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Md 11. ' tay eAM bave s=cat ith
hW e o lway the, ime.

b-The 1w. felrly Iaugbed rJoud, sud oven
b=yeoed et "Ual. ezalg joke. Te-varia b. uiothlb e k it wueno

,Mow u 4stm ellis teiMolves no
11.1 tbe rstal Order aghl b. as large
ow Pd-dlevvasue » beir lnnooent
OU #nru**Aeuacslybanding nmorn f il
t. yul sother indstresl "8h. thinks
vu are Veil, ou," tlb.y exciaimel viieu
tb.7 lied &»ue Isgbsng, "sand yet we
nSd-'the les sudsugar ourueives." But
tii. ve-y lest thing that entered the gay
bearlts liaeft v. optimnists vas toe«utt he postal order down,. or let the calt
oIpoverty - ot lb.o conceal-
-Men.," W. do il lé gi*ethe old dear

iplessiae," s«Withe w ite, 'and if il gives
' br more phasure le give il away than

urne It bereef-wby, then, our purpoft in
eqsWerd, lmut it, demi?" And she

liacapeof ga1rlestes i. lber lips.
.LoudOuasa, tàk. no notice of eseh ether
*s$bu7Iaury to he eltyinte morning,

andi, vaste a moment in speculat-
hig blsa"I lok&s hum or bis

n*gautheb. 'bs àmiling. Rad tbey
sok bl l resnmof the comical s'milewblaI d round the lHP@ of lthyue
U9151!st M annd contlnued b oplay

tbe» thuougheuî the day, tbey would
baei nsurprised .«t the cause lhey
woud have dlscovered. Hie vas smlling
ai the idea of hie mother imaginlng

the"e vas say que in greater need of
sugar i histes than himself.

" Blesa ber dear old biid heart 1" ho
murmured&

A"d nov July came, and witb it a
suffocahing béat which drove ail wbo
eould afterd il, and meny wbo couldn't,
devi tlbthes..

" You can tae. your wéek's holiday
afteT the fourteenth," the manager had
Maid tô hisu as he put on bis coat te go
boum

« Thsuk yen,» and be left the shop
wondering visat te ougblt t do. Two

pltrsrose before hirn as b. crossed
the bridge tisat uites the two halves
of lhe gréat city. 'Oie vas of a rather
pale but happy face pressed close to a
much amaller but likewimé pale and
happy face much like it-the faces of
bis vif. and cbild. The other picturé
iras. ot the pont office round in tb. îext
street, where two or tbree pounds of bis
own lay in waiting for the bour of necd.
Yes, he -would apply for a withdrawal
form on thé thirteentia, aid they shouid
ail three go and mmli the mca.

"IA létter from grany," crled bis wife
as b. entered bis homie. " 'y. opened
it, aid she aya there is an excursion for
a week to Margate, and ab. woîdcrs
wbether you couid spare her the moîey
to go-only two pounda--m &aH the vill-
age ha going, aid ah. vants t se the
sem once before she dies, she ays. Have
we got it, dear ? I sbould so like ber to
go; w. may not bave ber much longer."

For oice-just for once-the srnile did

not come at theceal lu Ifact ashade-
just a tiny shade-of disappointment
passed over the young man's face.

"We've got it," h. said siowly; "but

"That settles it! -" maid bis wife
promptly. IlGranny shaH go to Mer-
gate with the others,'poor old dear."

And me granny did.
When the fifteenth came round aid hie

holiday began, there was mueh exercise
of ingcnuity in planning 'and much
economy in carrying out little inexpen-
sive, or rather non-expeisive, walks in
Hyde Park, 'bus rides to Putîey, and
tramps ateWimbledon Commox4 But
though anuemormous amount of gusto
was put into these home-made holidmys,
as the week drew towarda its end aid
the heat inereascd, the parade of eîjoy-
ing them bad to be abandoied, and cadi
Spartan confessed ta the other that the
arneli of the sea wouid be simply heaven-
]y. The young mai stopped, and by
iovely coincidence opposite to tbern
faced the gaudy boardings bright with
alluring illustrations of Brighton Pro-
menade, Blackpool Pavilion and Margate
Sains, aid beieath tbcrn announcements
of day excursions for hcart-kiidlingiy
smaîl fares. As I.aay,- the youîg man
stopped, and an idea flashed into bie
mind.

"-$Sophie!" héc xciaimed, "do you
kîow wbat we'lI do? Graniy is af
Margate; ber week is not up tili Mon -
day. Let us go down by that liaif-
crown excursion for the day on Saturday
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Most househoiders have soin., familv
story or other that nevèr loses its ýfiai-or
and sait, no matter bow mnaîy years
glide by. Aid tbe young man of -my
story tells to this- day, and -every time
with fresh pleasure aid humor-';.thouùgh
Granny has gone te heaven these many
years-the story of the holiday to "Mar-
gate which he and bis wifc handed on -to
his old mother, aid which ah. in her
turn passed on,' at least balf of it, to
lier yet ieedicr friend. The young manî
is able to take a wbole fortnigbt now
witb his wife and son, and he does so.
But he often wonders whether be will
ei er get as mnuch pleasure out of a holi-
day again as he got out of thé oie whichi
he did not have.-British Monthly.

The Dlfferenoe.

I pianted a Maple where rippled a brookz,
Where ehîlliîng winds neyer came near

it:
'Twas shelter-ed b ' ylidges; the green

sunnv îîook
Speeîed a haven w ue safe 1 coîîid

r-ear it.
It grew' in the siii and it 1-rew in t-e

shower,
No tree evv1- l'îanled in more beauty;

1 passe(1 in its shadplo- fulll manv an bour
lIn tireani., of tipis life and its duty.

1 ph ut edý( a nia pIifl1ie h i gli on a hilil.
Vil ri-~1 r, vn jiils tossed it for

1M. ' -h1 i- ai rt, iio uurmurina'

'n i - <a~&. enJeavour.
'f ici ile larvesters'

!lýii- n tlie norning,
- c-n!e w iti i hiai-ch-

-

and take her by surprise. We eau
scrape it out of the next two weeks, can't

6Easily! " responded Sophie, con-scions that no one ould do that sort of
thing better than, bermeif. IlNow, let
us go home; I' t -o excited to go any
farther."l

Saturday came, and brouglkt as glori.-
ous a day as any day excuruionist eould
desire. And with merry hearts the
three hurried to Victoria Station and
tarted for Margate. On arriving there

their plan was this: Sophie should go
to granny's lodgings, while lier husband
took the baby to the sands, where they
'would await them. Grannym surprise
and delight, were uîbounded--a delight,
aibeit, that would have suffered instant
extinction had she possessed the leait
notion that her own holiday was being
enjoyed at the price of her. son and
daugbter'm. But a surprise and delight
rarer in kind and of even greater ini-
teîsity bad by this Urne invaded the
beart of the young mai playing with
his baby on the manda He had n.ot been
sitting there long-m-o he told bis wife
Iater-and bad just taken off baby's
shoesand sooks, than he noticed a.litle
old lady in shabby widm's dress stand-
ing near to him, gazing at the sca witb a
face of serene joy. Baby having now
toddled seaward, he veîtured to address
her. "lBeautiful morning," he said,
smiling

The little old lady turned round. IlIt
is," she aniswered. Then, desiring evi-
dently a àympathetie soul, she went on:
l Fye neyer seen the sea before this

week, and shouldn't have ever seei it at
ail before I die, I expeet, but for the
kindesa of a fricnd of mine."

I IM very glad to hear it," smiled the
Young man. "You are fortunate to
bave much a friend.»

Il I arn, irdeed," contiîued the little old
lady. a"She lives near me, and Oifteu
brungs me things 1 couldn't afford to get
InYseif, for 1 arn very poor, you know.
She has a son in London who is veri'
well off, and he sent ber a lot of moncy
the other day to go for a holiday wita,
and she came and said that if 1 wéuld
go with ber-I haven't been wcl- ail
wiîter-sbe would go for just. three
days, and so the money for a week for
one of us would pay for baif a week for
us both .Wasn't it good of ber? -But
herc she is," and she broke off abruptv.

"Grannv!
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