhausted.
Their faithful companion clung to them, and the
warmth of his body was grateful as they crouched low
with the bitter, ice-laden wind howling about them.




