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irtop it. Everybody •» health wbk propoiwd, from Mr.
Laurence, who wai considered their Hppcial patron, to
the aatonished guinea-pig, who had strayed from iti

proper sphere, in aearch of its young master. Demi,
as the oldest grandchild, then presented the queen of
the day with various gifts, so numerous that they were
transported to th* festive scene in a wheelbarrow.
Funny preaenta, some of them, but what would have
been defects to other eyes, were ornaments "o grand-
ma's—for the children's gifts were all their own.
Every atiteh Daisy's patient little fingers had put into
the handkerchiefs she hemmed, was better than em-
broidery to Mi)i. Marnh; Demi's shoe-box was a
miracle of mechanical skill, though the cover wouldn't
shut

J
Rob's footstool had a wiggle in its uneven legs,

that slie declared was very soothing; and no page of
the costly book Amy's child gave her, was so fair as
that on which appeared, in tipay capitals, the words
—"To dear Grandma, from her little Beth."

During this ceremony the boys had mysteriously
disappeared; and, when airs. March had tried to

thank her children, and broken down, while Teddy
wiped her eyes on his pinafore, the Professor sud-
denly began to sing. Then, from aliovc him, voice

•fter voice took up the words, and from tree to tree

echoed the music of the unseen choir, as the l>oys sang,

with all their hearts, the little song Jo had written,

Laurie set to music, and the Professor trained his lads

to give with the best effect. This was something alto-

gether new, and it proved a grand success, for Mrs.
March couldn't get over her surprise, and insisted on
shaking hands with every one of the feathcrlcss birds.


