
Il

THE WESTERN HOME M 5 NTlHLY

bbc fraz-
aiong 1,111 s
lis tait,

iiy asku(i

a higgý,r

hiist the(-

and Mrs.
and dis-

d.
c to pav
Sparty,"

ay; my
Irepiied
rc about

come in,
s0 many
vor, so,
for voit,'
e got a
e pieked
the coid,
n up by

) you NwilI
Ise"; and
the door,
ookcd as

ing Mrs.
"Picase,
n in, and
vely ire.
i ioad of
out when

le then-
push bhc
)aisy and
askets of
ining out
as nîany

the wood

right into
Issie. "lb
Il take the
:rne of the
a litie bo

bjccbîons-
chair, and
energetie
ion of her

for sorne
thei, and
ndersood
Ad funt on

y pushing
the slcdge
round in
blaek, and
ning back,
kindlings,
one of bhe
ne than it
roarng in

-tore wood,
1f rom her
h bbhe poor

lb is good
F puis itCw
i, as she
. "-Dear,
o looks!
1spriflgilig

rienit, then
[0 smother
Sses.

s?" asked

e haven't
to tbink

with cold,
bers door,

iren!" said

s, and get
1 get the
Then she

shelf, and
V, bo inelt

to rerot'Cr
thc sto"C,
merc alIe

J put bini
,o I v the
the sieldge

ti Od,

u. 1Browfl
I ex-s wetti

,,., C.1ssie,

on the floor, sretelted lus legs out, and
gave such a dismal, sighing groan tîtat
Daisv cried out: y n

"Ohi, the poor, dear dog is really dcad!"
But just tiien Towser camt life w ith

great suddenness, for Diek dropped a
piece of cake on bis nose. ani thev al
laugbel at the cager way in wiie lie
snapped it. up.

Then Rufus Brown toid iun to sing a
song, anti shutting one eve, wliilst. lie
flung bis bead up, Towvser howled in ssîteb
a trulv disi fashion tîtat tbey al
shouted to him to leave off. But lie
rnisbook the shouting for tppl.itiqe, and
bon-led andI loîled, until tltey4l'htad to
stuif a big piece of cake ini bis moulu it)
stop the noise.

After th:ît, Sant said lie would siiig,
but lice as stili weak froinibis 9dveîîbure ini
the snow, andhle had Iverv ittie voice. lie
had also forgotten mosi. of the words, and
had bo fil ili the gaps with somctbing that
sounded iikc um-tm-um.

But they cheered him tremendously,
and rattied the crockery, so that he
flusbcd with pleasure at the praise.

Leaf Ladies
By Nancy Byird Turner

The threc chiidren ffling across the
nîeadow looked rather foriorn. It was
thie first tinme that they had ever spent a
wcek on granidfitlier's farm, and the very
day afî er their arrivai their mother liad
been sùddcneilv callIlI away. Wheneu lic
bugg-y drove o'ff Nvith bier, a loud seenîed
to settle over evýery-t inig; a1l tbree eidren,
Jack, V'irginia, and'( lit tic Sue, feit unhappy
and eveni a littie cross.

"No onie to take uts rotund, no one te
showv us tliingsl' grumblcd Jack. "I
wvîslî W'C ladn't contie''

"Thr s iNlv? ricd Virginia 511(-
clenly. "Listtit! Slte's qlw.,t3s sioging.
1 donl't iilîiîk slîc ias ever diseontenttud
ini lier life."

MNoliy vas a girl who livcd on the next
farm. Site ias roind-faced and jolly;
if she ever wvere diseoîtentcd ' no one Knev
it.. Slie caine clown the pabli swingiîtg
lier basket anid siîtgiing. At sight of te
mournifuil Ihue of ebldreii, site stopped
short and erinikled lier face iii a smâle.

"M1other's gone,"p expiained Jack. "And
we djoi't know what to play or wbat to do
m-it h ouirselves."

-JI,,ec," said Moily. She stood quite
st ili and lier eNves t ook on a far-aN-y i ook.

"Oh.liv It av-,''-lie asked IbrÈ-kly,, a
moentent laier, .:did youl ever knoiv te
Leaf ladies ',

l'lie ehidren ansivcred mith one voice
that thev did not. Tlheir biored look
vaitislie( and l(tteir faces brightencd

Moliy took littie Sut, by the band and
began to ivaik on. -l'Il intro(luce you,
then, of cus, she said. Site le(i t hci
thirough a birown eornield and acrose a
dlry, spicy îc<otîteit. %viere the
niendowv touehied d ie edge of a btig wood,
slie iade theiti :ll sit dowîn. ''Vou wait
liere, and l'Il ask tule ladies to conie.''

.Jack and Virgiîiia anîd Sue were Al
lttokiitg pleased anid interested when she
camne back, a few minutes later. "Now,"
said Molly, takiîîg lier seat. and putting a
itaîd under thec lid of bier t"-set, "Iiere
tlîey-ire-or as ianv as 1 could call
togeýt lier inut siha short time. I1 ill
introducc thcm nto you."

when Mrs. Brown had rushed into the
bedi'oom to tell her husband that Sam
W~ corne home, then had hurried back
~ totOOP over her son, and nrap the

blanket dloser round bis shoulders.
"iWby, yes; Rufus woud be just tickled

t> corne out to a spread like this,- replied
Mrs. B3rowaný lifting her hands in aston-

t sbrnent, for Cassie and Daisy ivere setting
the table for tea. "W'e have not hadI
aytbing but pork and beans for a wcek,
and i'ni fair sick of the sigbt of 'cmn, anti
tbe sanl, too."

Dick and Aif bustled off into the next
room to assst at Mr. Brown's toilet,
whle iNeci blelped Daisy to toast tea-
cakes, and Cassie pourcd tbe imclted
snow-water fromn the saucepan into a
kettle in readiness for rnaking tbe tea.

The blanket in whieh Sain was wrapped
was a browa one, very big and warm,
brougt by bbe surprise party.a There

wal so a blue and red bcdsprcad, whicli
Cassi suggcstcd pubbing round the

rheumatid shouiders of Mr. Brown to
keep away wandering draughts.

"4Yoi are l)urning tbe cakes!" cricd
Daisy to NT ed, %-ho Nas so busy staring
at Rufus Brown in the red and blue
wrapper that bie forgot wbiat bie was
domng.

"And you bave burned your cake, too,
just a little," said Cassie, as sbe took
bhern botb for butering. "Now l'ni
gomng bo make tbe tea, and while it is
drawrng, w wil 1 sec if we've got every-
tbing just alrigbb."

"'Notbinig missing," said Dick, pro-
ceeding to count the tbings. "A cod
chicken, haif a bamn, twý%o pork pies,
twelve sausage rolis, to elistbe
big currant cakes, seed cake, rock cake,
ralway huas, mince pies. Daisy, where
ame the jam-turnovers? 1 know mother
made some."

"H1ere tbey arc in this empty sauce-
pan," said Daisy. "There werc no more
dishes or plates or trays, so 1 put them,
in a saucepan; it is a nîce eetu one, and
they are quite handy on this sîteif."

"Don't trouble about seats for us,"
said Alf; «we wouid mucb rather skirmish
round and belp ourselves."

"Il sit on this round box," said Ned,
draggiitg a cheese-box fromn under the
table, and sitting down upon it witb a
bounoe.

it was tbat boune which brought
disaster. There was a cracking, spliiting
noise, and Ned, sbutting up ike an
umbreila, disappcared inside the box,
wile only the soles of bis stout littie
boots rcmaine(l visible.

The otber-î laugbed so mnuch that it wae
some minutes before tbcy coul(I pull him
out and set him on bis feet again. l'len
Cassie turned with an air of rueful
apoiogy to Mrs. Brown.

"I arn so sorry tîhe box bas been broken.
1 will ask niother if sbc bas one like it,
that sie can spare for you, tben the
botys shahllîring it up to-rnorrow."

"Don't you go a-worribing about that
box, my (lear; it is -,%orbb having il brokeit
to bear A of you laughing," said Mrs
Brown. "And then l'n uct forgetting
that you have b rouglib mernty Samn bome
again, and1 tîat is wort more than a
llun(red (o( lîcsebxe.

Cassie poiired out the teaq. There were
onfly tlîuee eups, tNo iug-, and a biasin;

buttlt' uauîî.edtîiteîî<ey.Reserviiîg
thc cuIt-ifor lihe Browîîs, Cassie gave
Daisx' the lit le Ine iniig, tisciltîte red
one, %lielî w as cracked, Iterseif, andi gave
te tltuee boys teir tea in the basin.

"Itit a Iteaut iful trea9t, tîtat it is,
sitting liene lîke a lady antd taiking 'm:

tea, \wt lilo h tlig b(10 luitt joyit,'y
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.fiî"t t1ilin tîere vaine a m-îbine outside
the buytI we v a cînfoise,
anId iNî'.w ie-a5 sitt ilg oui a tîtiee-
legel i'i'I, juniped up in a great burr3
knoýi r, ilie stîsî over w itit a bang.
"Mav i let the d(og il,, plea'z!-e? l'mi sure

lie lé)'-r I iqre lte fuîn.''

1 utc-, î<tIldare tflside, ttotgh lic isi
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