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the man of the family non, and I’m a rcgu- 
lar muff to talk so I But 1 saw Bronson 
Flemming this noon, and he was talking air. , 

the good time he's going to have. He 
said it would start already tonight too ! 1,1 
like to be rich !"

"It would be very nice," assented Ade­
laide, truthfully She was thinking ot her 
young scholar»,- how unusudly well be­
haved and civil they had been that after­
noon,—how their eyes had sparkled when 
ever they gazed at her,—and how they hid 
whisiiered among themselves about 
no doubt—momentous secret !

Suddenly little Dotty demanded when 
•upper would be ready. Declaring thit she 
had entirely forgotten it, Addie sprang up, 
and bustled about for some moments w th 
such good results that they were soon enj ,y 
ing a substantial meal. When it was ended, 
and the things had been put away, the young 
people gathered again in the sitting room, 
there to rest and enjoy their chat until 
Dolly’s bedtime. That hour, seven o'clock, 
shortly arrived ; but as the young lady 
strongly objected to retiring so soon, Adel­
aide decided to let her stay with them lor an 
extra hour, in honor of the morrow. You
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A Thanksgiving Surprise.
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off ; t.ikc your money, then, 
a Thanksgiving surprise."

“How ?” aSked Klsie, eagerly.
Aunt Madge whispered something to each 

■child that made six small ears tingle with 
anticipation.

‘ You cannot save fifteen dollars hy that 
time," she finished ; “but a third of that will

and give them

"I say, it’s too bad ?” exclaimed Bronson, 
tapping his geography with his pencil.

*'\Ve wanted him so much," said Elsie, 
sighing. “And we had his name all picked 
out for him."

•'He’s already named," corrected twelve- do„v"v„rl?l,C, «, a 
) Mr-old Frances, the oldest of the three “Wj" dl’ "’Well do l! cried Elsie 
children. “Bruno,—he has such a nice tind FranccSy and Hronson forgot to sulk

But father knows best, of m?rt . . „ .
And that was how it all came about.

one, too. 
course.”

“I don’t see why we can’t have him,” 
grumbled Bronson, after a short silence.

No one answered. Frances and Elsie 
began to lay their school-hooks away, for 
the study hour was past. The pretty young 
governess, Miss Morse, in her black 
and rather worn cloak,

II.
It was a moonless night, two weeks later.

The wind swept noisily round the Morse 
house, banging shutters and rattling window- 

gown l,anes : and thtre w is a prospect of ice for
turn ; Bronson followed hi, eïam,*,' si ,m|i r,K™' which »” homelike and"nez' “ay eTnadiT'lThflJing ^
and then rose with the girls to say ‘•Hood- ev™ lhou*h my ,mlH* eerc Halhcred lh' ‘ ^ of thise flying
by” to the teacher ‘our members who now composed the little t • ,

‘ «'hat i, the matter ?" the latter asked, fj'nily- ‘:riPI,lcd M-Mine lay upon the old d ,o MidrilîT*" *nn°UnC'
ptusing for a moment in front of the cosy Süfa- "Ith half completed |taper rose, ^7,fine no? We "
fire. ’ near at hand ; three year-old Dotty was dart- „ r a ,„ng’ no : ,ve

"Oh,” replied Frances “a man in the eitv in8 husily to and fro, her yellow curia gleam ,, ,, £ey ' "V ’pt'emptcry response,
has a big St. Bernard’do/that^e"wants to '"« > -he Umpdight, an^d her hro.^n ,y« XLT* ^ W°'d mCn',0nCd

rrn>t TThe went to hts office this mrnning he told and A'Wa'd". "ho had just come home 1 ,oud "P "P™> th5 front door that
us he had decided not to gel Bruno and ,r"m hc[ 'Mchtng labors, was resting in a !" de tV|fn ,'trry, ,ur"lI'„a.nd ,Ca?S,r.d !>0".y 
Brnnsou’s rnad over it !" big chair near the fire and sadly comparing ïfat akha,,y1 re,rcal ^.nd A-tdle's rh-tr.

“'Veil, your father will do what is richt thc lo1 of ,he Flemmings with the Morse’s <al- Perrv hurrled lP opcn thc do°^ aJd ton d,|;
I'm sure,id Ills, .NIo L^lanc ng kind,» mg so, gave such a surprtsed "Oh !" .ha, all
a- each of her young charge, in torn "Thanksgiving to morrow !" mused Made- £ ” ”f ,h ’ ,,,,ers ,came '’“'tying into the

"If he doesn't buy the dog .“’ " save up line -rl"' Madehn; on htr ,e" T cru,ch«
money and hoy him ourselves '" c,M "We haven’t very much to be thankful lhe ,u',|l>osed v,5l'nr »» nowhere to be 

Bronson, reltelliouslv. "We can soon sTve f,,r' ,aid P""1'.bitterly. ,hc P°,rch’ "*ht ™
up fifteen dollars ; can’t we, F.lsie ?” "0h PerrT- y,,u mustn’t say that !" cried }*’5 a5!0'llshed Morses, lay a huge basket fil-

Which was true ; for the Flemmings were Made,ine! her frjK le fingers toying with the Wllh '!ano.ul Indies, and surmounted
wealthy people, and the children had plenty paper posies at her side “Indeed, we have y an awe inspiring object that made D itty
of pocket money. A look of sadness pas- a S'eat deal lo he thankful for I Let’s see. *hake tn her little shoes,—a great turkey,
sed over Miss Morse’s lace"-m h" , home ■« ha« » home." d«“’d *" «-thm. »„h two leg, char-
money was much more scarce. “I hats because we’ve always owned the ? y s“KI!e*|‘'"f. 'caching pathetically up-

“Hood night," she said gently, "Be a hou,e’" said Petty, unmoved. wa!d ln'he 'hilly evening air.
good hoy, Bronson, and obey your father ” "And we have clothes and food," went on three minutes there was an excited

“flood night, Miss Adelaide," th, y all Madclme' “We'll no, have a grand dinner ^t^dall Vh, o* ,bJ°wl"8,m
cried, and then the teacher passed out into «’morrow, to be sure, but we shall h.ve ““'d. ,h= whHe ; then the articles
the ga hering twilight of the wild November «otnethmg to eat. We ought to be thankful earcfulllv bwne into the kitchen by
day. for these things. And we all have our "‘“mg arms, Dotty never ome losing sight

“Now. Bronson," obs,-, ved Aunt Margaret, h',llh’ " d « do.,’, have to run up big duc- of ,,.hat ei‘h 'hc extended legs
who had entered the library in time " hear bill.-a great mercy !" ,, ,« = " have turkey for dtnner.no. !" ced
her nephew’s cross rematk, "you know you As Madel ne laughed, Adelaide glanced “r’ n°* y'ng " '' U|Mm
wouldn't buy that dog without your father’s "C'y tenderly at h -, ; for she was aware that "Wonder who kr„„„k, ..bed p„,„ 

nt, even if you had saved twice the
out pain, and that sometimes the cruel'aches [“p'y “er''’ ,,“ld. Ade|oido, thank-

"If you save you, money, you can pu, i, Bunhe"”,^«t^é^th, k” ‘"h' ha"Py « "« hlîg'tr 
to a better use than that.” smile u she .h'sZed -. bnn'r .L/'8 a"h”“Rh they knew i, not, their glad

All three children looked interested. are thinking, Adffie ; butWtm honest -Ï nCSS ,''ad becn seen- Th« end curtain had
"Your teacher, Miss Morse, is very poor," am, at least, given strength to endure." And ÛÜ beendrJ"n> ,n °'d« lh*‘ » ««•“ of

said Aunt Madge, softly. "Her mother then she once more turned her attention to '’^1 might fl ,» out across the dark road ;
and father died two years ago ; and last het brother. JJd 'h'nugh this window, as soon as the
April the shio that her brother helped to sail "Addie ha. found n„„ii. u Morse door closed, pec|>ed six eager eyes,
was wrecked, and he drowned for he never ,r,.„d. ..d ! d pupl ? ’ you haveJ™“' 'heir owners securely hidden behind son e 
came home ; and the little group have a hard are au’to^ herfeven Mitk <1"',an,fir''! A"d 'he three children who
lime of it Miss Adelaide who teaches .. ”ut hcre cvcn ^*jdc" s,)°n afterward bounded mem y homeward
you, is the oldest, and shels only*nineteen’ In hîr mné îs .r'ii"! T’ ,'hc ha'd surel, no other
Just think of if ! And poor lame Madeline er—biiz bluff heartv whn bl°^" !hjn J‘ranct8 and F.Uie and Broivm ! They
makes and sells paper'flower, and lamp fate u^der L off lk^ 'wTth none ol til had Ihoroogh'y enjoyed the little surprise,
blindes ; and Berry inns trrands out of school inv*H i . rpY none ol hie Meanwhile in l hi M >rsc h« me there wis
;md I.Hiks after that little witch of a Dotty, been lîith them’ U* bankl8,v,nK hc had new amazement. When ciKht o’clock struck,

aisswvRSKy: iHErEsiE .

cost !
And Bronson looked ashamed.
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