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and peace reigned in the River Bluff 
Grocery, whose back regions were giv
en over to a hospitable day nursery 
conducted on entirely original and also 
itterlv 1111 remunerative lines by its 

owner. With Mise Seüna Lue to love 
;v«s to minister and she never dream
ed that she was testing a widely-dis
cussed and little practiced philan
thropic measure.

-Miss Selina Lue, you are a won
der 1 How do you ever manage with 
them all the time?" ventured Cyn
thia as she stood by dishevelled and 
panting. Her cheeks were shell-pink 
and warm, little gold curls clung to 
her damn for-hcad. Her violet eyes 
were wide with admiration at Miss 
Selina Lae’s generalship, but were 
given a desperate cast by a huge 
smudge on the aide of her nose which 
had by accident tried conclusions with 
that of the vocally strong Clementine.
Her hat had been pulled to a rakish
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«NUT away all sarcasm from your speech. Never 
"complain. Do not prophesy evil. Have a good 
word for everyone, or else keep silent.
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“Reems like,” said Miss Selina Lue. 
“they all swallows one-another s din- 

«- end gits jest that much more plea- 
■ure "iiten it all If grown-ups would 
jest chaw one another's good luck they 
could git a heap of satisfaction from 

say. Now. ain’t they good, and 
is patient, a-waiting
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a?“Indeed they ere just a cunning 
nest of baby birds, Miss Mme Lue. 
and you are the mother bird with the 
worms the nicest sort of worms. You 
—you,”—Miss Cynthia hesitated, tr
ine to give coherence to a thought 
Miss Selina Lue had heard voiced be- 
fore,—“if you were being mother bird 
to your own you couldn’t—” _

“Miss Gvnthia honev, said Miss 
Selina Lue as she scraped the last 
drop of milk into the spoon and skil
fully administered it to the nodding 
head of Flairty, the brother of Car
rots, “1 think the good Lord intended 
that a mother should come into this 
world with every child, but sometimes 
she don’t git horned when it does ; 
and sometimes—« metimes the mother 
is horned and the child sin t there. 
The mother job is one that am t cut 
out to suit everybody and them it hts 
have got a duty laid on ’em strong, 
even if it is jest being a kinder soul- 
mother Don’t let Clemmie fill 
cut her head on the edge of 
Rhe is nodding so and I have to ease 

both the Flanties, who is 
gone. Thanky, child, they are 

now and I can git to work 
Reems like m.v heart is at rest when 
I've got 'em asleep in the soap-box*». 
I sometimes wonder if the Lord don t 
feel the si me way about us grown-ups 
when he sends the night donei t" 
kiver us up in o.ir beds. But then 
when He’s got us a’l safe asleep the 
folks over in Chinv rakes up and he 
gins their divilitries, so I reckon1 the 
Bible is true when it savs Ho neitliei 
slumbers or sleeps.”

(Continuai from last week)
(Colins Lue. “You all seem to be up

set I” And as sh ■ spoke she took the 
«ailer from Miss Cvn ! is and reach
ing for Carrots on the floor, tucked 
him under the same arm with his

y—the other side of the street, 
I 1 only a few hundred yards away, 

the cool door of the gr The Hothe cool door of the grocery 
yawned and the top branch of mg 
the hackberry beckoned in a him
friendly little breeae. Miss Selina 
Lue hurried her steps and as ahe walk-

She
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ar steps ana as am 
the turkey-tail in vigor- 

the tiny sephyr. 
She was generous in proportion was 
Miss Selina Lue, tall, broad and 
strong, deep-bosomed, and flashing of 
ere, though with a spirit of such 

ntlenesa that one might almost read
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enthusiasm. Miss Cynthia Pa 
on the top step, in her arms a baby 
who was uttering a protest against 
the world in general, and Miss Cyn
thia in particular, in such a staccato 
volume of voice that his ii** could 
but be a surprise to the beholder. On 
the floor his exact counterpart, except 
in the matter of hair—that of counter
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part being of the tone known in some 
walks of life as red-gold but called on 
the Bluff “carroty”—sat with solemn 
eyea chewing a string and clutching 
determinedly at the Item of Mias Cyn
thia’s white linen skirt with grimy 
hands. Just behind him a pink-dad 
little bunch had succeeded in squirm
ing between the pickle barrel and a 
large bushel basket of snsp-besns, and
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Im CHAPTER II.

THl Niw BOAP-BOXnS.
“Vanity i* a man is like a turkey- 

gobbler a-itrutiing in November.^the hind quarters and ten pink 
Vies of the explorer evidenced her 
whereabout From a certain ecstatic
wave cf one leg it might be suspected brother while she drew out 
that a find had been made and was foj|t t) e „Xplorer and reveawu v..~ 
being secretly and rapidly consumed, treasure, found to be a snap-bean, 
In the middle of the floor another in- now part|y coneu.iicd. The beetle 
fant lny prone, with legs and arms sharo(1 the l ollow of her arm with the 
waving frantically, resembling nothing ,,Xp|orer. but the voice from behind 

n an overturned beetle help- (bo wailed unpacified. .
less in its appeal to be righted before Cvnthie, honey, please pick
the world And from behind the conn- Clen mie from behind there and 
ter on the left there issued a voice. bri bpr on |,aok here to the boxes, 
a voice that rose and wailed »n ac" wj„i> Selina Lue spoke of the boxes 
compnni-nent to the Flairtv and Cvn- ‘ 0* Ktj,])^ in a training stable,
thin's arms that could not but impress “Whatever did you let them out for ? 
the hearer. It was no fretful cry for , fl,n efTPld yo„ was pestered to death 
attention and amusement, hut was the wJtb .em •• 
howl of a eoiil in torment, hungry, „oh R«,lina Lue. thev all he-
hot frightened with a pain all over to’ rrv onoo and I didn t know
•"•tisTtv sselsimed Mis. h-
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“Now,” said Miss Selins Lite, as I


