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watched developments. The maxi
carne deterinedly. across the street,
on bis face a combinatioxi of wrath
and toflatoes; and as he glared up at
the window Cricket felt the end of the
Universe bad corne.

Tffe child shivered wit'b fright,
wonderin.g wliat Miss Adelaide would
say now; yet kniowing the silence and
averted eyes of Anna would hurt more
Cian any tvo rds or whipping. Creep-
ing on tip-toes to the head of the
stairs, she stood listening to the man's
angry voice as lie told bis story and
exhibited bis spattered clothes.

"A mani can bardly be in a proper
framec of mind for prayer wbexi he is
made a'target for soft tomatoes!"

Cricket waited for no more, but, run-
'ning bastily to her room, dragged a
chair to thbe mantel; climbing uîp she
seized her littie banl< and opened it,
dropping the twenty pennies and
bright xiew nickel into ber baànd.
With ail her worldly wealtb clutched
tightly in her chubby fist she climbed
down again and slýpped froan the
room.

The front and- back parlors- com-
municated by folding doors which
were nearly closed, effectually screen-
ing the stairway that led into the.

-'back room. By dint o! flattening her
small body against>the wall she man-
aged to make ber way into the back
yard. Only a -minute elapsed, but in
that time a tiny ngure with quivering
lips was liurrying away.

She had no idea of where she wap.
going; ber only thouglit was to won-
der why she was so mucli nauglitier
than other cbildren. Someone always
loved them, but xiobody wanted ber.
Mrs. Jessu~p *lad been glad to get rid
of lier, and Miss Adelaide said she was
sick of the commotion; even Mis3
Anna's sympatby lad failed. Maybe
if she died they would be sorry, and
then she would be God's littie girl.
A guilty thouglit flashed over ber;
God didn.t love naugbty little girls,
so M/iss Adelaide said. Well, if slie
couldn't go to h%*Yen, the devil would
get ber, and sbe was roxaughty
miaybe lie would let ber bc 'bis little
girl. Taat would be better tlian flot
belonging to anyone. Cbeered by the
thought slie trudged on.

Passers looked curiously at the
cliild, 'but concluded she knew wliere
slie was going. "Possibly sent on an
errand," tbey thouglit, so said nothing
to ber. It was growing dark, and she
wvas tired and -for the first time in ber
life afraid. At last she stopped and
sank wearily on a stop, just to see if
ber feet would stop hurting. Then
ber head nodded and she was fast
asleep.

Meanwbile, the irate old gentleman,
wbose name wvas. Burns, liad calrned
down, and, witb Cliesterfieldian
courtesy, refused ail offers of "tbe
girls" to lie' allowed to recompense
him for damages sustained, asserting
tbat lie considered himself under ob-
ligations to Cricket for the pleasure
of meeting tlie, sisters; tbis witli a
deep bow, wbich was acknowledi-ed
by sweeping curtsies from "thie girls."
,Vlen be asked liow tliey canme to
giv'e the cbild sucli a name as
"Cricket," tbey told thie story o! bcr
life, and tben it transpired tbat Mr.
Burns' son was an arrny officer, and
bad kn6dvn Lieutenant and Mrs. Ar-
lington. Furtlier, that his son and
wife were at present visiting the old
gentleman, and "would the ladies Per-
mit him to beg the privilege of calling
with them?"

Wbile tlie otlier sisters assured birn
hiow delighited th-y would lie, Anna
litirried uip to tell Cricket and bring
lier (lowf, only to find that tbe cbild
w'as gone.

lI a few minutes Cricket caused
more commotion liv ber absence tlian
,leeliad ever done by lier presence.
M\r. Burns voltinteered to give tbe
ý,arm at tbe police station, for there
were no telepliones ini those days.

In spite of bis corpulency lie made
"onod time, and returnedl to the bouise

athe five "girls" were bastily don-
1igtbeir "bonnets." No one notic-

ctlat Adelaide liad on Mary Ann's
b (nnet, wbile the more juvenile one,
belonging to Adelaide, was percbed

11 - .
rakishly oversedate Emmaline's riglit
ear.

As tbey hurried to the door Adel-
aide stopped, and layixiglber bands on
Anxia's shoulders, said: "Some one
m3st stay bere, sister. Sbe will want
you wben we bring hçr borne. Dont
worry, dear; we will &ind ber, please
ýGod!" and bie kissed the wrinkled,
twitching face, ber owxi eyes -briglit
'vith tears.

The sound of jangling belîs woke
Cricket, and-she raised bersel! stiffly,
wondering wby the bed and pillow
were so cold and bard. Tben she re-
membered.

As sbe rose aimlessly the belis grew
louder. Church bls neyer rang that
way. Ibere was a tbud of gal!oping
l"oofs, and Cricket forgot ail bier
troubles as sbe darted to the curb-
stone to watch tbe ire engine dash.
past. Windows were raised, doors
opened and people seemed to pring
from tbe eartb; for a moment Crick-
et stood alone under the flickerixig
liglit of the !gas street Iarnp.

Mr. Burns. and&Adelaide had met a
few blocks away by a prearranged
plan, boping one or the other might
have good news. A glance bad sbown
the results of tbeir efforts, and to-
gether tbey started to meet Emma-
line and Mary Axin, wbo liad- been
hunting another neighborbood, while
Malvina, with a friend's son, searcbedj
ini a different direction.

The clanging bles aïso attracted
their attention, and tbey paused at
the crossing to .allow tbe engine to
pass. As Mr. Burps turned to speak
to Adelaide lie cauglit sîglit of the
cbuld.

"There sbe is!" lie called, trium-
pbantly, and started forward.

Cricket lookcd up, and seeing only
the maxi wbqm sbe thouglit was pur-
suing bier for vengeance, ran out in-
to the street, blind witb fear.

There was a borrified cry from the
peopie, and the cbld glanced up at
the borses that loomed above bier.
'!'len the engine passed leaving a
limp littie forrn on the ground.

In an instant Adelaide and Mr.
Burns wvere at lier side, surrouxided
liy a fast gatherig crowd whicb re-
peated a different version to each,
new-comer. An elderly maxi pusbed
tbrough tbe mass of burnanity and
knelt by the chuld, saying, "I am a
plysician."

As be listened for the faint lwart-
beats, and beld the tixiy wrist, more
tlîan one woman i the crowd sobbed
audibly; but Adelaide, witb face and
eyes that seemed frozen witb horror,
stood witbout a sound, lier bands
tîgbtly clincbed, until the doctor rais-
ed bis head and said, "I tbink she
is only stunned frorn tbe fali;" then
Adelaide tlirew bier bands ont wildly
and broke into solis, "Oh, tbank Godl
1 have not killed lier!"

Mr. Burns called out, "A quarter
ito the first boy wbo gets me a
hiack;" andit did not take long for
a cardiage to materiajize. Wbile wait-
ing for it the doctor carried Cricket
into an adj'oining bouse, and Ad-1-
aide fo.lowed, w'tio-ut wondering
wbctber the people wbo owned the
house ever bad a grandfatber or not.

Mr. Burns waited on the ste.-s, and
1 resently came in to say the carniage
hid arrived. Tbe doctor entered first,
holding the cbuld, then Adelaide got
xi and beld out bei arns in mute
appeal, an'l Cricket was laid- in lihcr
lap. Mr. Burns mounted tbe seat witb
the driver, raying, "Drive as carefully
as you can." The red-faced driver
nodded, "Yoiî bct your swate loife!
Oi've got chlders of me owaî."

Anna, wbo bad been watcbing, tbe
window, saw the carriaâe* stop and
ran to open the door. As she saxW'
thie cbld in Adelaide's armns she made
an efifort to speak, but lier lips re-
fused to move. Adelaide loo'ked in-
to lier face witl an' attempjt at smil-
ing. She is only stunned from a fall,
sister. I drove bier aw-ty, but, tbank
God, we bave bier back!"

Tbe next morning tbe doctor came
to inquire about bis patient, whorn
hie bad ordered to reniain in lied a
couple of dayvs. lie was con(luctecd
uipstairs to find a snall girl lving in
a big, old-fashioned fcu)tr-po,;ted fea-
tber lied, a pink velvet bonnet on her
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5. Important Points of Sewi Machine Construction

qDid you ever consider what'ý the thoupandth.
of an inch might mean -in the. adjustment
of the needie-stroke on a sewing machine P

q1 Or how-many littie invisible' partse there
are which may run 'welýl for a month or
so in a carelessly-made machine, and -then
by going wrong render it utterly use1ess P

q Por the perfect construction and thorough
testing of these vital 'details you1 must de-
pend upon the honor, and reputation- of
the maker.

q The makers of the Singer Sew'ing Machine
enjoy a reputation vouched for by millions
of Singer users ail over the world.''

q These millions of Singer.users have proved
the perfection of the Singer by years of
steady sewing.

q The Singer Sewing Machine is bui l 111
a watch and runs like one,

7SIn4er Sewlnd Machine Company
-inDg Man., 306 Main St. Regina, Sask., Hamilton St. ; Edmontoni, AISeo . ; Fort William, Ont., 1 y t.; Lethbrldge. Ait., Ford 8t ;koreaaPaire, Man., Saaka chewan Ave. Prlice Albert. h- r t ;BrndnMU 120 tonrth St. ; daiary, Ait., 224 Eigli Ave.

Our New Catalogaue
(Catalogue W)

Us Now Ready and wii

UT 1S FREE ON REQU EST

WM. RENNIE CO. LID., Wnnlpeg, Man,
à

a


