8ay.. |
gone" I shall certamly ery if T can’t
find- h1m -

~One -day they had been playmg

: "f'm this way and having. fine games .
- ~vvhen -Bertie thought what-fun it
He'

’."Vvould be to really run awa.y
-was sure he knew the way home,
they had been along that path- so
‘many times. 8o off he started as

- ‘hard as Le could go, never. lookm‘r .

ﬂ10und or-stopping until he Was
’-hnocklng 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 mlssed her httle boyr Even

R
-~

“'Where has my ‘1tt1e boy.'-'
r...i»‘unhappy .

" When" she reached the house, )
and the ddor-was opened she could
_see’straight through ‘into: the’ Kit-.
"'chen ‘and there was a .small boy
~gitting. up havmg tea ~W1th the
"mald

What a s1ght of rehef escaped her
And how- she did hug and‘
And then—would you:
believe it ?—even though she was a
grown-up lady she- burst into tears.

: ‘Then she" would" bury
‘f-",'her face in her handkerchlef ‘and -
S rery qu1etly Bertie would creep up
-+ {ill he’ got, qiiite close to her, when.
" he Would shout 1n her ear and make
L her Jump. . =

lips !
Iiss him !

Bertie tried to comfort. her, for he

-loved mother very, very much.’

‘When she - felt  better, she told
him how. he had Arightened her

when he ran away like that, and Lie
‘must never, never do it agam -
¢T thouglit it was fun to find my

Way home alone, but I dldn’t mean
to make you unhappy,’ s

WHERE HAS MY 'LITTLE BOY GONE '?’

then she thouwht he Would soon be
running up to her. .

¢ Bertie, Bertie !’ she called, but
' po answer. came. " Then she push-
 ed the perambulator to the side of
' the footpath and went to look be-
hind- all the lfx.rrre trees. But no
small boy wds to be seen anywhere,
~ Now baby woke up, and finding he
. was alone, began to cry.
¢ What could be done? Wher-
‘ ever could Bertie have gone ??
thought Mrs: Graham. - He was not

within sound of their vo1ces or he.

would surely have come when he
heard his mother calling and the
baby brother crying.

“The only thing to do now Would
be to make haste home, and leave
‘baby there with the maid while she
came back to find Ler boy. ’.I_‘rund-
ling “along the perambulator as

: 'qulchly .as poss1b1e, she humed .

suppose you had taken the wrong
turning, or got run over, wouldn’t
that have been dreadful ?’ asked
his mother.

‘“Yes, I ’spose it would. I won’t
play that way any more and mahe
you cry.

‘When tea was over, and the htt
brotlier in bed, mother said she was
going to give ‘Bertie a lesson. so
she sat him-on her lap, and then

made him say his name and wheré
he lived:. Bertie Graham, Ivy Cot-

‘ta"e, Cambridge Road. Then he

said it over several times till he

could manage without:a mistake,
After this they often wused to

play at a little boy being lost in the

‘forest. Mother would pretend to

be the pohceman and ask him Where

Te lived. Then he would speak up
"and tell her the address. -
1f it ever should have happened ,

'tahen home,

rid furl you- -are!

" zie Stevens.
said. Bertie,

¢No, darling; I know that But.‘ .
.~ .and the other little girl “went. very

‘ member 2

iy “The Quarrel |
(By Da1sy Rhodes Campbell)

‘Qh, Bettre' what a nauOhty, hor-' v
I never want to

looh at you adain? (Lizzie never
could say ‘again’ nght) :
‘Very well’ ‘Bettie said, tossmg

- her curly head, ‘you. want all the

things- your own way, you old Liz-

I'm never coming here again, never!
One little. girl ran straight home,

slowly into the house. o

‘Dear me! Bettie said.as ghe came
into the httlc music room, ‘_I kaven’t
got a friend any more’
" Gister Bell was- playing on.the

~ piano,. but she stopped When Bettlel

said that

. _‘Come and tell me all about it R i
she -said, drawmg her: httle sister

towards her And Bett1e told her.

i Wanted to “swing’ and -Lizaie

i ‘ﬁ ; -’;.id1dn’t then ‘T-wanted to play “mo-
ther,”: and. L1zz1e Wouldn’t let me
_ And then she said T..
. oowas horr1d and she. never wanted to- .
o7 see'me acraln, and’ I"said I'd never
I feel all.

be the child.

come ‘there. Oh deart
bad, and we Were ‘having such a
good time. ~Bettie began to cry.

~Then Bell told her what to. do, and

Bettle stopped crymfr and smiled.
l\ett morning she ran over ‘to Liz-

zie’s for her to go to Sunday -school.

- ‘Lizzie) "ghe said, as.soon as she
b2
saw her, ‘I believe you had a cold

yesterday. :’m ‘sorry I ran home. -

Yes, Lizzie said, ‘I did have a

" cold, but there were lots of naughty

in me ’sides that. Mamma said she
didn’t think Her little girl would

be so imperlite, and I'm- sorry, Bet ‘
‘tie Burns.”-

The two httle girls went off to
Sunday- schoo], and they each had
this verse: ‘The tongue is an unruly
‘Mayﬁower’ '

Let everything- you do, dear.
~“And say, and think, be true, dear,
Falsehood. always brings distress,
But truth will never- fail to bless; .
Its blessing .be on you. dear.
— Brlght J ewe‘s

I'm going home, and .

along feelmg, oh r so w01r1ed and"-fthat he lost h1s Way or. m1ssed hls-' R
L mother, he could be. sure of- gettmw

“But I do ‘not believe

"lhe Would ever run- away again; be-

cause. he- remembered ‘that mother

Was unhappy about it, and he loved .

+ her too much to make her sad—-_ .
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