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There was g cover tor the httle table
in hier mother's room, that she work-
ed at every  day for an hour, she
praciised g pi'w of music which she
wnew Ler mother loved, so that when
she returned, Marjorie might  he able
to play it for Ler without one  mis-
take,  She siudied her French verbs as
patiently and carnestly as if she realis
lihed ko, distead of privately think-

e that  they were so hard that no
ope coubd ever possibly learn them,
artd that 0 would  be far nicer o

sheake Froweh:
them, .

She did el the httle toshs that she
was gecgstonied to do when her  mo-
ther was ot bone, and. loeeit as she
was, foied a certain amount of
bappines: e prepariag for her  wmo-
ther s et

Tl weeks erept slowly away, and
cach eiter brought glad news of im-

without any regard to

proving Lealth under the sunny  skies
-of Italy.  Then cawe the day of the
iourpey tovoord home, and  Marjorie

counted the davs, and counted, 100,
the bours of e days thal must pass
before she siowld be clasped  in her
mother's aine,

The traveiiens were coming upon a
slow steaner. that the trip might be
as long as possiple for the .sa!w of the
henesicial dcts of thie sea air, o it
was guite impossible 1 cnow exacily
\\'ill"x they wenld be home.  The titne

" the bncomais steamer \';u’ied usttaliy
w*nv twoe or Uee days.  From ihe
hour the sivatner \.nl((l Marjorie spent
her thme i prepuation for her o
ther's return. Fach day. with  bher
own hends, she cavefullv dasted her
mother's rooen, put fresh flowers  in
the vases, and made evervihing ook
as prefiy av pussible. She Lepi her-
self ready, teo, and through all  the
lomg davs stie never once faltered, nor
forgot {o Le ready it any hour shoikd
bring them.

She fried to he matieni, but seareelv
an hour messed, as iU grew time for
the steamer {o hecome due, thaf she
did not as’, wistfully @ Do seq Diink
they will be here preity soon, now,
awmit Nlice s’

I sdmost Mariorics: hed-time
ol evening wWhen she psted 2 Do vou
think mother could possibly come  to-
nicht, gunt Slice ?”

“T do not think theie is anv  chance
of {he steamer coming in *efoje {o-

morros nool” was the answer, " You
hnow unele was  to telegraph ns as
soont as she was sighted. and we have
ot heard  Jrom b, so of conrse
there cannot be any news.”

UMay 1 ostoup o Intle lonwer so
to be ready i she does cowe =7
ed the little girl, and aunt
sented.

Marjorie loved 1o read her bed-tnne
verses from her mother’s Testamed
and  after a while she went ap to the
room that was all ready whenever the
travetlers might return, and.  climb-
e upon o chalr where spe coald have
the light fall upon her bool, she Foupd
her chapter and begon o read.

Suilienly her guick ecars canght the
soend of fooisteps and, pashing down
stairs, shie opewed e tront dear, and
running vai, went stredsht into the
dear mother arms opeil i eeeive her.
st as g littde bird darts straight  to
its nest.

Need T tell vou what i happy house-
hold that wwas. and how late ke hour
grew hefere they could o to sleep ?
Marjorie slep? in her mother’s  arms,
when at last she could go o sleep
at all: a other with cheels that
were tamed  with  the  sea air, and

plead-
Adiee cop-

ruddy  with  renewed  heahth aed
sirengih.
Such happy days  were the ones

whicl followed, whe, Marjorie shoned
her mother Lhow she had fmmproved the
iime of her obeence, amd )ul'l\l"i ihe
loving commedations  whiclh ste had
carned.

Some weekhs Later, Aariorie qud her
mot’  ave o having one of their San

day talks, swhich they hath cajoyved so
1\1-10‘1: \l;n'«u o nestled en ber ma-
iher's arm

T ocannnl guite  uhderctand  abous
advent,  wmethierdic!” Margmie  had
said, anud her methor answered ¢

“You kuow what! g parable is. dar-
ling ?

*Oh, ves,” Marjorie responded. Tt
is something casv to understand  {ha
axplains something that is hard to un-
derstand. p sort of storv.™

Vother smiled al her Hitle eirl's de-
finition.

“Yeso 1 oo vom updeisfapd 7 oqhe an
swered.  "Well, darling, 1 thin,. mv
absence from your apd myv rcfurp iz 2
pavahle of Ardvent that will help  to

make the Adven: lesson very plain io



