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say. 'Where has my littlie boy
gone? I shall certainly cry if I can't
fid him.' Then she would bury
lier face in lier handkerchief, ànd
very quietly Bertie would creep up
fill he' got. quite close to lier, when

e would shout in her ear and make
her jump.

One day they had been playing
in this way and having.fine games
-when Bertie thought what -fun it
would be to really run away. He
was sure lie knew the way home;
they had been alon'g that path so
many times. So off lie started as
liard as lie could go, never looking
round or stopping until le was
knocking at their own door.

Baby had dropped off to sleep,
and mother had been thinking as
she walked slowly along, so that it
was quite two or three minutes be-
fore she missed lier little boy. Even
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along feeling, oh! so worried and that he lost his way or missed bis

?ý

WHERE HAS MY LITTLE BOY GONE?7

tIen she thought lie would soon be
running up to lier.

Bertie, Bertie !' she called, but
no answer came. Then she push-
ed the perambulator to the side of
the footpath and went to look be-

hind. all the large trees. But no
small boy wàs to be seen anywhere,
Now baby woke up, and finding he
was alone, began to cry.

'What could be done ? Wher-
everý could Bertie have gone ?
thought Mrs. Graham. He was not
within sound of their voices, or lie
would surely have come when lie
heard his mother calling and the
baby brother crying.

Thë only thing to do now would
be to make haste home, and leave
baby there with the maid while she
came back to find lier boy. Trund-
ling along the perambulator as
quickly as possible, she hurried

suppose you had taken the wr
turning, or got run over, woul
that have been dreadful ?' a
his mother.

'Yes, I 'spose it would. I w
play that way any more and m
you cry.y

When tea was over, and the 1
brother in bèd, mother said she
going to give Bertie a lesson.
she sat him on lier lap, and
made him say his name and w
lie lived: Bertie Graham, Ivy
tage, Cambridge Road. Then
said it over several times til
could manage without: a mistak

After this they often used
play at a little boy being lost inu
forest. Mother would preten
be the policeman and ask him w
lie lived. Then lie would speal
and tell lier the address.

If it ever should have happe

* unhappy.
When she reàched the ho

and the dôor was opened, she co
see straight through into the
chen and there was a small
sitting up having tea -with
maid.

Wliat a sight of relief escaped
lips! And how she did hug
kiss him! And then-would
believe it ?-even though she.wý
grown-up lady she burst into te
Bertie tried to comfort her, for
loved mother very, very much.

When she felt better, she
him how lie had friglhtèned.
when lie ran away like that, an
must never, never do it again.

'I thought it was fun to find
way home alone, but I didn't m
to make you unhappy,' said. Be

T'No, darling; I know that..

use,
uld
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her
and
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ars.

lie QI Bettie!1 what anaug,- ir
rid girl you arc! Ine'ver ivant to

told lo at you adain' (Lizzie neyer

lier could say 'again' rght.)
ile'Very wc,,ll,' Bettie said, tossing

d he
lier curly ia-d,. 'you want' ail the

my things your own way, you old Liz-

ean zie Stevens.. I'm going home, and

rtie. I'm never coming lere again, neyer!
*But,' One little girl ran straightlhome,

and the oter litte girl went very
slowly into tlie (use.

'Dear me!' Bettie saidas shecame
into the litte ausic roo , I laven t

got a friend any more."
Sister Bell wasplaying onlie

piano, but s. etoippedglen Bettie

*said that,
u 'Cone and tell me al about it,

sle said,. drawing lier littie sister
towards mer.And Bettie old lier.

ino wanted .totl swi ng and Lizzie
didnt tienT wantedto p "mo-
ther," andLizzie wouldnt le me
be the bhild. And.top en she said I
wasorrid and sc neyer wanted to
see me again e ad I sald I'd neier

cornetliere. Oh, d'ear! -1 feel al
bad, and dre were lving suit a

grood tine.' -Bettie began to cry.
SThen Bell tod lier wiat todo, ae
Bettie stopped crying and smiied.

Ong INext morning she rau, oyer to Liz-
dn't zics for ler to go to Sundlay-s.hol.

ýked 'îLizzie,' shc said, as.,soon as slie

*sawv lier, II believe ypu liad a cold
on'lt yesterdaý,y. I'sory 1, ran home.'
ak the aYes,' Lizzie sald, II did have a

iti cold, but there were lots of naughty
in te 'sides b dat. Mamma said she

was didn't thik lier litte girl would

S1be so imperlite, and I'm sorry, Bet-
he

se mre agins ad sadId.ee

here
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l he
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The two little girls went off to
Sunday-school, and tiey each had
this verse: 'The tongue is an unruly
rnembei..'-'Mayflower.

Let everything you do, dear.
And say, and think, be truc, dear.

Falsehood always brings distress,
But truth will never fail to bless;

Its biessing be on you, dear.
-'Briglit Jewels.'
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mother, hie could be sure, of getn
taken home. But I do not believe
lie would ever run away again, be-
cause lie renembered that mother
was unhappy about it, and he loved
lier too much to make her sad.-
' Child's Companion.'

- ,The Quarrel.


