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paratinone are e gun forthwith We
are introdnced to Bothering Biddy,
Sinful Svean, Polly, Sally and Jane
fictitious name«, obviously, and itj
ated inte the secrets of the plot,
How the affair passed off we have
already learned; but this is how
Nora’s account of it ends- -a practi-
cal way of showing appreciation of
their mistress’ kindness :

Half-past ten found Polly mep-
ping the floor and Susan finishing
the dishes. At half-past eleven hoth
girls were in bed, laughing.

““Haven't we had fine fun?” said
Polly ; ‘““and we didn’t make much
noise.  Really, T didn't think she
would let us have such fun.”

“Poliy, let us see how much worlk
we can do to-mortow, to thank M=
Jones for our nice evening.”

And with this good resolntion in
their minds hoth girls fell asleep

Be isie Tickner. who <ays she has

beetr ““aeventeen yenrs ont {from the
dear Villag: Home 7 deaciihes 0 A
Red Tetter Dav che bad in Roee
ton.  She now lives at Jamoien

Plaine near Rexton, where, —he (e
clares, she has o good home and n
lkind She was accom

panied to Roston by the danghter of

mictreaq.
her mistress, who told hey ““ ahout
all the places and big huildings, and
what each place was, and what it
was for.” A school for blind child-
ren, a playground for poor children
that reminded her of llford, a gate
that recalled a similar one in Eng-

land, konown as *'The Kissing
Gate,” and the wonderful subway

through which the car passed, were
some ol the sights she mentions
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Godfrey, and of her concarn for the
health of ““our dear old friend and
father. I'r. Barnardo, and con
cludes by urging the gitls to show
how glad they are that the Doctor
has been restored to health by send-
ing in what they can to the Girle
Nonation Fund.

Nellie Marshall has spent the
Summer on Toronto Island, and
boasts of having gained six and one-
half pounds in weight ‘ inside of
two months,” which she attributes
to the good fare, bathing, and other
out-door exercises which she en-
joyed at Toronto’s most popular
Summer resort.

From Jane Lingard we have re
ceived for publication a long poem,
written by the late Mrs. Sootheran,
and regarded by Jane as her ‘‘dying
mistreas last word=e" to her. The
verces me entitled A Tafe's les
son ot Thy Will he Dane.” and
ovr earespondept wishes the poem
tey hepenad by all the gitl", an she 1e
hclpfnl to them

")(‘“ Qare n otds

snre it will be

She heiself save -
of comfort to me I think over
them often, and T am now learning
them off by heart,” and advices om
readere (o do the <ame 1 Tnfive

tunately we cannot afford them the
opportunity for this privilege, as the
composition is too long for publi

cation within the limited space at our
command. The verses show a de-
vout mind and some skill in versifi-
cation.  With a little necessary
revision and the space to spare, this
would be a welcome contribution ;
but, as things are, it must unavoid-
ably remain among the many good
compositions that e crowded oul
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