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Marmalade.

HluIfy's rosi usime was Humphrey. Ho Wall six yaars Oid. Ho
wus short and atout aud slow. Some peupla callad hlms atupid,
but that wua a mistake.

Hluoey had brothers and sieurs ailler than himiolf and ane or
two younger. But tboughs ho %vas vury good friands tvith thain ait
and lavcd thons ail ho hait no spal crony anteng tiîem. Fora
Lime, a long as tho baby zoas a baby, ho ioved it ho bout, 1 think.
Ho oountad ht his grcaî triend, and it iaved hlm and usod tostaro
up at him soioniy with bitta cyan very lika his own. But ail toi
son Baby grow it a big littia girl and baing very quiok and
merry for har ageac stek ta playinz svith lier iively littie aitera
and faussd thant more amuelug than quict Iluffy.

So luUy sconied aicue agait and grow quicter and slcwer than
aver.

If ho did nos spea much lic thought a Rreat dcii. and in bis
own way ho tias quite a happy iittio boy. It cave- cama tutu lits
head that any una %vas not, kind ta himn or that lia vas ta bc
pitiad.

Twa of bie alider brothora, lika many boys, wore excendinyly
fond of piayiog tricha, and Huffy*s sortons way of takinR ihings
made :bem doubly oujoy trlcking hlm, or vhi iicy calid "ga:eting
a risc out of him," oven thaughi bis Rroat goud nature wben ho
louai] out thât ho had b)eo talion in, aomewhat iesaced thair
piaaure, 1./car.

But at tho Lilli 1 atn apsakiîîg 01, thaeo two-Norman and
Teaeuo worc their names-nad ben away ai school for sorne
monilia, se pour aid Iluffy lied lad a peacuitti ice. Holidaya cama
howeaver, and wiiiî tbem Nor and Terry, bubbling ovcr vahs bigh
spirits andi miachiaf, rcaiiy buratiag ta start thcir home *1lathe"
again.

For t dey or two no spatial chtance of trialting IIufYy turnat
up. And Nor and Tcrry ivero flot bied harit fellawa. They
fait touchait by lHufy'a picasuro at accluji tbami again and by the
litile kind thinga lio tricti to do ta pleasa tharn.

It was the mniddleofa the au:nmr-July-and Juiy vtt a very
"birthday iituti." in ibis faînily. Two or threa came ai tho end,

tho tcnth 'l'au Htugy's own birtlîday aud tho clet'enth was bis
meîiiar'a. Thoto iwa deys coming togathcr in ibis dclightlui way
werc tho halppicist of ail the ycar ta, HuiTy.

Thay began by hie coming downatairs ta breakfast, which waa
a great trous, though ho noyer could massage tu cet very mucb; ho
fait Io excitcd &bous, Ma preentis !

"lCorne DOW. Bffy, aid an," nid bis fathcr on the morning
o! this particular birthday-bis aventb ont-" yau mnuet est nome-
thing mcore. W'hat wili yau have? 7erc's isanta nim o nay-you
are fondi a! honey, 1 icnow.'l

Huffy hold oui lits plate.
ilZank You." ho aid gravoly. Thea Ilwona't mamma have

suo?" ha vent an. "lSalit 1 band your plata for somse, mInma?"
M.ammt wat izetting up tramn bar chair.

*'No thanit you. dear," &lhe said" *'<I bava quita finiahed.
Aud 1 don'î care fur honcy. I liko marnmelade citer ta much
bottar-and aur marmelado lu aIl done-"

The boyasstire laft alonc ai the table. Nor and Terry were
fond af h<#noy if their moîher waa net

-Mat, arc you etariva ai su, Hufy? &&id Norman. -"Do
Yuu tbink wo'ra oalilig ton nuch honcy 1"for the litile boy'& oyez
tiaroe d on the jar.

luffy loakati round al.,wly.
"NO." ha &&id. - 1 weran't thinkinz o! the honay, 'cape-."
"Wbat? '&%id bis brother. Ilout with it."1 e
Ta*maorrow'a moter'a hirthday and sbche s marmalado, andi

ibaro tenir any. I'd Ilie ta get lier somo. iVherc doo. le conte
i rom, Nor? l'va san tho becs making honey. bat-",

Norman icicked Térenceo ndlir sie table ta moac hlm under.
stand that ho vTas fot ta interfere

iYou don't know whero marmalad3 conmes gramn!" ha &&id,
raiiiniz lir oyebrowwi t t look os grues, asionishment. " Why
1 bati no ide& yau were s0 atupiul. Yu'u know ihai boe maira
honey--weii len-can»t Youguets? NO?" As Pac.r }luiy lookd
up xtb a puzzled face.

"Roaaly-juit Chint a monient. (If curse ifbeamatehonay,
Yuu niigbe guets that ewatts ,sak, .nald

Theoaat a amnutheroJ gîgle iruni Tarry. but Iluffy wus. tco
abscîbeti ta nuica I.

iDo t16Yra2*? lie Raid. IlNo. I neyer Içnow it befont. 1
thourht sçups dian't do nothing but sting. And bat de t hey Sot
ibe marmeJado iram tbn i Xaiiilite peuicgibe bonay!"

"lOh, vouai euair ihon that," niad Normanu. -you'îg onIy

et ta go ta thare yait know
and thov ail cerma flving oui ai
out the marmelade t a big a

"Ra Ilec lo," Raid Hufly,i
b th hus brothara, oboking wlth

lc vont ou inklog about
lrtbday prosants ta carry Chans

IlIf oniy l'il kncoe about i
sea 60.tarrnaltdo for manma's
thoughî itrucit hlm. Ta.mnorro
sday ; Lt ts fot Co laie. If ha

wasp'a nast, ha ntighî get nomi
7otbar little anas wero out play

Idid hla ormian and Terry
Inot Cli ansy ane about it-lia
sayn why ho vantat ta kno,

Lai CtWhat aitarnon whon
qutotly hemetarda throan Chia
lodgo gaies wICh a friand îrho]
mai han atel. At tirat, bolnq a

pymuch attention tu, thom, i
baya' piaying or somme villagae
waiked on the aaunda bacame
frant Rnue part af te garden
watts miniZIed with the cries gr

"lOh niammina, aamma, ah ni
She hurs irdon anti scon a lit

XI wus pour Huffy, and bis moî}
ta mallo hlm rush. Site fait rts

IlWhat te the mattar, Huffy
The littie felow raiaad, bis fa

in ta places it vas sadly stoll
"]Hive yon heu atung, nîy
"Oh yea, mamma, andi My Il

ta lie tas currying a larce op
had ho bean doingi Soon the
ona Ian3 quiet than mamma Wou
stand.

I 1 aiati andi *histiad,"
out. Sa .1 tuai taucheti the n
Simpson taiti me not ta distairi
knawcd about the miarmealade.
another andi another and *thay il
vraslike bnrning firo. Oh, mani

Some "Iblues hag" on the et
tho pour littae man. Mamma k~
day, no Chat &fiar ail. Huffy'aIChai is ta aay. For Normnan.t
sober anti ashamed ai tbemsel
taihler ln bie xtuty that, avaning.
unes for the rami af their holiday

Andi naxt day-Mis moîbea
Iîufly ta the neighbouring îowr
cf the finest marmelhade for a p
a beaming littla boy tbat ra lai
face vas atili dutfigurad bv tht
bora no malice, aunow nt hai h
iatighs ai biiol! for havinjz bc
that WaaPS malta marmelade.

tharc's & 'wap's neat, andi whiat,
nd yau'vo notliing ta do but serape
paon frum it isuile ai the neat."
but belote ha be.d tinte a ay more,
laughtar, hurried out of the ruons.

It ta, hîmîif whiio ho colicteti bi$
iaW&Y ta bis own quartiers.
V'" ho reflacteti, I mistht have gai
breikfani to.day." Thon a bright
'w, nat Ca day vs mata's bîrth.
couiti find oui whcre thora wai a

0thiB Rtcnon vihon ho anud the
ing lu the gartian-if oniy -oh he
wauld not tbink af it! H o wouid
wouid ek; te gartienar tithout

Hiumphrey'. mother was waiking
grountis baving bein an fan as iha
li cornma te hen, wolul anunds
t toma littia dihtance, she tIti net
hiuking [t was perbapa the stable
chlîdren lu the roati. litai as %ho
more distinct andi cvidantiy, came
. Sha atappeti sud listeneti, anti
et olear.

I
I

Urie, un coma.
tie figure camne tuahing tovard har.
t knew Vieat ir took a great, doal

iiy irightanadi.
? Tell nie quicit, dear."
c-jt vos, Dot cosy tear*stained-

boy?" bus mother exelaimati.
sud tao," andi thon bus mothar sut
con and a lUtle chic& jng. WVhat
whoie stery cama out, though any
Id have founti it difficult ta undar.

saiti lluffy, "lbut thoy didn't coa
tut vory gently with the apoon-

b thpali. anti 1 don't think ha
Andi thon ana canna ont andi thon
lee ai me, aud I rnnod, but it
ma, mamma, it is 3 sort cre!
lnge aud mnuch patting comiorteti
epî him bbside bar the rut of the
bîrthday ended happiiy-for him.
id Tétrance loaked vary grave andi
vos, atea a long talt with thair

1 thinkt heir jokos vara harmIcas
s any way.
birthday-his fther himmaif took
iandi bouRht a beautifril glass jar

osent ta bs <leur manicle. XI was
ta givo it to, bar, îhongh bis pour

ta painful rati lumps. But BuffyI
a le a - grown-up i boy ha oitn
en so casily taen in tau ta believe
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