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- .* Watn or enece bIds you do -

Hiastén taobey it.'
Eri prompls oofn oflfO n y

If quarrel saould arise,
Be tbc1 Ltst ta heave II. *

Be the rst ta pardon asi ,

Be thé rst te glye it. i

ZIta others evil coas
Do your tiest ta stay It.

Ifthe need ahelpful word.
Bo e irst t9 say it.

Ira toilsome dutycai,*ll
Put your effor ta IL.

1i ou soe a work'ta do,-
le the rst to do. it.

Ifa sainder should arise,
i rom your ops repetit

But Ir au>' go *lyoti knew,
Be the at to tell It.

Conscience holds thi prize ofpeacce;
Do Wall, and obtain It.

Dut gvos the orown af Joy>,
Fait (i be,andgain .

TO BE CAI ED FOR.

By ELLERAY LaKE, Author Of "Longleat."

CH(APTER II.
.Tu ues: Wlat stature la she or?
Orlando: Just as high as myi heart.

-"As YoU LYKSE IT."
" Good morning, missy."
Tihe Squire's voice rang out pleasantly as lie

doscended the stùirs and saw the little maid
gaz ing curiously up at the " man in arimour."
Her tiny banda vere claspod behind her.

" Good morning, sir," she responded, with a
quaint little courtsey that surprised and pleased
him,

" Ready botimes ! Now you will like your
breakfast."

"Yes, and I liked my bed," she added.
His oyes twinkled. " That's ail right," he

answered. "We will have it at once. ' Man-
vers," hé said to the servant in attendance,
"put that high music-chair for the child.
Slhe's rather smill for her ago. Eh I think
Sa?"

"<She is, rather, sir>" answered the man, as
he lifted Minnie on to the chair. Then he
handed har her- cup, soine bam, an egg, and
satisfied himself that she had all she required.
Then hé stirred the fire, and left the room for
a few minutes.

Thé Squiro had a newspaper propped up ba-
fore hiin, and there was silence. Presently h e
lboked at Minnie. " Why, child, how la this ?.
Yo are net eating."
* "Yon havé net said grace," she annèored, in

a tone that, as he afterwards said, he " felt to

Oh i " He muttered a few words, to which
sho responded, vith closed eyes taind folded
bands,, a devot "Amen ! "

"Gotd child 1" said the Squirc. " Now get
your breakfast."

"We haven't had prayers," she remarked,
presently.

" Have those at night," said 'the Squire,
shortly. * "Too busy in the mornings." . :

A iông silence. agai:. During it ,the little
girl.was evidently meditating deeply, though
once or twice she seemed on the point of speak-
ing, *

"la God busY in the morning ?" :she asked,
at lat, so suddenly that thé old gentleman re-
ceived quite ailittle shock.

" d Go busy I Bless me, child I What a notion 1
Of course not I!"
* .Woll we always have prayers both times,"

she-said, k
"Of course; quité proper in a.parson's fam-

ity . ulte.proper! I
;We hin't afanil1 she replied, sharply and

shorty.-
4'E, what t Notafamily! What aré you

thon?"

Tflut OUC tklN
4ire's voide wasa roar-pièli and-

hkig tat e was dea raised
heraf r

" e ,ailx't a family ".she shouted.
)Thon what, in the name of confusion, are

He 'always calls us ' units gatErtied;'" sle

Who calls, you 'units gathered ?'" asked
the Squire, in astonishment.

" The curate, of course i We don'.t like him
very iunchl but he comes to read prayers
manioing: and night. Nurse don't like him
much elther," she r'emarked, atter a short
pause.

" The curate comes ta read prayers for you?"
Minnie nodded.
"Wall," ejaculated the Squire, after a few

moments of astonished reflectioi, "upon My
soul I I. neyer heard anything to equal this.
Why, cbild, lie might be a bishop."

Of course, the Squirewas thinling of, and al-
luding to, lier father.

" go; oh, no i he will never be that," said
the; child emphatically, shaking lier bead " bQ-
cause, nurse says, he is but a- poor stick, at his
best; and that hé has no influence !"

" Wel, I'il be shot ' exclaimed the Squire,
in a passion now; "I just tell yo what it is,
child. This nurse of yours io a downright
piece of impudence; nothing less. Poor stick,'
indeed i"

"Oh, no, grandpa; ae isn't, she is very
good. I am so sorry for her. She has so much
to do. Ail the mending-and--and-oh, lots of
thingl "

" Should think so, with that tribe," the
Squire growled.

" Yes, indeed ; and I help lier ail I can. She
was really glad, I believe, when I had measles;
because I couldn't go to Canada, thten you know;
it.would not have ben possible."

"Te Canada?" shouted the Squire, staring
at the child.

" Yen; some of us, who were very poor, you
know, were te go."

The Squire rose from his chair hastily, his
Pace flushed. At that moment the butler enter-
cd with a telegram.

"A telegram" exclaimed bis master. "Dear
me1 I hope nothing is wrong with Madam."
ie read in a low tone, but .audibly, "'Ar re-

turning on Wednesday, bringing GErtrude. Ar-
rived at the Vicarage last night.' That's all
rightl" said the Squire, with a sigh of relief.
" Yon will have a playfellow, my dear; that
will be nice."

"I don't care for Gertrude, grandpa-at least,
net. much. I like the boys better; they are
mare good-natured."

The Squire'e eyes twinkled. " A true feather
:of the old hea's wing," hé said ta himself; but
aloud, "Nay, nay, missy. Must not say so to
grandame. She is very, very particular. Won't
do at ail."

" Is she? " sid the childi with most amusing
coolness. " Well, we are used te that. Yeu
ean't think vhat a fussy old thing the vicar's
wife is when shé comes into the schoolroom.
Nurse says she is a 'regular fdget.' She is, to.
I don't like her one bit."

" Confound that nurse alook here, child;
if you'll promise not to rame that woman again,
I-will give you a bright gold sovereigu. There,

"I couldn't promise. It would be bribery
and corruption," she said, gravely shaking her
head.

" What do you know about bribery and cor-
ruption ? " he asked, in astonishment, laughing
heartily.

"I know all about it, because, when nurse
wanted a better place once, old Mr& Aylesford,'
who mended lace, got it;. and nurse said it was
quite through. bribery and corruption' Se I
asked what she meant, and shé told me it was
'giving something:to get symething."

Iumph , Well, inne, you give money
to get thing."
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ât is nuhe awred, sci-
fui

IYou are a caution'; tholiht the Sqùire;
but he ait "Woh1dybulike a ride on the
pony1myýdear ?"

'"Yery muchif quitaconvenient," she said,
denmrely.

The expression of the Squire's face was droli
as he rang thé bell, and thon gave orders for
Maiy to come.

." Can you fnd a .riding-skirt for the child'?"
he asked, when thé maid appeared.

"Yes, air. Madam had one made ta be ready
against missy came."

" Put it on her and be quick," the Squire
said.

Very seoon they returned, and Mary said, " It
just fits her, sir; quite .a wonderful guess."

" es," said her. master.; "but isn't there a

idgcap ?"riin-cp? not Wear. thé. 'T amn"Sheé will otwath. TmO'Shanter,'
sir.

"No," said the child; "we always wear
hooda, because things get in Our ears, ant it's
troublesome, nurse says."

" Things in your ears 1'' said Mary, puzzled;
"Do you mean earwigs ? " shouted the

Squire.
" Of course not 1 " answered Minnie, scorn-

fully. "I mean' ear-aèhes, and thinge ; and
they are troubleome. And a waste of onons,
too " she added.

" Troublesome, indeed 1" snapped thé Squire;
-of course, ta ber, the hussy I ' Waste of

onions!' 'What next, I wonder! Come'along,
child."

He went to the hall door. Minnie followed,
with Mary. As they stood in the porch, she
said to the little girl, C. Can you nde wo1, Miss
Minnie?"

" I think so; at léast pretty well. -I used te
ride on Dobbin: sometimes, but not often, be-
cause if he fetched coals it dirtied my frock,
and nurse was cross; and he generally did fetch
coals orchips."

" Fetbed côlil!" excilaimed the ·two lis-
teners.

The child nodded, and said, " When nurse
ran short in her sitting-room we did get ber
some. We had commoner stuff in the big
roomis, of course," she added, parenthetically.

"I never heard the like in my lifé I " ejacu-
lated the Squire.

Very soon they were mounted and off. Thé
groom and Mary stood watching them until
they disappeared down the avenue.

"She's the quaintest pièce I ever came
across," said Mary " If there isn't a shine be-
twixt her and Madam before long I shall won-
der."

" She ain't a bit like either Squire or Madam,"
said the groom.

"No; 1daresay she takes after lier mother."
"<What's she like ?" ha asked Mary.
"Eh ? I don't know. Shea never been hère.

You know, Mr. Harold married without them
knowing, and they've never had anything to
do with him since. I's al along of Squire's
last illness as they've come round and Madam
was allowed to 'go to the Vicarage. But it beats
me why the child was sent. And nOw master
says Madam is comini with another of them!

'Wall, thé more the merdier, say I; for the Mall
is dull enough at times. But if this Miss Gert-
rude is like her sister -- " Mary shrugged
her shoulders, and went in.

"You don't feel timid, do you child ?" asked
thé Siniré.
- " Oh dear no, sU' I ,Minie dréw herself up,

and her pink cheéks flushed pinker--her dark
eyes grew larger, and brighter,. .,

"She'll do mischief when se's a bit older,"
thought the Squire,.wi pride. 'Butitbéats
nie whom she takes r t must be lier
mothér, I suppose."

Then the Squire frowÉ'dd sighed, and for
somé time rode in silence.

You are very quiet, said the little girl.


