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leads you, wvinding it as you go; so, forward
and back again, in and out ; I wili help the
littler ones, and wC shalil .ee who cones to the
cnd of the cobxvebs firsi, wvithout breaking a
single thread.

She started then off. and soonî the girls went
merrilv hither and thither, and froi root to
roon, wherever their cobweb thread happned
to lead them, and their laugliter and joýouts
voices as they followed the sileder ches, proved
that aunt \largaret' device haid been a happy
one.

.\it \largaret lierself was fully occupied at
irst in dinrecing four-year-old I1ay's footsteps,
and in tryin to prevent mischievous Willie
froi hopelessly tangling his own and all of the
others' tiireads, but baby :lav soon claimed her
uindivided attention, laugihing delightedly ail the
w'hiile at beiiig allowed to join in the " bd diris'
dame."

Sîlddenly aint Margaret heard one of the
girls cry out, " Oh, .\lice Fane, that isn't fair,
vou cheated !

"I didn't cheat, I can't help it if the cobweb
breaks !"

Slut I sav you break it, and vou know that
isn't fair-"

SVeil, I don't care," said Alice, tossing her

curis. xilie lias gone and snarled the
threads so ther can't be straightened any other
wav.

.\tuit \argaret saw a fla,h of tle ' Prestoi
teiper " in Rose's eyes, and scorn of' the trick
aid the untruth. tien, as lier exeý ind aint

a rga ret's met, the color overspread lier face
and she said, quickly " Give tme the broken
tireads, I will ielp Wiillie straighten tieni out,
avd .\ice cai take minîe."

.\unt Mlargar et siiled her approval and gae
Rose's hand a little loviig s tîtee.ze as 'he
'pas'ed by, guiding little Nlay, and so the
mometary trouble was adjuted uitouti her
haviig 'Zpokei a xvord.

The webs were all tinvovcnî at iat.ît, and as
the children, witi cheeks llushed a little with
exCitetîlemet, paised, aint M argaret touclied
the bell, and te maid came in, carr' iig a tray
filled wit iiti ng-iooking packages, tied up
in daiity wrappings.

" This is Roses birtliday," aunt .1largaret
said. " and in honor of the day she has a little
gift for every one of yot. Come Rose," she
said to the wondering girl, " read off the names
now, and distribute the remembrances among

you1r frieids."
Tl'here were books for the older gis, and


