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A Bunch _Qf Violets

Mrs. Yan Dleek desceaded the bread
gtsir--ase of her heautiful home, slow-
ly drawing on bher gloves. Lightly
tripping down after her came her |
young nece. |

“I'm ready, auntie,” said she, “and '
{ *hink John is waiting at the door.”

“John,” =aid Mrs. Van Bleek almost
sharply; “I am going to walk to
chuzch.” |

“pardon me. auntie, it is my fault,
[ cee: John asked me an hour ago, ‘is
mi-tress going to church? and I an-
swered ‘ves;’ he must have taken my
answer as an order for the carriage.”

Mrs. Van Bleck had set apart that
hour for preparation for the early
Commmunion, and a part of that pre-
paration was to be a leisurely walk
to the church. It irritated her to find
in =0 small a thing cne of her plans
frustrated. but with a sweet change of
marner she eaid, * We will ride, Ger-
trede—1 wanted to walk, and I knew
you wonldn't mind; hat come, now,
deav,”

At that instant a door at the end
of the hall opened. and a child's voice
catled; “Mamma! Oh, please, mamma
wait! Won't you wear my flowers?”

A look of surprise was on Mrs. Van
Bleek's face when she saw her little
lame daunghter hurrying towards her
on her crutches with a bunch of sweet |
violets in her hand. She sat down and
li'ted her into her Tap, pressed the
browa riaglet:= back from the deli- |
cate face, and kissed her softly. “"Mary
my child!” was all she said.

“I couldn't sleep, mamma, and Es- |
tell> lot me get up and be dre=sed. I
knew you were going to church; and
sec, I have been into the green house |
with FEstelle to get these for you to
wear, my precious mammal™

Her little fingers were fastening
them on the sealskin garment, and she
was sayng. “Aren’t you glad my flow-
ers can go to church though I can-
not?"

The drive to the church was in si-
lence. Gertrude knew well that pain
of heart was betrayed by the pallor
of her nunt’s face. The motheir's poor
heart! The hour's struggle for a fit-
ting frame to come to this Holy Com-
munion, and then, a moment of child-
ishly weak vexation, a sting of pain-
ful rebellion against God's will caus-
ed by the unexp-cted meeting with her
erippied child. She had tried so bard
to put out of her mind what the
physician had sald the aay before, but

hoots, Jim!—the posies!” and
mated by oné impulse they dashed to-
wards the carriage. :
“Lady, give me a posy—please, ma™

am!’ said Sammy.
The elder lady did not hear the

pleading voice; Gertrude, w ith asmile
like & summer morning, took the
biach of roses from k:r own coat, di-
vided them into the hands of the two
children, and got into the carriage af-
ter her aunt.

An hour later Mrs. Van Bleek was
again descending the staircase into the
handsome bhall; she had been on her
knees in wordless prayer; her beauti-
ful face hal lost its sternness and
its sadness was softened with the new
peace gained at the Blessed Sacrament.
There :.:ne & peculiar sort of rap at
the hall dour, like a child pounding
with strong fists.

At the same Lime a ringing of the
lell. She was so near Lh: door she op-
ened it herself. What a descent [rom
the Mount of Transiiguration to the
common life of earthl

Within ths vestibule stood two hoys

: but chips"—
%{rh find breakfast; S

in rags and dirt, one bare-headed, hold-

ing a rose in his dirty bands. The oth-
er, with yellow hair, great blue eyes.
“We wants to see the lady.” said be.
“But that ain’t my lady,” exciaimed
the bare headed boy; “we wants the
preity lady.”

“(ertrude, is this one of your ad-
mirersf’ asked Mrs. Van Bleck, beck-
oning Gertrude to the door. “Her’'s Lhe
one,”’ shouted Jim.

“Yes, tell her,” prompted Sammy.
But little Jim was suddenly overcoms
with shyness. Fortunately for both,
Sammy was brave enough to state,
“Him wants something tu eat for Su-
sie, and some chips.”

“Who is Susie?’ inquired Gertrude,
gently. “Auntie, could they goaround
to the kit-hen? they are shaking with
cold, and must bave some breakiast.”

“Come this way, litt.e boys,” was the
kind answer; and with careful sieps
and dazed eyes, they followed the la-

| dies.

Again little Mary came through the
hall, moving wearily with her crutch,
and Jim, in & leud whisper, said to
Sammy. “DUe you think Susie could

' walk on one o' them things#"

It was the mother's ear that heard

this time, “ls Susie—lamef’ she asked

with quivering lips.

“She can’'t walk
ma'am."

“Oh! mamma!” exclamed little Mary
as if the thought of it were as a keen
pain to her.

“Won't you go into the dining room
pet, and mamma will come directly to
breakiast—and—yes, 1 will tell you
more alout Susie when I come.”

Down in the kitchen she went; or-
dered a warm breakfast for the two
boys, and another to be packed for
them to carry, also a basket of coal.
“1 will come to-morrow to see your
sister, little boys,” she said.

“Jim’'s sister, ma'am, I'm only his
pard,” ventured Sammy.

Mrs. Van Bleek smiled and her heart
was full of pity as she sent them
away.

“1t may be all a hbumbug, Gertrude,”
she said afterwards, “but they are

none—lies abed,

now, over and over the words sa.id:aur.h little fellows! And oh Gertrude!

themselves in h:r mind, “It is incur-

atle, there is no olh:r alternative than |

it may Le I am doing for Mary's sake
instead of the Master's, but the
thought of that lame Susie makes my

—early death, or years of painful treat- peart ache.”

ment.”
She set her lips tightly and crushed

her nands together in her muff, and
l;

Gertrude answered: “No, no, auntie
dear, blue eyes as honest as those can
l be trusted.”

The following day, early, they set

sat ln silence. At the church door | put, and with many difficulties found

she got out of the carriage without

u glance behind her, went with haste
nto the church, and letting her nicce
g0 1ato one pew, purposely chose an-
other for herself, fell on her knees and
red out her agony with hitter tears;
itrength the “heavenly benediction'
1 the HBlessed Sacraweat was hers. Her
ol seemed uplifted to endure for Him
ho bore for her His soul-pain.
Outside John was arranging the fur
‘obes of the carriage, taking out each
one and shaking it, for he had plenty
of time and little to do. He did not
o2 that one long-stemmed purple vio-

ot was shaken from the robe on to |

the stone walk. He did not see that
4 little boy in rags greedily snatched
the flower as it fell, running as if
afraid of pursuit, around the corner.
He did not see. What was a violet
left an & cold pavement? What was
a ragged boy with freezing bare feet?
What, to a respectable coachman like
Johnt? So John arranged and then re-
arranged the rich, warm furs, and
waited. The boy's winged feet sped;
by his alley-route he had not far to
o to reach a tumbling wooden block
and a beasement room.

At the head of the alley, Sammy, his
boon friend saluted him; “I say! a
posy! give us onel Do Jim!”

“(rive us ore—don’'t yer see as one's
+l I got,” and then more gently, “"this
un’s for Susie,” Even Sammy yielded
to that argumeat. and added only:
‘But tell a feller where yer got the
posy, Jim."

“Up % the church. on the avenuvo.
=ae lady dropped it out ter her but-
tan-bhole, I reckon.”

Down the icy, rickety steps went Jim
nto the miserable room. He paused
for a second as if to accustom hiseyes
o the gloom, then said softiy to him-
solf, "Ma pot home yet, Susie not
awake, peither;” and after laying the
flower on the couch, went swiftly up
the ateps and out again.

“Ma wsin't home yet. There warn't
no supper last anight. and Susie must
have something to eat, somehow.”

These words were to Sammy whom
he had overtakea.

They had rua on—it was too sting-
ing oold to walk—until the avenue was
reached. They stopped a mowent, an
angle of the church sheltering them
froon the wind, two pitiful little waifs.
Yellow ringlets and

—
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' the “Barn Block,” which proved to be
Ithna» Brown Block.

. Jim was on the crazy steps, evident-
ly wnaiting. A delighted grin was
' his welcome, as he went down the
' steps and pushed open the door into
" the room. How dark it seemed! Ger-
| trude hung back, the cellar odor al-
| most choking her, but in a moment
' she followed her aunt whowas dain-
| tily stepping over the muddy pool that
| the melting ice on the steps was send-
iing into the basement room. What
| nead to describe the placet In that
| great city there are hundreds like it;
' and oh'! that the angel of pity might
enter each one asit surely that morn-
ing visited these! In a corner, under
a small window, lay Susie on her
couch. The only sunshine that would
enter during the whole day was just
lying across the quilt.

“My poor little girl,” Mrs. Van Bleek
said softly as she came close to her.

“Are these Jim's ladies?”’ was the
reply in a cheery voice. “(Can you sit
down, ma'am? Jim, is the chair clean?"
Susie raised hersell on her elbow, and
a faint color came into ber thin face.

“The chair”—there was really only
one; that was th  mother’s. Susie never
neecded one, and Jim—the floor was
' good enough for him. A box that Sam-
my had brought in was used for fuel
the day before. Susie’s wretched bed
was the only other resting place,
therefore Gertrude stood. “How did
'you find us yesterday, Jim?"' she ask-
ed.
“Sammy an’ me runned after the
kerridge, ma’'am. ‘Twas Sammy what
wanted to go and ax you for some-
thin' for Susie to eat. But I daren’'t.”

Meantime, Mrs. Van Bleek had learn-
ed all Susie's sad story. As a little
child she had walked—that is. hobbled
about—then the father, an honest
bricklayer, died—their mother drank,
and drank oftener after father died;
and once Susie was very ill—that was
two years ago, and she had never walk-
od a step since. She was eight years
old now, she guessed.

Their mother had heen gone now two
days and three nights. Dear little Jim
was so good, but what could such a
little fellow do, except to her face
and =say, “I love you, Susiel” And
there on the window sill, in acrack-
ed cup, were the roses and the one
violet. But they had brought to-day
a large bunch of violets and Susie’
nose was buried i

-

The W.C.T.U. leave the°ir LI
and the drunken mother I ’
fire with tham. From n.llit t Eu.s"
tells wa | judge that the “Gold Cure
has had cte mother for l._pnt.unnt. A
‘Methodist Bepevolent Soviety sends
clothing—most of which goes for drink.
What is needed is the pa;sistunt work
of one person, devoting fime and mon-
ey, especially time, to a case like this.
Thank God, I have the money, I will

find the time."”
Afterwards in her home, with her

re-ious little daughter, just Jim’sage
Fn her lap, sh2 told as much about her
visit as it seemed best to pour' into
such ears. _

Mary’s eyes overflowed with ten.r_l:
“Lame just like mef but she Eﬂ-ﬂ.t
walk? Has to lie in bed. nnd*hunt
'any mamma, like my mammaf” Then,
| asif a new thought seized he:_'. “Can’t
| you be Susie’s mamma, too? You know
just how to be a rpammn..:'

“My precious child!” said Mrs. Van
Bleek. folding Mary more closely 1n
her arms.

“And Jim's and fammy’s mamma as
welii—Yes, what fun,” laughed little
Mary, merrily.

Inraxa.--t‘ly ihnt way Mrs. Van Bleek
kept her unspoken promise Lo ke a
mother to these poor children. a long
story only would tell, but in part the
story must le told. :

Susie’'s needs appealed to her inmost
heart—Susie first must be helped.

The specialist whom Mrs. Van Bleek
had consulted for her own Mary was
persuaded to take this pitiable little
Susie’s case. The drunken mother
was plaed in a house of reformation.
The little boys were admitted to a
Church home, and Susie, a happy, pa-
tient sufferer, lay in a hospital cot all
the winter and spring cays.

Three times a week Mrs. Van Bleek
made the child a visit—and such varied
vicits! She read to her, sang to h?,r.
taught her Church hymns, told stories
drew and pa nted pictures for her,
brought kindergarten playthings for
her. but first of all gifts was a beau-
tiful baby doll from Mary, just the
right size to cuddle in her arms at
n'ght. “The dearest thing she could
do for Susie was to tell her all the
smallest trifles about Mary.

“What dress did Mary have on to-
day? Has she walked downstairs with
her erutch to-day? What kind of flow-
ers did Mary pick in the greenhouse
lefore breakfast? Which Dolly did
Mary play with her haby ‘Sweetie,’ or
her lady-doll, ‘Elise?

Patiently and cheerfully Mrs. Van
Blesk answered all the childish ques-
tions, sometimes holding the small
white hand in hers, and always ad-
miring the deliate-featured face, that
was daily growing prettier. And all
the time Mrs. Van Bleck's care enfold-
ed this little one. Ea'h time when
she came the nurses were given special
instructions to omit nothing that
money could supply for the comiort
af this child.

Meanwhile, many so-called duties—
social duties—were omitted or defer-
red by Mrs. Van Bleek. Society said,
“Strange that ¢he should shut hersclf
in so much with her little daughter.”
“Yes, she is a sweat child, and it is a
terrible affliction that she is acrip-
ple, but then, since the disease is real-
ly incurable, Mrs. Van Bleek will have
years of care—and, yes, how much bet-
ter for her not to shut herself in so,
and brood over her trouble.”

Not one person knew that the “work
for the individual Christian” whi h she
had set hor heart and hands to do was
that which made it necessary for her
to withdraw from the social life where
after all, she was not needed. And 8o
the winter days were divided between
these two dear children.

Many, many times, during the win-
ter she had regretfully said no to
Mary's entreaty to take her to see Su-
sie, and each time it had been almost
as hard to disappoint Susie wilh “No,
[ couldn't let my darling come to-
day,” therefore it was early spring, a
day all blue and green and golden,
when little Mary was carefully placed
in the luxurious carriage and driven
very slowly to the hospital.

1t could not be anything but a happy
moment when Mrs. Van Bleek saw the
shy pleasure in the faces of the two
little girls brought tcgether at last;
lut the next brought & pang of pain
that froze her heart. At one glance she
saw how well and full of health Susie
was growing—and, alas! alas! how [ra-
gile a flower her own Mary was.

It was then that her heart first knkn;v
its coming grief. She went quickly
into an adjoining room. ''See—see,
there is my darling—and—and, look at
Susie! God forgive mel” Down went
her head on the shoulder of the sympa-
{hetic nurse, and passionate weeping
relieved a little of her anguish. ;

When she returned to them the lit-
tle girls were laughing aad chatting
about the playthings and flowers Mary

“T wish [ had nice crutches like
yours,” said Susie.

“P'raps you will have ' said Mary.

“And mayte they’ll let you stay in
this bu'ful hospital sometimes' added
Susie, “and Mary, I love your mamma
soll” i

“Course you do,”” answered Mary.

There were very few more visits ex-
changed, then followed weaks when
Mrs. Van Bleek’s visits to the hospital
had to be substituted by Gertrude’s,
and then there were long, ling weeks
when she never went; fortunately at
that time Susie was so greatly improv-
ed that the physician tted her
twioe to ride to Van Bleek’s home.

Once only, and for a brief time, she
saw Mary, then a wan little sufferer

again to health.

The end came when the leaves were
crimson and golden. AMary was ta-
Susie lived here
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If ever attentivn is necessary in pre-

paring food, sunraly it is most needed in

the preparation of food {or those who
are in ill-health and suffering from the
capriciousness of appetite that is al-
most inseparable from it. Upon those
who prepare the meals of an inva-
lid it cannot be too strongly urged,
that cleanliness, daintiness and
promptitude in cerving, are absolutely
indispen-able. The first two items
carefully observed, will insure the in-
terest of the patient, the last wiil ren-
der the food wholesome ; for all dishes
should be served as soon as ready—hot
dishes thoroughly hot amd iced ones
whisn com Jetely iced.

As a rule an invalid's appetite has Lo
be tempted. It is not a wise plmn to
copistantly bothir the patient regard-
ing his bill of fare. By a little tact
and adruit questioning, favorite dishes
can easily be discovered, and an invalid
oftan be surprised into taking a fair
amount of nourishment by finding
som? tempting morsel unexpectedly
jlaced before bLim; whereas, if ques-
tioopd immediately beforehand -he
would in all probability Lave declared
hs “was pot hungry and did not care
for anytking.”

As so much sicknrss is rife during
this time of the year, we will give
a few recipes for invalid dishes, with
tha hope that they may suggest some-
thing mew to those in charge of the
sick opes of their homes.

Icelaml Moss Jelly—Wash about two
ounces of the moss in cold water,then
place it in three pints of cold water,
anl boil this gemtly over the fire un-
til about a third of the liquid has eva
porated. Strain it upon removal from

the fire, and allow it to thoroughly
set before servimg. ' A teacupful of
this is the most strenizthening jelly
that an invalid can take,

A Cutlet for an Invalid—Have a nice
cutlet, cut thinly, from a loin of mut-
ton, remove all fat from it, and put in-
to a stew-pan with two teacupsful of
water, a very small cut-up stick of
ce.ery, aad pepper and :=alt to taste.
[sot the cutlet simmer very geatly for
nearly two hours, and be careful to re-
move ull fat that may rise to the sur-
face as the meat cooks. The water
must boil gently, otherwise the meat
will not become sufficiently tender to
suil the sik person’'s digesti m.

B:el Essene with Cream—Cut up &
pound of leap stake and pound each
portiom with the flat of a silver spoon
upoin a dish, so that the jui'e may be
extracted. Then mix a tablespoonful
of the meat fluid with a teaspoonful of
[resh cream and a flavoring of salt or
sugar, accordimg to the taste of the
patieat. Give a teaspoonful of this
mixture every bhour or so. It is ex-
tremely pourishing, but must be made
frash every day.

To Cook Fis=h for an Invalid—Salect
a emall, quite fresh whitefish ; clean it,
and place it in a fruit jar with a table-
spoonful of milk anl asprig of parsley.
Close the jar completely, and let it re-
main in a faucepan og boillng water
for half an hour. Serve upon a small
dush, with a pretty garnish of freshly
washed parsley.

Sago Milk—Soak three tablespoonfuls
u-lf sago in a cup of cold water for
guhout*m hour; add three cups of boil-
unig milk, sweeten slightly, and simmer
slowly for another bhalf hour, Serve
warm with a slight flavoring of aut-

m>g, if it is oot distasteful to the
pa Lent.

VARIOUS PLANT FOODS.

An easy way of supplying house
plants with leaf mould is to take the
yellow leaves and useless seed ves-
sels that are plucked from the plant,
roll them in little wads and thrust
them down into the soil, there to decay
and supply nutriment. But this can-
not be done with all plants, especially
those which are grown in small pots.

For instance the fuchsia is a complete
mat of roots which often lick the sides
of the pot, and are apparently tempted
to try the upper air, but it thrives and
[lourishes well even if its feet are
pinched. Of course, if the buds grow
too slender or frail, or if the leaves
turn yellow and drop, a larger crock
must be granted it, but even in that
case there will not long be room for
much burying of wilted leaves, as small
pots are the rule for that plant.

For such cases other ways of assist-
ing plant growth must be resorted to.
A concentrated, neat and useful plant
food comes in twenty-five-cent pack-

ages and the fuchs'as respond to it
readily. Odorous but equally efficaci-
ous stimulants can be supplied from the
ben-roost and horse stable.

on the bed from which she never rose |fit
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nel or piece of silk dippe | 10
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chemist’s and when the notes are s

gin or diluted whisky.

A simple way of cleaning |
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NEWSESPAPERS FOR PPLANIS

During the cold nights wher
are kept, stop the apertures ahoul

papers pressed into longitudinal
the width of the cracks.

Place newspapers between (he
dow and the plants.

¥or exceedingly low temper fure

er the plants themselves w ' 1%

' papers, giving plenty of sps r bt of white japer

spread of the leaves, and L2 uhoul
Pﬁtﬂ The same papers may =0
again and again.
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A POOR EXCUSE. ™~

bring some one to identify
Old lady (tartly) —! sio
know why ¢

| lik*

you.

don't know you either

IMPOSSIBLE
Pruyn—Have you heard thal horT

alive ¢
Dr. Bolus, hastily—Burie/

ients |

JOHNNY'S HANID®
Hothar—.lnhnny. you sald

Mother—How does it happen !

your hamds smell fishy ' .
Johnny—I—I carried home U0

day school paper, an

page is all about Jonah an

—— =

HOME REMEDIES
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woll by plght [ will take bher L
theatre.

AN IMPORTANT POINT

H're, said Mrs.
glaned over the daily.jpaper ™
account of tin arrest of &
stealing $10,00) worth of (o ni"l

Genunine dismonds, asked Mr.

A DASTARDLY CRIME

8o the burglar carriel off all ¥
silver 1

Yes, but what up-el us Lhe s
that be dragk up all our rresu
we had grpe for our coffee atl
fast.

AN ALASKAN FUNCTION.

Scrimper ve us a regular’
dike party flat last night.

What were the features? P

Cold storage atmosphere &0
much to eat.

—

HAPPINESS AT LAST.

Belle—And 80 they were haprilf
ried? - »
Nell—Yes; sach of tham mart

h +
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